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THE   PIGMIES  OF  THE  GREAT  AFRICAN   FOREST. 

By  Henry  M.  Stanley. 


IN  my  book,  "In  Darkest  Africa,"  I 
have  slightly  hinted  at  the  compla- 
cent self-satisfaction  that  I  derived 
from  regarding  anything  ancient  that 
belonged  to  man,  or  to  the  work  of  his 
hands,  and  of  the  reverence  I  felt  on  first 
seeing  the  Pigmy  Adam  and  his  female 
consort  in  the  wild  Eden  of  Avatiko, 
near  the  banks  of  the  Ituri  Biver.  I 
feel  strongly  on  this  subject,  and  have 
done  so  for  many  years.  It  was  appa- 
rent to  me  for  the  first  time,  when  I 
was  in  Washington,  in  1872,  while  con- 
versing with  a  South  Carolina  senator, 
who  thought  &t  to  go  to  an  opposite 
extreme  on  discovering  my  favorable 
inclinations  to  the  Dark  Man  of  Inner 
Africa.  The  senator's  rather  warm  al- 
lusions to  abolitionist  principles  imme- 
diately provoked  a  silent  indignation 
against  his  narrowness  of  mind,  and  I 
mentally  condemned  him  as  a  man 
whose  ignorance  prevented  him  from 
regarding  man  philosophically.  I  find 
it  is  a  common  failing  with  the  man  of 
civilized  lands,  of  America  or  elsewhere. 
One  of  the  most  frequent  questions  put 
to  me  since  my  return  from  Africa  is : 
"Is  the  pigmy  a  real  human  being  ? " 
Another  is :  "Is  the  pigmy  capable  of 
reasoning  ?  "  And  another  is :  "Do  you 
think  he  can  argue  rationally  about  what 
he  sees  ;  or,  in  other  words,  has  he  any 
mind  at  all  ?  "  And  whenever  I  hear 
such  questions  I  mentally  say  :  "Truly,  I 
see  no  difference  between  the  civilized 
man  and  the  pigmy !  For  if  the  latter 
could  but  speak  his  thoughts  in  a  dialect 
familiar  to  me,  there  is  not  the  slightest 
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doubt  that  he  would  have  asked  me, 
'Can  the  civilized  man  reason  like  ua 
men  of  the  forest  ?  ' " 

For  the  benefit  of  such  of  your  read- 
ers as  take  an  interest  in  pigmy  human- 
ity, I  have  taken  the  trouble  to  write 
this  article,  that  they  may  have  a  little 
more  considerateuess  for  the  undersized 
creatures  inhabiting  the  Great  Forest  of 
Equatorial  Africa.  They  must  relieve 
their  minds  of   the  Darwinian  theory. 


4  THE  PIGMIES  OF  THE  GREAT  AFRICAN  FOREST. 

avoid  coupling  man  with  the  ape,  and  they  were  located  on  Lake  Albert,  near 
banish  all  thoughts  of  the  fictitious  small-  the  equator.  It  will  be  inferred,  then, 
brained  progenitor  supposed  to  be  exist-  that  though  it  is  stated  above  that  there 
ing  somewhere  on  land  unsubmerged  has  been  no  progress  or  change  during 
since  the  eocene  period.  For  there  is  twenty-nine  centuries  among  the  pig- 
no  positive  evidence  as  yet  that  man  was  mies,  that  in  prehistoric  times,  much 
otherwise  than  he  is  to-day,  viz.,  a  biped  anterior  to  the  building  of  the  pyramids 
endowed  with  mind.  Think  of  trog-  — probably  twenty  or  thirty  centuries 
lodytes,  pile-villagers,  bog-men,  river-  — ^the  ancestors  of  the  pigmies  were  in 
drift-men,  cave-men,  men  of  the  stone,  much  more  comfortable  circumstances 
bronze,  iron,  or  steel  ages,  down  to  than  their  wild  progeny  are  to-day,  with- 
the  highly  cultured  Bostonian  men  and  in  the  recesses  of  the  sappy  woods  of 
women  of  the  period,  and  we  can  pro-  the  rainy  zone  of  Africa ;  that  there 
duce  evidences  to  prove  that  man,  has  been  a  degradation,  in  fact,  though 
throughout  all  periods  since  he  came  on  not  to  any  great  extent,  from  a  former 
the  eaiiih,  has  been  a  creature  separate  happier  state.  Like  all  other  nations, 
and  distinct  from  all  others,  from  the  tribes,  or  communities  unhappily  loca- 
fact  that  he  possessed  a  mind.  Litel-  ted  in  the  way  of  advancing  nations  and 
lectually,  the  pigmies  of  the  African  tribes  of  superior  numbers,  strength, 
forest  are  the  equals  of  about  fifty  per  arts,  or  qualities,  the  pigmies  have  been 
cent,  of  the  modem  inhabitants  of  any  obliged  to  retreat,  with  lessening  num- 
great  American  city  of  to-day.  And  yet  bers  and  in  shattered  fragments,  to  take 
there  has  been  no  change,  or  progress  refuge  in  swamps  or  woods,  to  wander 
of  any  kind,  among  the  pigmies  of  the  and  seek  a  precarious  subsistence  in  re- 
forest since  the  time  of  Herodotus,  gions  least  likely  to  invite  pursuers. 
As  the  bird  has  builded  its  nest,  the  bee  Literesting  as  the  subject  is,  however, 
its  cell,  and  the  ant  its  new  colony,  the  we  may  not  dwell  long  on  it,  as  it  more 
pigmies  have  survived  the  lapse  of  particularly  belongs  to  prehistoric  an- 
twenty-three  centuries,  and  have  con-  thropology,  and,  therefore,  I  will  pass 
tinned  to  bmld  their  beehive  huts  after  on  to  the  description  of  the  pigmies  and 
the  same  skUless  fashion  as  they  bmlt  their  homes,  as  we  discovered  them  in 
them  in  the  days  when  Herodotus  re-  the  Great  Forest. 

cited  the  story  of  his  travels  before  the  We  are  first  indebted  to  Herodotus 
Council  of  Athens,  445  years  before  the  for  the  discovery  of  the  pigmies,  and, 
birth  of  Christ.  The  reason  of  this  is  secondly,  to  Andrew  Battel,  of  Leigh, 
obvious  from  my  point  of  view,  which  Then  Moffiat  and  Livingstone  introduced 
is,  that  the  same  causes  which  operated  us  to  the  Bushmen  of  South  Africa, 
before  the  time  of  Herodotus  to  drive  But  the  earliest  knowledge  of  the  pig- 
them  out  of  their  original  lands  con-  mies  of  central  Equatorial  Africa  was 
tinue  to  operate  to-day  to  keep  them  in  given  us  by  Schweinfurth  and  Piaggia, 
the  low,  degraded  state  they  are  now  in.  who  had  travelled  to  Niam-Niam  and 
Africa,  more  than  any  other  continent,  Monbutta  Land,  which  countries  are 
has  been  subject  to  waves  of  migrating  situated  on  the  northern  edge  of  the 
peoples,  who  have  been  continually  dis-  Great  Forest.  Li  my  journey  down  the 
possessing  their  predecessors.  Many  Congo  in  1876  and  1877,  we  heard  of 
centuries  before  the  Asiatics  came  to  the  Watwa  or  Batwa  Dwarfs  on  the 
lower  Egypt,  the  ancestors  of  the  pig-  southern  edge  of  the  forest  region,  and 
mies  must  have  occupied  the  Delta  of  we  captured  one  specimen  ;  but  as  he 
the  Nile,  possibly  while  the  cave-men  might  havebeen  a  mere  isolated  instance 
inhabited  Britain  and  western  Europe,  of  human  monstrosity,  we  laid  no  great 
In  the  time  when  the  Nassamonian  ex-  stress  on  the  capture.  Later,  in  1881 
plorers  were  captured  by  the  pigmies,  and  1882, 1  heard  of  the  Batwa  again, 
the  little  people  were  established  in  from  natives  who  were  evidently  very 
large  communities  on  the  banks  of  the  famiUar  with  them  ;  but  in  our  jour- 
Niger,  somewhere  in  the  neighborhood  ney  for  the  reHef  and  rescue  of  Emin  Pa- 
of  Timbuctoo.  Within  the  memory  of  sha  we  travelled  through  the  centre  of 
the  oldest  herdsman  living  in  Unyoro,  the  region  inhabited  by  the  Wambutti 
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dwarfe,  daring  which  we  captured  about  took  some  half  a  dozen  photographa  of 

fifty  of  them,  of  Tarious  ages  and  of  both  them. 

aezea,      On  meeting  with  Emin  Pasha  As  we  travelled   nearly  1,700  miles 

and  Captain  Casati,  we  found  that  the  through  the  forest  in  our  marches  to 

former  had  a  woman  in  his   employ,  and  fro,  we  came  across  a  particular 


about  twenty-five  years  old,  and  that  the  section  of  the  forest  region  situated  be- 

latter  had  secured  for  his  service  a  yel-  tween  the  Ihuru  and  Ituri  Rivers — about 

low-bodied  boy  of  about  thirteen,  both  30,000  square  miles  in  extent — which 

being  undoubted  specimens  of  the  pigmy  simply  swarms  with  the  pigmies.     We 

race.     Our  own  dwarf  captives  at  that  passed,  some  days,  by  dozens  of  their 

period  were  six,  so  that  we  possessed  forest  encampments,  and  we  discovered, 

eight  specimens  of  different  ages  in  our  by  timing  our  distances,  that  a  pigmy 

camp  at  Kavalli  at  one  time.     &niD  care-  vUlage  was  from  an  hour  to  an  hour  and 

fully  measured  the  little  people,  and  I  a  half  from  an  agricultural  settlement  of 
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the  larger  aborigines,  and  that  the  set-  maternity,  or  adult  males  well  advanced 

tlements  were  invariably  surrounded  by  beyond  the  twenties.      The  Zanzibari 

the  villages  or  hutted  camps  of  the  un-  boys  of  fourteen  and  fifteen  years  would 

dersized  forest  nomads.    At  every  settle-  often  range  themselves  alongside  of  the 

ment,  if  we  found  it  well  furnished  with  men  to  measure  themselves,  and  would 

plantain  plantations,  we  invariably  de-  manifest  with  loud  laughter  their  pleas- 

spatched  squads  of  scouts  in  every  di-  ure  at  the  discovery  that  there  were  fa- 

rection  to  obtain  knowledge  of  the  intri-  thers  of  families  in  existence  not  so  taU 

cate  paths,  to  discover  food-supplies,  and  as  they. 

capture  any  stray  natives  from  whom  we  We  had  heard  reports  that  the  pig- 
could  elicit  information  of  our  where-  my  warriors  were  distinguished  for  the 
abouts.  By  the  means  of  these,  scores  length  of  their  beards,  but  I  only  saw 
of  curious  representatives  of  the  homines  one  who  could  be  said  to  have  a  beard. 
sylvestres  of  Africa  were  brought  to  me  Their  bodies,  however,  were  covered 
for  examination,  and  it  would  be  difficult  with  a  brown  fell  long  enough  to  be 
to  say  whether  the  wild  people  of  the  easily  seized  with  the  fingers, 
woods  or  we  expressed  the  greatest  sur-  Their  arms  and  ornaments  were  simi- 
prise  at  meeting.  When  a  squad  of  lar  to  those  of  the  agricultural  aborig- 
natives  entered  camp,  it  was  the  signal  ines,  and  were  evidently  obtained  from 
for  a  rush  of  everybody  with  us  toward  them  in  exchange  for  the  produce  of 
headquarters  to  obtain  a  view  of  the  the  forest,  such  as  honey,  furs  of  mon- 
aborigines,  for  as  there  were  three  dis-  key  and  baboons,  antelope  and  leopard 
tinct  races  in  the  forest,  the  sizes,  height,  skins,  and  feathers,  especially  the  red 
and  color  of  the  captives  diflfered  greatly,  tail  feathers  of  the  gray  parrot,  and  for 
The  aborigines  who  fell  the  woods,  the  dried  meat  of  such  animals  as  they 
make  clearings,  and  plant  bananas,  plan-  trapped  or  speared.  As  it  is  not  an 
tains,  com,  beans,  and  tobacco,  are  easy  matter  to  obtain  meat  in  the  for- 
finely  formed  men  and  women  of  the  est  in  any  regular  quantity,  an  elephant 
ordinary  standard,  of  a  light  bronze  or  imprisoned  in  one  of  those  deep  wedge- 
coppery  color,  and  though  they  have  shaped  pits,  or  speared  from  above  by 
strange  ideas  of  personal  decoration,  one  of  those  ponderous  spears  weighted 
such  as  piercing  the  upper  lip,  and  plac-  with  a  heavy  piece  of  timber,  and  de- 
ing  wooden  pegs,  iron  rings,  shell  or  scending  from  a  height  of  perhaps 
wooden  disks  of  the  size  of  ulster  but-  twenty  feet  with  fatal  force,  woiild  be  a 
tons  in  the  holes,  and  wearing  necklaces  treasure.  Such  a  store  of  meat  and 
of  chimpanzee,  monkey,  crocodile,  and  hide  and  ivory  would  purchase  iron 
human  teeth,  they  are  not  more  than  ornaments  for  the  necks  of  the  females, 
usually  remarkable  in  anyway;  but  they  iron  bracelets  and  leglets,  and  girdles 
are  head  and  shoulders  above  the  tallest  of  shells  or  iron  balls  ;  and  a  decent 
pigmies  in  height.  As  a  rough  mode  of  piece  of  bark  cloth  to  cover  nudity  or  as 
estimating  the  height  of  the  latter,  any  a  protection  from  cold  ;  assegais  for  the 
person  five  feet  six  inches  high  could  warriors,  cruelly  barbed  arrows,  tough 
use  a  crutch  which  would  be  within  an  little  bows  ornamented  with  monkey, 
inch  of  the  exact  standard  of  an  adult  wild-cat,  civet,  genet,  or  leopard  tails ;  a 
male  or  female  of  the  pigmies.  But  the  leather  quiver,  a  broad  waist  or  shoulder 
dwarfs — like  ordinary  humanity — vary  belt,  with  hunting-knife  and  elaborate- 
considerably  in  height.  We  have  meas-  ly  worked  sheath,  besides  a  vast  store 
ured  a  few  who  were  only  thii-ty-three  of  plantains,  ripe  and  green,  and  prob- 
inches  high,  and  the  tallest  of  the  un-  ably  a  capacious  pot  of  plantain  wine 
adulterated  specimens  that  we  met  would  to  boot,  to  cheer  their  hearts  in  the  sad 
not  exceed  four  feet  four  inches.  As  and  damp  gloom  of  the  wilds,  besides 
they  advanced  toward  us  through  the  enabling  the  entire  pigmy  community 
camp,  we  often  thought  that  the  scouts  to  hold  high  revel  on  the  intestines  and 
had  only  captured  a  lot  of  children  ;  but  stomach,  which  are  regarded  as  delica- 
a  nearer  view  would  show  full-grown  cies.  Or  perhaps  a  bufiBalo  or  a  big 
women  with  well-developed  breasts,  who  antelope  has  trodden  on  the  frail  cov- 
had  clearly  experienced  the  troubles  of  ering  of  the  treacherous  pit,  and  been 
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precipitated  to  the  bottom  to  be  im-  pbrynium  berries,  uuts  like  those  of  a 
paled.  Hpaoieh  chestnut,  and  the  brown,  leath- 

With  their  little  bow-traps  set  thick-    ery,  external  skins  of  the  evlada  scan- 
ly  wherever  the  wood  is  haunted  with    rferiR  beans. 

monkeys  and  smaller  game ;  these  deep  Nomad  tribes  of  thie  kind  are  often, 
pits — excavated  wherever  the  bigger  by  pinching  necessity,  compelled  to  feed 
animals  might  be  supposed  to  seek  for  on  a  diet  which  would  be  poisonous,  or 
a  place  of  cooler  gloom,  or  darker  re-  would  be  utterly  nauseous,  to  men  bred 
cess,  or  a  feast  on  bark  or  branch — cov-  up  on  grain  and  vegetables.  The  snails, 
ered  over  with  sticks,  a  layer  of  leaves,  tortoises,  squirrels,  mice,  civets,  ichneu- 
and  afterward  a  thin  covering  of  earth  ;  mons,  snakes — large  and  small — cater- 
and  the  trap-sheds  which  are  very  clev-  pillars,  white  ants,  crickets,  grasshop- 
erly  constructed,  one  whole  side  of  which  pers,  monkeys,  chimpanzees,  leopards, 
is  suspended  like  a  trapH3oor,  and  which,  wild-cats,  wart  hogs,  crocodiles,  igua- 
weighted  with  rock  or  heavy  timber,  nas,  lizards,  antelopes,  buffaloes,  and  ele- 
falls  tight  and  fast  over  the  twbappy  phants  form  a  considerable  variety  for 
victim  of  the  woods  that  has  hap-  communities  that  are  not  too  fastidious 
pened  to  be  tempted  within  the  shed  as  to  what  they  eat ;  and  our  experi- 
and  unloosed  the  catch,  the  pigmy  ence  of  the  pigmies  leads  me  to  believe 
hunters  mani^e  to  secure  a  fair  amount  that  they  relish  each  and  all  equally.  We 
of  meat  and  means  to  live.  The  woods  have  seen  the  female  captives,  to  whom 
also  furnish  a  vast  variety  of  wild  fruit,  the  entrails  of  such  anim^  as  we  killed 
roots,  plants,  and  fungi.  A  region  that  were  thrown,  give  us  grateful  glances, 
was  called  a  wilderness  bv  the  members  seize  upon  tbem,  turn  them  for  a  few 
of  the  expedition,  supphed  its  clever  seconds  over  the  fire,  and  eat  filth  and 
nomadic  inhabitants  with  a  variety  of  all  with  unmistakable  enjoymeui  They 
edibles  which  habit  had  accustomed  had  been  supphed  with  pots,  and  water 
tbem  to.     For  several  days  in  Novera-     was  abundant ;  but  they  were  either  too 

ravenously  hungry 
to  wait  for  the  cook- 
ing, or  too  indolent 
to  exert  themselves 
in  the  preparation  of 
the  food. 

Such  people  as 
these,  then,  would 
have  no  hesitation  to 
add  human  meat  to 
their  fare.  It  is  a 
current  fact  every- 
where through  the 
forest  region,  and  I 
',  am  forced  to  believe 
it,  though  I  have 
never  seen  the  can- 
nib^s  indulging  in 
their  repasts.  The 
graves  of  our  dead 
have  been  opened, 
and  the  bodies  have 
been  exhumed. 
Members  of  our  ex- 
slain,  and  their  bod- 
ber,  1888,  we  followed  the  trail  of  a  ies  have  been  carved  and  carried  away  by 
pigmy  band,  which  was  well  marked  by  the  slayers ;  and  one  day  we  scattered 
the  skins  of  the  amoma,  the  rinds  of    a  banqueting  party  who  had  just  bled 
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a  woman  in  the  neck,  laid  her  out,  and  has  been  beaten  into  consistency  by  the 

washed  her.     There  were  pots  close  by ;  planters   and  bartered   to  them   for  a 

there  were  also  bunches  of  bananas,  and  scoopful  of  honey  or  a  fur ;    their  arms 

the  woman  belonged  to  a  hostile  band,  of  defence,  their  utensils,   tbeir  wood- 

The  inference  is  obvious  ;  aud  anyone  man's  kuife  or  axe — in  fact,  everything 

of  our  band  of  whites  could  furnish  has  been  obtained  by  purchase  or  theft, 

much   circumstantial   evidence   of  this  Their   weapons   consist    of    a    small 

kind.     As  the  pigmies  appear  to  have  barbed  spear,  a  short  bow  with  a  quiver 

no  earthly  duties  beyond  providing  for  full  of  wooden-  or  iron-pointed  arrows, 

the  necessities  of  the  day,  there  is  not  a  dagger,  and  a  small,  handy,  double- 

the  slightest  doubt  that  a  slain  foe  would  edged  knife  attached  by  a  st^ng  above 

be  eaten.     When  we  asked  our  captives  the  elbow  of  the  left  arm.     The  bow  is 

whether  they  had   ever  indulged  their  of  very  tough  red-wood,  generally  of 

depraved  appetites  by  eating    human  iron-wood,  and  the  string  is  a  broad  and 

meat,  they  always  stoutly  denied  it,  but  polished   strip  of   rattan  —  calamus  — 

accused  their  neighbors  of  doing  so.  nbre.    The  bow  is  frequently  decorated 

Such  articles  of  use  or  ornament  as  vrith  tassels  at  the  ends,  and  strength- 

the  pigmies  possess  they  have  purchased  ened  at  the  back  by  being  run  into  a 

or  stolen  from  the  agricultural  aborigi-  raw  monkey-tail,  which,  on  drying,  gives 

nes.    They  themselves  neither  hoe,  plant,  it  greater  strength  and  preserves   it 

nor  manufacture.      Their  head-dresses  The  arrows  are  short — not  more  than 

belong  to  the  fashion  of  the  neighbor-  from    eighteen    to    twenty-two    inches 

hood  they  are  in ;  their  bark-cloth  clout  long ;  if  of  wood,  each  is  of  the  thick- 
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ness  of  a  lesd-pencil,  fined  to  a  long,  dark  or  reddish-brown,  causes  such  aw- 

fiue  point,  which  is  ringed  with  sm^  ful  agony  that  any  other  kind  of  death 

cats  for   three   inches  from   the   end.  would  be  preferable. 

These  cuts  serve  to  retain  the  poison  When  we  first  encountered  the  tribes 

with  which  the  arrows  are  smeared.     If  who  fought  with  poisoned  arrows,  we 

the  arrows  are  pointed  with  iron,  the  were  not  prepared  to   he  greatly  im- 

blades  are  of  exquisite  fineness,  as  of  a  pressed    with   the    danger,   but  we   re- 

razor-blade,  with  two  or  several  prongs  ceived  a  severe  lesson  in  August,  1687, 

extending  outward,  and  attached  to  deti-  during  a  fight  with  the  Avisibha  aav- 


cate  little  barrels  of  polished  iron,  into  ages.  Young  feUows,  inspired  by  the 
which  the  heads  of  the  arrow-shafts  are  example  of  Lieutenant  Stairs,  B.  E., 
run.  The  arrow-blades  have  also  grooves  rushed  with  brave  homicidal  intentions 
made  in  them  which  serve  to  secure  the  to  the  front,  and  the  tiny  arrows  sailed 
poison  as  they  are  put  into  or  drawn  in  showers  past  them  ;  but  some  of  them 
out  of  the  quiver.  The  quiver  is  a  long,  found  their  intended  billets  and  were 
narrow  bag  made  of  antelope-goat  hide,  arrested  quivering  in  arms  and  shoul- 
and  can  contain  quite  a  hundred  of  dera.  With  contemptuous  smiles  the 
these  deadly  weapons.  When  we  have  young  men  drew  them  out  and  flung 
made  a  prisoner  of  a  pigmy  warrior,  we  them  away,  and  some  continued  answer- 
have  had  to  be  careful  in  handling  his  ing  the  savages  with  rifle-shots,  while 
stock  of  ari-owB,  for  even  the  dry  poison  others  sought  the  surgeon,  bearing  with 
is  dangerous,  though  not  necessarily  them  the  arrows  vrith  which  they  had 
deadly ;  but  the  fresh  poison,  whether  been  wounded.     When  the  day's  fight 
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was  over,  of  course  we  had  more  leisure  Various  conjectures  were  made  by  the 
to  examine  the  missiles,  and  our  anxiety  older  "  journey-makers,"  as  the  veteran 
was  great  when  we  observed  that  they  black  travellers  call  themselves,  as  to  the 
had  been  freshly  smeared  with  a  brown,  plants  which  furnished  the  black  poison, 
gummy-like  substance  which  emitted  a  Some  asserted  that  it  was  made  out  of 
subtle,  acrid  odor,  with  a  suspicion  of  the  juice  of  the  india-rubber  vine.  Per- 
assafoetida  in  it.  The  arrows  seemed  sonally,  I  concluded  that  the  red  resin- 
to  have  been  plunged  into  a  pot  con-  ous  substance  must  have  been  made 
taining  a  goodly  quantity  of  a  resinous  out  of  the  dried  bodies  of  the  red  ants, 
substance,  and  twirled  around  in  it  and  packets  of  which  we  found  in  almost 
well  soaked,  and  then  lifted  up  in  a  every  hut  of  the  Avisibba  village.  It  is 
bunch  and  covered  over  with  a  banana  possible  we  were  all  wrong,  and  that  the 
or  a  piece  of  phryniimi  leaf.  Quivers  latter,  especially,  was  made  out  of  the 
full  of  the  arrows  showed  us  that  the  strophanihus  hispidus,  a  plant  peculiar 
weapons  were  considered  by  their  own-  to  Africa,  which  is  best  described  by  Sir 
ers  to  be  dangerous,  for  those  so  smeared  John  Kirk  as  being  a  woody  climber 
were  tied  together,  head  downward,  and  with  a  stem  several  inches  in  diameter, 
apart  from  the  others.  which  has  a  very  rough  bark,  and  hangs 

Yet  the  woimds  made  by  these  slen-  from  tree  to  tree  like  a  bush -vine, 
der  arrows  were  mere  punctures,  such  Chemists,  according  to  Dr.  Fraser,  Pro- 
as might  have  been  made  by  finely  fessor  of  Materia  Medica  in  the  Univer- 
pointed  butchers'  skewers,  and  being  sity  of  Edinburgh,  have  experimented 
exceedingly  ignorant  of  the  effect,  we  upon  the  plant,  and  have  extracted  a 
contented  ourselves  with  syringing  them  dioig  called  strophanthin  from  the  seeds; 
with  warm  water  and  dressing  them  and  it  is  said  that  one-tenth  of  a  grain 
with  bandages.  In  some  instances  af-  of  it  is  rapidly  fatal  to  a  frog, 
fectionate  men  sucked  their  comrades*  Among  the  pigmies  there  are  two 
wounds,  to  make  sure  that  nothing  of  the  distinct  types,  differing  widely  from  one 
substance  should  be  left  to  irritate  them,  another.  One  is  a  clear  light-bronze  in 
In  no  instance  was  this  method  of  any  color,  the  other  is  much  darker,  almost 
avail.  All  who  were  wounded  either  black.  The  former  is  distinguished  by 
died  after  terrible  sufferings  from  teta-  an  open  look — the  eyes  are  far  apart, 
nus,  or  developed  such  dreadful  gan-  large,  protuberant,  and  of  a  brilliant, 
grenous  tumors  as  to  incapacitate  them  flashing,  limpid  black,  reminding  one 
from  duty  for  long  periods,  or  wreck  of  the  eyes  of  gazelles ;  the  skin  on  the 
their  constitutions  so  completely  by  face  of  youth  has  the  sheen  of  old  yel- 
blood-poisoning  that  their  lives  became  low  ivory,  that  on  the  body  is  of  a 
a  burden  to  them.  sober  light  brown.    The  darker  race  are 

It  was  a  long  time  before  we  could  distinguished  for  great  prognathy  of 
find  any  antidote  for  this  poison  ;  such  jaw,  tapering  at  the  chin  almost  to  a 
captives  as  we  possessed  professed  not  to  point ;  the  eyes  are  deeply  set,  and  close 
understand  any  dialect  we  knew  ;  but  at  together ;  the  nasal  bridge  greatly  sunk, 
a  venture  we  tried,  after  a  year's  expe-  They  have  narrow,  retreating  foreheads, 
rience  of  forest  fighting,  the  effect  of  projecting  lips,  the  skin  of  the  body  is 
hypodermic  injections  of  carbonate  of  rough,  and  the  fell  is  very  marked, 
ammonium  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  But  both  are  specially  distinguished 
wounds,  and  our  losses  were  much  less  for  their  small,  delicate  hands,  taper  fin- 
in  consequence.  gers,  and  narrow,  highly  arched  feet. 

A  pigmy  queen,  or  rather   a  pigmy  We  have  seen  some  —  a  few  —  who 

chief's  wife,  who  had  become  attached  might  be  said  to  be  well  formed.     The 

to  a  member  of  our  expedition,  pointed  little  plump  beauty  we  saw  with  Ugar- 

out  an  arum  as  the  source  whence  the  rowwa — an  ivory  raider — was  a  bewitch- 

forest    natives    extracted  their  poison,  ing  little  creature   thirty-three  inches 

She  also  professed  to   be   acquainted  high.     It  is  possible  that  this  beauty 

with  an  herb  which  could  be  used  as  an  was  due  to  perfect  health  and  the  good 

antidote,   but  circumstances  prevented  food  with  which  she  was  fed  by  the 

her  gratifying  us  with  a  sight  of  it.  Arab.     She  was  certainly  a  gem  worth 
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seeiDg,  and  as  calm  &Dd  seU-poaseBsed  and  fjirlisli  innocence  made  her  simplj' 

as  a  well-bred  lady.     Artieta  would  bave  chamiuig. 

doated  on   her,   and    eciUptors   would  The  chiefs  wife,  captured  by  Uledi, 

have  paid  goodly  eums  for  such  a  mini-  the  hero  of  the  "  Dnrk  Continent,"  al- 

ature  model.     She  was   young,  just  at  ready  mentioned,  was  also   an  exceed- 

the  dawn  of  womanhood,  and  her  youth  iugty  interesting  young  woman.      She 
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was  brought  to  camp — ^yellow  and  shin-  might  be  found,  she  pointed  east-north- 
ing as  the  moon — wearing  no  garment  east  We  followed  her  a  short  day's 
on  her  body,  but  heavily  decorated  with  march,  but  found  nothing.  We  sent  her 
leglets  of  shining  iron,  armlets  and  then  i^ead  with  the  foragers,  and  the  re- 
bracelets  and  collars  of  the  samepol-  suits  were  poor;  but  she  still  insisted  that 
ished  metal  Her  hair  was  short,  and  Indepessu,  a  large  settlement,  was  still 
her  face  was  round,  and  glistened  with  east-northeasi  According  to  my  chart  it 
oil  of  the  castor-plant.  She  was  veiy  lay  southeast ;  we  therefore  declined  to 
quiet,  and  gracefully  complied  with  her  employ  her  as  guide,  and  sent  her  to  the 
new  duties,  and  in  a  short  time  she  be-  rear.  But  every  day,  for  quite  a  peri- 
came  a  general  favorite.  She  was  as-  od,  she  pointed  east-northeast  with  her 
signed  to  a  kind  and  generous  master,  hand,  and  with  graphic  pantomime  tried 
to  whom  she  became  deeply  attached,  to  tempt  us  in  the  direction  where  she 
and  watched  his  house  wim  the  fidelity  described  the  plantains  to  be  as  thick 
of  a  spaniel  as  her  thighs.    However,  we  still  per- 

We  had  sufficient  experience  of  the  sisted  in  our  own  notions  of  our  proper 
pigmies  to  justify  us  in  the  assertion  course,  to  her  unutterable  disgust  and 
that  the  very  lowest  of  African  human-  scorn  of  our  pig-headedness.  Each  day 
ity  is  as  capable  of  improvement  as  the  she  saw  me  she  made  gestures  to  indi- 
children  of  Europeans.  This  chiefs  cate  her  belief  that  I  was  leading  every- 
wife,  just  mentioned,  was  the  most  de-  body  to  destruction.  However,  contin- 
voted  of  servants,  and  in  a  few  months  uing  southeast,  we  found  our  old  road, 
was  as  well  able  to  perform  the  du-  and  every  day's  march  improved  our 
ties  of  a  domestic  as  the  most  industri-  prospects,  until,  at  last,  we  came  to  a 
ous,  willing,  and  cheerful  English  char-  land  of  such  astonishing  plenty  that  her 
woman  or  maid.  An  old  pigmy  woman,  wrinkled  face  finally  relaaed,  and  a  set- 
forty-five  or  fifty  years  old,  was  several  tied  content  was  visible.  It  was  then 
months  with  us  before  she  impressed  my  turn  to  ask  her  where  Indepessu  was. 
us  as  being  amenable  to  the  discipline.  The  manner  of  the  reply  she  gave  me 
or  rather  routine,  of  an  orderly  house-  proved  to  me  that  we  understood  one 
hold  ;  but  finally  she  proved  herself  another,  and  ever  after  I  had  but  to  ut- 
also  a  tractable  creature,  without  anyone  ter  the  word  '*  Indepessu  "  to  cause  her 
having  recourse  to  violence.  Her  du-  to  cease  scolding  and  giggle  roguishly, 
ties  were  simple  but  heavy.  She  carried  A  pigmy  lad,  of  eighte^  years  or  so, 
her  master's  pots  and  kettles  on  the  was  another  character.  He  had  been 
march,  and,  after  a  little  rest,  collected  caught  while  his  tribe  were  striving  to 
fuel,  made  the  fire,  procured  water,  and  convey  away  a  caseof  Bemington  ammu- 
cooked  the  evening  meaL  She  was  nition,  which  the  little  people  had  found 
long  learning  to  be  deanly  and  to  wash  in  the  woods,  where  it  had  been  depos- 
her  hands  before  handling  the  food,  but  ited  out  of  sight  of  the  rear-guard  by  a 
in  time  she  satisfied  all  reasonable  ex-  lazy  Soudanese  con)oral  who  was  on  the 
pectationa  Except  on  one  point  she  punishment  list  The  boy  was  described 
became  perfect;  in  her  limited  sphere,  by  an  Irish  officer  as  being  as  "  fat  as 
and  that  was,  she  never  could  learn  to  butter."  He  was,  in  reality,  a  pudding- 
control  her  tongue.  That  member  was  faced,  plump,  little  creature.  Thou^ 
utterly  ungovernable  ;  but  on  the  prin-  he  had  no  infirmity,  he  was  singularly 
ciple  of  give  and  take,  her  liberty  in  silent.  If  spoken  to,  he  affected  such 
this  respect  was  conceded  to  her  by  her  shyness  that  a  question  would  have  to 
master,  and  she  made  free  use  of  it.  be  repeated  half  a  dozen  times  before 
What  it  was  all  about,  or  whether  she  he  yielded  to  speech,  while  the  fingers 
indulged  in  coarse  invectives  and  wicked  of  both  hands  traced  strange  figures  on 
language,  we  never  could  learn.  There  his  thighs,  and  his  head  was  bent  down 
was  humor  in  her,  however,  as  I  found  sideways.  He  was  selected  by  a  mas- 
in  the  following  manner :  ter  who  treated  him  most  tenderly.    He 

She  was  captured,  with  five  others  of  never  attempted  to  desert,  but  followed 

her  tribe,  in  November,  1888.     When  the  caravan  m  perfect  freedom.    Though 

asked  where  the  plantain  plantations  observed  while  on  the  march  and  in 
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camp,  during  work  and  at  ease  before  the  untenanted  woods  have  no  terror 
the  fire,  not  once  did  I  see  him  engage  for  them ;  they  are  powerful  against  the 
in  talk  with  his  compatriots.  He  jogged  elephant  and  the  leopard,  more  cunning 
on  cheerfully,  even  zealously,  with  the  thiui  the  chimpanzee  ;  their  craft  en- 
caravan,  bearing  his  heavy  load  with  an  ables  them  to  trap  the  shy  lemur  or 
affecting  solicitude  to  keep  pace  with  the  knowing  parrot.  Neither  bird  nor 
the  foremost  files.  On  arriving  in  camp  beast  can  escape  them.  With  the  vir- 
he  would  cast  quick  glances  around  to  tues  of  many  plants  they  are  familiar, 
discover  the  locale  of  his  master's  quar-  and  they  know  what  wild  edibles  or 
ters,  then  trot  to  the  place,  drop  his  esculents  may  be  eaten  with  impunity, 
load  near  the  household  stuf^  and  rush  They  make  the  larger  tribes  pay  tribute 
away  to  collect  fuel,  with  a  mind  only  to  i^em,  and  the  most  poweriul  com- 
on  the  duty  to  be  done.  Once  on  the  munities  of  settlers  are  glad  of  their  f  or- 
plains,  where  fuel  was  scarce,  a  tall  Sou-  bearance. 

danese  snatched  his  pile  of  firewood  Every  now  and  then  we  hear  of 
from  him.  The  pigmy  lad  cast  one  Europeans  falling  victims  to  the  fury  of 
earnest,  reproachful  look  on  him,  aban-  elephants,  or  the  ferocity  of  buffiJoes. 
doned  the  contest,  and  began  to  seek  (Gamble  Keys  was  gored  to  pieces  by  a 
for  more.  Had  the  second  load  of  wood  bufG^o  at  Lukolela,  Captain  Deane  was 
been  taken  from  him,  the  little  fellow  battered  to  death  by  an  elephant,  and 
would  have  shed  a  few  tears  silently,  the  Hon.  Guy  Dawnay  fell  a  victim  to  a 
but  he  would  have  uttered  no  word.  bu£&lo  bull.  In  almost  every  expedition 
These  few  experiences  with  the  pig-  I  have  lost  one  or  two  valuable  Zanzi- 
mies  win  serve  to  show  that  we  think  baris  ;  yet  they  were  all  armed  with 
well  of  them,  and  that  we  had  cause  to  perfect  breech-loaders.  The  compara- 
become  attached  to  them,  and  to  marvel  tively  defenceless  manikins,  with  equal 
somewhat  that  these  creatures  of  the  courage  but  far  greater  craft,  would  de- 
uncleared  forest,  who  are  ever  at  war  stroy  these  animals  without  danger  to 
with  the  settlers,  and  live  the  life  of  themselves,  and  proceed  about  the  oper- 
beasts  of  prey,  could  adapt  themselves  ation  with  less  tremor  and  concern, 
so  easily  to  the  requirements  of  a  strictly  It  is  by  their  arts  as  hunters  and  trap- 
disciplined  camp.  They  are  many  de-  pers  that  they  are  able  to  defy  starva- 
grees  below  the  larger  aborigines  in  the  tion  in  the  hungry  shades  of  the  eter- 
knowledge  of  how  to  make  themselves  nal  forest,  and  to  possess  all  the  utensils 
comfortable,  and  raise  food  for  their  needed  for  the  domestic  life  of  the  un- 
families.   They  do  not  manufacture  cloth  civilized  man. 

out  of  tree-bark,  nor  do  they  know  what  Their  villages,  situated  under  the  im- 

trees  will  furnish  dyes,  or  how  to  make  pervious  foliage  of  the  largest  clump 

Eots  and  water-vessels  out  of  earth,  or  of  trees  to  be  found  near  the  locality 
ow  to  make  needles  out  of  iron  and  where  they  propose  camping,  struck  us 
bone,  or  how  to  smelt  the  hematite  to  as  being  comfortable,  snug,  and  neat.  I 
reduce  it  to  iron,  or  how  to  forge  the  have  seen  ninety-two  huts  in  one  of  these 
iron  into  weapons  of  defence,  or  how  to  villages,  arranged  in  a  circle  of  about 
make  nets  of  plant-fibre.  They  make  fifty  yards  in  diameter.  The  pigmy 
no  clearings,  neither  do  they  plant  or  camps  are  generally  found  at  the  cross- 
sow,  and  their  dwellings,  though  neat  ways,  where  two  or  more  paths  inter- 
enough,  are  not  to  be  compared  to  the  sect,  and  are  from  two  to  three  miles  dis- 
laboriously  constructed  villages  of  the  tant  from  agricultural  settlements.  Our 
big  agricultural  tribes.  anxieties  always  lessened  on  meeting 
But  these  nomads  have  demonstrated  them,  for  the  more  paths  we  found,  the 
that  they  have  quick  human  sympathies,  more  we  were  assured  of  food,  and  the 
are  affection&te,  tractable,  and  teacha-  roads  improved. 

ble.     They  are  courageous,  and  prompt  Sometimes  these  forest-villages  were 

to  defend  their  ftonilies ;  they  know  how  planted  midway  between  parallel  lines 

to  select  beautiful  sylvan  camps  ;  they  of  settlements.     A  short  walk  from  our 

can  find  their  way  to  any  quarter  of  the  camp  through  the  woods,  north  or  south, 

compass  through  the  primeval  forest ;  would    take    us    to    plantations   large 
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enoiigh  to  supply  a  regiment  with  food.  If  a  woman  needs  to  cook  a  mess  of 

One  time  we  came  to  a  group  of  dwarf  mushrooms,  or  a  few  green  bananas, 

villages  whence  a  broad  path  six  feet  any  banana  frond  or  phrynium  leaf  will 

wide  communicated  with  another  group  serve  for  an  utensil,  and  good  water  is 

three  miles  distant.    This  road  was  a  always  abundant  in  the  forest,  and  the 

revelation.  It  informed  us  that  the  tribe  hot  embers  will  roast  the  banana.    If 

was  more  than  usually  powerful ;  that  it  a  young  antelope,  any  reptile  or  bird  is 

was  well  established ;  that  the  chief  pos-  secured  during  the  tramp  across  coun- 

sessed  power,  and  was  permitted  to  ex-  tiy,  it  may  be  roasted  whole,  or  kabobed, 

ercise  it     Outside  of  the  great  kingdom  in  the  woods  as  well  as  in  camp  or  in 

of  Uganda  we  had  not  seen  in  Africa  a  village.    If  any  member  through  acci- 

cut  road  longer  than  half  a  mile.  dent  loses  a  fork-clout,  a  bunch  of  leaves 

The  huts  in  every  pigmy  camp  were  depending  from  the  girdle  before  and 

of  a  tortoise-back  figura    The  doorways  behind  serves  the  purpose  just  as  well, 

were  not  more  than  three  feet  high,  and  besides  being  cool  and  clean, 

were  placed  at  the  ends,  one  being  for  Meantime,    during    the    absence    of 

daily  use,  and  the  other,  which  fronted  the  tribe,  the  elderly  warriors  at  home 

the  bush,  for  escape.   Those  for  constant  are  not  idle.     The  tracks  to  the  camp 

convenience  looked  out  on  the  circular  are  being  skewered  freely  for  a  long 

common  and  pointed  to  the  centre,  where  distance,   and   a   leaf  lightly  dropped 

stood  the  tribal  chief's  hut,  as  though  over  the  deadly  points  covers  each  from 

the  duty  of  every  household  was  to  wateh  view ;  parallel  ways,  fifty  yards  or  so  from 

over  the  safety  of  him  who  ruled  the  the  main  road  are  prepared  for  private 

community.     We  rarely  found  a  hut  convenience  and  observation,  and  in  the 

higher  than  four  feet  six  inche&     In  little  huts  placed  a  couple  of  rods  or  so 

length  they  varied  from  seven  to  ten  in  advance  of  the  camp,  along  each  way 

feet,   while  the  width  would  be  from  leading  out  of  it,  there  is  cdways  one 

four  and  a  half  feet  to  seven.    In  what  with  sharp  eyes  and  quick  ears  to  sound 

appeared  to  be  old-established  camps  the  peculiar  alarm  cry.     And  anything 

we  found  rough  cots  constructed,  which  so  weird,  or  so  startling,  or  so  unlike  the 

were  raised  a    few    inches  above  the  ordinary  human  note,  I  have  not  heard, 

ground,  after  the  style  of  our  own  forest  One  would  think  that  a  pigmy  camp  was, 

coaches.     Several  layers  of  phrynium  from  its  very  poverty,  safe  from  attack, 

leaves  make  a  luxurious  bed.  but  the  little  people,  so   mischievous. 

Though  it  is  a  necessity  that  every  restless,  and  tricky,  contrive  to  provoke 
family  is  under  of  providing  daily  food,  hostility  and  revenge,  and  the  agricul- 
our  scouts  always  found  a  pigmy  camp  turists  would  be  glad  often  of  an  oppor- 
well  guarded ;  warriors  and  women  and  tuniiy  to  retaliate  injuries  and  avenge 
nearly  all,  except  very  young  children,  the  depredations  they  have  suffered, 
set  out  with  the  dawn  to  look  after  their  I  have  heard  several  captives  of  the 
bow-traps,  pits,  nets,  and  trap-sheds  to  larger  himianity  express  their  detesta- 
secure  me  victims,  and  to  collect  berries,  tion  of  their  small  tormentors  in  much 
fruit,  fungi,  snails,  or  to  make  a  raid  the  same  terms  that  Boer  frontiersmen 
upon  a  banana  plantation.  The  few  who  use  in  regard  to  the  little  Bushmen  of 
remain  maint>ain  a  sharp  lookout  over  South  AMca,  or  the  Western  pioneers 
the  camp  and  its  belongings  in  the  are  recorded  to  have  employed  about  the 
absence  of  the  tribe.  Though  the  raid-  wild  Indians  of  North  ijnerica.  By 
ing,  or  hunting,  party  take  little  with  those  who  clear  the  forest,  and  plant 
them  save  their  weapons  and  empty  vast  plantations  of  bananas,  and  plots 
baskets,  habit  and  experience  render  of  cereals  and  tobacco,  the  pigmies  are 
them  above  such  luxuries  of  equipment  regarded  as  vermin  who  deserve  exter- 
as  are  necessary  to  other  than  these  mination.  Very  provoking  must  they 
hardy  nomads.  If  a  warrior  requires  a  of  necessity  be.  Bound  by  their  nomad- 
smoke,  a  little  satchel  contains  his  fire-  ic  existence  to  range  through  the  woods, 
sticks  and  tobacco  ;  any  ordinary  leaf  to  prey  upon  the  animal  life,  however 
of  the  forest  rolled  up  by  supple,  well-  successful  they  may  be  in  the  chase,  the 
practised  fingers,  will  furnish  a  pipe,  bananas,  plantains,  com,  beans,  melons. 
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the  larger  aborigines,  and  that  the  set-  maternity,  or  adult  males  well  advanced 

tlements  were  invariably  surrounded  by  beyond  the  twenties.      The  Zanzibari 

the  villages  or  hutted  camps  of  the  un-  boys  of  fourteen  and  fifteen  years  would 

dersized  forest  nomads.    At  every  settle-  often  range  themselves  alongside  of  the 

ment,  if  we  found  it  well  furnished  with  men  to  measure  themselves,  and  would 

plantain  plantations,  we  invariably  de-  manifest  with  loud  laughter  their  pleas- 

spatched  squads  of  scouts  in  every  di-  ure  at  the  discovery  that  there  were  fa- 

rection  to  obtain  knowledge  of  the  intri-  thers  of  families  in  existence  not  so  tall 

cate  paths,  to  discover  food-supplies,  and  as  they. 

capture  any  stray  natives  from  whom  we  We  had  heard  reports  that  the  pig- 
could  elicit  information  of  our  where-  my  warriors  were  distinguished  for  the 
abouts.  By  the  means  of  these,  scores  length  of  their  beards,  but  I  only  saw 
of  curious  representatives  of  the  homines  one  who  could  be  said  to  have  a  beard. 
sylvestres  of  Africa  were  brought  to  me  Their  bodies,  however,  were  covered 
for  examination,  and  it  would  be  difficult  with  a  brown  fell  long  enough  to  be 
to  say  whether  the  wild  people  of  the  easily  seized  with  the  fingers, 
woods  or  we  expressed  the  greatest  sur-  Their  arms  and  ornaments  were  simi- 
prise  at  meeting.  When  a  squad  of  lar  to  those  of  the  agricultural  aborig- 
natives  entered  camp,  it  was  the  signal  ines,  and  were  evidently  obtained  from 
for  a  rush  of  evei-ybody  with  us  toward  them  in  exchange  for  the  produce  of 
headquarters  to  obtain  a  view  of  the  the  forest,  such  as  honey,  furs  of  mon- 
aborigines,  for  as  there  were  three  dis-  key  and  baboons,  antelope  and  leopard 
tinct  races  in  the  forest,  the  sizes,  height,  skins,  and  feathers,  especially  the  red 
and  color  of  the  captives  diflfered  greatly,  tail  feathers  of  the  gray  parrot,  and  for 
The  aborigines  who  fell  the  woods,  the  dried  meat  of  such  animals  as  they 
make  clearings,  and  plant  bananas,  plan-  trapped  or  speared.  As  it  is  not  an 
tains,  com,  beans,  and  tobacco,  are  easy  matter  to  obtain  meat  in  the  for- 
finely  formed  men  and  women  of  the  est  in  any  regular  quantity,  an  elephant 
ordinary  standard,  of  a  light  bronze  or  imprisoned  in  one  of  those  deep  wedge- 
coppery  color,  and  though  they  have  shaped  pits,  or  speared  from  above  by 
stmnge  ideas  of  persooaJ  decoration,  one  of  those  ponderous  spears  weighted 
such  as  piercing  the  upper  lip,  and  plac-  with  a  heavy  piece  of  timber,  and  de- 
ing  wooden  pegs,  iron  rmgs,  sheU  or  scending  from  a  height  of  perhaps 
wooden  disks  of  the  size  of  ulster  but-  twenty  feet  with  fatal  force,  woiild  be  a 
tons  in  the  holes,  and  wearing  necklaces  treasure.  Such  a  store  of  meat  and 
of  chimpanzee,  monkey,  crocodile,  and  hide  and  ivory  would  purchase  iron 
human  teeth,  they  are  not  more  than  ornaments  for  the  necks  of  the  females, 
usually  remarkable  in  anyway;  but  they  iron  bracelets  and  leglets,  and  girdles 
are  head  and  shoulders  above  the  tallest  of  shells  or  iron  balls  ;  and  a  decent 
pigmies  in  height.  As  a  rough  mode  of  piece  of  bark  cloth  to  cover  nudity  or  as 
estimating  the  height  of  the  latter,  any  a  protection  from  cold  ;  assegais  for  the 
person  five  feet  six  inches  high  could  warriors,  cruelly  barbed  arrows,  tough 
use  a  crutch  which  would  be  within  an  little  bows  ornamented  with  monkey, 
inch  of  the  exact  standard  of  an  adult  wild-cat,  civet,  genet,  or  leopard  tails ;  a 
male  or  female  of  the  pigmies.  But  the  leather  quiver,  a  broad  waist  or  shoulder 
dwarfs — like  ordinary  humanity — vary  belt,  witii  hunting-knife  and  elaborate- 
considerably  in  height.  We  have  meas-  ly  worked  sheath,  besides  a  vast  store 
ured  a  few  who  were  only  thirty-three  of  plantains,  ripe  and  green,  and  prob- 
inches  high,  and  the  tallest  of  the  un-  ably  a  capacious  pot  of  plantain  wine 
adulterated  specimens  that  we  met  would  to  boot,  to  cheer  their  hearts  in  the  sad 
not  exceed  four  feet  four  inches.  As  and  damp  gloom  of  the  wilds,  besides 
they  advanced  toward  us  through  the  enabling  the  entire  pigmy  community 
camp,  we  often  thought  that  the  scouts  to  hold  high  revel  on  the  intestines  and 
had  only  captured  a  lot  of  children  ;  but  stomach,  which  are  regarded  as  delica- 
a  nearer  view  would  show  full-grown  cies.  Or  perhaps  a  bufiblo  or  a  big 
women  with  well-developed  breasts,  who  antelope  has  trodden  on  the  frail  cov- 
had  clearly  experienced  the  troubles  of  ering  of  the  treacherous  pit,  and  been 


8  THE  PIGMIES  OF  THE  GREAT  AFRICAN  FOREST. 

precipitated  to  the  bottom  to  be  im-  phr^Dium  berries,  uuts  like  those  of  a 
paled.  Spanish  chestnut,  and  the  brown,  leath- 

Witb  their  little  bow-traps  set  thick-    erj-,  external  skins  of  the  entada  scan- 
ly  wherever  the  wood  is  Imvmted  with    dens  beans. 

monkeys  and  smaller  game ;  these  deep  Nomad  tribes  of  this  kind  are  often, 
pits — excavated  wherever  the  bigger  by  pinching  necessity,  compeUed  to  feed 
animals  might  be  supposed  to  seek  for  on  a  diet  which  woiUd  be  poisonous,  or 
a  place  of  cooler  gloom,  or  darker  re-  would  be  utterly  nauseous,  to  men  bred 
cess,  or  a  feast  on  bark  or  branch — cov-  up  on  grain  and  vegetables.  The  snails, 
ered  over  with  sticks,  a  layer  of  leaves,  tortoises,  squirrels,  mice,  civets,  ichneu- 
and  afterward  a  thin  covering  of  earth  ;  mons,  snakes — large  and  small — oater- 
and  the  trap-sheds  which  are  very  clev-  pillars,  white  ants,  crickets,  grasshop- 
erly  constructed,  one  whole  side  of  which  pers,  monkeys,  chimpanzees,  leopards, 
is  suspended  like  a  trap-door,  and  which,  wild-cats,  wart  hogs,  crocodiles,  igua- 
weighted  with  rock  or  heavy  tuober,  nas,  lizards,  antelopes,  bufialoes,  and  ele- 
falls  tight  and  fast  over  tlio  unhappy  phauts  form  a  considerable  variety  for 
victim  of  the  woods  that  has  hap-  communities  tiat  are  not  too  fastidious 
pened  to  be  tempted  within  the  shed  as  to  what  they  eat ;  and  our  esperi- 
and  unloosed  the  catch,  the  pigmy  ence  of  the  pigmies  leads  me  to  believe 
hunters  manage  to  secure  a  fair  amount  that  they  relish  each  and  all  equally.  We 
of  meat  and  means  to  hve.  The  woods  have  seen  the  female  captives,  to  whom 
also  furnish  a  vast  variety  of  wild  fruit,  the  entrails  of  such  animals  as  we  killed 
roots,  plants,  and  fungi.  A  region  that  were  thrown,  give  us  grateful  glances, 
was  called  a  wilderness  by  the  members  seize  upon  them,  turn  them  for  a  few 
of  the  expedition,  supplied  its  clever  seconds  over  the  fire,  and  eat  filth  and 
nomadic  inhabitants  with  a  variety  of  all  with  unmistakable  enjoyment.  They 
edibles  which  habit  had  accustomed  had  been  supplied  with  pots,  and  water 
them  to.     For  several  days  in  Novem-    was  abun<iant ;  but  they  were  either  too 

ravenously  hungry 
to  wait  for  the  cook- 
ing, or  too  indolent 
to  exert  themselves 
in  the  preparation  of 
the  food. 

Such  people  as 
these,  then,  would 
have  no  hesitation  to 
add  human  meat  to 
their  fare.  It  is  a 
current  fact  every- 
where through  the 
forest  region,  and  I 
',  am  forced  to  believe 
it,  though  I  have 
never  seen  the  can- 
nibals indulging  in 
their  repasts.  The 
graves  of  our  dead 
have  been  opened, 
and  the  bodies  have 
been  exhumed. 
Members  of  our  ex- 
Ti.p.ih.d  loi  c»tcKing  Wild  Animiij.  peditiou   have  been 

slain,  and  their  bod- 
ber,  1888,  we  followed  the  trail  of  a  ies  have  been  carved  and  carried  away  by 
pigmy  band,  which  was  well  marked  by  the  slayers ;  and  one  day  we  scattered 
the  ^ins  of  the  amoma,  the  rinds   of    a  banqueting  party  who  had  just  bled 
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was  brought  to  camp — ^yellow  and  shin- 
ing as  the  moon — ^wearing  no  garment 
on  her  body,  but  heavily  decorated  with 
leglets  of  shining  iron,  armlets  and 
bracelets  and  collars  of  the  same  pol- 
ished metal  Her  hair  was  short,  and 
her  face  was  round,  and  glistened  with 
oil  of  the  castor-plant.  She  was  veiy 
quiet,  and  gracefully  complied  with  her 
new  duties,  and  in  a  short  time  she  be- 
came a  general  favorite.  She  was  as- 
signed to  a  kind  and  generous  master, 
to  whom  she  became  deeply  attached, 
and  watched  his  house  witii  the  fidelity 
of  a  spaniel 

We  had  sufficient  experience  of  the 
pigmies  to  justify  us  in  the  assertion 
that  the  very  lowest  of  African  hiunan- 
ity  is  as  capable  of  improvement  as  the 
children  of  Europeans.  This  chiefs 
wife,  just  mentioned,  was  the  most  de- 
voted of  servants,  and  in  a  few  months 
was  as  well  able  to  perform  the  du- 
ties of  a  domestic  as  the  most  industri- 
ous, willing,  and  cheerful  English  char- 
woman or  maid.  An  old  pigmy  woman, 
forty-five  or  fifty  years  old,  was  several 
months  vdth  us  before  she  impressed 
us  as  being  amenable  to  the  discipline, 
or  rather  routine,  of  an  orderly  house- 
hold ;  but  finally  she  proved  herself 
also  a  tractable  creature,  without  anyone 
having  recourse  to  violence.  Her  du- 
ties were  simple  but  heavy.  She  carried 
her  master's  pots  and  kettles  on  the 
march,  and,  after  a  little  rest,  collected 
fuel,  made  the  fire,  procured  water,  and 
cooked  the  evening  meaL  She  was 
long  learning  to  be  cleanly  and  to  wash 
her  hands  before  handling  the  food,  but 
in  time  she  satisfied  all  reasonable  ex- 
pectations Except  on  one  point  she 
became  perfedl  in  her  limited  sphere, 
and  that  was,  she  never  could  learn  to 
control  her  tongue.  That  member  was 
utterly  imgovemable  ;  but  on  the  prin- 
ciple of  give  and  ttdce,  her  liberty  in 
this  respect  was  conceded  to  her  by  her 
master,  and  she  made  free  use  of  it 
What  it  was  all  about,  or  whether  she 
indulged  in  coarse  invectives  and  wicked 
language,  we  never  could  learn.  There 
was  humor  in  her,  however,  as  I  found 
in  the  following  manner : 

She  was  captured,  with  five  others  of 
her  tribe,  in  November,  1888.  When 
asked  where  the  plantain  plantations 
Vol.  IX.— 2 


might  be  found,  she  pointed  east-north- 
east. We  followed  ner  a  short  day's 
march,  but  found  nothing.  We  sent  her 
then  ahead  with  the  foragers,  and  the  re- 
sults were  poor ;  but  she  still  insisted  that 
Indepessu,  a  hurge  settlement,  was  stiU 
east-northeast  According  to  my  chart  it 
lay  southeast ;  we  therefore  declined  to 
employ  her  as  guide,  and  sent  her  to  the 
rear.  But  every  day,  for  quite  a  peri- 
od, she  pointed  east-northeast  with  her 
hand,  and  with  graphic  pantomime  tried 
to  tempt  us  in  the  direction  where  she 
described  the  plantains  to  be  as  thick 
as  her  thighs.  However,  we  stiU  per- 
sisted in  our  own  notions  of  our  proper 
course,  to  her  unutterable  disgust  and 
scorn  of  our  pig-headedness.  Each  day 
she  saw  me  she  made  gestures  to  indi- 
cate her  belief  that  I  was  leading  every- 
body to  destruction.  However,  contin- 
uing southeast,  we  found  our  old  road, 
and  every  day's  march  improved  our 
prospects,  until,  at  last,  we  came  to  a 
land  of  such  astonishing  plenty  that  her 
wrinkled  face  finally  related,  and  a  set- 
tled content  was  visible.  It  was  then 
my  turn  to  ask  her  where  Indepessu  was. 
The  manner  of  the  reply  she  gave  me 
proved  to  me  that  we  understood  one 
another,  and  ever  after  I  had  but  to  ut- 
ter the  word  "  Indepessu  "  to  cause  her 
to  cease  scolding  and  giggle  roguishly. 
A  pigmy  lad,  of  eighteen  years  or  so, 
was  another  character.  He  had  been 
caught  while  his  tribe  were  striving  to 
convey  away  a  case  of  Bemington  ammu- 
nition, which  the  little  people  had  found 
in  the  woods,  where  it  had  been  depos- 
ited out  of  sight  of  the  rear-guard  by  a 
lazy  Soudanese  corporal  who  was  on  the 
punishment  list  The  boy  was  described 
by  an  Irish  officer  as  being  as  *'  fat  as 
butter."  He  was,  in  reality,  a  pudding- 
faced,  plump,  Httle  creature.  Thou^ 
he  had  no  infirmity,  he  was  singularly 
silent  If  spoken  to,  he  affected  such 
shyness  that  a  question  would  have  to 
be  repeated  half  a  dozen  times  before 
he  yielded  to  speech,  while  the  fingers 
of  both  hands  traced  strange  figures  on 
his  thighs,  and  his  head  was  bent  down 
sideways.  He  was  selected  by  a  mas- 
ter who  treated  him  most  tenderly.  He 
never  attempted  to  desert,  but  followed 
the  caravan  in  perfect  freedom.  Though 
observed  while  on  the  march  and  in 
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seeing,  and  as  c^m  and  self-possessed  and  girlisli  innocence  made  her  simply 

as  a  well-bred  lady.     Artists  would  have  charming. 

doated    on   her,    and    sculptors   would        The  chiefs  wife,  captured  by  IHedi, 

have  paid  goodly  sums  for  auch  a  mini-  the  hero  of  the  "  Dark  Continent,"  id- 

ature  model.     She  was   young,  just  at  ready  mentioned,  was  also   an  esceed- 

tbe  dawn  of  womanhood,  and  her  youth  ingly  interesting  young  woman.      She 
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was  brought  to  camp — ^yellow  and  shin-  might  be  found,  she  pointed  east-north- 
ing as  the  moon — ^wearing  no  garment  east.  We  followed  her  a  short  day's 
on  her  body,  but  heavily  decorated  with  march,  but  found  nothing.  We  sent  her 
leglets  of  nhiTiiTig  iron,  armlets  and  then  f^ead  with  the  foragers,  and  the  re- 
bracelets  and  collars  of  the  samepol-  suits  were  poor;  but  she  still  insisted  that 
ished  metal  Her  hair  was  short,  and  Indepessu,  a  large  settlement,  was  still 
her  face  was  round,  and  glistened  with  east-northeast.  According  to  my  chart  it 
oil  of  the  castor-plant.  She  was  very  lay  southeast ;  we  therefore  decHned  to 
quiet,  and  gracefully  complied  with  her  employ  her  as  guide,  and  sent  her  to  the 
new  duties,  and  in  a  short  time  she  be-  rear.  But  every  day,  for  quite  a  peri- 
came  a  general  favorite.  She  was  as-  od,  she  pointed  east-northeast  with  her 
signed  to  a  kind  and  generous  master,  hand,  and  with  graphic  pantomime  tried 
to  whom  she  became  deeply  attached,  to  tempt  us  in  the  direction  where  she 
and  watched  his  house  wiUi  the  fidelity  described  the  plantains  to  be  as  thick 
of  a  spaniel  as  her  thighs.    However,  we  still  per- 

We  had  sufficient  experience  of  the  sisted  in  our  own  notions  of  our  proper 
pigmies  to  justify  us  in  the  assertion  course,  to  her  unutterable  disgust  and 
that  the  very  lowest  of  African  human-  scorn  of  our  pig-headedness.  Each  day 
ity  is  as  capable  of  improvement  as  the  she  saw  me  she  made  gestures  to  indi- 
children  of  Europeans.  This  chiefs  cate  her  belief  that  I  was  leading  every- 
wife,  just  mentioned,  was  the  most  de-  body  to  destruction.  However,  contin- 
voted  of  servants,  and  in  a  few  months  uing  southeast,  we  found  our  old  road, 
was  as  weU  able  to  perform  the  du-  and  every  day's  march  improved  our 
ties  of  a  domestic  as  the  most  industri-  prospects,  imtil,  at  last,  we  came  to  a 
ous,  willing,  and  cheerful  English  char-  land  of  such  astonishing  plenty  that  her 
woman  or  maid.  An  old  pigmy  woman,  wrinkled  face  finally  related,  and  a  set- 
forty-five  or  fifty  years  old,  was  several  tied  content  was  visible.  It  was  then 
months  with  us  before  she  impressed  my  turn  to  ask  her  where  Indepessu  was. 
us  as  being  amenable  to  the  discipline,  The  manner  of  the  reply  she  gave  me 
or  rather  routine,  of  an  orderly  house-  proved  to  me  that  we  understood  one 
hold  ;  but  finally  she  proved  herself  another,  and  ever  after  I  had  but  to  ut- 
also  a  tractable  creature,  without  anyone  ter  the  word  "  Indepessu  "  to  cause  her 
having  recourse  to  violence.  Her  du-  to  cease  scolding  and  giggle  roguishly, 
ties  were  simple  but  heavy.  She  carried  A  pigmy  lad,  of  eighteen  years  or  so, 
her  master's  pots  and  kettles  on  the  was  another  character.  He  had  been 
march,  and,  after  a  little  rest,  collected  caught  while  his  tribe  were  striving  to 
fuel,  made  the  fire,  prociured  water,  and  convey  away  a  case  of  Bemington  ammu- 
cooked  the  evening  meaL  She  was  nition,  which  the  little  people  had  found 
long  learning  to  be  cleanly  and  to  wash  in  the  woods,  where  it  had  been  depos- 
her  hands  before  handling  the  food,  but  ited  out  of  sight  of  the  rear-guard  by  a 
in  time  she  satisfied  all  reasonable  ex-  lazy  Soudanese  corporal  who  was  on  the 
pectations.  Except  on  one  point  she  punishment  list,  The  boy  was  described 
became  perfect  in  her  limited  sphere,  by  an  Irish  officer  as  being  as  *'  fat  as 
and  that  was,  she  never  could  learn  to  butter."  He  was,  in  reality,  a  pudding- 
control  her  tongue.  That  member  was  faced,  plump,  little  creature.  Though 
utterly  tmgovemable  ;  but  on  the  prin-  he  had  no  infirmity,  he  was  singularly 
ciple  of  give  and  take,  her  liberty  in  silent.  If  spoken  to,  he  a£fected  such 
this  respect  was  conceded  to  her  by  her  shyness  that  a  question  would  have  to 
master,  and  she  made  free  use  of  it.  be  repeated  half  a  dozen  times  before 
What  it  was  all  about,  or  whether  she  he  yielded  to  speech,  while  the  fingers 
indulged  in  coarse  invectives  and  wicked  of  both  hands  traced  strange  figures  on 
language,  we  never  could  learn.  There  his  thighs,  and  his  head  was  bent  down 
was  humor  in  her,  however,  as  I  found  sideways.  He  was  selected  by  a  mas- 
in  the  following  manner :  ter  who  treated  him  most  tenderly.    He 

She  was  captured,  with  five  others  of  never  attempted  to  desert,  but  followed 

her  tribe,  in  November,  1888.     When  the  caravan  in  perfect  freedom.    Though 

asked  where  the  plantain  plantations  observed  while  on  the  march  and  in 


U  THE  PIGMIES  OF  THE  GREAT  AFRICAN  FOREST. 

camp,  during  work  and  at  ease  before  the  untenanted  woods  have  no  terror 
the  fire,  not  once  did  I  see  him  engage  for  them ;  they  are  powerful  against  the 
in  talk  with  his  compatriots.  He  jogged  elephant  and  the  leopard,  more  cunning 
on  cheerfully,  even  zealously,  with  the  them  the  chimpanzee  ;  their  craft  en- 
caravan,  bearing  his  heavy  load  with  an  ables  them  to  trap  the  shy  lemur  or 
a£fecting  solicitude  to  keep  pace  with  the  knowing  parrot.  Neither  bird  nor 
the  foremost  files.  On  arriving  in  camp  beast  can  escape  them.  With  the  vir- 
he  would  cast  quick  glances  around  to  tues  of  many  plants  they  are  familiar, 
discover  the  locale  of  his  master's  quar-  and  they  know  what  wild  edibles  or 
ters,  then  trot  to  the  place,  drop  his  esculents  mav  be  eaten  with  impunity, 
load  near  the  household  stuf^  and  rush  They  make  the  larger  tribes  pay  tribute 
away  to  collect  fuel,  with  a  mind  only  to  them,  and  the  most  poweiful  com- 
on  the  duty  to  be  done.  Once  on  the  munities  of  settlers  are  gkd  of  their  f  or- 
plains,  where  fuel  was  scarce,  a  tall  Sou-  bearance. 

danese  snatched  his  pile  of  firewood  Every  now   and    then    we    hear   of 

from  him.     The  pigmy  lad  cast  one  Europeans  falling  victims  to  the  fury  of 

earnest,  reproachful  look  on  him,  aban-  elephants,  or  the  ferocity  of  buffikloes. 

doned  the  contest,  and  began  to  seek  Gfunble  Keys  was  gored  to  pieces  by  a 

for  more.  Had  the  second  load  of  wood  bufiG^o  at  Lukolela,  Captain  Deane  was 

been  taken  from  him,  the  little  fellow  battered  to  death  by  an  elephant,  and 

would  have  shed  a  few  tears  silently,  the  Hon.  Guy  Dawnay  fell  a  victim  to  a 

but  he  would  have  uttered  no  word.  buffiJo  bulL   In  almost  every  expedition 

These  few  experiences  with  the  pig-  I  have  lost  one  or  two  valuable  Zanzi- 
mies  will  serve  to  show  that  we  think  baris ;  yet  they  were  all  armed  with 
well  of  them,  and  that  we  had  cause  to  perfect  breech-loaders.  The  compara- 
become  attached  to  them,  and  to  marvel  tively  defenceless  manikins,  with  equal 
somewhat  that  these  creatures  of  the  courage  but  far  greater  craft,  would  de- 
uncleared  forest,  who  are  ever  at  war  stroy  these  animals  without  danger  to 
with  the  settlers,  and  live  the  life  of  themselves,  and  proceed  about  the  oper- 
beasts  of  prey,  could  adapt  themselves  ation  with  less  tremor  and  concern, 
so  easily  to  the  requirements  of  a  strictly  It  is  by  their  arts  as  hunters  and  trap- 
disciplined  camp.  They  are  many  de-  pers  that  they  are  able  to  defy  starva- 
grees  below  the  larger  aborigines  in  the  tion  in  the  hungry  shades  of  the  eter- 
knowledge  of  how  to  make  themselves  nal  forest,  and  to  possess  all  the  utensils 
comfortable,  and  raise  food  for  their  needed  for  the  domestic  life  of  the  un- 
famiHes.   They  do  not  manufacture  cloth  civilized  man. 

out  of  tree-bark,  nor  do  they  know  what  Their  villages,  situated  under  the  im- 
trees  will  furnish  dyes,  or  how  to  make  pervious  foliage  of  the  largest  clump 
pots  and  water-vessels  out  of  earth,  or  of  trees  to  be  found  near  the  locality 
how  to  make  needles  out  of  iron  and  where  they  propose  camping,  struck  us 
bone,  or  how  to  smelt  the  hematite  to  as  being  comfortable,  snug,  and  neat.  I 
reduce  it  to  iron,  or  how  to  forge  the  have  seen  ninety-two  huts  in  one  of  these 
iron  into  weapons  of  defence,  or  how  to  villages,  arranged  in  a  circle  of  about 
make  nets  of  plant-fibre.  They  make  fifty  yards  in  diameter.  The  pigmy 
no  clearings,  neither  do  they  plant  or  camps  are  generally  found  at  the  cross- 
sow,  and  their  dwellings,  though  neat  ways,  where  two  or  more  paths  int^r- 
enough,  are  not  to  be  compared  to  the  sect,  and  are  from  two  to  three  miles  dis- 
laboriously  constructed  villages  of  the  tant  from  agricultural  settlements.  Our 
big  agriciQtural  tribes.  anxieties  always  lessened  on  meeting 

But  these  nomads  have  demonstrated  them,  for  the  more  paths  we  found,  the 

that  they  have  quick  human  sympathies,  more  we  were  assured  of  food,  and  the 

are  affection&te,  tractable,  and  teacha-  roads  improved. 

ble.     They  are  courageous,  and  prompt  Sometimes  these  forest-villages  were 

to  defend  their  families ;  they  know  how  planted  midway  between  parallel  lines 

to  select  beautiful  sylvan  camps  ;  they  of  settlements.     A  short  walk  from  our 

can  find  their  way  to  any  quarter  of  the  camp  through  the  woods,  north  or  south, 

compass  through  the  primeval  forest ;  would    take    us    to    plantations    large 
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enough  to  supply  a  regiment  with  food.  If  a  woman  needs  to  cook  a  mess  of 

One  &me  we  came  to  a  group  of  dwarf  mushrooms,  or  a  few  green  bananas, 

Tillages  whence  a  broad  pam  six  feet  any  banana  frond  or  phiynium  leaf  will 

wide  communicated  with  another  group  serve  for  an  utensil,  and  good  water  is 

three  miles  distant.     This  road  was  a  always  abundant  in  the  forest,  and  the 

revelation.  It  informed  us  that  the  tribe  hot  embers  vnll  roast  the  banana.    If 

was  more  than  usually  powerful ;  that  it  a  young  antelope,  any  reptile  or  bird  is 

was  weU  established ;  that  the  chief  pos-  secured  during  the  tramp  across  coun- 

sessed  power,  and  was  permitted  to  ex-  try,  it  may  be  roasted  whole,  or  kabobed, 

ercise  it     Outside  of  the  great  kingdom  in  the  woods  as  well  as  in  camp  or  in 

of  Uganda  we  had  not  seen  in  Africa  a  village.    If  any  member  through  acci- 

cut  road  longer  than  half  a  mile.  dent  loses  a  fork-clout,  a  bimch  of  leaves 

The  huts  in  every  pigmy  camp  were  depending  from  the  girdle  before  and 

of  a  tortoise-back  figure.    The  doorways  behind  serves  the  purpose  just  as  well, 

were  not  more  than  three  feet  high,  and  besides  being  cool  and  clean, 

were  placed  at  the  ends,  one  being  for  Meantime,    during    the    absence    of 

daily  use,  and  the  other,  which  fronted  the  tribe,  the  elderly  warriors  at  home 

the  bush,  for  escape.   Those  for  constant  are  not  idle.     The  tracks  to  the  camp 

convenience  looked  out  on  the  circular  are  being  skewered  freely  for  a  long 

common  and  pointed  to  the  centre,  where  distance,   and   a   leaf  lightly   dropped 

stood  the  tribal  chief's  hut,  as  though  over  the  deadly  points  covers  each  from 

the  duty  of  every  household  was  to  watch  view ;  parallel  ways,  fifty  yards  or  so  from 

over  the  safety  of  him  who  ruled  the  the  main  road  are  prepared  for  private 

community.      We  rarely  foimd  a  hut  convenience  and  observation,  and  in  the 

higher  than  four  feet  six  inches.    In  little  huts  placed  a  couple  of  rods  or  so 

length  tihey  varied  from  seven  to  ten  in  advance  of  the  camp,  along  each  way 

feet,   while  the  vndth  would  be  from  leading  out  of  it,  there  is  always  one 

four  and  a  half  feet  to  seven.    In  what  with  sharp  eyes  and  quick  ears  to  sound 

appeared  to  be  old-established  camps  the  peculiar  alarm  cry.    And  anything 

we  found  rough  cots  constructed,  which  so  weird,  or  so  startling,  or  so  unlike  the 

were  raised  a    few    inches  above  the  ordinary  human  note,  I  have  not  heard, 

ground,  after  the  style  of  our  own  forest  One  would  think  that  a  pigmy  camp  was, 

couches.     Several  layers  of  phrynium  from  its  very  poverty,  safe  horn  attack, 

leaves  make  a  luxurious  bed.  but  the  litUe  people,  so   mischievous. 

Though  it  is  a  necessity  that  every  restless,  and  tricky,  contrive  to  provoke 
family  is  under  of  providing  daily  food,  hostility  and  revenge,  and  the  agricul- 
our  scouts  always  f oimd  a  pigmy  camp  turists  would  be  glad  often  of  an  oppor- 
well  guarded ;  warriors  and  women  and  tunity  to  retaliate  injuries  and  avenge 
nearly  all,  except  very  young  children,  the  depredations  they  have  su£fered. 
set  out  with  the  dawn  to  look  after  their  I  have  heard  several  captives  of  the 
bow-traps,  pits,  nets,  and  trap-sheds  to  larger  humanity  express  iheir  detesta- 
secure  the  victims,  and  to  collect  berries,  tion  of  their  small  1x)rmentors  in  much 
fruity  fungi,  snails,  or  to  make  a  raid  the  same  terms  that  Boer  frontiersmen 
upon  a  banana  plantation.  The  few  who  use  in  regard  to  the  little  Bushmen  of 
remain  maintam  a  sharp  lookout  over  South  Africa,  or  the  Western  pioneers 
the  camp  and  its  belongings  in  the  are  recorded  to  have  employed  about  the 
absence  of  the  tribe.  Though  the  raid-  wild  Indians  of  North  ijnerica.  By 
ing,  or  hunting,  party  take  little  vnth  those  who  clear  the  forest,  and  plant 
them  save  their  weapons  and  empty  vast  plantations  of  bananas,  and  plots 
baskets,  habit  and  experience  render  of  cereals  and  tobacco,  the  pigmies  are 
them  above  such  luxuries  of  equipment  regarded  as  vermin  who  deserve  exter- 
as  are  necessary  to  other  than  these  mination.  Very  provoking  must  they 
hardy  nomads.  If  a  warrior  requires  a  of  necessity  be.  Bound  by  their  nomad- 
smoke,  a  little  satchel  contains  his  fire-  ic  existence  to  range  through  the  woods, 
sticks  and  tobacco  ;  any  ordinary  leaf  to  prey  upon  the  animal  life,  however 
of  the  forest  rolled  up  by  supple,  weU-  successful  they  may  be  in  the  chase,  the 
practised  fingers,  vnU  furnish  a  pipe,  bananas,  plantains,  com,  beans,  melons, 
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tobacco,  the  goats  and  fowls,  tempt  their 
appetites  to  better  their  diet,  and  as 
they  are  crafty  and  cunning  as  foxes, 
they  contrive  to  relieve  their  bigger 
neighbors  of  much  store  of  food ;  and  as 
they  are  strangers  to  moral  principles, 
nothing  but  superior  force  can  restrain 
them,  and  even  then  not  without  loss  to 
be  periodically  repeated.  The  result  is 
that  they  are  endured  as  parasites  of 
whom  it  is  not  easy  to  be  relieved. 
Nature  is  so  very  bountiful,  that  when 
the  plantations  suffice  to  satisfy  their 
wants,  the  neighborhood  of  the  pigmies 
is  no  very  great  ceJamity;  when  they 
encroach  upon  other  property  not  so 
easily  replaced,  a  conflict  is  inevitable  ; 
but  the  pigmies  are  not  despicable  an- 
tagonists by  any  means.  Without  weap- 
ons a  pigmy  would  have  no  chance 
against  the  strong-limbed,  broad,  full- 
chested  planter ;  but  with  his  little  sheaf 


Arrows  of  th«  African  Pigmits. 

of  poisoned  arrows  he  is  more  than  a 
match  for  a  giant  from  the  plantations 
equally  armed.  When  the  pigmy  un- 
happily becomes  a  prisoner,  he  appears 
to  be  a  pimy  being  enough  with  his  thin 
baby  arms,  narrow  chest,  pendulous  ab- 
domen, and  short,  withered  legs,  and 
excites  nothing  but  ridicule  from  a  tall 


Soudanese  or  well-built  and  sturdy 
Zanzibari ;  but  in  the  evergreen  glades, 
when  met  armed  with  his  native  courage, 
expertness,  and  weapons,  many  a  rifle- 
man has  had  to  regret  the  encounter. 
How  often  have  not  my  followers  in- 
curred my  jeers  for  their  stupidity  in 
falling  such  easy  victims  to  the  pigmies' 
well-£dmed  and  straight  shots.  We  were 
many  months  in  the  woods  before  the 
wooden-headed  big  fellows  realized  that 
they  must  use  their  eyes  and  ears  and 
intelligence  to  protect  themselves ;  that 
though  they  might  be  armed  with  the 
Maxim,  they  were  as  defenceless  as  chil- 
dren without  wit  I 

I  remember  a  scout,  who  was  brave 
enough,  plunging  into  the  woods  with  a 
perfect  breech-loader  and  well-flUed  car- 
tridge-pouch to  avenge  an  attack,  re- 
turning within  five  minutes  afterward 
with  an  arrow  quivering  between  the 
fifth  and  sixth  rib  ;  another 
going  to  the  brook  to  get 
water,  powerfully  armed,  re- 
turning minus  his  rifle  and 
pail,  with  a  barbed  arrow 
in  his  entrails ;  a  woman 
going  out  to  a  plot  at  the 
extremity  of  a  village  to 
collect  herbs  for  soup,  rush- 
ing back  with  seven  arrows 
stajiding  out  from  her  body ; 
a  Soudanese  soldier,  well- 
disciplined  and  with  a  good 
record,  breaking  fuel  within 
sound  of  a  camp  containing 
four  hundred  nfles,  return- 
ing to  us  with  six  arrows 
deeply  fixed  in  his  body.  I 
could  give  fifty  instances  of 
such  casualties,  resulting 
from  sheer  blindness  and 
folly.  The  pigmy  never  trav- 
els with  his  senses  all  asleep, 
as  our  men  did.  With  his 
bow  in  one  hand,  a  dozen 
deadly  arrows  in  another, 
eyes  open,  ears  on  the  alert, 
cautious  step  and  bending  body,  wit 
guiding  every  movement,  intelligence 
judging  the  result,  he  was  a  perfect  con- 
trast to  the  majority  of  our  men,  who 
strode  through  the  wilds  unconcerned, 
with  consciousness  steeped  in  lethal  dul- 
ness,  clogged  ears,  and  unseeing  eyes. 
If  nothing  crossed  the  view,  our  men 
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were  as  unconscious  as  sonmambulists.  lous  poems.    We  ma;  venture  to  assert 

I  Iiave  stalked  them  myself  in  the  neigh-  that  they  were  not  far  off  when  Bame- 

borhood  of  the  camp,  and  twice  became  ses,  1500  b.c.,  conquered  upper  Nubia 

possessed  of  their  arms,  and  covered  — that    is,   thirty -five    centuries    ago. 

them  with  their  own  rifles  before  they  They  might  have  remained  buried  in 

knen  any  person  was  near  them.    In  tiiis  gloomy  region  as  many  centuries 

sight   of  a   vUlage,  or  a  hostile  camp,  yet,  had  not  the  railway  and  the  press 

or  a  surprised  bivouac,  they  were  w^  been    invented.     Without    the    former 

enough,  but  it  was  long  before  we  could  their  fastnesses  are  unassaihible,  with- 

teach  them  to  think,  or  experience  could  out  the  latter  to  inspire  and  arouse 

awake  them  to  the  realities  of  savage  those  who  can  construct  the  railway,  it 

warfare.  wonld  be  too  costly  and  impracticable. 

Exaggerated  as  it  may  appear  at  first.  The  railway  which  is  being  laid  to  unite 
I  believe  that  the  presence  of  a  body  the  lower  with  the  upper  Congo — and 
of  pigmies  might,  with  a  few  months'  the  growing  flotilla  of  the  Congo  State 
more  practice,  be  detected  by  the  ol-  — will  enable  the  enterprising  whites, 
factoiy  nerves  alone,  as  easily  as  the  with  their  following  of  armed  men,  rub- 
pungent  track  of  a  wart-hog  might  be  ber  collectors,  timber  contractors  and 
traced  by  the  nose.  They  effuse  a  par-  gum  traders,  agents  of  police  and  mis- 
ticularly  sharp,  acrid  odor,  as  differ-  sionaries,  to  let  light  upon  the  track- 
ent  from  that  peculiar  to  the  ordinary  less  region.  Though  the  pigmies  are 
negro  as  the  smell  of  the  latter  is  from  averse  to  light  and  sunshine,  some  will 
that  of  a  white  man.  survive  the  great  change,  and  in  many 

How  many  ages  have  elapsed  since  a  story  of  pioneering  which  will  be 
these  dwarfed  human  beings  made  their  written  in  the  future,  I  have  not  the 
homes  in  this  vast  forest  of  Equatorial  least  doubt  they  will  prove  themselves 
Africa,  no  one  can  say  with  any  approach  to  be  very  much  like  the  rest  of  human- 
to  certainty.  We  Imow  that  they  were  ity,  and  quite  as  susceptible  to  the  sen- 
there  before  Herodotus  visited  Egypt,  timents  of  love,  affection,  and  gratitude 
even  before  Homer  recited  his  marvel-  as  any  of  us. 


SECOND  PAPER.— JAPANESE  PEOPLE. 
By  Sir  Edwin  Arnold. 

THK  iLLrBTKlTIONB  BI  ROBERT  BLUH. 

"  Sukoshi  0  aruki  irrashai !  "  "  Con- 
descend to  take  a  little  honorable  walk  " 
in  Tokio.  We  will  pass  together — im- 
known  but  respected  reader — from  the 
house  at  Azabu,  down  its  avenue  of  cher- 
ry-trees, leading  to  the  Shinto  temple 
opposite  our  gate.  The  sliding  glass- 
doors  of  the  porch  are  swiftly  thrust 
back  by  Mano,  the  "  boy,"  and  0  Tori 
San,  plumpest  and  best- tempered  of 
waiting-maids,  both  prostrating  them- 
selves on  hands  and  knees  to  utter  the 
Sayonan  as  wo  depart.     The  temple  at 

the  gate  has  pretty  timbered  grounds  "  wnan  Hb(  n  Hid." 

filled  with  children  at  play  and  women 

gossiping  in  the  sun,  uieir  babies  tied    That  is  where  all  babies  hve  in  Japan, 
on  their  backs  in  a  fold  of  the  Haon.    If  the  mothers  are  busy  in-doors,  the 
Vol.  IX.— 8 
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infant  is  strapped  on  the  back  of  an  i»%teniatiiiallj  good  and  contented, 
older  Bist«r  or  brother ;  sometimes,  in-  The  doctrine  of  origiDal  sin  really  seems 
deed,  very  slightly  older.  We  shall  see  absolutely  confuted  by  the  admirable 
hundreds  of  chil^^n  not  more  than  five  behavior  of  Japanese  children ;  they  nev- 
er six  years  of  age  carrying,  fast  asleep,    er  seem  to  do  any  miscMef  ;  possibly 

because  there  is  not 
much  miBchief  to  do.  In 
the  houses  nothing  of 
any  value  exists  for  ttiem 
to  break,  there  is  noth- 
ing they  will  perpetually 
be  told  "  not  to  touch." 
The  streets,  almost  en- 
tirely, belong  to  them  ; 
and  yet,  although  they 
may  do  almost  anything 
there,  they  never  seem  to 
do  anything  wrong.  Ob- 
serve upon  how  Httle  a 
thing  the  whole  charac- 
ter of  the  life  of  a  cil^ 
may  depend.  There  is 
practicaJly  no  horse  traf- 
fic in  ToMo ;  a  very  few 
pony  drags  are  to  be 
seen,  and  tram-cars  run 
in  such  main  thorough- 
fares as  the  Ginza  and 
the  Nihom  bashi,  while 
now  and  then  yon  will 
meet  a  Japanese  ofBcer 
riding  on  horseback,  with 
a  betto  running  at  his 
saddle-fiap,  to  or  from 
the  barracks.  But  these 
are  exceptions;  and, 
consequently,  the  Kurw- 
ma-men  can  trot  in  safe- 
ty round  every  comer, 
and  the  children  disport 
themselves  in  the  middle 
rpl  of  every  street  without 

causing  the  slightest  nka- 

"iw  tinj  hnd  •winging  Kitn*'  ind  ttiiih.i."  temal  anxiety.     They 

are  as  charming  to  see, 
on  their  small  shoulders  the  baby  of  the  these  small  Japanese,  in  their  dignified 
household ;  its  tiny,  smooth,  brown  head  wide  sleeves  aud  flowing  Kimono,  as  they 
Bvringing  hither  and  thither  with  every  are  gentle  and  demure  in  manners  ;  with 
movement  of  its  small  nurse ;  who  walks,  beautiful  feet  and  hands,  and  bead-like 
runs,  sits,  and  jnups  ;  flies  kites,  plays  black  eyes,  which  stare  at  you  without 
hop-scotch,  and  fishes  for  frogs  in  the  fear  or  shyness.  Eveiybody  is  friendly 
gutter,  totally  oblivious  of  that  infantile  to  them  ;  every  fifth  shop  is  full  of  toys 
chaise,  whether  sleeping  or  waking.  If  and  dolls,  and  sweet-stuff  of  strange  de- 
no  young  brother  or  sister  be  available,  vice,  ingredients,  and  color,  for  their  de- 
the  hus&tnd,  the  uncle,  the  father,  or  lectation.  Their  innocent  ways  and  mer- 
grandfather  hitch  on  their  backs  the  ry  chatter  render  every  quarter  pleas- 
baby,  who  is,  happily,  from  his  birth,    ant.     It  must  be  confessed,  vrith  regard 
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to  their  flat  little  noses,  that  a  want  of    and  the  swift  ageing  of  the  mother.  The 
pocket-handlcerchiefs  Is   distinctly  ob-    children  have  their  special  festivals.  The 
servable,  and  that  too  many  suffer  from    third  of  March  is  the  yearly  holiday  for 
eczema   and  other  of  the  simple  skin    all  the  little  girls,  when  everybody  buys 
diseases.       But  the  fact   is,    Japanese    for  them  OAiho  &ma,  miniature  modds 
mothers  look  upon  this  cutaneous  emp-    of  everjthing  domestic,   including  the 
tion  as  rather  a  healthy  sign  for  the    entire  furniture  of  the  Japanese  court ; 
future,  and  never  attempt  to  cure  it.   It    and  the  little  maidens  are  dressed  in  the 
stops  when  shaving  ceases,  for  children    best  that  the  household  can  afford,  flut- 
areshavedontheseventhday  after  birth,    tering  proudly  about  the  town  like  but- 
only  a  tuft  being  left  on  the  nape  of  the    torflies  or  humming-birds.   But,  as  com- 
nec^    When  the  child  goes  to  school    pared  with  boys,  girls  are  here  at  a  sad 
they  suffer  its  hair  to  grow.  The  infants    discount.    The  great  day  of  the  boys, 
are  not  weaned  till  they  are  two  or  three    which  falls  on  i£e  fifth  of  May,  is  far 
more  important.     Then,  from  the  door 
lad  boys  bom 
years,  rises  a 
1  the  top  of 
by  the  wind, 
1  of  all  colore, 
dark    purple 
ir  every  son. 
le  Eoe,  a  kind 
9  chosen  for  a 
9  that  partic- 
IS  very  stout- 
streams,    and 
pids  and  cas- 
the    higher 

ed  the  boys 
be  diligent 
indomitable, 
ning  with  g&l- 
r  the  stream 
Of  life.  A 
less  pleas- 
ant explan- 
ation   was 

by  a  Japan- 
L  ese  father. 
He  said  it 
was  the  cus- 
tom former- 
ly, at  cer- 
tain feasts, 
to  crimp 
the  live  fog, 
and  to  place 
■■wh.nih.  pispiiitsr,  luik  nihid,  pMiio  IK*  (utfd,.''  it,  to  be  eat- 

en raw,  be- 
years  old ;  and  you  will  ofton  see  the  fore  the  guests,  the  fish  never  moving 
smaU  Japanese  citizens  leave  their  kites  under  this  cruel  treatment,  and  only 
or  jack-stones  and  run  across  the  road  giving  one  last  jump  when  the  hot  waaabi 
to  the  maternal  bosom.  The  conse-  was  squeezed  upon  his  eyes.  In  like 
quences  are — few  children  in  the  family ;    manner,  the  Japanese  boy,  my  infomuuit 


JAPONICA.  21 

said,  was  expected  to  endure  all  things  are  made  so  cunningly  and  bo  cheaply ; 
patiently,  and  to  prefer  the  most  bitter  also  the  shop  for  wooden  clogs  and 
death  to  loss  of  self-respect.  rope-sandals  ;    another    for  lamps  ;  au- 

We  turn  the  comer  and  traverse  a    other    for  teapots   and   crockery;    an- 
bye-street  full  of    humble  shops,   the    other  for  rice  and  meal,  where  the  pro- 
prietor,  stark    naked,  behind  a 
jcreen  of  string,  pes- 
addy  with  a  prodig- 
1  hammer,  himself 
bathed  in   sweat. 
Flower-shops,  tin- 
shops,  bean-cake, 
and  Buddha- 
shrine  shops  suc- 
ceed,  with,    near 
at  hand,  the  fish 
store  of  the  neigh- 
borhood— not  too 
sweetly  savored  in 
the  hot  weather — 
where  you  see  gi- 
gantic cockles  and 
enormous  blue 
and    yellow 
shrimps,  with  oc- 
topuses fresh  and 
f  tunny,  looking  like 
;  and  smoked  sidinon, 
talamaries,   and  sea- 
U  sorts  of  fresh  live 
r-apread  nets  in  the 
rivers.     With  these 
little  fish,  like  ssr- 
1  bamboo  splinters, 
enormous  awaiyi,  and  prodigious  whelks, 
"T.tpoH  tnd  cioek.-y."  as  Well  ss  tubs  full  of  oysters  taken 

from  the  sbelL     Fish,  next  to  rice,  is 
principal  one  being  undoubtedly  that    the  staple  article  of  Japanese  diet ;  and, 
where  sake  is  sold.    Good  eake  is  ex-    there    is   here    indeed,    an    effect    of 
cellent  to  drink,  and  imbibed  hot,  in    Buddhism,  which  was  cdways  more  in- 
the  delicate,  pretty  porcelain  cup  that    dulgent  to  the  fish-eater  than  to  the 
belongs  to  it,  goes  admirably  well  with 
Japanese  cookery.     This  establishment 
is  marked  by  the  usual  sign,  a  branch 
of    cryptomeria    fir,    but  may    be  in- 
stantly known  by  the  wooden  tuba  of 
the  hquor,   paint«d    gorgeously    with 
characters  and  pictures,   the  superior 
qualities    bearing    the    hanazakari,   or 
"flower  in  full  bloom."    Then  there  is 
the  "red  carp" — the  Chinese  character 
dai,  or    the    Maso-ichi,   which   means 
"second  to  none,"  and  a  great  peony, 
which  brand  marks  the  San  lotu!'hu,  or 
Sake  of  the  three  virtues.     Next  we  see 
the  joiners'  shop,  where  they  sell  those 
boxes  and  bureaus,  and  kibachi,  which  a  snop  !»•  umpt. 
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flesh-eater.     Very  little  meat  at  all  is    ver  stringR,  and   Kamaiki — the  carved 

eaten  by  the  Japanene,  aod  there  is  and  tinselled  hair-pins.  Inside  the  bath- 
house  are  to  be  seen  tubs,  tanks,  and  a 
sloping  wooden  fioor,  the  spaces  for 
males  and  females  being  divided,  if  at 
all.  by  a  mere  lattice  as  often  as  by  any 
solid  partition.  The  Japanese  are  not 
in  the  least  ashamed  of  the  body,  the 
"city  of  nine  gates,"  which  the  soul 
temporarily  inhabits.  In  summer-time 
there  is  not  much  of  anybody  concealed, 
especially  in  the  country  villages,  where 
the  police  are  not  particular,  as  some- 
times they  show  themselves  in  the 
towns.  This  frank  exposure  goes  with 
-  ■-'  the  most  perfect  modesty,  and  indeed 

"  E.try  Eood  houH  poHMHt  rii  i>»n  (uio.<n."  leads  to  it.     He  would  be  considered  a 

very   ill-bred   person    who   gazed   with 

a   silent,  but   strong  public    prejudice     eyes  of  too  much  curiosity  at  what  the 

against  it     You  may  see  over  an  eat-     bath-house,  or  the    toilet  in  the  shop- 

ing-house  the  announcement  of  venison     front,  or  the  maternal  duties  attended  to 

for  sale  under  the  name  of  "  Mountain    upon  the  pavement  should  casuaUy  re- 
Whale"  {Yama  Kttjira).     It  is  felt  to  he     veaL     Morality  rather  gains,  and  senti- 

more  respectable  to  cat  it  under  that    ment  decidedly  loses  by  this  candor  of 

appellation. 
Next  comes  the  bath-honoo     Tf 

you  do  not  recognize  the 

by  the  Chinese  or  kira-ga 

acters  stamped  on  the  blue 

fluttering  outside  its  door, ; 

know  it  by  the  boys  and  me 

ing  from  the  "  honorable  ha 

with  hands  and  feet  brighl 

reason  of  the  parboiling  wl 

have   just   undergone;  or 

women  with  wet  hair  bn 

back  from,  their  foreheads 

tied  up  at  the  end  in  a  tri 

lar  piece  of  paper.     When 

latter  get  home  0  Kami  S 

the  coiffeuse,  will  come 

and  dress  their  moist, 

black  ti-esses  for  the  next 

two    or  three    days,    m 

one  of  the  many  modes 

prescribed   by  fashion. 

There  is  the  nuige  for  mar- 
ried women,  where  the  ' 

hair  is  drawn  over  a  pad, 

in  a  solid  shining,  sin-  ' 

gle  boss ;  and  there  are 

other  elaborate  styles  for 

unmarried  damsels,  mu- 

sunten,  girls,  and  geishas, 

not  to  be  achieved  with- 
out much   appliance   of 

camellia-oil,  gold  and  sil-  o  r.t.g  s.n." 
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Japanese  mtuiners  as  regai-ds  nudity;    small  hands  are  certain];  not  " vividly 
for  no  one  looks  at  what  all  the  world  may    white,"    nor    could    they    exactly    re- 
see,  and  it  is  the  veil  which  makes  the    call  "snow  and  ivory ;"  bat  fair  and 
sanctum.     Meanwhile,  mark   well   how     shapely,    and  full  of  tender   lines  and 
the  people  frequent  ibe/uro-do  ;  they  are    loveliness  they  are,  for  all  that ;  and  the 
the  greatest  lovei«  of  "the  tub  "  in  the    artist  is  yet  to  come  who  shall  do  full 
world,  and  indubitably  the   cleanlieBt    justice  to  the  flat  and  archless,  but  de- 
of  all  known  people.     A  Japanese  crowd    hghtful  little  foot,  and  the  brown  and 
has  no  odor  whatever,   and  your  jin-    gloveless,  but  exquisite  little  hand,  of  the 
rikisha  -  man  perspires  profusely  with-    average  Japanese  woman  of  the  middle 
out  the  smallest  offence  to  the  nicest 
sense  of  his  fare  close  behind.    Tn 
they  wear  no  underlinen.  and  put 
the  same  kimono,  Jundoshi   and  jub 
after  the  bath;  but  these   articles 
clothing    are    also    constantly    bei 
washed.    Note,  too,  how  well-kept  t 
all  their  hands  and  feet ;  how  perfec 
well  formed  they  are,  and  how  natui 
The   wooden    gela  and   waraji  of  ro 
make,  indeed,  the  sides  and  palms 
of  their  feet  callow^  and  the  string 
of  velvet   or   grass    which  holds 
those  on  forces  the  great  toe  to 
grow  apart  from  the  others.     But 
almost  every  foot,  male  and  female, 
is  comely  to  see ;  not  like  the  sadly 
distorted  extremities  so  often  wit- 
nessed in  Western  men  and  women, 
the    result  of  tight   and   pointed 
boots  and  shoes.     Especifdly  are 
the  hands  of  Japanese  women  al- 
most always  good,  and  sometimes, 
absolutely   charming,     Theophile  On 
tier  would  have  rejoiced  to  study  tfa< 
soft,  symmetrical,  brown  little  palms,  a 
neat,  close,  roseate  finger-tips,  and  d< 
cate,  supple  wrists ;  he  who  wrote :  " 
quej'adore  le plus,  entre  toutei  les  cho 
du  monde,  c'esl  une  belle  main  I     Com 
elie  eat  d'une  blancheur  vivace!     Qttt 
rtwUegse  de  peaul      Comme  le  bout  i 
doigts  eat   admirablement    effiUI     Q 
poli,  el  quel  iclal!  On  dirait  dest  feuii 
interieures  d'une  rose!     Et  puis,  qui 
grdce,  quel  art  dans  les  moindres  mou 
merUg!     Comme  le  petit  doigt  se  rej. 
gracieusement,  et  se  tient  unpeukcarti 
tes  grandes  scBurs  !     Jefenne  mes  ye 
pour  ne  plus  la  voir,  mais  du  boul  „„ 

see  doigts  dUicais,  elle  me  prend  les  cils,  "Wind.ring  eai.- 

et  Tn'ouvre  les  paupiires,  el  fait  passer 

deaanl  moi  miUe  visions  d'ivoire  el  de    class  as  she  emerges,  dewy  and  bloom- 
neige."  *    Yon  would    not   understand    in^from  the  bath-house, 
one  word  of  this  exquisite  French,  0       There  are  eight  or  nine  hundred  pub- 
Taisu  San!  or  0  Sana  San!  and  your    lie  baths  in  the  city  of  ToMo,  where 
•  From  Mile,  de  Miapin.  three  hundred  thousand  persons  bathe 
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daily  at  a  charge  of  one  sen  three  rin 
^hout  a  cent)  per  bead,  and  three  rin 
(lees  than  a  fartumg)  for  children.    The 
poorest  may  therefore  bathe,  and  always 
do ;  BO  that,  lately,  in  the  time  of  dear 
rice,  when  money  was  given  to  our  poor, 
a  tenth  part  was  allotted  to  bathing-tick- 
ets.    Besides  the  public  bathing  estab- 
lishments every  good  house  also  posses- 
ses itsown/uro-do;  and  the  first  question 
of  your  servant  on  awaiening  you  is,  "0 
yu  ni  irraskahnas  leaf"  "Do  you  con- 
descend into  the  honorable  hot  water?" 
Truly  iTi^it  d  oes  take  her  daily  bath  very 
hot !    Tiifi  people 
think   nothmg  of 
110°Fahr.,though, 
it  must  be  under- 
stood, they  do  not 
stay  very  long  in 
this  heated  water. 
Most  of  all,  they 
enjoy  and  largely 
patronize  the   in- 
numerable  hot 
springs  welling  up 
hU  over  this  vol- 
canic land.  Every- 
Tvhere    these    are 
caught  with  pipes 
and  pressed   into 
service  for  pleas- 
ure    or    hygienic 
use;  and  as,  for  in- 
stance, those  atEo- 
satsu,  are  so  high- 
ly   esteemed    for 
^  f  eshly  ills  that 
the  proverb  runs : 
"Here  everything 
can     be    cured 
except     love!" 
Walking  from  Ha- 
kone  to  Miyanos- 
hita  on  the  moun- 
tains surrounding 
Fuji   San,  it  was 
amusing  to  ob- 
serve, at  the  place 
called  Ashi-no-yu, 
where  sulphur    ri 
springs  are  caught   y  , 
and  let  into  many     '— 
bath-houses,  how 
all  of  us  together 
—  coolies,    pedes- 
trians, chair -car-  "ASctii 
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riers,  etc. — hastened  to  jump  into  the 
strong-smelling,  but  soft  and  refresh- 
ing, waters,  and  emerged  with  the  look 
and  feehng  of  men  who  had  feasted 
satisfactorily,  albeit  with  the  odor  of  a 
box  of  bad  lucifer  matches. 

Nearly  opposite  the  bath-house,  be- 
hind the  flower-shop  full  of  lotuses  and 
lilies,  and  between  a  tea-garden  and  a 
bamboo  grove,  you  see  the  graveyard  of 
our  quarter.  It  is  crowded  wim  four- 
sided,  upright  headstones,  some  bearing 
the  figure  of  Jizo  Soma,  with  a  gloir 
round  his  head  and  a  bell  in  his  left 
hand.  He  is  the 
genius  of  travel- 
lers, including 
those  vfho  mcike 
the  great  journey. 
The  graves  are 
near  together,  be- 
cause, for  the  most 
part,  only  the  ash- 
es of  deceased  per- 
sons have  been 
here  interred,  and 
these  naturally 
pack  close.  The 
inscriptions  on  the 
stones  vrillnot  give 
the  dead  man's  or 
woman's  name,  but 
only  the  Kaimi6, 
or  posthumous  ti- 
tle conferred  by 
the  priests  after 
demise.  These  are 
very  often  highly 
fanciful  and  poeti- 
cal. But  it  would 
be  strange  to  West- 
em  ideas  to  come 
to  look  on  the 
tomb  of  one  be- 
loved, and  to  find 
engraved,  instead 
of  the  old,  familiar 
appellation,  that  of 
"  here  lies,"  "  the 
purple-cloud  -  and- 
heavenly -music- 
believing  woman." 
A  httle  cup  is  hol- 
lowed at  the  foot  of 
the  stone  to  hold 
water,  if  the  spirit 
i£  p.i.H."  should  wish    to 
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drink,  and  on  each  side  standa  a  bamboo-    jo  marks  a  gentle  Japanese  mother's 
jomt  with  sprigs  of  the  SAiiimi,  the  ever-    soul  in  purgatory.     Behind  it  rises  a 
green  auisc  {Ulicium  religiosum).   Bound    lath,  notched  several  times  near  the  top, 
a  new  grave  thin  laths  of  wood,  called    and  inscribed  with  a  brief  legend.   Upon 
Lotoba,  are  placed,  bearing  Chinese  and    the  four  comers  in  the  upright  bamboo 
Sanskrit  legends ;    one  being  planted    may  be  set  bouquets  of  dowers.     The 
every  seventh  day,  until  there  are  eight 
standing  round.     The  sacred  verses  on 
them,  coupled  with  the   name  of  the 
dead,    are    thought   to   help   him    into 
heaven.    Those  who  can  afford  it  put 
also  a  memorial  tablet  in  their  temple, 
and  another  on  the  Butau-dan,  the  fam- 
ily altar-shelf  at  home.    When  buried, 
and  not  burnt,  the  body  is  placed  cross- 
legged  in  a  coffin,  with  sandals  on  its 
feet,  and  a  stick  in  the  right  hand,  while 
in  the  left  are  laid  six  rin,  wherewith  to 
pay  toll  at  the  six  cross-roads  which  you 
reach  before  coming  to  the  other  world. 
The   distance    thither   ia    3,600,000,000 
ri;  nevertheless,  the  spirit  comes  back 
every  year  on  the  night  of  July  15th, 
which  is  the  Japanese  jour  des  marts. 
On  that  night  fires  are  lighted  before 

the  dooTB  of  those  who  have  lost  their  "Ciitiri  -»  r>>u<  ihan " 

friends,  and  lanterns  are  suspended  in 

the  shoji  to  guide  them  home  at  this  tall  lath  tablet  is  the  same  as  that  placed 
date.  It  is  a  pretty  fancy  that  a  butter-  behind  graves.  On  the  cloth  is  written 
fly  entering  ttie  house  is  a  soul  come  a  name  and  a  prayer.  Waiting  long 
mtck  upon  a  brief  visit.  enough,  perchance  but  a  few  minutes, 

Sometimes,  but  most  generally  in  the    there  will  be   seen   a  passer-by,   who 
rural  districts,  jou  will  see  the  Nagare    pauses,  and  offering  a  prayer  with  the 
Kanjo   in  or   near   a   graveyard — the    oid   of  his   rosary,   reverently   dips   a 
"  Debt  of  the  Bunning  Water."    An  ob-    ladleful  of  water,   pours  it  upon  the 
long  cloth  is  attached  by  its  four  cor-    cloth,  and  waits  patiently  until  it  has 
ners  to  four  rods  stuck  in  the  ground,  so    strained  through,  before  moving  on.   He 
as  to  hold  it  near  a  little  rivulet  that    has   read   the  story   of   sorrow   at  the 
runs  from  a  bubbling   spring  on  the    brink  of  joy,  of  the  mother  dying  that 
hill-side.    By  the  spring  there  will  lie    her  babe  may  live.    He  is  touched,  as 
you  must  be,  by  the  appeal  of  the  Nagare 
Kanjo,  made  in  the  name  of  mother-love 
and   mother-woe ;  for   the   inscription 
im^ores  every  passer-by,  for  the  love 
of  Heaven,  to  shorten  the  penalties  of  s 
soul  in  pain.     "  The  Japanese  "  (Buddh- 
ists)   says  the  author  of  "The  Mika- 
do's Empire,"  "believe  that  all  calam- 
ity is  the  result  of  sin,  either  in  this  or 
a  previous  state  of  existence.  The  moth- 
er who  dies  in  childbed  suffers,  by  such 
"  TKi  i««  ird  (Trtidiui  iidiih."  a  death,  for  some  awful  transgression, 

it  may  be,  in  a  cycle  of  existence  long 
a  small  dipper.  Stay  a  Httle,  however  since  passed,  for  she  must  leave  her 
hurried,  and  pour  one  or  two  ladlefuls  new-bom  infant  and  sink  into  the  dark- 
full  of  water  into  that  suspended  cloth  ness  of  Hades.  There  must  she  suffer 
"  of  youp  charity ; "  for  the  Nagare  San-    and  groan  until  the  flowing  invocation 
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ceases,  by  the  wearing  out  of  the  syra-  middle.     But  the  poor  mother  secures 

bolic   cloth.     When  this  is  so  utterly  a  richer  tribute  of  sympathy  from  hum- 

worn  that  the  water  no  longer  drains,  hie  people. 

hut  falls  through  at  once,  the  freed  From  many  a  house  as  we  pass,  es- 
epirit  of  the  mother  rises  to  a  higher  pecially  at  evening,  is  heard  the  tinkling 
cycle  of  existence.  Devout  men  as  they  aamisen,  or  the  thrum  of  the  stronger- 
pass  by  reverently  pour  a  ladleful  of  voiced  koto.  Every  house  seems  to  con- 
water.     Women,   especially   those  who  tain  a  mmisen,  the  three-stringed  guitar 


have  felt  mother-pains,  repeat  the  expi-  of  Japan,  having  a  long,  black  neck,  un- 

atory  act  with  deeper  feeling.  provided  with  frets,  and  a  square  sound- 

The  cotton  doth,  inscribed  with  the  mg  body  covered  by  stretched  cat-skin, 

prayer  and  the  name  of  the  deceased,  to  Every  Japanese  woman  appears  to  know 

he  efficacious,  can  be  purchased  only  at  how  to  play  it,  with  more  or  less  skill, 

temples.     I  have  been  told   that  rich  Eind,  indeed,  to  do  this  is  pert  of  every 

people  are  able  to  secure  one  that,  when  girl's  education  ;  and  the  most  impor- 

stretched  but  a  few  days,  will  rupture,  tant  part,  indeed,  of  those  who  are  to 

The  poor  man  can  only  get  the  stoutest  be  geishas  and  such  like.    It  must  be 

and  most  closely  woven   fabric.     The  a  difficult  instrument  to  learn,  as  there 

limit  of  purgatorial    penance    is    thus  is  no  printed  notation  for  the  music,  but 

fized  by  warp  and  woof,  and  warp  and  aU  is  taught  by  tradition  and  constant 

woof  are  gauged  by  money.     The  rich  practice,  until  extraordinary  skill  is  ar- 

man's  napkin   is  scraped   thin  in  the  rived  at ;  hut  there  is  no  harmony  in 
this  sort  of  Japanese  music,  and  to  the 

-■■Verr  inlwcsOna  IhlDCi  Iheydoe^alnlyperfimn.  unaCCUStOmed    ear    UOt    much    melodv. 

and  In  a  mo«c  BimpK  manner,  xmug  too  caooyUkea  f.      ,  i',,,  i  ,,  ,%* 

KkH-bltnnr  hia  lump  of  molten  rUbb.  and  prodndnt;  Lertam     httle     ChanSOnettes     Upon     the 

reenlM,  K  hardly  a«  beaoOful  or  dnrabla.  oBt^ly  as  «r-  sninispn    wit>i    t>n.ir   li'irlit  wanrlBrinir  bi>_ 

UbUo  and  flniahed  aa  regards  worlmiaiiBUp."-ARTiBT'B  somisen,  wiui  Ifleir  ngni-wanaermg  ac- 

HvTE.  companiments,  Hve  a  Httle  in  the  mem- 
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ory ;  such  an  old-fashioned  verse  as  this,    intermixture    of    the    samisen's    sharp 
for  instance,  sung  by  a  glossy-haired    string,  with  the  voices  of  the  women, 
musumg  on  a  winter  day  over  the  fire-    sometimes  high-pitched,  sometimes  sink- 
bos  :  ing  to  a  musical  sigh  divided  into  end- 
•'  Iluori  K.ikunh'te  less  notes.     Casting  off  your  shoes  at 
&>lil.mMe  the  spoUesB  threshold  of  the  little  house, 
It  buUu  talU                                          y*^^  enter,  to  sit  on  the  soft,  white  (ata- 
Eenji  miuio  >ni8,  amid  a  gentle  shower  of  musical 
S/iqji  tpo  hoto-mi  ni  hiki-akeii  salutations,  "  Ohayo  "  and  "  Y6  o  ide  na- 
Are  niiyaian.  iii^                                 saimoshta,"  and   drinking  the  fragrant 
onoyu     Tit.  t^  ^j^j  hghting  the  tiny  hiaeru,  listen 
Which  may  be  lightly  interpreted:         ^    the   songs  of   the  "Dragon   KiDg's 
*'          *     •'          ^                  Daughter,     and  dream  you  are  TJro- 
"  She  hid  hU  coat                                     shinia,  who  discovered  the   Fortunate 
She  plucked  his'aleeve,                              Islands,  and  stayed  there  happily  for  a 
To-da;  yoyx  contiot  gol                                  thousand  yeaiB.     On  the  wall  will  hang 
Tiydsy.  at  least,  you  will  not  leave,                   some  picture  of  the  life  or  teachings  of 
S:  -^  r  undid  '""  " ' "                  ^-  Buddha,  whose  compassionate  peace 
And  baok  the  ahoji  slid :                         d&b  passed  into  the  spint  of  the  land. 
And,  clinging,  cried,    'Dear  Lord,  perceive      The   clean   and   shapely  browD   feet   of 
The  whole  white  world  is  mow !  "              laughing  musum^a  patter  on  the  floor 
in  willing  service,  like  the  coming  and 
Nor  is  it  otherwise  than  very  gentle    going  of  birds.    We  fry  mochi  upon  the 
and  pleasant,  particularly  cold  nights,    brazier,  and  sip,  in  bright  sobriety,  the 
pale  yellow   tea.      A  spray  of   scarlet 
winter-berries,  and  the  last  of  the  yel- 
low chrysanthemums,   suspended  in  a 
bamboo  joint,  give  points  of  lively  color 
to  the  apartment,  which  is  so  commo- 
dious because  it  has  no  doors,  and  bo 
neat   and  spotless  because  we  do   not 
make  streets  of  our  houses.    When  the 
aamisen  is  not  tinkling,  the  sound  of 
light  laughter  makes  sufScient  music, 
for  we  are  Eokoro  yasui,  "heart  easy," 
and  life  is  never  very  serious  in  Japan, 
losten  a  little  to  the  gay,  fragmentary 
love  song  0  latsu  San  is  murmuring  to 
the  strings,  which  she  strikes  with  the 
ivory  bachi  : 

"  Shole  wa  jfdan 
Nakagora  giri  de 
Ima  ja  tagal  no 
JitBu  to  jitsu." 

Doubtless  something  real  in  her  own 
little  existence  renders  her  brovro  eyes 
so  soft  and  expressive  as  she  thus  sings : 

"  Firat  'twas  all  a  jeat. 
Then  'twaa  dailj  duty  ; 
"Foi  It  ii  Miituii."  Now  'tis  at  Itebest 

True  faith,  tender  beautj — 
to  dt  round  the  kUxKhi  in  a  Japanese  Both  quite  love  possessed." 

household,  with  the  little  brass  or  silver 

pipes  all  alight,  and  the  cups  of  tea  or  "  Malta  utatte  kudasai .' "  "  One  more 
take  kept  filled ;  listen  to  song  after  Uttle  song,  0  Talau  San,  and  replenish 
aong  in  the  strange,  dreamy,  suggestive    the  honorable   tea  I  "     We    coidd  not 
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"The  blind  ahuapooer.  (eelshli  w«j  ■lovlj  tbntngh  the  crowd,  piping  three  Ingnbrloiu  notes  on  bU  reed  fluto." 

imagine    Japan    without    the    samisen;  chorus    of  invitation    ariees :     "Danna! 

yet,  personally,  I  like  better  the  lively  'rildsha?    Danna .' irrashaimas no  des'kaf 

little    gekhin    from    China,    with    three  Oidenasaif"    "Will  you  ride.  Master? 

paire   of   aister  -  wires,    something    like  Will  you  make  the  honorable  entrance, 

the   mandolin  of  southern  Italy.    The  Master?"    One  cannot   now  so  much 

kolo  is  a  horizontal  harp  with  thirteen  conceive   Japan    existing    without    her 

strings,  and  capable   of  very  powerful  jinrikisha  ;    and  yet  the  invention  now 

and  beautiful  efiects.      The  biwa  is  a  to  be  seen  on  every  road  and  in  eveiy 

lute  with  four  chords.  village   of  the  country  is  not  quite  a 

At  the  jturunta-stand,  where  eight  or  quarter'  of  a  century  old.     No  one  posi- 

ten  of  the  little  vehicles  stand  in  a  row,  lively  knows  who  introduced  it ;  but  it 

and  the  brown-legged,  blue-clad  human  struck  such  root  that,  in  Tokio  alone, 

steeds  are   smoking  tiny  brass  kiseru  there  are  at  present  between  thirty  and 

and  chatting  like  ^ckdawB,  a  clamorous  forty  thousand  of    these    two-wheeled 
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chairs ;  and  they  have  spread  to  China  took  us  to  Nikko  from  Utsunomija 
and  Malay,  employing  numbers  of  the  ran  the  entire  twenty-five  miles  in  four 
working  population,  and  adding  an  im-  hours  with  ease,  though  much  of  it  was 
mense  conyenience  to  public  life.  Jin-  up-hill,  and  would  have  returned,  had 
riki-ska  signifies  **  man-power  vehicle,"  we  desired  it,  on  the  same  day.  A  jin- 
and  if  you  have  two  men  to  pull  you  the  ribi^ha  -  man  in  good  case  and  fairly 
phrase' for  that  is  ni-nim-biki,  the  letters  paid  is  not  at  all  airaid  of  forty  or  fifty 
being  a  little  altered  by  what  Japanese  miles  day  after  day ;  nor  is  it  true  that 
grammar  calls  "  Nigori,"  The  Tokio  their  work  makes  them  specially  short- 
citizens  call  their  little  cab  kuriima,  lived,  so  far  as  my  inquiries  have  gone, 
which  means  "  a  wheel,"  and  the  coolie  I  am  persuaded  that  very  advantageous 
who  pulls  it  is  termed  kurumaya.  To  use  could  be  made  of  this  kind  of  trans- 
fit  him  out  with  dark  blue  cotton  coat  port  in  a  campaign.  A  kuruma  can  go 
and  drawers,  vest  of  cotton,  reed  hat,  wherever  there  is  a  path,  and  to  draw 
covered  with  white  calico,  and  painted  munitions,  provisions,  stores,  or  to  con- 
paper  lantern,  as  well  as  blue  cloven  vey  the  sick  and  wounded,  a  corps  of 
so^s  for  fine  weather  and  string  sandals  jinrickisha  men  would  be  invaluable  to 
for  the  mud,  costs  about  three  Ameri-  an  army.  I  noticed  at  the  Nagoya  ma- 
can  dollars.  But  he  must,  moreover,  noeuvres  that  such  employment  was  actu- 
bring  to  the  business  lungs  of  leather  ally  made  of  them,  and  very  profitably, 
and  sinews  of  steel ;  nor  does  one  ever  We  will  not  take  kurimia  to-day,  but 
cease  to  wonder  at  the  daily  endurance  will  walk,  instead,  down  the  Kuhoi-chS 
of  these  men.  In  hot  and  cold  weather  to  Shimbashi,  where  the  rice-boats  and 
alike,  streaming  with  perspiration  or  manure  flats  lie  at  the  bridge,  and  to 
pelted  with  snow  and  sleet,  mey  trundle  the  long  and  fashionable  Ginza.  "Sore 
you  along  apparently  incapable  of  fa-  Kara  0 mi ashi  de ikimas I"  ''You pro- 
tigue ;  always  cheerful,  always,  in  my  ceed,  then,  by  the  honorable  legs!"  says 
experience,  honest,  and  easily  satisfied ;  the  kurumaya,  smiling,  and  bows  as 
sufficiently  rewarded  for  running  a  courteously  as  if  you  had  engaged  him» 
league  with  a  sum  equivalent  to  three  How  picturesque  and  specif  to  Japan 
of  your  dimes.  The  natives,  who  make  is  the  vista  of  this  Tokio  street,  with  the 
bargains  with  them  before  starting,  go  low,  open  houses  on  each  side,  all  of  the 
immense  distances  for  incredibly  small  same  sober,  weather-tanned  hue,  of  the 
fares,  and  constantly  ride  two  together  same  build,  the  same  materials,  the  same 
in  the  same  conveyance.  I  have  seen  a  frankly  opened  interior,  the  same  little 
kurumaya  cheerfidly  wheeling  along  a  front  shop,  except  where  a  fire-proof 
father  and  mother,  with  three  children,  ''  go-down,"  more  solidly  constructed, 
to  say  nothing  of  the  flower-pots,  bird-  breaks  the  uniformity  with  its  heavy, 
cages,  and  bunches  of  daikon — the  great  ugly  walls  and  windows  of  black  lacquer, 
and  dreadful  radish  of  the  country — car-  In  a  great  conflagration  these  wiU  be 
ried  in  the  family  laps.  When  not  en-  the  only  buildings  left  standing  ;  and 
gaged  in  runnmg,  they  wrap  round  after  any  extensive  Kioaji  you  see  them 
their  shoulders  the  scarlet,  blue,  green,  surviving,  isolated  and  scorched,  like 
or  striped  blanket — ^^e^^o^lestined  for  rocks  upon  a  burnt  moorland.  The 
the  knees  of  a  customer,  and  look  then  sombre  color  of  the  houses,  and  their 
rather  like  Bed  Indians.  They  are  said  black  and  white  heavy  roofs  and  ridges^ 
to  be  a  prodigal  tribe,  quickly  spending  would  give  a  too  subdued  and  almost 
in  saki  and  small  pleasures  the  money  sombre  look  to  a  Japanese  street,  if  it 
which  they  earn;  but  they  need  some  were  not  for  the  gay  contents  of  the 
solace  for  the  prodigiously  exhaustive  shops,  and  the  bright,  good-tempered 
work  they  perform,  and,  so  far  as  I  have  busy  throngs  in  the  roadway.  The  fruit 
seen,  no  more  temperate  class  can  exist  stores,  the  doU-shops,  the  fan-shops. 
At  the  end  of  a  long  run,  a  cup  of  pale  the  flower-shops,  the  cake-shops,  uie 
tea,  a  whiff  at  the  little  brass  pipe,  and,  small  emporiums  where  they  sell  bed- 
periiaps,  a  slice  of  bread  dipped  in  trea-  quilts,  and  Kimono,  and  hanging  pict- 
de,  start  them  off  again,  fresh  and  lively,  ures  (Kaki-mono),  md  shrines  for  Budd- 
for  another  stiff  stretch.  The  men  who  ha,  and  tinselled  hairpins,  and  gold  and 
Toi*  DC— 4. 
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silver  twist  for  the  hair,  and  umbrellas,  the  barber's  family  launches  one  from 
amply  fill  the  scene  with  color.  Then  the  upper  window  of  the  house,  marked 
the  people  are  so  perpetually  interest-  bytheconyentionalpoleof  red,  blue,  and 
ingi  Stand  by  the  apothecary's  estab-  white.  The  chiffonier  of  Japan — thefo- 
lishment,  which  has  for  its  sign  a  pair  mi-Kudsuhiroi — is  picking  up  rags  and 
of  large  gilded  eyes  and  a  catalogue  of  paper  scraps  with  a  forked  bamboo ;  the 
charms  against  all  devils,  while  this  sparrow  -  catcher  goes  stealthily  along 
funeral  procession  passes ;  a  square,  carrying  a  taU  bamboo  rod  armed  with 
white  box,  borne  shoulder  high,  by  four  bird-lime  fatal  to  many  a  chirping  bird  ; 
bearers,  within  which,  with  head  resting  the  gravely  dressed  doctor  passes  with 
upon  his  knees,  and  the  gold  ball  above  a  boy  to  carry  his  pestle-and-mortar 
him  to  denote  "  space  " — whither  he  has  box,  and  "  the  thousand-year  life-pills ;" 
gone — the  dead  takes  his  last  ride  in  the  fortune-teller  spreads  on  a  doth  his 
Tokio.  You  need  notbe  too  melancholy  fifty  little  sticks  and  six  black  and  red 
about  it ;  nobody  greatly  dreads  or  dis-  blocks  of  wood,  which  can  tell  you  more 
likes  dying  in  Japan,  where  religion  has  than  man  should  know  ;  the  bean-cake- 
been  defined  as  ''a  little  fear  and  a  seller  tinkles  his  bells  and  beats  his 
great  deal  of  fun."  The  clog-maker,  the  gong  to  annoimce  his  sticky  wares ;  the 
girl  grinding  ice  in  the  Kori-mizu  shop,  amma,  the  blind  shampooer,  feels  his 
the  hawker  with  fried  eels,  the  little  way  slowly  through  the  crowd,  piping 
naked  boys  and  girls  at  play ;  the  priest,  three  lugubrious  notes  on  his  reed-llute, 
the  policemen  in  white,  and  the  pretty,  and  ready  to  pound  and  knead  anybody's 
tripping  musum'^,  look  at  the  cortege  a  muscles  into  vigor  for  three-pence ; 
little,  but  with  their  laughter  and  chat  while  in  a  quiet  comer,  under  the  tem- 
only  half  suspended,  as  their  fellow-  pie-wall,  the  street-artist,  surrounded  by 
citizen  wends  to  take  his  turn  at  gazing  admirers,  constructs  pictures  and  writes 
into  the  Johari-no-Kagami — that  mirror  Chinese  mottoes  on  the  earth  with  hand- 
in  the  other  world  where,  at  a  glance,  fuls  of  tinted  sand.  Into  the  temple- 
you  see  all  the  good  things  and  all  the  court — for  it  is  Matsuri,  and  a  great  day 
bad  things  which  you  ever  did  in  this.  — are  pouring  lines  of  people  to  say  a 
The  street,  which  had  stood  aside  a  little  brisk  prayer  at  the  shrine,  and  to  buy 
for  the  procession,  fills  anew  with  miso-  some  toys  for  the  children  at  the  innu- 
ku,  I.e.,  "  coolies "  or  "  leg-men,"  toiling  merable  stalls  round  the  court  Be- 
at wheeling  timber,  assisted  heartily  by  ligion  and  pleasure  go  hand  in  hand 
old  ladies  in  light  blue  trousers ;  stu-  in  Japan.  Observe  the  old  lady,  with 
dents  in  flat  caps  and  scarlet  socks ;  shaven  eyebrows  and  blackened  teeth, 
wandering  etaSy  the  Japanese  pariahs ;  belonging  to  by-gone  Japan  ;  her  two 
perambulating  shopkeepers,  such  as  the  daughters,  who  are  of  the  newer  style, 
moji-3'aki,  or  "letter -burner,"  who  and  proudly  carry  European  umbrellas, 
bakes  sweet  paste  into  characters,  ani-  and  even  black  silk  gloves.  They  wash 
mals,  or  baskets  ;  his  fellow,  the  ame-ya,  their  hands  from  the  temple  well  by 
or  jeUy-man,  who,  from  barley-glu-  means  of  a  small  wooden  ladle ;  ap- 
ten  will  blow  you,  by  a  reed,  rats,  rab-  proach  the  altar,  pull  the  thick  cord 
bits,  or  monkeys ;  and  the  two  priests,  which  makes  the  gong  sound,  and,  the 
with  long,  embroidered  lapels,  one  tell-  attention  of  heaven  having  been  en- 
ing  such  a  good  story  that  the  other,  gaged,  they  pray  their  silent  prayers 
exploding  with  laughter,  is  heard  to  say,  with  bowed  heads  and  clasped  palms  ; 
Domo  !  Kimo  tsubushita.  "  Really  !  throw  a  sen  into  the  offering-box,  and 
you  have  burst  my  liver  !  "  If  it  be  the  clapping  their  hands  to  let  Divinity 
season  of  kites,  evers'body  will  be  fly-  know  their  affair  is  finished,  they  turn 
ing  them,  in  mid  traffic,  even  the  shop-  aside,  merrily  chatting,  to  sip  tea  at  the 
keeper  has  despatched  one  aloft,  worked  "  Snow-white  Stork"  and  purchase  hair- 
by  a  string  fastened  to  his  hibachi,  and  pins  and  playthings  for  the  Kodomo. 


A  TRUCE. 

By  Mary  Tappan  Wright. 


If  Life  had  made  a  truce  with  Love^ 

And  hand  in  hand  together 
Made  earth  as  fair  aa  heaven  abate, 
ThcU  day^  my  ot^n,  were  mine  alone^ 
Of  all  THiTWa  stormy  weather. 


If  Life  and  Love  fall  out  again. 

And  frown  ai  one  another. 
Then  Love  $hall  laugh,  for  iill  hia  pain. 
Who  stole  a  day  from  Life  away 
That  Life  may  ne^er  recover. 

Arthur  Sherburmb  Harby. 

L  to  rain/'  said  the  girl,  her  eyes  shining 

in  the  comer  where  she  had  drawn 

BROAD  beach  extend-  back  as  far  as  she  could ;  "  he  knew  it 

ing  far  into  the  dis-  all  the  time,  and  yet  he  insisted  upon 

tance  ;  miles  of  sand-  coming  this  way.     I  wonder  at  your 

hills  on  the  left,  and  on  angelic  patience,   Ned ;    of  course  the 

the  right  a  sullen  sea,  rain  is  doing  it  intentionally,  and  the 

from  which  one  slow-    wind " 

rolling  wave  after  an-  "I  don't  know  what  you  mean,"  he 

other  washed  up  moan-  answered,  jerking  the  reins   savagely, 

ing  on  the  shore.    Tall  gray  while  the  poor  horse,  gathering  himself 

columns  of  rain  were  sweeping  together,  dragged  slowly  ahead, 

across  the  green  turbid  water  in  "  The  wind  is  insolent.     Its  attitude 

stately  procession,  smooth  and  un-  is  personal.    It  amazes  me  to  see  how 

deviating  until   they   reached   the  you  keep  your  temper." 

land,  when  the  wind  drove  them  *'  You  are  entirely  mistaken.    I  have 

aslant   in  long,    searching  streaks  not  lost  my  temper  in  the  least  I " 

across  the  country,  and  sea,  shore,  ''  Have  I  not  but  just  congratulated 

and  hills   became  blurred   and  indis-  you  upon  your  self-control  ? "  she  said, 

tinguishable.      A    discouraged    horse  and  leaning  forward  pulled  the  apron 

ploughed  laboriously  through  the  heavy  down  to  the  level  of  her  eyes.     The 

sand   on  the  beacl^   dragging  a   low,  gray  hills  on  her  left  showed   mistily 

old-fashioned  chaise,  in  which  two  per-  through  the  rain,  their  tops  delicately 

sons,   wrapped  to   the  eyes  in   water-  green  with  the  early  growth  of  grass, 

proofs,  sat  far  back  in  the  shadow.    A  and  all  their  slopes  bare  from  the  per- 

large,  fair-haired  man  was  driving  with  petual  sliding  of  the  light  sand, 

surly  ill-will,  as  if  he  and  the  horse  were  "  What  dreariness  I  "  she  murmured, 

sworn  foes,  the  lines  about  his  mouth  "Dreariness!"  echoed  he.     "If  you 

hardening   as   the  road  grew  heavier  mean  those  hills,  they  are  intolerable! 

and   the  rain  beat  more    persistently  I  told  Cornwall  the  last  time  we  were 

in  his  face.    His  companion  glanced  at  down  that  I  never  meant  to  set  my  foot 

him  from  time  to  time,  smiUng  pro-  on  them  again.     And  mind,  you  keep 

vokingly,    but   turned  her    eyes  away  out  of  them.      They  are  the  wildest, 

again  without  speaking.     At  last,  vnth  a  loneliest,   eeriest  things  in   the  whole 

final  struggle  against  Uie  wind  that  took  created  universe ! " 

the  top  of  the  chaise  as  if  it  had  been  "  You  are    making  them  attractive, 

a  sail,  the  horse  backed  and  then  came  you  and  Mr.  Cornwall ;  he  told  me  last 

to  a  standstill     After  an  tmsuccessful  vrinter  that  if  they  once  took  hold  of 

attempt  to  get  at  the  whip,  the  driver  the  imagination  they  would  never  let 

frowned  and  set  his  jaw  unpleasantly,  go.    I  had  meant  to  take  Ann  and  spend 

waiting  in  grim  rage  for  the  gust  to  pass,  my  days  in  them." 

"This  horse  knew  that  it  was  going  "You  will  do  no  such  thing.    It  is 
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just  like  Cornwall  to  put  you  up  to  form  to  the  day  of  your  death,  but  this 

something  he  knew  I  should  disapprove,  does  not  alter  the  fact  that  essentially 

Still,  I  needn't  trouble  myself ;  between  you  slip  through  our  fingers.     We  have 

Ann's  cowardice  and  your  own   lazi-  moulded  you  mtothe  shape  we  wished, 

ness  you  will  never  go.    The  walking  I  hold  you  in  my  hand,  but  let  me  once 

in  there  is  atrocious ;  it  is  next  door  to  a  loosen  my  clasp,  and  you  glide  softly 

quicksand,  pulling  your  feet  down  at  back  to  your  own  ways  and  think  your 

every  step— drag,  drag,  drag.    I  had  to  own  thoughts." 

go  ploughing  through  it  until  I  was  com-  "And  whose  thoughts  should  I  think  ?  '^ 

pleteW  worn  out,  and  ready  to  swear."  she  asked,  defiantly. 

<<  Tne  novelty  of  the  latter  sensation  "  The  old  men  saw  it ;  but  they  cared 

should    have    redeemed  it,"  she  said,  only  for  the  letter.     If  you  followed  the 

shrugging  her  shoulders.  path  they  marked  out,  with  your  feet, 

"  I  tell  you,"   he  exclaimed,  with  a  you  were  as  free  as  air,  in  spirit,  to  rove 

strong    sense    of    personal    irritation,  where  you  pleased.  But  I  care.  I  care,  I 

there  is  something  about  it  that  brings  tell  you  !    It  maddens  me.    It  is  as  if  in 


« 


out  all  the  brute  in  one.    You  grow  mad  this  slow  dragging  through  the  shifting 

in  it ;  you  are  willing  to  burst  your  heart    sand-hills  I  saw  my  future ;  and " 

to  overcome  it,  and  it  hinders  and  ham-  "Good  heavens  I  "she  said,  with  amused 

pers  and  weighs  on  you  as  if  every  grain  consternation.  "How  long  have  you  been 

of  it  had  a  thousand  wills  against  vou."  getting  this  up?    And  what  is  it  for? 

"  Do  stop,  Ned,"  she  said,  laughing.  Ai*e  you  going  on  the  stage,  or  is  it  pri- 

"You  are  making  it  impossible  for  me  vate  theatricads?" 

to  keep  away  from  them.    The  thought  "  It  is  none  of  them.     It  is  that  you 

of  little  things  like  that  having  a  thou-  are  going  to  be  my  wife  in  three  months, 

sand  wills  of  their  own  is  more  than  I  and  you  could  see  me  marry  any  other 

can  be  eimected  to  withstand ;  it  creates  woman  under  the  sun  with  perfect  com- 

a  bond  of  sympathy,  you  know,  a "  posure." 

"It  is  just  uke  you  I "  he  broke  out,  "I  could,"  she  said,  "with  something 

angrily.     "  No  wonder  you  feel  in  sym-  more  than  perfect  composure.    But  as 

patiiy  with  it.    It  slips  through  the  fin-  I  can  also  be  married  to  you  myself 

^ers  shining  and  glittering  all  the  while,  with  perfect  composure,  I  do  not  see 

just  as  you  have  laughed  yourself  out  of  what  you  have  to  cavil  at." 

every  obligation  ever  laid  upon  you,  and  "  You  do  not  see — "  he  began, 

if  you  try  to  make  your  way  against  it,  "  I  do  not  I    It  indicates  a  great  deal 

drag,  drag — it  pushes  in  your  pathway  of  affection  that  I  am  willing  to  marry 

in  myriads  of  fine  opposing  particles  you  at  alL" 

until  their  weight  becomes  intolerable,  "  I  suppose  it  does ;  and  your  eager- 

— intolerable  I "  ness  to  break  off  the  whole  thing — what 

"You  are  talking  nonsense,"  she  said,  does  that  indicate  ?  " 

coldly.     "  What  have  I  ever  done  but  "  That  also  indicates  affection  of  the 

follow  meekly  the  course  marked  out  for  same  kind.    To  break  off  is  as  much  for 

me  before  I  was  bom  ?    I  am  doing  it  your  happiness  as  for  mine.    I  acknowl- 

now ;  I  shall  continue  it  all  summer,  edge  that  it  is  a  snarl,  and  Uncle  Ed- 

and  complete  the  great  work  in  the  au-  we^rd  and  papa  took  care  that  it  should 

tumn.    Where  have  you,  or  the  rest  of  be  hard  to  untangle.    Still,  if  it  were 

the  family,  ever  had  from  me  any  oppo-  not  for  your  sheer  obstinacy  we  could 

sition,  any  opinion  even,  not  in  accord-  do  it.    Your  feelings  are  no  more  en- 

ance  with  your  wishes?"  g&ged  in  it  than  mine.    Look  at  last 

"Still  you  oppose  I    You  have  nev-  winter!" 

er" — he  turned  and  addressed  her  em-  "  Well,  look  at  it  I    What  difference 

piratically — "  you  have  never  done  any-  did  it  make  to  you  ?  " 

thing  but  oppose."  "  Of  course,  it  made  no  difference  to 

You  mistake  the  word ;  it  is  conform  me.   But  you  need  not  go  off  into  tragic 

ou  mean.    I  have  never  done  anything  tirades  about  caring  for  what  I  do— or, 

ut  conform."  rather,   do  not  do ;  for  the  matter  is 

Conform  I    Yes,  and  you  can  con-  mainly  negative — when  you  yourself  so 
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openly  and  publicly  show  bow  impossi-  back  witb.    I  suppose  your  busband  is 

ble  it  is  tbat  tbere  sbould  be  any  trutb  in  tbe  bam."    He  jumped  into  tbe  chaise 

in   such  caring.     No — no  I     Listen  to  again  and  drove  o%  while  Mrs.  Long  fol- 

me  " — she  raised  her  voice  to  silence  lowed  her  guest  into  the  narrow  entry, 

his  protest — "  I  am  not  criticising.   You  and  stood  gazing  at  her  with  open  curi- 

n^y  go  on  flirting  with  Mrs.  Sturgis  osity. 

every  winter  of  our  lives.    I  only  wish  "I  declare,"  she    said,   as    the    girl 

it  were  Nellie  Graham,  and  then  you  dropped  her  wraps  on  the  floor,  "you 

could  marry  her,  and  put  an  end  to  the  ain't  much  bigger  than  a  well-grown 

whole  difficulty.     Still,  no  matter  who  child  of  twelve.     How  you  ever  came  to 

it  is,  I  have  no  intention  of  interfering,  be  a  Forman  I  don't  see !    Why,  your 

I  shall  not  even  see  you  I    And,  while  cousin  Ned  'd  make  ten  of  you.   They  al- 

we  are  on  the  subject  I  should  like  to  ways  were  a  big  lot,  men  and  women, 

say  that  it  is  not  quite  fair  for  the  lib-    too.    It  beats  me  how  you  ever " 

eity  to  be  all  on  one  side.    If  I  did  the  "  Will  you  take  these  wet  shawls  to  the 

things  that  you  do,  it  might  be  differ-  kitchen?"  said  the  girl,  quietly.     "My 

ent ;  but  you  must  leave  me  my  friends,  maid  does  not  come  until  evening." 

Ned.      In  some  cases  they  are    your  Mrs.  Long  drew  in  her  breath, 

friends,  and  in  some  they  are  not.    But  "  Look  here,"  she  said  again — her  in- 

however  that  may  be,  this  is  the  last  variable  preliminary  to  a  protest — "  he 

time  that  I  shall  submit  to  your  interf  er-  didn't  say  nothing  about  a  maid.    I  can't 

ence."  have  a  lazy  city  huzzy  bothering  round 

"  And  in  what  possible  manner  have  here ;  and  what's  more,  I  won't !    You 

I  interfered  ?  "  he  broke  in  impatient-  just  tell  him  he's  got  to  send  her  back,  or 

ly.     She  looked  at  him  a  moment,  and  else  you  can  go  over  to  the  Point.  There's 

aniled  with  charming  impertinence.  plenty  of  boardin'-houses  there  as  can 

"  In  what  possible  manner  haven't  you  ?  "  put  up  with  any  amount  of  nonsense, 

she  asked.  The  girl  seemed  not  to  hear.     She 

Ned  turned  the  horse  from  the  sea,  walked  slowly  into  the  little,   tightly 

and  drove  over  a  sandy  slope  in  the  closed  sitting-room  on  the  right  of  the 

shore,  along  the  road,  which  now  led  narrow  hall,  and  sat  down  in  the  dark, 

inland  through  a  dip  in  the  low  hills,  Mrs.  Long  waited  a  moment  and  then 

and  for  a  time  they  remained  in  silence,  retired,  presumably  to  deliver  her  own 

"  There  is  the  house,"  he  said,  point-  message,  for  Forman  soon  entered,  look- 
ing across  a  small  fresh-water  pond,  on  ing  angry  and  annoyed, 
the  further  side  of  which  a  red  farm-  "Nina,  can't  you  do  without  Ann?" 
house,  with  the  usual  trail  of  New  Eng-  he  said,  going  to  the  window  and  throw- 
land  bams,  might  be  seen  through  the  ing  open  the  shutters.  "  Mrs.  Long  says 
rain.  A  tall,  bony  woman  stood  in  the  she  has  no  room  for  her." 
door-way  waiting  for  them,  and  as  they  "  I  could  do  without  Ann,  if  there  were 
approached  she  waved  her  hand.  any  necessity  for  ii     But  as  tiiere  are 

"  Well,  of  all  things  I "  she  shouted,  pleasanter  and  more  obliging  land-la- 

"  Whatever   possessed   you    to    come  dies  to  be  foimd  elsewhere,  why  remain 

around  by   the   beach?    Your  trunks  here?" 

came  up  an  hour  ago,  Mr.  Forman."  "She  doesn't  mean  to  be  disagree- 

"  Is  Long  ready  to  drive  back  with  able,"  said  Ned  ;  "  and  besides,  from  an 

me?"  he  asked,  as  he  lifted  the  young  old  family  servant  like  that  you  might 

girl  to  the  steps.     The  woman  made  no  stand    a    few  peculiarities,    especiaJly 

reply.  when  they  go  hand  in  hand  with  such 

"  Look  here,"  she  said,  roughly,  fixing  honesty  and  strength  of  character." 

her  eyes  on  the  little  figure  before  her,  "  She  was  with  you  for  just  four  years 

"I  didn't  contract  to  take  care  of  no  at  Steadham,  when  mamma  and  I  were 

children."  in  France,"   said  Nina. 

Forman  laughed.  "  Oh,  well,  Cornwall  and  I  have  been 

"  Don't  be  frightened,"  he  said ;  "her  down  here  for  the  shooting  and  fishing 

nurse  will  be  down  by  the  next  train,  eveiy  summer  since  she  married  Long." 

We  must  have  another  horse  to  drive  "  Still,  I  can't  see  why  I  should  stay. 
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In  my  ease  her  '  strength  of  character '  ''  You  might  put  it  seyeral  ways,"  she 

is  not  compensated  for  either  by  shoot-  answered,  deliberately.     "  ^  My  friend, 

ing,  fishing,  or  family  tiea"  the  architect,'  you  might  say,  'whom  you 

''If  you  go  over  to  the  Point  it  will  occasionally  find  interesting,  being  de- 
be  all  in  the  papers."  tained  in  Newport  this  summer,  I  natu- 

"  I  have  b^n  in  the  papers  for  a  year  rally  prefer  that  you  should  stay  here ;' 

now,  and  I  cannot  make  myself  uncom-  or,  '  Although  you  have  a  comfortable 

fortable  for  a  thing  that  I  am  powerless  cottage  at  this  same  Newport,  I  should 

to  prevent    It  will  possibly  be  in  the  like  it  better  if  you  woidd  consent  to 

papers  that  I  am  down  here."  remain  in  a  musty  little  red  farm-house, 

"  No,  it  won't.    I  have  taken  special  because  it  is  the  last  spot  in  which  one 

precautions.    They  think  you  have  gone  would  expect  to  find  you,  especially  as  I 

to  Canada."  have  taken  pains  to  inform  people  that 

"  Ah  I "    There  was  something  in  her  you  are  elsewhere.' " 

intonation  thatput  him  on  the  defensive.  "  And  what  is  to  prevent  your  inform- 

"Even  here  you  know  how  all  our  ing  Cornwall  of  your  whereabouts  at 

acquaintances  would  flock  around  you.  any  time  you  choose  ?  "  he  asked,  coldly. 

You  would  have  no  rest,  no  quiet."  "  Nothing  is  to  prevent,"  she  said,  wim 

"  Oh,  I  forgot ;  it  is  quiet  I  need  ?  "  indifference ;  "  nothing  at  all,  except — 

He  rose  angrily  and  began  to  pace  everything!     You  have  interfered,   as 

the  floor.     "  I  am  sure  I  should  never  usuid ;  but  in  doing  so  you  have  under- 

have  brought  you  here  if  I  had  known  it  scored  a  passage  that  hitherto  had  but 

to  be  against  your  vnlL    I  thought  you  trifling  significance.     There,  I  will  lend 

were  delighted  with  the  project.    But  if  you  that  little  aphorism  for  your  sum- 

you  must  have  distraction  and  dissipa-  mer  meditation.     You  can  think  of  it 

tion,  why  not  go  to  Newport  at  once  ?  "  when  the  ^sh  refuse  to  bite.    Now,  then. 

The  girl  smiled.  you  may  go,  my  dear.    Tell  Ann  I  do  not 

"  Yes,"  she  said  ;  "  why  not  ?  "  want  her ;  and  do  not  miss  your  train." 

"  How  like  a  woman  I    We  have  set-  She  offered  him  her  cheek ;  he  bent 

tied  that  question  at  least  a  dozen  times."  forward  and  kissed  ii 

"  There  are  people  at  Newport  that  "  Good-by,"  he  said,  rising.     "  Here- 
interest  me,"  she  continued,  cidmly.  after  I  shall  always  be  with  you.     It  is 

Forman  came  and  sat  down  in  front  our  last  parting  I "    He  stooped  to  kiss 

of  her.  her  again  ;  but  she  drew  back,  frowning. 

"  You  know  that  Newport  is  not  the  "  Once  is  enough,"  she  said.    "  Please 

place  for  you — ^your  health,  your  mourn-  summon  your  *  family '  dragon,  as  you 

ing,  our  approaching  marriage "  go  out." 

She  leaned  back  in  her  chair  and  shut  Ned  gave  her  a  look  in  which  affection 

her  eyes.     "My  dear  Ned,"  she  said,  and  antagonism  struggled  curiously  for 

weanly,  "  do  not  go  over  it ;  I  know  it  the  mastery,  and  without  another  word 

all  by  heart,  and  there  is  not  a  word  of  left  the  room,  shutting  the  door  behind 

sense  in  ii     But  I  am  convinced,  con-  him  vrith  a  bang ;  then  he  opened  it 

vinced  " — she  repeated  more  hastily,  as  again,  and  muttering  something  about 

he  made  an  effort  to  interrupt — "  quite  the  "  wind  "  and  "  an  accident,"  closed 

as  convinced  as  I  should  be  by  a  state-  it  more  softly, 

ment  of  facts."  Nina  smiled,  but  not  pleasantly.    She 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  a  statement  was  standing  at  the  window,  watching 

of  facts  ?  "  the  rain  that  drifted  in  sheets  across 

"  Oh,  something   clear    and    to  the  the  square  of  tiny  panes.     The  roll  of 

point,  something,  perhaps,  a  little  truth-  departing  wheels  came  to  her  ears  along 

fuL     Still,  they  have  their  drawbacks —  vnth  the  musical  tattoo  of  drops  on  the 

statements  of  facts  have.     They  can  be  glass  as  the  gale  changed  its  course, 

answered ;  these  nice  roundabout  po-  "  Thank  heaven  I "  she  breathed,  with  a 

litical  reasons  never  can."  sigh  of  relief,  and  then,  vdth  quick  re- 

"  Will  you  be  kind  enough  to  make  pentance,  added,  "  Poor  Ned  I " 

me  a  statement  of  the  facts  in  ques-  "  If  you  want  to  see  your  room,"  said 

tion  ?  "  Mrs.  Long,  bustling  in,  "  Pll  show  it  to 
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you  now ;  an'  mj  niece,  Ducie,  can  help  gon's  conscience  is  uneasy  about  it ;  I 

yon  unpack  your  trunks.    You're  small  know  they  both  pay  her  to  keep  their 

of  your  age,"  she  concluded,  eying  her  rooms  vacant.     What  natural  instinct 

critically ;  "  but  it  strikes  me  you're  a  makes  me  detest  that  woman  ?  " 

kind  o'  helpless  even  for  your  size  I "  She  rose  and  walked  slowly  about. 

She  led  the  way  to  a  large  room  in  the  looking  at  the  various  pieces  of  quaint 

gable  end  of  the  house,  throwing  open  furniture,  and  as  she  moved  from  spot 

tiie  door  at  the  head  of  the  stairs  with  to  spot  her  face  fell ;  she  was  going 

manifest  pride.  through  that  mixed  process  of  ment£& 

'*  How  pretty  I "  exclaimed  Nina,  look-  pictures  and  silent  verbal  explanation 

ing  about  her  approvingly.     *'  And  does  that  we  call  thinking, 

all  this  handsome  old  furniture  come  "  I  remember  it  was  down  here  that 

from  your  people  ?  "  he  planned  our  Newport  house,"  she  said 

"  No  ;  I  wish  it  did  ;  but  it's  been  to  herself  as  she  passed  her  hand  almost 

scared  up  hx>m  aU  over  the  country  by  caressingly  over  the  great  drawing-table 

Mr.  ComwalL    A  pretty  row  he'd  make  near  the  window.     "  This  is  where  he 

if  he  knew  I  was  lettin'  anybody  use  it."  sat.     No ;  I  shouldn't  call  him   hand- 

"  He  ought  to  be  grateful  to  you  for  some,  but— yes,  distinguished  certainly ; 

your  care  of  it,"  said  Nina,  carelessly,  he  looks  like  some  kings.     What  a  hor- 

"  What  a  lovely  old  fireplace  1 "  rible  sign ! "    She  laughed  outright  •  "  I 

''  He  had  that  picked  out  himself  ;  it  suppose  poor  Nellie  Qraham  thinks  Ned 

hadn't  been  open  for  twenty  years,  an',  looks  like  a  king,  too — Henry  the  Eighth, 

MissForman" — Mrs.  Long  moved  about  veiy  likely!    He  wrote  his  letters  at 

imeasily — "if  you'll  please  not  meddle  this."    She  went  up  and  seated  herself  in 

with  any  of  his  pipes  and  things  over  front  of  an  old  secretary  in  the  comer,  and 

the  mantel  111  be  thankful,  for  he's  that  leaning  her  elbows  upon  the  open  flap 

fussy  about  havin'  them  touched."  rested  her  chin  in  her  hands  and  gazed 

Nina  looked  up  at  a  rack  of  pipes  and  into  the  emptypigeon-holes.     "  I  wonder 

old  guns,  unlik^y  objects  of  curiosity,  if  he  means  to  go  there?    I  should  miss 

and  laughed.    '^  Do  you  expect  him  down  him ;  he  knew  so  well  where  to  stop ;  it 

this  summer  ?  "  she  asked.  never  gave  me  any  anxiety.    It  was  be- 

"  No.    He's  got  to  stay  in  Newport,  cause  he  did  not  care,  of  course ;  a  man 

He's  buildin'  some  houses  down  there,  of  that  age  wouldn't ;    fortunately  we 

they  teU  me,  that  11  bring  him  in  a  heap  neither  of  us  care."    A  big  tear  drop- 

of  money ;  but  it  'd  take  more  'n  that  to  ped  down  on  the  polished  red  wood  and 

seem  anything  to  you  Formans.    And  lay  staring  up  at  her,  as  if  inquiring 

the  papers  say  the  old  gentleman  left  you  into  the  causes  of  its  existence.     ''  And 

the  whole  pile ? "    She  waited  a  decent  why  not ?  "  she  said  to  it.    "I  should  cry 

interval  for  an  answer,  but  none  being  if  Ned  were  going  away,  and  certainly 

forthcoming,  gave  a  resentful  sniff  and  nobody  can  accuse  me  of  being  in  love 

departed.  with  Ned.    At  any  rate,  as  a  tribute  to 

Nina  was  warming  her  hands  at  the  friendship,  one  tear  is  not  very  much." 

fire.    She  was  a  little  creature,  almost  She  took  out  a  little,  black-bordered 

swallowed  up  in  the  great  white  easy-  handkerchief  and  was  about  carefully  to 

chair,  with  its  high  back  and  its  sides  wipe  it  away,  when  she  caught  sight  of 

curving  like  the  lobes  of  two  gigantic  something  at  the  back  of  one  of  the 

ears ;  tibere  was  a  grandfatherly  air  about  pigeon-holes ;  she  thrust  her  hand  in 

it  that  made  her  look  very  young  and  and  drew  forth  a  soft  gray  felt  hat,  old 

very  small ;  it  seemed  even  precocious  and  faded  nearly  white  by  sun  and  wet. 

of  her  to  be  twenty  years  old.    For  a  "It  matches  my  gown,"  she  said,  looking 

while  she  sat  watching  the  blue  blaze  of  at  it  doubtfully;   "I  will  leave  him  the 

burning  drift-wood  in  frowning  reveiy ;  tribute  instead."    She  put  the  handker- 

then,  the  ornamental  arrangement  over  chief  back  into  her  pocket  and  left  the 

the  mantel  catching  her  eye  again,  she  tear  shining  there  on  the  open  desk ; 

smiled  and  looked  about  her.  going  to  the  mirror  she  placed  the  hat 

"  Cornwall's ! "    she    murmured.     "  I  on  her  head,  scanned  herself  critically, 

thought  I  was  to  have  Ned's.    The  dra-  frowned,  laughed,  and   turned  to  the 
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window  without  remoTing  it.     Nothing  high  enough  above  you  to  do  as  they 

was  visible  but  a  row  of  blowing  pop-  please." 

lars,  quivering  in  a  green  haze  behind  ''She's   sitting  on    the  wreck,"  said 

the  gray-white  drifts  of  rain.     She  stood  Ducie. 

for  a  long  time  looking  at  them,  smiling,  '*  Well,    she   won't   sit   there  long," 

preoccupied,  busy  wii£  many  thoughto.  snapped  her   aunt ;   ''  the  tide  turned 

The  next   morning    the  wind    blew  an  hour  ago." 
strongly  from  the  northeast  under   a  "  She's   more   than   pretty,"    sighed 
clear  sky.    Early  in  the  day  Mrs.  Long  Ducie  again,  and  returned  to  her  house- 
rushed  up  the  stairs  and  stood  with  hold  duties, 
scandalized  eyes  at  the  upper  window.  And  Ducie  was  right :  she  was  more 

''  Ducie,  come  here,"  she  commanded  than  pretty.    Hers  was  a  charm,  with  all 

sternly,  pointing  in  wordless  indigna-  deference  to  Mrs.  Long,  in  no  way  due 

tion  at  a  little  figure  that  was  rapidly  to  good  fortune  nor  to  happy  love — a 

walking  up  the  road  toward  the  beach.  charm  that  owed  nothing  to  the  tendrils 

"  If  she  hasn't  gone  and  dressed  her-  of  soft,  brown  hair  that  curled  wilfully 

self  in  light  gray  1 "  gasped  Ducie ;  "  and  on  her  neck  and  forehead  as  if  defying 

as  sure  as  I'm  alive  that's  Mr.  Cornwall's  the  wind  to  untwist  them,   and  that 

hat."  lurked  somewhere  else  than  in  the  pa- 

''It  is,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Long,  trag-  thetic,  dark-lashed,  blue-gray  eyes,  and 

ically ;    ''and  if  she  calls  that  mourn-  sweet,  mocking  mouth.    It  was  a  charm 

ing,  she's  mistaken.     Well,  I  wash  my  transcending  beauty,  which  caught  the 

hands.     You  could  have  knocked  me  eye  of  every  fisherman  that  strolled  the 

down  with  a  feather  when  she  came  out  beach,  as  invariably  as  it  turned  every 

on  the  porch  with  that  old  thing  cocked  head  that  passed  her  on  the  crowded 

on  the  back  of  her  head,  and  all  those  city  pavement — a  charm  perverse,  rare, 

little  love-locks  blowing  about  her  face."  disturbing,  even  to  such  as  hard-head- 

"  She's  more  than  pretty,"  remarked  ed  old  Long,  who  remarked,  "Twan't 

Ducie,  in  a  tone  of  assent.  nateral  to  be  as  good-lookin'  as  that  an' 

"Well  land  who  wouldn't  be?  "snarled  no  bigger'n  a  fairy.     It  gave  him  the 

Mrs.  Long.     "Hasn't  she  just  had  the  shivers." 

biggest  fortune  in  the  State  left  her.  The  wind  was  blowing   full  in  her 

and  isn't  she  goin'  to  marry  that  splen-  face,  fresh,  buoyant,  jubilaoit ;  she  drew 

did-lookin' cousin  of  hers?  Who  wouldn't  it  in  in  great  breatiis,  and  pushed  back 

be  pretty?    I'd  be  pretty  myself!"  the  little  gray  hat  that  she  might  feel 

Ducie  looked  doubtful,  but  with  un-  its  coolness  on  her  forehead.     On  a  dis- 

usual  wisdom  refrained  from  fully  ex-  tant  point  the  white  light-house  stood 

pressing  her  views,     "/don't  think  her  out  in  clear  relief  against  the  deep  sat- 

cousin  good-lookin',"  she  said.  isfying  blue  of  the  sea,  and  not  far 

"WeU,  he  is/"  said  Mrs.  Long,  with  from  the  shore  the  little  breakers  rolled 

decision.    "  Mighty  different  from  Com-  in,  one  upon  another,  like  a  tumbling 

wall."  flock  of  snowy  sheep.    The  rising  water 

"  Why,  Aunt  Ellen,  I  thought  you  soon  drove  her  from  the  wreck,  and  she 

liked  Mr.  Cornwall  ?  "  crossed  the  beach  toward  the  steep  and 

"Well,  I  don't,"  responded  her  aunt,  glittering  hills  that  had  been  dimly  seen 

who  could   not   forgive  Cornwall  her  through  the  rain  on  the  previous  day. 

qualms  of  conscience  on  account  of  his  For  nearly  a  mile  stretched  a  wide  and 

room ;  and,  in  answer  to  Ducie's  ques-  almost  level  reach  of  sand,  beaten  to 

tioning  look,  added,  "You  needn't  ask  a  hard  floor  by  the  recent  heavy  rains, 

me  why,  for  I  don't  give  no  reasons."  and  hollowed  into  thousands  of  wave- 

Beasons  had  become  a  matter  of  in-  like  depressions  by  the  retreating  tides ; 

difference  to  Ducie ;  she  was  watching  this  she  followed  until  she  found  herself 

with  breathless  interest  the  young  lady  confronted  by  a  ledge  of  granite  stretched 

who  wore  Mr.   Cornwall's  hat  and  de-  like  a  barrier  across  the  beach  and  extend- 

fied  her  Aunt  Ellen !  ing  quite  out  into  the  sea.    A  narrow  cat- 

"  Come    away, "    said    Mrs.    Long,  tie-path  wound  beside  it  up  among  the 

'' You'll  get  no  good   starin'  at  folks  leafless  bay-bushes  and  sparse  grasses, 
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the  roots  of  which  were  still  blackened  sounded  again,  rising,  falling,  warning, 
bjrecent  burning,  while  the  tops,  green  threatening,  dying  wholly  away.  She 
and  shining,  sharp  as  tiny  swords,  lash-  listened  fearfully,  and  as  she  found  it 
ing  about  ^eir  flexible  stalks,  cut  (dearly  and  lost  it,  and  found  it  again,  she  shud- 
defined  circles  on  the  light,  gritty  sur-  dered  witii  the  apprehension  bom  of 
face  of  the  sand.  It  was  the  mystery  of  solitude  and  of  loneliness,  shuddered 
these  circles  that  led  her  upward,  until,  even  while  she  fully  knew  that  it  was 
finding  herself  very  near  the  top,  she  only  the  wind  soughing  in  the  grasses 
clambered  upon  the  nearest  bowlder  in  and  moaning  through  the  bare,  brown 
order  to  gain  a  wider  outlook  toward  thickets  of  the  bay. 
the  sea.  The  beach  that  she  had  just  Beluctantly  she  bent  her  steps  home- 
left  shone  wet  far  up  the  coast ;  at  the  ward ;  she  hieul  heard  the  song  of  the 
foot  of  the  elevation  that  she  had  been  sand-hills  whose  sorcery  is  irresistible, 
climbing,  between  herself  and  the  sand-  Day  after  day  she  returned  to  them,  and 
hills  of  Long  Beach,  in  a  wide  basin,  the  old  fishermen  wandering  down  the 
stretched  a  dreary  waste  of  bushes  and  beach,  or  perhaps  taking  a  short  cut 
rank  grass  growing  on  littie  hillocks  through  the  hills,  would  come  across 
that  rose  in  darker  spots  above  the  yivid  her,  lying  back  against  some  bank  or 
green  of  the  marsh  around  them,  and  bowlder,  her  gray  dress  so  blending 
all  about  her,  heaped  and  gleaming,  were  with  the  colors  about  her  that  she  seemed 
the  shifting  dunes  of  the  Eastern  Shore,  almost  buried  in  the  sand  itself.  ''  She 
The  bay-bushes  were  not  in  leaf,  but,  as  looks  like  an  apple-blossom,  layin'  back 
she  trod  through  them,  they  sent  up  there  with  nothin'  showin'  bat  her 
everywhere  an  aromatic  fragrance,  and  pretty  face  an'  her  good-for-nothin'  lit- 
just  at  her  feet,  blue  and  thick,  lay  a  tie  hand,"  said  one  of  them ;  but  his 
patch  of  innocents,  like  a  fallen  frag-  companion  shook  his  head  :  "  She's  be- 
ment  of  the  sky  itself.  "Ah  I  darlings,"  witched  1 "  he  growled, 
she  murmured,  and  knelt  to  kiss  them,  She  thought  of  many  things  on  these 
and  then  threw  back  her  head,  startied,  idle  days ;  of  the  two  old  men — her  uncle 
motionless.  From  somewhere  near,  yet  and  her  father — who  had  so  long  planned 
fiunt  and  hushed,  came  a  sound  as  of  to  unite  their  wealth  in  her  marriage 
men's  voices,  deep,  low,  foreboding.  The  vnth  her  cousin  ;  of  Ned's  quarrel  vdth 
wind  died  away;  she  rose  to  her  feet  his  father,  and  the  old  man's  hasty 
and  listened  again,  but  it  was  gone.  will,  which  intended  at  first  solely  as 
She  recalled  Ned's  warning,  but  the  a  rhetorical  flourish  had  become  such 
strange  solitude  about  her  drew  her  on-  ugly  earnest  when  death  intervened  to 
ward  with  an  attraction  that  overpow-  make  it  final ;  of  her  own  father's  ill- 
ered  fear.  Further  she  went  until  a  ness  and  death,  and  of  her  dismay  on 
sudden  ^p  in  the  path  arrested  her  finding  that,  frightened  at  his  nephew's 
course.  She  stood  upon  the  edge  of  a  reckless  dissipation  and  passion  for  spec- 
desert  gully ;  bedded  deep  in  the  pale  ulation,  he  had  so  skilfully  tied  up  the 
sandy  incline  lay  a  river  of  tawny  bowl-  whole  enormous  estate  that  Ned  was 
ders  that  broadened  like  a  great  road  powerless  to  touch  it.  Not  that  this 
leading  upward  to  nothing  but  a  wide  annoyed  Ned — Ned  who  was  overbur- 
tract  of  sl^  between  two  dazzling  hills  ;  dened  with  debts  that  he  had  no  wish 
the  light  sand,  blown  by  the  wind  from  to  pay. 

tiieir  bare  clear  edges  streamed  straight  *'  If  I  had  any  illusions  as  to  Ned," 

into  the  blue,  as  thm  as  vapor,  or  driven  she  thought,  ''it  would  really  be  more 

by  some  vagrant  gust  curled  in  silent  supportable." 

whirls  along  the  even  surfaces  at  their  But,  alas  I  she  had  no  illusions  about 

feet ;    nothing    visible    anywhere    but  any  of  them ;  they  were  all  alike,  and 

sandy  desolation  I    Gktthering  her  gray  the  younger  man  was  no  worse  than  the 

wrap  more  closely  about  her,   she  de-  other  two.     Her  uncle — she  smiled  when 

Bcended  the  bank  and  sat  down  to  rest  she  thought  of  him,  with  a  mingling  of 

in  the  blue  shadow  it  cast  before  her.  disgust  and  ridicule.    Her  Either — ah  ! 

The  breeze  came  in  cool  and  strong,  and,  that  hurt.    It  was  small  wonder  that 

from  above,   the  deep  hollow  murmur  she  had  no  illusions  ;  for  of  this,  vdth 
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a  certain  bitter  youthful  vanity,  she  was  For  an  answer  she  rose  and  called 

fully  conyinced.  clearly :  "  Mr.  Cornwall ! "  and  the  voice 

But  all  through  June,  as  she  watched  was  silenced — the  prudent  voice,  that 
the  hills,  and  read  and  thought ;  all  can  never  reason  in  emergency  nor 
through  the  hot  July,  lying  in  the  dry  counsel  in  struggle ;  the  voice  that  only 
sand,  doing  nothing  ;  ^  through  Au-  cries,  Cling^  cling,  clingy  to  what  in  quiet 
gust,  as  the  sun  journeyed  south,  and  and  peace  I  taught  you ;  the  weaker 
the  blue  of  the  sea  turned  pale  in  the  voice,  for  self  is  single  in  its  strong  de- 
heat,  while  the  wild  flowers  died  and  sires,  while  sacrifice  is  doubtful  and  full 
the  grasses  grew  brown,  the  girl  dreamed  of  regrets  ;  the  timid  voice,  made  cow- 
and  dreamed  and  dreamed  fantasies  ardly  through  knowledge,  and  puzzled 
that  only  twenty  years  can  weave,  fig-  because  the  struggle  between  denial 
ments  that  rule,  myths  that  master ;  air-  and  indulgence  is  not  always  a  struggle 
built  castles  crowned  the  rocks,  knowl-  between  right  and  wrong.  How  bitter- 
edge  was  conquered,  experience  blind,  ly  it  fails  us ! 

and  the  shallow  footprints  of  youthful  The  man  upon  the  shore  turned  as  if 

disappointment   wholly  obliterated    in  doubting  his  hearing,  and  came  toward 

the  thronging  crowd  of  youthful  hopes  her  with  a  cold  formality  that  almost 

— and  all  the  sand-hills  were  peopled  seemed  reluctance.    Did  he  know  that 

with  illusions  I  she  was  there  ?     Had  he  intended  to 

But  a  day  came  when  she  sat  by  the  depart  without  seeing  her  ?  Resentful 
wreck,  xea<£ng  a  letter  from  Forman  ;  and  defiant  she  looked  up  at  him,  offer- 
he  was  coming  for  her  in  the  evening,  ing  her  hand ;  he  reached  out  his  own 
she  was  to  marry  him  in  a  week.  No  to  take  it ;  she  saw  that  it  trembled  and 
other  course  had  suggested  itself  ;  but  — forgave  him. 

in  spite  of  that  she  knew  that  she  had  "  How  did  you  happen  to  be  here  ?  ** 
hoped.  Hoped  for  what  ?  She  would  he  asked.  "  Ned  told  me  the  other  day 
not  answer,  but  as  she  looked  about  that  you  were  in  Canada.  When  did 
her  on  the  heights  and  saw  how  fair  you  come  down  ?  " 
had  been  her  bmlding,  she  was  loath  to  "I  have  been  at  John  Long's  all  sum- 
leave.  "  If  I  could  have  one  more  day,"  mer,"  she  answered.  **  Have  you  seen 
she  murmured,    "  one    cloudless  day  1  Ned  lately  ?  " 

But "  she  looked  at  the  misty  hori-  Cornwall's  face  flushed  a  dark,  angry 

zon  and  shook  her  head.  crimson  ;    Forman  had  deceived   hun. 

It  was  warm  ;  the  sea  rolled  in,  gray  It  was  not  well  to  cross  Cornwall, 
and  spiritless.  Down  by  the  water  a  '*  I  met  >n'Tn  in  Newport  last  week, 
man  was  waiting  for  a  boat  that  Long  Now  that  I  think  of  it,  I  see  that  I  mis- 
was  bringing  on  rollers  across  the  wet  understood  him  ;  he  said  that  he  had 
beach  ;  she  had  been  watching  him  idly  not  seen  you  since  he  left  Canada  two 
for  some  time.  *'  He  must  be  going  weeks  ago." 
to  the  Point,"  she  thought,  listlessly.  '*  How  unfortunately  misleading  Ned's 

"  He    looks  a  little    like ! "     She  statements  sometimes  are.    From  this 

stopped  and  sat  upright ;  he  had  taken  letter,  written  yesterday,  I  fancied  he 

off  ms  hat  and  had  turned  from  the  wa-  had  but  just  come  down  from  Canada 

ter.  himself,  only  a  few  hours  before." 

Her  day  had  come  I    The  day  that  They  looked  at  each  other  and  smiled, 

she  had  dreamed  of,  longed  for,  waited  It  would  have  been  more  crafty  of  Ned 

for,  the  one  day  she  asked  of  life  I    And  to  have  told  the  trutii. 

when  she  saw  it  at  hand  she  was  not  The  old  fisherman  put  his  hands  to 

ready  for  it.     Could  she  take  it  ?    Back  his  mouth  and  gave  a  long  halloo.     Nina 

and  forth  the  struggle  swayed  in  her  rose  to  her  feet. 

heart     "  Shall  I  stop  him  ?    No  ;  let  "  My  boat  is  ready,"  said  ComwalL 

him  go.    Why  should  I  let  him  go?    I  "I  must  go."    He  took  her  hand  and 

am  nothing  to  him,  nor  he  to  me.    Let  stood  loolung  down  at  her  face.     "  It  is 

him  go.    It  is  my  last  day,  my  only  day ;  really  good-by." 

I  may  never  see  him  again.    Let  him  The  wash  of  the  sullen  sea  came  to 

go.'*  their  ears ;  one  or  two  gulls  swept  over 
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ihem,  and  a  long  feeler  of  mist  stole 
toward  them  from  the  sand-hills.  Their 
world  was  in  a  swaying  balance ;  un- 
consciously they  were  silent,  waiting. 
What  should  decide?  Cornwall's  eyes 
passed  from  her  face  to  her  hair,  curl- 
ing in  soft  rings  against  the  light,  up- 
turned brim  of  her  hat.  What  charm- 
ing, appropriate  head-gear  she  always 

contrived  to 1    His  eyes  widened 

with  a  shock  of  recognition.  Nina  put 
up  her  hand  yaguely,  and  then  with  con- 
fused recollection  looked  at  him  depre- 
catingly,  deserted  by  all  her  worldly  self- 
possession.  But  a  change  had  come 
oyer  Cornwall ;  the  last  shred  of  his  re- 
luctance and  formality  disappeared ;  his 
Ses  were  brilliant  with  something  more 
an  laughter. 
Must  I  go  ?  "  he  asked,  softly. 
Ned  will  be  down  this  evening,"  she 
answered.  "It  is  my  last  day.  We 
leave  to-morrow." 

And  the  first  of  September  ?  " 
Yes ;   we  sail  the  first  of  Septem- 
ber." 

"May  I  stay?" 

For  an  answer  she  gave  him  her  hand. 
"  It  is  my  last  day,"  she  repeated,  and 
all  Ned's  manoeuvres  and  her  own  doubts 
kicked  the  balance,  outweighed  by  one 
old  hat ! 

He  turned  away  to  make  some  ar- 
rangements with  Long,  and  as  Nina 
waited,  the  voice  of  demal,  vnth  the  per- 
sistence that  is  its  only  strength,  began 
again  vdthin  her. 

^* Renounce!  Turn  hack  before  it  is 
too  late  !  Too  late  for  what  ?  It  is  only 
a  passing  fancy.  And  as  for  him,  he 
does  not  care  I  But  he  does  care  !  Bah, 
it  is  only  a  game ;  we  have  played  it  for 
months  and  what  harm  has  come  of  it  ? 
Quickyhef  ore  he  returns  1  Ah  I  too  late  I 
too  late  t " 

Cornwall  was  returning  ;  in  every  line 
of  the  figure  on  the  beach  he  recognized 
a  strug^e,  that  sharpened  the  contest 
vnthin  his  own  heart.  Had  she  but 
known  it  I  And  yet  the  insight  might 
have  been  of  little  avail ;  still,  still  how 
often  the  knowledge  of  another's  thought 
would  save  us  I 

"I  must  give  you  a  walk  to  the 
rocks,"  he  called.  "  Long  says  there  is 
no  good  landing  for  you  here." 

&e  turned  and  went  slowly  down 


the  sand.  "  How  did  he  know  that  I 
would  go,'*  she  said  to  herself,  but  Corn- 
wall had  won. 

"  She  shall  have  time  to  recall  her  de- 
cision/' was  his  thought  as  he  rowed 
across  the  little  bay.  "  But  if  she  con- 
sents, I  stay.  She  does  not  know  what 
it  means  to  me."  ^^  It  wUl  cost  you 
dear"  said  the  inner  voice.  He  stopped 
and  frowned,  and  then  giving  his  head 
an  impatient  shake,  fell  to  his  oars  and 
the  boat  shot  forward.  "  Cost,  of  course 
it  v^iU  cost  I  But  I  mean  to  have  ii 
There  have  not  been  many  days  given 
me  in  my  life  ;  this  one  I  shaU  take." 

He  knew  the  shore  well  and  rowed 
out  at  some  distance  to  avoid  the  shal- 
low water.  Nina  was  standing  on  the 
rocks  as  he  came  in.  She  never  could 
explain  why  the  sight  of  Cornwall  do- 
ing  anythmg  gave  her  such  pleasure. 
Wnen  Ned  rowed — and  he  rowed  far 
better  than  Cornwall — he  did  it  with  a 
thorough  recollection  of  what  he  called 
"  form  ; "  there  was  a  certain  athletic 
pedantry  in  Ned's  performances  that 
made  them  always  unpleasing.  Corn- 
wall rowed  with  entire  self-forgetful- 
ness,  to  attain  his  object ;  he  was  direct 
Something  in  his  presence  gave  her 
courage. 

"Where  are  we  going?"  she  said,  as 
she  stepped  down  into  the  stem  of  the 
boat 

"  We  are  going  to  row  a  while,"  he 
answered  fluently,  with  no  sign  that  he 
was  inventing  his  programme  on  the 
spur  of  the  moment ;  "  tiien  we  shall  go 
to  the  village  on  the  Point  yonder  and 
buy  our  luncheon  ;  after  we  have  come 
back,  cooked  it,  eaten  it,  and  thrown 
away  the  dishes  we  shall  spend  the  re- 
mainder of  the  afternoon  inspecting  one 
of  my  most  successful  creations." 

"  What  is  it  ?  "  she  asked,  puzzled,  and 
yet  not  wholly  credulous. 

"  It  is  Moorish — the  architecture  is — 
in  fact  a  little  like  the  Alhambra." 

She  laughed. 

"  And  it  is  builded  on  the  sands  I "  he 
went  on,  gravely.  "What  is  wrong?" 
She  had  stretched  out  her  hand,  palm 
upward,  and  was  looking  at  the  sky. 

"  It  is  raining." 

Cornwall,  who  had  laid  aside  his  coat 
to  row,  reached  behind  him  and  handed 
it  to  her.     Without  a  word  she  put  it 
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on,  bufctoned  it,  wrinkling  the  sleeves  to  "  And   so   are  you,"   said   Cornwall, 

her  shoulders.    What  a  remarkable  coat  firmly. 

it  was !    It  only  showed — Cornwall  ro-  "Yes,  when  I  find  any,  I  will  admit, 

fleeted — that  a  well-made  garmentwould  they  make  a  great  impression." 

look  well  on  any  body.     But  then  he  re-  "  You  are  fond  of  him  ;    you  know 

membered  that  he  had  lent  it  to  other  ii" 

girls — it  was  astonishing  how  much  he  "  Of  course  I  am   fond  of   Ned.     I 

wished  he  hadn't,  and  yet  Cornwall  was  have  lived  for  Ned  all  my  life,  for,  and 

not  young— other  girls  had  put  it  on,  by,  and  on  account  of  Ned ;  but — there 

and  they  all  had  looked  as  if  they  could  are  possibilities  in  Ned." 

not  rid  themselves  of  a  sense  of  impro-  "  There  are,"  said  Cornwall     "I  do 

priety,  vague  and  not  wholly  displeas-  not  ignore  them,  but  to  any  one  that 

mg,  while  Nina,  except  for  an  occasional  loved  him    they   are    possibilities   for 

gentle  smoothing  of  the  sleeve,  seemed  good." 

to  have  forgotten  that  she  was  wearing  She  looked  at  him  mutinously,  but 
ii  In  his  heart  Cornwall  beHeved  that  Cornwall  had  said  his  say  and  was 
all  girls  were  alike.  "  The  difference  is  roveing  directly  out  to  sea. 
subjective,"  he  finally  assured  himself,  "  "V^ere  are  you  going  ?  "  she  asked, 
and  felt  in  so  doing  that  matters  had  "  Anywhere,"  said  Cornwall ;  "  no- 
been  improved.  where.     Shall  I  turn  back  ?  " 

**  So  Ned  has  been  back  for  over  two  "  No." 

weeks?    I  wondered  at  not  hearing."  "The  sea  is   like   a  new   affection,* 

" I  thought  you  knew,  or  I  should  not  he  said  ;   "you  always  want  to  try  it  as 

have  told  you."  far  as  it  will  go." 

"  It  makes  no  difference.     The  amus-  "Fortunatdy    new  affections    have 

ing  thing  is  his  desire  to   conceal  ii  more  clearly  defined  limits,  or  some  of 

Who  is  ^e  ?    Mrs.  Sturgis  again  ?  "  us  would  never  come  back." 

"  Did  you  know  that  the  old  gentle-  "Have  they  ?" 

man  died  the  last  of  June  ?"  "We   come   back,  at  any  rate,"  she 

"  Is  he  really  dead  ?  "  she  cried.  "  Oh,  said,  a  little  pettishly. 

Mr.  Cornwall,  do  you  think  that  Ned —  "  "  I  am  not  so  sure." 

Her  eyes  were  bright  with  thoughts  of  "  In  that  case  it  were  perhaps  vdser 

unexpected  possibilities,  but  Cornwall  not  to  set  out" 

shook  his  head.  Cornwall  put  up  his  oars  for  a  mo- 

"  She  will  have  oceans  of  money,"  said  ment,  and  then,  with  a  despairing  shrug 

the  girl,  wistfully,  a  little  ashamed  of  her  of  his  shoulder,  turned  the  boat's  head 

remark  as  she  made  it.  toward  the  Point 

"  You  know  that  it  is  not  the  money.  "  What  you  say  is  undeniably  true," 

Ned  is  bound  up  in  you."  he  answered.     "  Let  us  go  and  put  in 

She  was  sitting  very  straight,  and  a  our  stores."    Nina  had  not  meant  to  be 

bright  patch  of  color  v^as  burning  on  taken  so  seriously.     She  removed  his 

either  cheek.     "  We  shall  see,"  she  said  coat  with  great  gravity,  folded  it,  and 

waywardly,  every  nerve  alert  at  the  pros-  carefully  placed  it  on  the  thwart  between 

pect  of  freedom,  and  again   Cornwall  them.    It  was  a  protest,  but  Cornwall 

shook  his  head.  kept  resolutely  headed  in  his  own  direc- 

"  The   old   man   founded  a  univer-  tion. 

sity."  The  rain  had  ceased  when  they  reached 

"Oh !"  cried  Nina,  passionately.  "Why  the  float,  and  after  making  the  boat  fast 

will  they  do  that  ?    It  would  have  done  they  went  up  the  hilly  viUage  street  to- 

so  much  good,  if  only "  gether. 

"Ned  had  it  to  spend?"  "They  have  very  good  candy,"  said 

"  Let  us  not  talk  of  Ned  any  more,  nor  she,  as  Cornwall,  after  making  miscella- 
of  anything  else  inevitable.  I  know  neous  purchases,  was  glancing  inquiring- 
all  you  have  to  say  about  Ned.  What  a  ly  at  the  further  contents  of  the  village 
pity  it  is  that  you  can't  marry  him  your-  store  ;  he  shook  his  head  positively, 
self,  you  are  bo  impressed  with  his  good  "  Candy  is  too  personal.  It  would  be 
quaJities."  distinctly  out  of  keeping.    But  I  am 
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willing  to  compromise  with  my  con-  sight  of  him  gave  her  infinite  content, 

science  to  the  extent  of  having  some  Two  people  in  the  world  were  happy, 

clams,  and  I  think  111  buy  two  nmbrel-  absolutely  happy,  with  no  touch  of  alloy, 

las."  a  happiness  without  reflection,  immate- 

''  It  is  a  pleasure  to  have  matters  on  rial,  imdemanding.    ''  She  is  not  for  me," 

so  practical  a  footing."  said  Cornwall,  as  he  stooped  again  for 

<<  The  umbrellas  are    not    practical,  his  burden.     *'  I  give  him  up,"  iSie  mur- 

They  are  the  essence  of  romance.    I  am  mured,  as  she  saw  him  descend  the  rocks, 

violating  my  soberest  convictions  in  get-  And  in  Cornwall's  eyes  as  he  drew  near 

ting  them."  shone  the  steady  friendly  light  of  re- 

"  Then  why  do  you  have  two  ?  "  she  nunciation  which  beautifies — ^nay,  deifies 

asked,  innocently,  and  leaving  the  shop  — every  human  countenance  touched  by 

sauntered    down    the    road.     ComwiQl  it.     Dangerous  moment  I    If  we  could 

looked  after  her  with  something    like  but  renounce  and  run  I 

amazement.  Laden  with  the  drift  they  walked  back 

"I  will  take  one  of  these,"  he  said  to  to  the  cove,  and  in  the  damp  breeze  that 

the  shopkeeper,  and  muttered  to  him-  had  sprung  up  after  the  rain  the  great 

self,  as  ne  followed  her,  "  I  am  a  fool ! "  fire  was  not  im  welcome.     The  uncertain- 

They  entered  the  boat  and  after  row-  ty  of  the  weather  insured  seclusion,  and 
ing  down  a  neighboring  cove  to  buy  they  ate  their  luncheon  with  the  high 
iheir  clams — Cornwall  protesting  all  the  spirits  that  always  follow  a  recent  clear- 
while  that  no  man  was  entitled  to  eat  ing  of  the  conscience, 
dams  that  he  had  not  himself  digged  '' How  did  you  learn  to  make  co£fee  ?  " 
— ^they  crossed  back  to  where  he  had  asked  Nina^  finishing  hers  from  a  tum- 
first  taken  her  into  the  boat.  Near  bier;  but  ComwaU  onlv  smiled — he 
this  spot  was  a  shallow  bay,  on  the  in-  would  not  waste  time  m  explaining, 
ner  curve  of  which,  high  up  among  the  The  moments  were  flying, 
rocks,  was  a  small  &npnng  of  fresh  water.  "  Give  me  your  glass,"  and  rising  to 
Here  they  swung  their  kettle  of  clams  his  feet  he  ran  down  the  beach  and  flung 
on  an  improvised  crane,  and  piled  it  the  heavy  thing  far  out  into  the  sea. 
high  with  sea-weed,  and  setting  their  '^  It  is  their  last  day  I "  he  cried,  com- 
packages  in  dry  places  went  in  search  of  ing  back  breathless.  ''  Bring  them  alL" 
driftwood.  One  by  one  the  dishes,  forks,  spoons. 

They  talked  idly  as  they  went,  Com-  spun  out  over  the  water  and  sank  be- 
wail collecting  great  heaps  of  rubbish  neath  its  surface.  Then,  taking  up  ilie 
which  he  meant  to  unite  on  his  return,  coarse  umbrella,  Cornwall  o£ferea  his 
Sometimes  they  were  together,  some-  hand  to  help  Nina  in  climbing  the  rocks; 
times  apart,  and  the  impersonal  practi-  she  gave  him  hers  with  childlike  trust- 
cal  footing  that  they  had  established  fulness,  and  as  they  crossed  the  crest 
quieted  every  doubt.  It  was  the  sea,  of  the  hill,  breaking  through  the  dark 
uie  rocks,  the  mist,  and  the  gray  plash-  green  bushes  with  their  hoary  bunches 
ing  water,  not  one  another  that  they  of  purple  berries,  he  thought  that  she 
cared  for  I  And  Cornwall  was  happy ;  had  forgotten  he  held  it,  and  did  not 
his  scruples  were  forgotten  ;  he  was  so  loosen  lus  clasp. 

happy  that  he  went  far  away  and  putting  *'  Where  are  we  going  ?  "  she   again 

down  his  great  fagot   looked  out  to  asked. 

where  the  sky  met  tiie  water  and  noth-  *'  To  a  land  that  is  east  of  the  sun  and 

ing  intervened.    There  are  times  when  west  of  the  moon,"  said  Cornwall  "  My 

even  the  cause  of  our  joy  is  itself  an  in-  greatest  architectural  success  is  built 

trusion  upon  our  joy.    For  one  moment  tiiere." 

of  time  he  wanted  to  be  alone.    And  the  "  An  impossible  land  ?  " 

girl,  far  back  on  the  beach,  seeing  his  '*An  improbable  one,  I  should  have 

figure  motionless,  absorbed,  not  Imow-  said." 

ing   what   were    his    thoughts,  leaned  "  Is  the  castle  improbable  too  ?  " 

a^unst  the  bank  behind  her  and  looked  "  It  is  not  wholly  a  castle,"  said  Com- 

at  him  without  fear  of  observation  or  wall   ''In  fact,  it  partakes  slightly  of  the 

consciousness    of   observing,   and    the  nature  of  a  mausoleum — a  combination 
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of  cathedral  and  tomb.    It  is  intended  she  met  his  eyes,   mournful,  hopeless, 

for  burial  services — ^I  mean  to  have  mine  grieving,  vnth  the  look  of  a  man  who  does 

there."  what  he  would  not.    Turning  away  again 

''  Not  this  afternoon,  I  hope."  she  toyed  with  the  sand  ;  then,  impelled 

The  words  were  light,  but  her  eyes  by  the  perverse  tact  that  women  have 

met  his  reproEkchfully.     Cornwall  grew  for  saying  the  thing  which  at  a  given 

grave.  crisis  will  cause  the  most  pain : 

**  That  depends  on  you,"  he  said,  ab-  "We  shall  be  back  in  December,"  she 

ruptly.  announced,  as  much  hurt  in  the  saying 

"  Don't ! "    And  then,  as  if  to  disguise  as  was  he  in  the  hearing  of  it.    Corn- 

the  pain  underlying  the  sharpness  of  her  wall  started. 

word,  "I  am  disappointed,"  she  added.  "I  shall  be  in  California  then,"  he  an- 

I  was  looking  for  a  castle."  swered,  with  a  masculine   instinct  of 

It  is  a  castle,"  he  quickly  answered,  retaliation. 

"I  was  a  brute  to  call  it  anything  else.  It  She  put  the  palm  of  her  hand  down 

is  the  only  castle  that  I  ever  dared  to  on  the  sand,  and  throwing  her  weight 

build —    There  !  "  on  her  arm,  leaned  away  from  him,  the 

They  were  descending  a  sudden  dip  better  to  look  into  his  face, 

in  the  hills,  leading  to  a  basin  shut  in  "You  have  not  accepted  1 " 

on  all  sides  by  great  drifts  of  sand.  "I  intend  to." 

Nina  seated  herself,  and,  leaning  back  "  You  are  going  there  to  live  ?  " 

against  the  bank,  looked  upward.     The  "  Yes." 

deep   song  of  the  hills  moaned  over-  "But — ^Ned?    What  is  he  going  to 

head  in  the  tall  grasses  that  fringed  the  do  without  you  ?  " 

turfy  edge   curving  above   them  ;  the  .    "  He  will  have  you  ?  " 

sound  of  the  sea  came  in  faintly  from  "  But  I  don't  want  him  to  have  me," 

the  shore,  and  the  leaden  surface  of  the  she  continued  in  the  same  tone.     "Ned 

sky  was  beginning  to  break,  rolling  in  without  you  would  be  a  serious  respon- 

soft  masses  with  an  occasional  streamer  sibility.     You  are  not  going  to  leave 

of  a  paler  hue,  combed  out  by  some  him  entirely  on  my  hands  ? " 

lower  current  of  air.  She  was  cruel,  he  thought,  and  yet  he 

"It  will  clear,"  she  said;  but  even  as  laughed.      "Seeing  that  Ned  is  nearly 

she  spoke,  the  rain  drifted  toward  them  twice  your  own  age,  I  think  you  may  be 

in  a  light,  misty  drizzle,  and  Cornwall,  absolved  from  a  portion  of  your  serious 

smiling,  raised  the  imibrella.  responsibility,  and,  in  spite  of  my  pecul- 

"  My  palace  is  complete,"  he  said  ;  iar  usefulness,  I  must  go." 
"  it  only  needed  a  roof."    He  placed  the  "  There  is  no  *  must.'    You  are  throw- 
umbrella  over  her  head  and  stretched  ing  away  a  brilliant  career  here  ;  every 
himself  in  the  sand  at  her  feet.  one  says  so." 

"  You  can't  stay  there  and  be  wei"  "  Still,  I  must." 

Cornwall  hesitated.  She  continued  to  lean  backward  upon 

"  Do  you  mean  it  ?  "  her  arm,  but  her  face  took  on  a  gentler 

"  I  did  mean  it  a  moment  ago,"  she  expression, 

answered,  impatiently ;  "  but  if  it  means  "  Is  that  the  burial  ?  "  she  asked, 

anything,  I  don't  mean  it."  "No,"  said  ComwalL     "I  told  you 

"Very  well,"  said  Cornwall,  "I  shall  that  that  depended  on  you;  this  does 

take  it  as  it  comes,  divested  of  every  trace  not  depend  on  you." 

of  intelligence."    He  rose,  and  readjust-  "I  shall  make  it  depend  on  me  1 " 

ing  the  imibrelLa,  seated  himself  at  her  "  Nothing    would  be   easier,"    mur- 

side.  mured  Cornwall,  looking  at  her  vnth  the 

For  a  while  nothing  was  said.    With  rueful  indulgence  we  accord  a  naughty 

her  left  hand  she  was  gathering  the  child.  "And  yet,  even  then,  I  should  go!" 

sand,  and  letting  it  run  through  her  fin-  She  gazed  intently  over  his  head  at 

gers.     She  had  gained  her  day,  a  cloud-  the  grasses  waving  against  a  rack  of 

less  day  in  spite  of  wind  and  weath-  slowly  breaking  clouds, 

er,  and  as  she  turned  her  face  to  his  "  I  cannot  see  why  you  go,"  she  said, 

in  the  smiling  defiance  of  her  thought,  at  last. 
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Ck>mwall  lifted  his  eyebrows.  she  thought.     "  I  must  not  tell  I    Love, 

"  You  don't  believe  me  ? "  she  con-  Love,  Love,  have  I  not  struggled,  too  ? 

tinned.  Ah,  do  not  let  me  see  your  eyes  I    They 

He  shrugged  his  shoulders.    "  I  think  hurt.    Whv  should  you  be  giving  and  I 

you  know,"  he  said.  sit  dumb  ? 

"I do  not  know."  " I  would  not  kiss  you;  no,  not  even 

"You  do  not  know  what?  "  the  hem  of  your  gown,"  said  Comw^ 

Why  you  go  to  San  Francisco."  in  the  same  soft  tones.     "I  would  not 

'But  you  know  something  else."  touch  you,  dear,  if  my  touch  in  the  days 

Her  eyes   did   not  waver  from  the  that  are  to  come  should  be  a  memory 

summit   of   the   hill ;   the  long,  green  or  a  reproach ;  but  I  love  you,  love  you, 

grass  was  tossing  against  a  blue  back-  love  you  I " 

ground  ;  but  her  eyelids  quivered.  And  the  girl  before  him,  with  closed 

"May  I  say  it?"  eyes  and  whirling  brain,  listened  :    "I 

"  How  can  I  know  unless  you  tell  me  shall  hear  him  say  it  even  when  I  am 

what  it  is,"  she  said,  perversely.  dead,"  she  thought. 

"  M^  I  say  it  ?  "    He  leaned  toward  "  I  am  going  away.     You  know  why 

her.    The  red  color  poured  into  her  now.     This  is  my  last  day — one  little 

cheeks  and   crimsoned    her    forehead,  day.    I  am  going,  dear.     See,  I  ask  for 

Cornwall  reached  behind  her,  took  the  nothing,  when  I  would  lay  down  my  life 

umbrella,  closed  it,  and  threw  it  to  one  just  to  kiss  you  once.      I  am  going 

side.  now."    He  bent  toward  her,  and  looked 

"  I  am  going  to  say  it,"  he  went  on,  long  at  the  closed  eyelids,  behind  which 
"  whether  you  let  me  or  noi  I  am  her  soul  sat  still,  holding  fierce  conten- 
going  to  make  things  clear  between  me  tion.  He  was  going  I  going,  broken, 
and  you  once  for  alL  Why  do  I  go?  discouraged,  heartsick,  weary,  and  ill- 
Why  do  I  leave  you  to  battle  alone  with  content  with  himself ;  he  was  going,  de- 
Ned's  good  qusJities  against  his  bad  ?  feated  after  all  these  weeks  and  months 
Why?"  He  took  her  hands  in  both  of  of  struggle;  he  was  going,  carrying 
his.  "Why?"  he  repeated;  and  then,  away  no  comfort,  asking  no  recogni- 
flinging  them  from  him,  rose  and  stood  tion,  humiliated  at  his  treachen^  to  his 
before  her.  friend,  and  that  friend  was  Ned  I    Ned, 

"God!"  he  cried,  "it  is  cruel  that  who  suspected  him,   tricked  him,   and 

so  sweet  a  thing  as  love  should  be  an  did  him  harm  at  every  turn ! 

ignominy  in  the  telling."  "  Good-by,"  he   said.      Still  she  did 

She  hid  her  face  in  her  hand&     He  not  move.     "  Will  you  not  once  look  at 

was  on  his  knees  at  her  side  in  an  in-  me  ? " 

stant.  She  opened  her  eyes ;  he  was  kneeling 

"  Dear,  dear,  dearest,"  he  said,  bend-  at  her  side ;  the  sim  was  shining  in  a 
ing  over  her ;  "forgive  me.  I  have  hurt  glare  of  light  on  the  sand  at  his  back, 
you.  I  have  shocked  you."  and  against  its  intense  brilliancy  Corn- 
She  shook  her  head,  but  did  not  look  wall's  face  stood  out  in  strong  contrast ; 
up.  "  It  was  my  own  fault,"  she  mur-  his  eyes  were  full  of  suflfering  —  they 
mured.  hurt.     She  had  broken  his  heart  I 

"  It  was  all  your  fault — all  your  fault  I  "  I  am  going,"  he  repeated.    "  Forget 

How  could  I  see  you  and  not  love  you  ?  me." 

How  could  I  be  near  you  and  not  want  Without  a  word  or  sound  she  threw 

you  for  my  own  ?  If  being  alive  is  your  her  arms  about  his  neck,  and,  drawing 

fault,  then  this  is  also."  his  head  down  to  hers,  she  kissed  him. 

She  lifted  her  head  from  her  hands  and  pushed  him  from  her.     Cornwall 

and    tried    to    smile,   but    then  drew  tottered  as  if  the  light  touch  had  been 

back  frightened  at  herself.    Her  face  a  heavy  blow.   "  Forget  you  I "  she  cried, 

was  ashen,  and,  as  with  compressed  lips  with  a  little  laugh.  "  Forget  you  I "  She 

she  leaned  against  the  bank,  the  agony  was  sobbing  on  his  shoulder, 

of  that  moment  tore  from  her  love  all  He  hardly  understood  ;    indeed  he 

the  disguises  in  which  for  months  she  tried    not    to    understand.       She   was 

had  concealed  it     "  I  must  not  speak,"  there  ;  she  had  appealed  to  him  ;  it  was 
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enough.     Interpretations  meant  scru-  his  knees,  and  taking  her  slender  waist 

pies,  and  scruples  meant  misgivings;  in  his  hands.     "That  what?"  he  whi&- 

to  be  perfectly  happy  was  exculpation  pered,  looking  up  into  her  eyes.    "What? 

and  vindication  in  itself,  and,  as  with  del-  my  darling  I  my  sweet  1 " 

icate  touch  and  tender  word,  he  soothed  For  an  answer  she  bent  her  head  and 

and  quieted  her,  Cornwall  was  perfectly  touched  his  hair  with  her  lips. 

happy.  All  life,  all  love,  eternity  itself,  were 

She  was  a  child,  he  thought — impul-  compassed  in  that  one  little  kiss,  and 

sive,  warm-hearted.     She  did  not  know  for  a  moment  Ned  and  duty,  fidelity  and 

what  she  had  given,  nor  did  she  count  the  the  future,  past  friendship  and  present 

meaning  of  her  gift.    Qentiy  he  tried  to  blame — the  whole  world  was  blotted  out. 

comfort  her,  afraid  to  startle  or  arouse  Love  ruled  supreme,  and  perfect  as  it 

her  to  the  consciousness  that  he  could  came  so  they  received  it,  nor  marred 

comfort     The  sobs  died  away ;  the  girl  its  perfection  by  taking  thought ;  with 

rested  motionless  in  his  arms.    Cornwall  an  impulse  that  of  itsdf  is  the  inspira- 

loosed  his  hold ;  she  neither  drew  from  tion  of  genius,  looking  neither  before 

him  nor  stirred,  tasting  the  sweet  poison  nor  behind,  they  lived  for  each  other 

that  lurks  in  things  that  are  the  last,  that  littie  space — a  minute  in  life's  sad 

But  he    out  of  experience  and  years  journey  without  a  flaw, 

knew  that  borrowed  joy  bears  a  heavy  Throughout  the  few  remaining  hours 

interest.     Slowly  he  drew  away  his  arm  of  the  iStemoon  Cornwall  lay  in  the 

and  raised  her  head  from  his  shoulder,  sand  at  her  feet  and  looked  in  her  eyes. 

He  was  a  prig,  he  assured  himself — but  Every   question   of   the  future   disap- 

she  was  young  and  sweet,  and  dearer  to  peared  :  with  her,  because  she  had  no 

him  than  love  itself.  question — this  day  was  her  last ;  with 

"Do  you  know,"  he  said,  "what  you  him,  because  to-day  was  to-day — leave  it 

have  done  for  me?    I  do  not  ask  why ;  without  blemish  —  contentions  for  the 

I  do  not  even  understand ;  but  out  of  morrow.    And  she  laughed  to  him,  and 

one  divine  impulse  you  have  glorified  cried  to  him,  and  told  him  all  the  things 

my  life.    And  if  ever,  in  future  days,  she  had  longed  to  tell  him  so  many, 

you  remember  this,  remember,  too,  that  many  times — ^f  or  trust  is  sweet  and  con- 

I  shall  never  misunderstand  nor  put  a  fidence  is  union.     She  quarrelled  with 

value  into  it  that  you  have  not  meant."  him,  and  mocked  him,  making  him  al- 

The  tears  still  hung  on  her  lashes,  but  temately  a  jest  and  a  hero,  while  she 

at  his  last  words  her  whole  face  fluked,  covered  him  with  adoring  ridicule  and 

"  You,  at  least,  have  no  divine  impulses  ridiculed  her  adoration  by  turns.    And 

for  which  you  may  store  up  future  re-  Cornwall,    smiling,    indulgent,    happy, 

pentance,"  she  said,  audaciously,  stung  lived  for  to-day;  light-hearted,  perfect 

by  something   of    admonition    in    his  to-day — leave  it  untroubled.     To-mor- 

words.  row  her  release  should  come,  and  she 

Cornwall's  eyes  darkened  and  widen-  should  not  sue  for  it. 

ed ;  his  moutii  took  a  suddenly  grim  "  It  is  out  of  your  hands  now,  sweet,** 

expression.  he  thought,  and  bid  her  good-by. 

"No,"  he  said,  "I  have  not;  my  She  stood  on  the  rocks  and  watched 
future  repentance  will  be  that  I  have  his  boat  steadily  turned  toward  the  fur- 
not  given  way  to  any  divine  impulses ;  ther  shore ;  life  by  love  alone  was  made 
but  the  greater  mine,  the  less  yours.  I  glorious  to  her,  and  the  receding  vision 
i^all  not  take  ^vantage  of  what  you  of  perfect  happiness  held  her  eyes  sealed 
did  not  mean."  from  tears.     He  was  gone,  but  he  loved 

She  rose  to  her  feet,  and  stood  look-  her  ;  he  was  gone  forever  ;  but  in  her 

ing  down  into  his  eyes.  heart  she  held  a  memory  and  a  promise ; 

"  Not  mean  it  I     And  what   excuse  nay,  more,  a  certainty  that  however  far 

should  I  have  for  myself  if  I  did  that  the  way,  however  long  the  time,  he  loved 

without  cause  ?    You  know  me  better  her,  he  loved  her  I 

than  that ;  you  know  that "     She  At  the  hiU-top  she  paused,  and  as  she 

hesitated.  turned  her  &ce  homeward  two  littie 

"  That  what  ?  "  said  Cornwall,  rising  to  drifting  clouds   of  burning  rose  told 
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where  the  sun  had  set.  All  the  heavens  friendly  in  the  cold  and  wet,  now  with 
were  tinged  with  pink  ;  the  long,  wet  its  gla^y  pool  and  dark  background  of 
beach  below  her  glowed  with  it,  and  pines  suggested  an  infinity  of  forbidding 
the  shining  sand-lulls  blushed  a  faint  possibilities  And  Ned  was  coming ! 
reflection  of  the  sky.  Out  into  the  pale,  He  was  coming  to  turn  it  all  into  bitter- 
green  waters  of  the  gently  heaving  sea  ness ;  her  breath  came  with  a  sudden 
long  ridges  of  rock  stretched  one  beyond  sob — "  My  day  I  my  day ! " 
the  other  in  deep  masses  of  warm,  pur-  Silent  and  absorbed  in  her  own 
plish  red,  darkening  into  velvety  shad-  thoughts  she  entered  the  house  and  sat 
ows  at  their  bases^  and  down  on  the  down  to  the  supper  served  with  open  dis- 
curving  beaches  between,  the  smooth  approval  by  Mrs.  Long.  The  woman's 
waves  pulsed  in  slowly,  unbroken,  while  impertinence,  curbed  for  months,  seemed 
each  imdulation  reflected  tender,  inde-  to-night  beyond  control,  and  the  pros- 
finable  changes  from  green  to  blue  in  pects  of  future  gain  were  as  nothing 
soft  veiled  colors  hiding  a  core  of  fire,  compared  with  the  satisfying  joy  of  a 
Over  aU  hung  a  thin  red  mist — the  present  spite, 
whole  world  was  steeped  in  rose-color !  "  I  suppose  youTl  be   goin*   out  to 

Silently  she  kept  on  her  way,  nor  once  spend  the  evenin',"  she  remarked  as 
looked  back.  Slowly  and  with  some-  Nina  rose  from  the  table  and  went  tow- 
thing  of  weariness  she  descended  the  ard  the  front  door ;  but  the  girl  did 
tumbling  bed  of  rocks  where  the  cattle  not  hear  her. 

had  made  a  path  to  the  shore.  She  was  Just  above  the  hill  that,  on  the 
thinking,  as  she  picked  her  way  through  eastern  side  of  the  little  lake,  faced  the 
the  tide-pools,  thinking  hard ;  yet  the  house,  a  line  of  pale  gold  stole  from  the 
thoughts  were  so  unformed,  so  far  be-  dark  tops  of  the  stunted  trees,  arching 
low  tiie  surface,  that  it  seemed  as  if  in  above  them  dome-like,  and  as  it  grew 
the  depths  of  her  soul  another  were  and  spread  some  strange  witchery 
thinking  for  her,  while  she  listened,  wrought  a  change  in  the  dreary  land- 
every  faculty  suspended,  awaiting  a  de-  scape.  There  was  a  moon,  already  high 
cision.  At  last  she  reached  the  flight  in  the  sky,  and  she  had  forgotten  it  I 
of  broken  steps  that  led  to  the  roadway,  The  impulse  to  escape  her  cousin's  com- 
and  as  she  put  her  foot  upon  the  low-  ing  became  a  resolve,  and  taking  her 
est  she  looked  back.  The  glory  had  small  gray  wrap  from  a  nail  in  tiie  hall 
gone  from  sea  and  shore ;  the  gray  waves  she  left  the  house, 
lapped  sadly  on  the  forsaken  sands ;  the  "  You  don't  seem  to  remember  that 
hills  and  rocks  were  hard  and  forbid-  Mr.  Forman  will  be  here  in  half  an 
ding  ;  the  sky  was  mottled  with  thin  hour,"  Mrs.  Long  called  from  the  door- 
douds,  and  upon  all  the  broad  expanse  way,  but  Nina  pursued  her  course, 
of  waters  behmd  her  there  was  no  token  *'  And  you  sit  there  and  tell  me  that 
of  any  living  thing.  "  He  is  gone,  gone,  GomwaU  went  off  on  the  coach.  I  know 
gone ! "  cried  the  inner  voice,  walling,  better  1 "  said  the  woman,  going  back  to 
despairing,  and  v?ith  one  hand  clenched  the  kitchen  where  her  husband  sat  read- 
on  her  knee,  she  stood  and  listened  to  it.  ing  the  paper.  **  Just  wait  till  her  cous- 
Her  day  was  over,  her  one  last  day  I  in  comes  I " 

"Hey ! "  said  Long,  who  was  a  little 

deaf.     "  Yes ;  he's  gone  on  the  coach. 

n.  Hell  make  her  a  sight  better  husband 

than  Forman  ever  would  I    And  you'd 

Nina  mounted  the  steps  and  walked  better  mind  your  own  business."    And 

along  the  sandy  road  toward  the  farm-  he  returned  to  his  Evening  Breeze^  un- 

house,  dragging  one  foot  after  the  other,  conscious  of  having  given  her  the  only 

heavy  with  fatigue.    In  an  hour,  in  less  advice  she  could  not  follow, 

than  an  hour,  ttie  old  life  of  silent  war-  Not  wishing  to  wander  too  far  from 

fare  with  Ned  would  begin  again.     She  the  house,  Nina  crossed  the  sand  and 

would  not — she  could  not !    The  little  cHmbed  out  upon  the  wreck ;  it  had 

house  that  all  summer  had  been  so  cool  "  gone  ashore  stem  on,"  as  Long  said, 

in  the  heat  and  sunshine,  so  cosey  and  and  the  water  plashed  softly  against  the 
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broken  timbers  at  the  bow,  for  the  tide  of  her  childhood,  eTery  aim  in  her  life 

had  turned.     Silent  and  deserted   the  had  been  bound  up  in  Ned.   What  right 

long  beach  stretched  away  to  its  rocky  had  she  to  sever  those  ties,  so  long  as 

boundary,  and  a  bright  wake  of  moon-  he  deemed  her  bound  ?    She  was  fond 

light  fell  across  the  wet  sand,  turning  all  of  Ned,  and  he  of  her.    Who  knew  but 

the  footmarks  and  depressions  in   its  that  in  this  matter  she  did  him  injustice, 

shining  course  into  quaking  pools  of  if  he  loved  her?    She  dared  not  end  it ; 

liquid  gold.     One  beyond  another  the  in  honor  she  could  not  end  it.    And 

white  sand-hills  leaned  backward  from  Cornwall  was  boimd  to  Ned,  as  was  she. 

the  shore,  gleaming  mysteriously,  like  He  would  feel  that  in  robbing  his  friend 

snow  mountains  in  a  dream.     The  voice  of  the  one  he  loved  he  was  doing  a 

of  the  troubled  ocean  came  in  to  her,  cowardly  thing.    "And  he  shall  not  sully 

laden  with  doubts.  his  conscience  for  me  I    There  is  but 

"  Why  f  "  it  moaned.  one  course,"  she  thought. 

Where  was  the  justice  of  this  sacri-  "  Where  is  ComwaU  ? " 

fice  ?    Had  she  asked  for  the  wealth  that  She  started  violently  and  turned.    For- 

chained  her  so  heavily  ?    Was  not  its  man  himself  was  standing  at  the  other 

restoration  to  Ned  the  boon  of  all  boons  end  of  the  wreck. 

that  she  ardently  craved?    What  right  "  Oh,  Ned  1  how  tiresome  and  melo- 

had  he  to  stipulate  the  manner  of  its  dramatic !  '*    Her  voice  shook  a  little  as 

restitution  ?    Gladly  would  she  fling  it  she  spoke,  and  in  his  breast  the  unaccus- 

aU  into  the  sea  before  her !  tomed  tremor  roused  a  strange  pulsa- 

"  Why  f     Why  f  "  tion,  faint  and  tense,  like  that  from  the 

Because  he  was  relentlessly  set  on  first  clangor  of  a  far-away  tocsin,  inciting 

one  plan,  selfishly  and  blindly  indififerent  to  confusion  and  riot 

to  what  the  cost  might  be.    Argument  "Where  is  Cornwall?"  he  repeated, 

enraged  him,  and  opposition  drove  him  slowly, 

wild.     "  If  only  he  would  be  reasonable,"  "  He  went  this  afternoon." 

she  murmured,  knowing  that  to  be  rea-  "  I  knew  he  went  this  afternoon.    He 

sonable,  as  she  would  define  it,  was  the  is  a  scoundrel     When    did  he  come 

last  thing  to  be  expected  of  him.  back  ?  " 

A  light  mist  was  drawing  in  from  the  "  Ned  !  " 
horizon,  and  a  faint  rattle  of  rowlocks  "  Where  is  he  ? " 
came  from  over  the  water.     Someone  Angry  and  hurt,  and  yet  too  con- 
out  beyond  the  dim  line  of  sight  spoke  science-smitten  to  protest,  she  jumped 
a  word  or  two,  there  was  a  quiet  answer,  down  on  the  sand,  and  turned  to  cross 
and  all  was  stilL    The  soimds  died  away,  the  beach. 

and  again  Nina  was  alone  with  the  doubt-  "  I  am  going  back  to  the  Longs,"  she 

ing,  perturbing  sea.  said,  as  she  passed  him. 

"  Why  f    Ah,  why  f  "  Forman  stood  still  and  watched  her, 

To  sacrifice  the  man  that  she  loved —  half  inclined  not  to  follow.     The  moon 

to  throw  away  her  own  life  ?    Why,  in-  was  a  little  past  the  full,  and  seemed  to 

deed,  should  this  be  asked  of  her  ?  What  float  in  an  even  background  of  pale  gray 

did  he  care — Ned,  who  pursued  his  ob-  clouds  so  thin  that  they  scarcely  dimmed 

ject  from  sheer  momentum,  the  sullen  its  shining;  but  between  it  and  him, 

force  of  whose  obstinacy  made  her  shud-  blown  by  a  contrary  wind,  long  stream- 

der  with  repulsion  ?    "  There  are  possi-  ers  of  mist,  black  and  delicate,  floated 

bilities  in  Ned,"  she  had  said  in  the  capriciously  like  torn  veils  of  lace.    He 

morning,   and  here,  in  the  changing,  glanced  down  at  the  beach  again.   Nina 

fleeting  light,  those  possibilities  were  was  gone. 

far  from   attractive.     As  she  sat  and  "  Nina !"  he  called.     "Nina I    Where 

thought  the  water  drew  away,  leaving  are  you?" 

the  wreck  high  on  the  sands,  and  the  TTis  voice  was  not  far  behind  her,  and 

clear  light  of  the  moon  was  dhnmed  by  she  recognized,  with  a  faint  sense  of 

changing  clouds.    What  other  end  than  amusement,  that   her  gray  wrap  and 

this  had  she  ever  looked  forward  to  ?  gown  made  her  indistingmshable  from 

Every  tie  of  association,  all  the  teaching  her  surroundings. 
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"  I  am  here,"  she  called,  and  with  that  "  Thank  you !    You  are  remarkably 

she  turned  and  ran  toward  the  hills.  considerate.    May  I  ask  what  your  final 

'*  Confound  that  dress  I "  cried  Ned,  intentions  in  the  matter  happen  to  be  ? 

from  further  down  the  beach,  to  which  Was  this  delicate  care  for  my  feelings 

he  had  turned  in  the  wrong  direction,  intended  to  extend  indefinitely  ?  " 

"  Call  again !  '*    But  Nina  was  silent.  "  If  I  marry  you,  Ned,  I  shaJl  do  what 

The  Imgering  cloud  passed  slowly,  and  I  can  to  make  you  happy." 

suddenly  the  whole  landscape  was  flood-  *' Ah !  me  too,"  he  answered.     *'  You 

ed  with  dear,  white  light.    Ned  stopped  are  more  than  kind." 

to  look  about  him  ;  far  beyond,  a  &iy  She  looked  at  him  with  innocent  eyes, 

black  patch,  sharp-edged,  as  if  cut  from  "  I  could  have  made  you  happy,   but 

silk,  fled  noiselessly  and  fitfully.    For    since  you  know  this,  perhaps " 

a  moment  he  took  it  for  the  moving  Forman  dropped  her  arm  and  straight- 
shadow  of  a  little  cloud.  Then,  with  a  ened  himself.  "  Since  I  know  this  ?  " 
loud  halloo,  he  sprang  ahead  in  long  he  repeated. 

leaps,  and  the  dark  silhouette  flew  more  Nina  turned  to  him  with  outstretched 

sw^y  as  the  girl's  light  weight  skimmed  hands.     "  Ned,  Ned,"  she  cried,  implor- 

ihe    yielding    surface  of    the  hillside,  ingly,  "  give  me  up  I    There  is  plenty 

Heavily  Ned   ploughed  behind,   while  of  money  for  boih  of  us.    Papa  couldn't 

faint,  thread-like,  he  felt  again  the  heart-  tie  up  all  the  income,  and  if  you  will 

quake  of    cruelty  that  ushers  in  the  marry  some  one  else  I  will  settle  all  up- 

chase.  on  her.     I  have  been  thinking Why 

She  had  almost  reached  the  crest  of  should  we  be  unhappy  when  there  are 

the  hill  when  he  caught  her  by  the  other  people  for  whom  you  care  more 

arm,  and  as  she  turned  back  to  him,  than  for  me  ? " 

smiUng  half- defiantly,   he  cursed  her  "What  has  Cornwall    been    telling 

softly  under  his  breath.  you  ?  "  he  interrupted,  fiercely. 

"Where  is  Cornwall?"  he  whispered.  "He  has  told  me  nothing.    He  has 

"  You  are  going  to  meet  him."  never  breathed  a  disloyal  word  of  you 

"  I  am  not.    He  has  gone."  in  my  presence,  and  you,  you  know,  you 

"  Gbne !  gone !    He  has  left  you  here  have  never  spared  hun." 
to  face  it  out  with  me.     Great  Gk>d,  "  Never  spared  him  ! "  Formansneer- 
what  a  hero  1 "      He  threw  back   his  ed.     "  It  seems  I  have  rated  him  far  be- 
head and  laughed  aloud.  yond  his  worth  1    And  yet  you  would 

Nina  winced  at  this.     "Let  my  arm  jilt  me  to  marry  him  I    A  coward  who 

go,  Ned,"  she  said,  her  voice  quivering ;  leaves  you  to  bear  the  brunt  of  this  rupt- 

"you  hurt  me."  ure  alone " 

"  I  am  glad  I  do,"  he  answered,  with  "  It  is  false,  Ned !    There  was  to  be 

dry  brutality.     "  And  now  tell  me  what  no  rupture.    I  meant  to  cany  it  all  out. 

this  means  ?  "  He  would  have  staved,  if  I  had  wished. 

For  the  first  time  within  Ned's  mem-  It  was  honor  that  lorced  him  away." 

ory   Nina    temporized.      "  What  what  "  And  he  knew  that  you  loved  him  ! 

means?"  she  asked.    He  stared  at  her  Do  you  think  that  if  I  had  been  he  and 

incredulously.  had  known  thaty  that  anything  in  heaven 

"  So  the  lying  hound  has  brought  or  hell  would  have  forced  me  away  ?    I 

you  down  to  his  own  level !    But  it  is  should  have  torn  you  from  any  man, 

of  no  use.    Mra  Long  has  been  acting  let    his  rights  be  what    they  might ! 

the  part  of  chaperone  this  afternoon,  I  should  have  stayed  and  faced  it  out 

and  I  have  had  the  benefit  of  all  her  ob-  with  him,   and  claimed  you,  and  won 

servations — ^I  could  wring  her  neck  for  you  I    Do  you  think  that  your  petty 

her  impertinence."  scruples  would  have   been  final   with 

"  And  what  has  she  observed  ?    Noth-  me  ?  " 

ing  that  would  hurt  either  me  or  him.  "  Ihey  were  not  petty  scruples.  I  was 

StiU,  I  did  not  mean  that  you  should  bound  to  you,  Ned,  and  he  is  your  friend, 

know  it,  Ned ;  I  had  a  right  to  one  day  There  seemed  no  other  way — ^I  thought, 

of  my  life  for  myself,  and  it  would  only  But  now,  since  you  know — it  is  not  too 

have  vexed  you."  late.    Let  me  go,  Ned.    He  is  to  see 
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you  to-morrow,  he  said  ;  he  had  busi-  sullen  obstinacy  took  hold  of  him.    He 

ness  in  the  city  ;  he  said  so."  ran  in  silence,  guided  now  by  a  flitting 

''  To-morrow  1  Business  1  and  this  shadow,  now  by  the  mere  rustle  of  gar- 
fellow  you  loTe?  He  shall  not  have  ments  and  the  faint  rush  of  foot-uJls 
you."  in  the  sand.     For  the  moon  played  a 

She  was  shaken  to  the  heart's  core,  ghastly  hide-and-seek  in  the  clouds  as 

Had  Cornwall  deserted  her  ?    Was  her  the  girl  glided  from  rock  to  rock  through 

one  perfect  love  thus  to  be  desecrated  ?  the  tufts  of  grass  and  crackling  bushes 

"  You  do  not  imderstand.    You  are  of  pimgent  bay — now  an  invisible  pres- 

ungenerous,"  she  said.     *'  You  speak  as  ence  that  baffled  him  and  threw  him  far 

if  what  had  cost  both  him  and  me  more  o£f  the  track,  now  a  gray  scud  of  mist 

than  life  had  been  a  dastardly  thing."  among  the    dark    greens    of  the   low 

"  How  could  he  let  the  day  go,  and  growttis  about  her.     And  ever  the  thin, 

not  make  sure  ?  "  black,  crape-like  wreaths  floated  between 

*'  Because  he  loved  you,  Ned  ;  you,  the  earth  and  sky  where  the  clouds  were 
who  do  not  love  either  him  or  me.  But  massing  in  torn  and  threatening  racks 
never  mind  whether  he  should  have  by  the  rising  wind, 
stayed  or  gone.  It  is  not  this  that  we  Nina  sped  onward,  all  her  forces  con- 
have  to  settle,  but  the  other.  Qive  me  centrated  in  her  desire  to  reach  the  house 
up,  Ned.    You  do  not  love  me."  before  Ned.    Her  heart  was  as  lead  in 

"I do  not  love  you ! "  her  bosom.     "It  makes  it  hard  to  run," 

"  Marry  some  one  else — ^Mrs.  Sturgis.  she  panted,  "  hard  to  run  ;  so  heavy  a 

You  know  that  she  is  more  to  you  than  heart ! "    and    yet    she    scarcely    knew 

I  am ;  you  would  leave  me  any  time  for  why  she  ran.     She  only  felt  that  be- 

her."  hind  her  some  ruthless  force  was  driv- 

"  Marry  Fanny   Sturgis  1      Did  you  ing  her  onward,  and  that  she  must  not 

mind  that  I  left  you  for  her  ?"  stop.     "If  Cornwall  had  only  stayed ! " 

She  shrank  back  from  the  face  that  she  sobbed    in    short -drawn  breaths, 

he  had  bent  down  to  her  with  a  gesture  "  Cornwall,    Cornwall !    how    he    will 

of  repulsion.  grieve  that  he  did  not  stay.     Do  not 

"  No  ;  you  did  not  mind,  and  I  knew  be  sorry,   Cornwall — I  understand  —  I 

it.    You  would  not  have  minded  if  you  believe.     It  was  a  mistake — we  all  make 

had  been  my  wife.      Fanny  Sturgis!  mistakes  at  the  turning-points  in  our 

She  is  not  the  kind  of  woman  that  one  lives.    Cornwall,   Cornwall,  do  not  be 

marries  I    I  want  you — you  !    And  you  sorry." 

think  I  do  not  love  you  ?    I  have  loved  Her  sharp  breaths  began  to  sound 

you  since  the  day  you  were  bom,  and  I  like  a  faint  cr^,  coming  back  to  Forman's 

a  great  awkward  school-boy  took  you  ears  as  the  painful  breathing  of  the  hunt- 

f rom  the  fat  nurse  to  show  you  to  my  ed  hare  comes  back  to  the  hounds  that 

father ;  I  wasn't  afraid.    I  held  you  as  have  almost  run  it  down.     The  ^irit  of 

if  I  had  been  created  for  it,  and  I  loved  the  hunt  was  upon  him,  and  the  cruel 

you  because  you  were  mine — because  throb   within    him,   once    as  faint    as 

you  were  meant  for  me.    And  I  have  the  weak  pulse  of  a  dying  child,  had 

loved  you  ever  since."  strengthened    into  a  resistless  power. 

"But,  Ned,  you  have  loved  other  She  had  led  him  this  chase  for  a  life- 
women."  time.     The  weight  of  the  heavy  sand 

He  glanced  at  her  and  smiled.  "  So  goaded  him  to  fury.  Let  him  but  once 
I  have,"  he  said  deliberately,  "and  so  I  reach  her!  The  cutting,  knife-like  cry- 
probably  shall.  Do  you  think  that  has  ing  was  close  before  him.  They  were 
anything  to  do  with  this?  I  may  love  a  running  deep  within  the  hills,  and  the 
dozen,  but  I  am  going  to  marry  you ! "  sand  was  everywhere  about  them.    She 

She  started  as  if  stung  by  a  blow,  turned  and  faced  him.    With  a  last  leap 

"Marry  me !      You  never  shall,"  she  he  caught  her  by  the  shoulders, 

cried,  and  sped  away  down  the  slope  of  "  You  shall  marry  me,"  he  whispered, 

the  hill.  bending  his  head  to  a  level  with  hers. 

Forman  followed  ;  the  sand  dragged.  She  made  no  answer,  and  the  painful 

dragged,   dragged  at  his  feet,   and  a  heaving  of  her  chest  testified  to  the 
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frightful  exertion  of  the  last  few  min-  in  her  eyes ;  with  a  light  wrench  she 

at€«.     "  My  heart ! "  she  said,  at  last,  in  freed  herself  and  looked  about  her.    It 

a  stifled  voice,  ''  my  heart !    Qo  away,  was  the  place ;  she  knew  it  1    Again  she 

Ned,  let  me  loosen  my  dress.     Gb,  I  will  smiled,  and  stretching  her  hands  as  if 

not  run;  my  heart,  oh!  my  heart,  it  in  greeting, 

win  burst !  "  "I  love  him  !  "  she   cried.     "  I  love 

But  Forman  never  stirred  ;  tighten-  him  ! " 

ing  his  grasp  he  waited,  ready  to  tear  Forman  waited  one  incredulous,  in- 

an    answer   from  the   agonized    heart  furiated  moment,   and  then  dragging 

whose  beatings  made  a  surging  in  his  her  toward  him  he  kissed  her  on  the 

ears.    She  was  caught.  Ups.     "  This  is  for  me,"  he  said,  savage- 

"You  are  mine.     You  are  boimd  in  ly,  and  stooping  forward  looked  into 

honor  to  marry  me."  her  face ;  but  she,  smiling  still,  gazed  at 

"  I  wiU  marry  you  if  you  exact  it,"  the  sky  beyond  him. 

said  the  girl,  in  broken  gasps  ;  "  but  I  ''I  love  him  1  love  him  !  "  she  answer- 

shaU  never  be  yours.    Force  me  to  mar-  ed,  and  the  moonlight  shone  down  into 

ry  you  and  you  shall  see.    Every  kind  her  eyes. 

word  I  speak  to  you  shall  be  meant  for  And  of  a  sudden  a  great  confusion 

another  ;    every  thought,  every  touch,  fell  upon  Forman,  as  of  bells  clanging. 

You  shall  not  even  exist  for  me.    Why  voices  crying,  strange  hands  pushing, 

do  you  not  marry  some  woman   that  and  all  for  one  thing — to  destroy,  to  ob- 

loves  you  ?  "  literate,  to  kill  forever  that  smile  meant 

"You  shall  love  me.    You  are  the  for  another.     It  was  his  prey;  it  defied 

woman  I  shall  marry — the  only  woman  him  even  when  captured  ;  but  the  girl 

I  want  for  the  mother  of  my  children."  on  seeing  his  face  closed  her  eyes  to 

She  looked  at  him  a  moment  with  shut  out  the  terror  of  it. 

angry  incomprehension,  all  the  inno-  "For  God's  sake  stop  smiling,  Nina," 

cent  simplicity  of  her  girlish  thoughts  he  said,  hoarsely, 

in  outraged  opposition.  She  opened  her  eyes.     "  You  have  had 

"  And  if  I  have  children,  I  shall  teach  nothing,"  she  said  ;  "  nothing.    He  told 

them  to  be  like  him  !    All  that  they  me  he  loved  me — ^here — this  afternoon." 

honor  most  will  be  found  in  him  ;  they  "  Be  silent,"  said  Forman,  and  his 

shaU  not  even  know  you  I    Whenever  I  hands  crept  along  her  shoulders,  up- 

look  at  them  I  shall  remember  that  if  ward.     "Women  have  been  killed  for 

he  hears  of  them  he  will  think  tenderly  less." 

of  them  because  of  me,  and  I  shall  love  "  Kill  me  then  !    Death  would  be  a 

them  for  that ;  and  so  even  the  love  I  grace  compared  with  the  life  you  would 

give  ihem  will  be  for  love  of  him  ;  you  force  upon  me.     Oh  I  Cornwall  I "    Was 

will  have  nothing — nothing  I "  it  a  cry  for  help  ? 

"  I  shall  have  this,"  and  Ned  bent  his  What  had  he  done  ?  . 

lace  toward  her.  She  was  lying  back  against  the  sand- 

"  No,"  she    cried,  throwing    herself  bank,  the  smile  still  on  her  face, 

back.  «  Stop  smiling." 

And  as  she  leaned  against  the  bank  the  She  tiied  to  speak.  He  loosened  his 
moonbeams  shone  through  the  grass-  grasp  and  bent  to  hear, 
es  that  fringed  the  turfy  edge  curving  "  We — all — make — mistakes — at — the 
above  her,  and  fell  on  the  smooth  slopes  — turning-points — love,"  she  gasped, 
of  the  deep  basin  shut  in  on  all  sides  by  faintly.  "  Cornwall — Cornwall — do  not 
great  drifts  of  sand.  She  smiled  with  a  be  sorry — Cornwall  I " 
sadden  light  in  her  eves.  "  Cornwall,"  Ned's  hands  tightened  without  mercy ; 
she  murmured,  as  if  she  saw  him.  Ned  a  thousand  screaming  demons  screwed 
turned  fiercely ;  there  was  no  one  there,  his  tense  nerves  and  steadied  them  for 
•*You  defy  me?  'he  cried  ;  something  action  ;  then,  with  a  sudden,  awful  re- 
in his  brain  gave  way  with  a  great  snap  laxation  they  gave  way.  The  man  shrank 
as  he  shook  her  with  sudden  rage  by  and  fell  together  like  a  lifeless  thing, 
the  shoulders.  Her  head  fell  back  and  and  with  a  suffocated  cry,  holding  out 
for  an  instant  a  look  of  terror  dawned  his  hands  in  abhorrence  far  from  him, 
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he  fled.    He  knew  not  how  far  he  ran,  bidding  everyone  good-bj.    They  were 

nor  where  were  the  dark    masses  of  astonished  at  his  gracious  amiability ; 

rock  between  which  he  crept  to  hide  they  had  never  dreamed  that  he  cared  so 

from  the  moonlight  that  shone  up  to  much  for  them — ^all  that  trouble  just  to 

his  horror-stretched  eyes  in  a  thousand  see  them  once  before  he  sailed  !    Surely 

laughing  reflections.   He  knew  only  that  he  could  not  be  compelled  to  leave  be- 

it  smiled  on  the  waves  and  danced  on  fore  night.     But  Ned  hurried  away ;  he 

the  beach,  and  that  the  sky  was  clear  must  "  get  back,"  he  insisted, 
and  broad  in  the  west,  a  terrible  thing.        But  as  the  crowded  cars  gradually 

But  in  the  dark,  between  the  setting  of  emptied,  the  Ned  of  an  hour  before  fell 

the  moon  and  dawn,  he  stole  forth,  try-  away  like  an  outer  shell — ^he  was  get- 

ing  to  seek  out  the  spot  that  in  his  blind  ting  back !    Wherefore,  he  knew  not. 

horror  he  had  fled  from.     With  despair  Weary,  haggard,  almost  stumbling,  he 

he  found  that  amid  the  confusing  same-  clambered  down  from  the  train  at  the 

ness  it  was  lost  to  him.     Carefully  at  end  of  the  line,  and  imthinking,  drawn 

first,  and  then  with  growing  reckless-  by  a  fearful  attraction,  against  which  his 

ness,  as  the  time  grew  short,  he  searched  every  instinct  rebelled,  he  started  across 

in  and  out  among  the  misty  dunes,  un-  the  country ;  through  the  woods,  over 

tn  the  light  began  to  steal  into  the  sky,  the  bogs,  up  among  the  frightful  deso- 

and  aU  at  once  he  stumbled,  recovered  late  bowlder-strewn  hills,  and  down  again 

himself,  and  looked  downward.  to  the  water's  edge  he  walked,  as  if  every 

She  was  there  at  his  feet  in  the  sand,  foot  of  the  imwonted  way  were  oft-trod- 
Her  eyes  looked  up  softly,  blue,  deep,  den  ground.  Silently  he  loosed  a  little 
without  the  glaze  or  fixity  of  death,  boat  from  the  float  and  pushed  into  the 
her  lips  were  red,  and  the  faint  color  stream,  threading  in  and  out  among 
of  her  cheek  almost  seemed  to  flow  un-  the  marshes  with  absolute  certainty, 
der  the  transparent  skin.  The  soft,  never  taking  a  needless  turn  nor  mis- 
curling  hair  made  a  little  brown  shadow  taking  an  inlet  for  the  main  current, 
about  her  ears  and  temples,  and  yet  The  smooth,  black  water  hardly  seemed 
she  was  dead,  smiling  upwuxL  in  the  to  splash  under  the  oars ;  the  tall  grass 
spot  where  Cornwall  had  told  her  of  his  drew  behind  him  whispering,  while  the 
love  I  Eemembering  this,  Ned  stooped,  long  water-weeds  hissed  softly  against 
and  gathering  her  to  him,  with  a  sob,  the  bow.  He  pulled  the  boat  far  up  on 
lifted  the  light  burden  and  stole  away,  the  narrow,  pebbly  beach,  and  crossed 
She  should  not  lie  there.  the  fields  behind  the  hills. 

Later  in  the  morning  Forman  came  ''  I  am  not  going  there,"  he  muttered, 
to  the  Longs  and  ordered  Nina's  tnmks  and  then  with  a  gesture  of  despair 
to  be  sent  to  a  neighboring  town  on  turned,  climbed  the  rocks,  and  felt  be- 
the  coast,  whither  he  had  taken  her,  he  neath  his  tired  feet  the  yielding,  sound- 
said,  on  the  evening  before,  because  of  less,  obstructive  sand.  The  night  was 
Mrs.  Long's  impertinence.  Except  for  a  obscure,  and  he  plodded  onward,  dull, 
lively  curiosity  as  to  what  had  occurred  heavy,  feverish,  yet  occasionally  shiver- 
when  "  he  had  it  out  with  her,"  the  wom-  ing  ;  he  looked  up,  stupidly  wonder- 
an  gave  the  matter  no  further  thought,  ing  at  the  absence  of  the  torturing 
The  summer  had  been  profitable ;  she  moonlight,  and  for  the  first  time  real- 
washed  her  hands  of  her  boarders,  and  ized  that  it  was  raining.  To-night  he 
her  mind,  at  ease  with  the  world,  was  had  not  lost  his  way ;  without  search- 
pleasantly  full  of  projects  for  laying  out  ing  or  hesitation  he  found  the  spot  that 
her  gains.  his  im willing  feet  were  seeking.     Sure- 

And  Ned — fresh,  pink,  complete — ap-  ly  there  was  something  breaking  the 

peared  that  afternoon  at  one  of  the  gay  smooth  surface  that  he  had  left  in  ihe 

resorts  near  at  hand,  which  the  people  morning !    Without  dread,  with  expec- 

he  knew  best  were  wont  to  frequent  in  tation  even,  he  descended  the  slope  of 

the  summer  weather  ;  he  was  to  be  mar-  the  hill  and  found  what  had  not  been 

ried,  he  said,  in  a  few  days,  privately,  hidden  from  his  eyes  during  all  the 

very  privately ;  he  would  not  even  tdl  scenes  of  the  livelong  day.     Slowly  he 

where,  nor  exactly  when,  but  he  was  sank  at  her  side ;  carefully  he  avoided 
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ilie  touch  of  the  icy  little  hand  that  silent  scene  was  changing  in  a  moving 

rested  on  her  breas^  and  in  the  sand  panorama  of  haze  and  clear  moonlight, 

that  covered  all  but  her  face,  he  laid  his  And  nowhere  could  he  find  the  spot 

head  and  wept,  and  wept — not  for  re-  where  a  tall  peak  of  sand  stood  out 

pentance,  nor  for  remorse,  but  because  against  the  sky,  and  the  sea  showed  blue 

the  rain  was  falling  upon  her  upturned  beyond  a  little  clump  of  dark  green  bay. 

face  and  hung  in  drops  from  tiie  long  He  had  lost    her    again — ^but   he  had 

lashes  of  her  sweet,  sweet  eyes  ;  he  wept  known  that  he  should  lose  her.    Wearily 

for  the  pity  of  ii — and  such  weeping  his  search  began ;  the  clouds    closed 

drives  men  mad.     Then  he  rose,  and  silently  in  around  liim  ;  the  moonlight 

gathering  her  again  in  his    arms  he  filtered  through  them  with  a  tint  of 

sought  securer  burial  green,  and  from  time  to  time  as  he 

A  new  dread  had  come  to  haimt  him  ;  reached  an  open  space  a  little  gray  scud 
with  shrinking  nerves  he  watched  the  flitted  before  V>iTn — and  he  remembered, 
spot  where  he  now  laid  her,  through  the  Thicker  and  thicker  grew  the  haze  ;  tiie 
long  hours  of  the  weeping  night  far  into  moon  was  sinking  toward  the  west; 
the  morning,  leaving  it  only  when  the  with  careful  feet  he  crept  along  the  bowl- 
bright  noon-day  shone  down  upon  it,  ders,  and  once  at  the  edge  of  a  cliff  he 
and  the  fresh  rising  wind  blew  the  sand  heard  the  sea  booming  on  the  beach,  and 
in  little  steam-like  streamers  from  the  saw  in  the  parting  of  the  mist  ihe  waves 
top  of  the  peak  that  formed  his  land-  lashing  below  hrm  ;  he  drew  back  un- 
mark.  Fixing  it  clear  in  his  mind — the  startled,  turning  his  face  inland — that 
white  drift,  the  little  clump  of  bay,  and  was  not  a  thing  to  fear.  But  in  among 
the  blue  sea  beyond — he  strode  away.  the    sands    he  wandered  with  horror- 

"  My  Gk>d  !  my  God ! "  he  repeated,  strained  nerves,  and  as  he  slid  down  the 

"  what  an  awful  errand  I    What  an  aw-  shifting  hills  his  mouth  was   dry  and 

ful  errand  I "  his  tongue  lay  shrivelled  in  his  throat. 

By  the  back  roads  he  made  his  way  "  If  I  should  come  upon  her  una- 

to  a  small  town  not  very  distant,  and  wares,"  he  said,  his  voice  hoarse  and 

bought  something,  and  as  he  looked  at  inarticulate,  and  he  peered  before  him 

the  bright  steel  surface  of  its  broad,  in  the  thickening  chaos  that  he  might 

square  blade,  it  filled  him  with  an  un-  not  be  taken  by  surprise.    The  moon 

governable  repulsion  and  disgust.  went  down  and  left  him  in  blackness, 

"  Wrap  it  up,"  he  said,  shuddering  ;  utter  blackness  and  fear.  Like  a  grovel- 
but  the  independent  shopkeeper  re-  ling  shadow  in  the  midst  of  the  dark  he 
fused.  searched  on  his  knees,   searched  with 

"  See  here,"  he  declared,  "  if  you  are  hovering  hands  recoiling  in  anguish,  for 
not  tooproud  to  use  a  spade,  you  needn't  that  the  eyes  should  see  is  far  more 
be  too  modest  to  carry  it  hivQ  !"  And  tolerable  than  that  the  hands  should 
Ned  dared  not  insist,  but  hiding  it  in  touch.  Creeping  among  the  woody 
ihe  bushes  he  bought  the  pa^r  and  thickets  of  the  bay,  feeling  every  sharp- 
twine  elsewhere  and  covered  it  away  edged  tuft  of  grass,  passing  smoothly 
from  his  sight.  Then  he  wandered  into  over  the  level  sand,  shrinkingly  raised 
a  pine  wood,  and  deep  in  a  thicket  lay  whenever  the  surface  rounded,  they 
on  the  scented  needles  and  waited.  He  searched,  while  again  and  again  he 
slept  by  snatches,  slept  and  dreamed,  straightened  himself  to  his  feet  to  push 
and  groaned  in  his  dreams.  For  a  space  more  securely  into  place  the  long  pack- 
he  sat  erect  and  talked,  fast  and  long,  age  under  his  arm  which  was  growing 
with  crimson  &ce  and  vacant  eyes.  He  heavy  and  slipped  constantly.  And  as 
was  not  sleeping,  but  he  knew  not  that  he  crept,  the  sand  gave  way  under  him 
time  was  passing,  and  woke  to  con-  — forward,  downward,  he  sUd  and  fell — 
sciousness  only  when  the  moon  shone  it  seemed  forever.  The  heavy  iron  es- 
down  upon  him  from  directly  overhead,  caping  from  his  hold  struck  against  a 

It  was  late  when  he  returned  to  the  loosened    stone,   and  stone  and  steel, 

sand-hills ;  he  walked  in  a  daze  and  had  clanging  together,  rolled  down  like  a 

missed  his  way  ;  the  wind  from  the  sea  rude  alarum  ;  on  he  slid,  clutching  for 

was  bearing  in  a  fog  again,  and  the  it,  securing  it,  missing  it,  with  hoarse 
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ejaculations  of  disappointment  at  each  ''What's  that  in  the  bog  there?"  said 

succeeding  failure,  until  with  his  left  one. 

hand  he  caught  it,  and  with  his  right  ''  It's  the  mist,  most  like." 

in  the  dark,  in  the  thick  dark,  there  "  I  tell  you  the  mist  don't  laugh.     See 

was  heavy  silence,  even  the  sea  was  still,  now !  "  But  Ned  was  gone, 
and  then,  from  out  of  the  gloom  a  He  felt  neither  fatigue  nor  strain,  but 
man's  voice  resounded  in  one  intolei>  hunted  every  hollow  and  dip  for  a  shel- 
able,  frenzied  cry.  Up  from  the  depths  tered,  hidden  spot.  "  You  shall  rest 
it  echoed,  through  all  the  great  serene  securely  this  time,"  he  whispered ;  but  he 
spaces  of  clear  deep  blue,  from  whence  searched  in  vain  ;  here  there  was  an  open- 
the  frightened  stars  looked  downward  ing  to  the  sea,  here  to  the  beach,  and  in 
at  the  one  black  spot  in  all  the  transpar-  another  place  the  narrow  foot-path  along 
ent  purity  of  the  night.  the  hill-top  came  close  to  the  edge  ;  there 
Bigid,  motionless,  vnth  stony,  averted  was  but  one  spot  where,  shut  in  on  every 
eyes,  Ned  stood  and  frowned  into  the  side,  the  sand  opened  only  to  the  sky. 
opaque  darkness,  until  a  gray  shade  "  This  will  do,"  he  said,  vnth  cheerful 
began  to  suffuse  it,  and  a  light  wind  alacrity,  as  if  he  were  bent  on  some  corn- 
blew  suddenly  inland.  The  whirling  monplace  errand  of  daily  need.  Then 
vapor  enveloped  him  like  a  shroud,  looking  about  him  he  recognized  the 
writhing  in    spirals  from  the    sparse  place. 

grass  about  him,  and  before  him  was  a  "  You  shall  not  lie  here,"  he  whis- 
stretch  of  sea,  a  patch  of  dark  green  pered  fiercely  in  her  ear.  "It  is  that 
bushes,  and  a  softlv  outlined  snow-white  you  are  planning  for." 
peak  that  melted  into  the  awful  pallor  He  retraced  his  steps  and  was  cross- 
of  morning.  Long  he  stared  at  it  and  ing  the  bog  again  when  he  was  startled 
at  the  lasMng  water  beyond,  vnth  level  by  a  loud  halloo  from  the  shore  ;  turn- 
unwinking  eyes,  that  never  dropped  ing  quickly  to  the  right  he  made  for  the 
nor  wavered,  and  yet  that  saw  all  the  hiUa  Up,  up,  he  clambered,  striding 
while  at  his  feet,  smiling,  innocent,  with  the  strength  of  a  giant,  and  ran 
vnth  dewy  hair  and  scarlet  Hps,  a  little  along  the  top.  The  men  on  the  beach 
dead  face,  and  one  delicate  dimpled  hand  hallooed  again,  and  one  of  them  gave 
lying  bedded  in  the  duU  gray  of  the  wet  chase,  running  in  a  parallel  line,  intend- 
diallow  grave  he  had  given  her.  Warned  ing  to  intercept  him  at  the  cattle-path, 
by  the  growing  light  he  stooped,  and  "  Come  back,"  cried  the  other.  "  It 
sought  to  lift  her,  but  this  he  could  not  is  only  some  crazy  painter  vnth  his  kit" 
do ;  the  rain-washed  sand  had  drifted  But  Ned,  without  waiting  to  see  him 
upon  her  body  and  cltmg  in  masses  to  obey,  ran  back  out  of  sight,  and  doub- 
her  garments.  Then,  with  the  slight  ling  turned  toward  the  spot  from  which 
laugh  of  a  man  who  after  long  reflection  he  had  been  flying.  He  was  unconscious 
casts  aside  some  scruple  as  too  dainty  of  fatigue,  but  his  sight  was  blurred  and 
for  worldly  wear,  he  tore  the  wrappings  imcerbun.  "  We  must  hurry,"  he  said, 
from  his  spade  and  freed  her  from  the  talking  to  himself  continually.  Again 
heavy  weight.  Lifting  his  burden  he  he  plunged  into  the  drifts,  hidf-sliding, 
strode  down  the  hill  though  the  stony  half-leaping,  and  the  yielding  powdery 
channel  to  where  a  wind-swept  tract  of  sand,  started  by  his  vnld  haste  and 
grass  and  bushes  rose  on  little  hiUocks  borne  along  by  the  weight  he  carried, 
from  the  surrounding  bog.  Down  here  rose  up  about  him  in  a  thick  doud. 
the  mist  still  lingered,  and  as  he  ap-  and  rolled  down  in  masses  behind  him. 
proached  began  to  roll  and  rise  and  Laying  his  burden  gently  on  the  ground 
drift  and  coiirtesy  to  the  ground  again,  he  began  to  dig  and  dig  and  dig,  step- 
trailing  Hke  frayed  garments  across  the  ping  into  the  pit  he  had  made  and 
rough  bushes,  and  the  man,  springing  throwing  the  sand  recklessly  right  and 
from  hillock  to  hillock  vnth  great  leaps,  left,  until  the  whole  place  was  in  a  haze, 
laughed  and  laughed  as  it  fled  before  "  It  shall  be  deep,  child.  They  shall 
him,  until  the  hills  echoed,  and  the  not  find  you.  It  shall  be  deep  enough 
fishermen,  laimching  their  boat  far  down  —deep,  deep,  deep,"  he  repeated,  vnth  a 
upon  the  beach,  looked  up  and  wondered,  new-bom  fear    of  the    men  who  had 
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chased  him.     '*  They  shall  not  find  you,  until  the  hollow  throbbing  resounded 

dear !  "  throughout   all   the  sandy  basin.     He 

And,  as  fast  as  he  dug,  the  soft  sand  ceased,  and  when  the  mist  had  gone  from 

slid  downward,  doubling  his  labor,  un-  his  eyes  he  looked  upward.   The  grasses 

til,  with  a  curse,  he  reached  forward  and  fringed  a  turfy  edge  that  circled  above 

drew  her  toward  him.      Carefully  he  him,  and  in  front  rose  the  smooth  bank 

placed  her  on  the  bottom  of  the  grave,  against  which  she  had  leaned  that  night 

and  then  standing  at  the  edge  looked  so  long  ago— years,  ages  ago — and  he 

down  into  it.   The  daylight  was  all  about  had  buried  her  deep  in  the  place  that 

him  ;  slowly,  even  with  thoughtfulness,  Cornwall  had  chosen  1 

he  threw  shovelful  after   shovelful  of  Then  Ned  laughed  again — she  had 

sand  upon  the  dress  that  he  had  care-  outwitted  him.    Laughing,  laughing,  he 

fuUy  straightened  about  her  little  feet ;  ran  out  of  the  hills,  down  across  the 

he  covered  her  gently,  as  a  child  is  cov-  beach,  to  tell  it,  and  when  they  turned 

ered  in  bed  by  its  mother,  and  then  he  to  hear  he  fell  on  them  furiously  lest 

stopped,  stopped  and  waited.  they  should  go  also  and  find  her,  and 

"  I  cannot  I    Oh,  my  Gk)d  I  "  he  cried,  they  bound  him  and  carried  him  away 

"  I  cannot"  in  ^e  boat,  raving. 

A  long  streak  of  sunshine  fell  in  upon  For  days  and  weeks  they  searched  the 

the  upturned  face,  and  she  suddenly  hills  and  shore,  imavailingly.   But  since 

smiled  in  his  eyes — the  smile  that  was  that  time,  in  the  clear  moonlight,  in  the 

not  meant  for  him  I    And  Ned  flung  shifting  fog,  sometimes  in  the  rain,  a 

the  spade  far  from  him,  and  with  hands  man  may  see  a  little  face  lying  flower- 

and  feet  dashed  the  sand  down  upon  like  in  tibe  sand ;  flowerlike,  with  dewy 

her  in  showers ;  dashed  it,  pushed  it,  eyes,  and  soft,  curling  hair  ;  the  delicate 

crowded  it,  in  a  frenzy  of  mad  resent-  hand  rests  lightly  on  the  breast,  and  he 

rnent^   and  stamped    again   and  again  that  sees  forgets  not. 
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*By  Margaret  Vandegrift. 

I  WOULD  recall,  if  I  could  recall. 

If  it  were  not  quite  too  late. 
The  dream  that  came  to  me  first  of  all ; 

It  came  through  the  Ivory  Qate. 
And  I  would  forget,  if  I  could  forget — 

It  is  with  me  night  and  mom — 
A  dream  that  my  very  soul  doth  fret; 

It  came  through  the  Qate  of  Horn. 

We  know  full  well  that  we  may  not  choose 
What  is,  or  is  not  to  be ; 

What  we  shall  keep,  or  what  we  shall  lose- 
That  not  one  heart  is  free ; 

But  this  is  the  thing  that  saddest  of  all 
Sad  things  to  me  doth  seem. 

That  we  may  not  forget,  we  may  not  recall 
So  slight  a  thing  as  a  dream. 


MODERN   FIRE  APPARATUS. 

By  John  R.  Spears. 

IT  wfl8  only  a  few  years  ago,  so  few  policeman  on  the  next  comer.    The  po- 

aa  to  be  easily  within  the  memory  of  liceman  walks  quicUy  to  the  building 

middle-aged  people,  that  when  a  fire  and  then  runs  to  the  little  red  box  set 

was  discovered  destroying  a  honse   in  in  a   red  lamp-post  supporting   a  red 

the  city  of  New  York,  the  person  who  lamp,  which  can  be  found  in  nearly  ev- 

made  the  discovery  ran  into  the  street,  ery  block.     With  a  twist  at  a  handle  he 

shouting  "  fire  "  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  opens  a  door  in  the  box  and  gives  a  hook 

The  cry  was  taken  up  in  every  direction  a  pull,  and  then  goes  and  stends  by  the 

by  all  who  heard  it,  and  a  howling  mob  nearest  hydrant  in  order  that  the  driver 

gathered  at  the  nearest  engine-house  of  the  coining  fire-engine  may  see  the 

from  which  was  dragged  a  great  hand-  more  easUy  where  to  rein  in  hia  team, 

pump  mounted  on  wheels.    With  one  A  minute,  perhaps  a  trifle  more  than 

accord  the  mob  clapped  hold  of  the  rope  a  minute    passes,  and    then,  away  up 

and  away  they  went  whooping  over  Uie  street,  drawn  by  a  galloping  teexa   of 

pavement  to  the  scene  of  the  conflagra-  noble  horses,  with  a  roll  of  smoke  above 

tion.     The  piunp  was  coupled  to  the  and  a  trail  of  burning  coals  bdow,  comes 

hydrant,  a  line  of  hose  was  stretched  to  the  first  steamer.     A  tender  with  a  reel 

tlie  burning  building,  the  pump-brakes  of  hose  is  close  behind  it.    From  onotb- 

were '  shipped,  the  mob,  now  well-nigh  er  street  swings  in  a  truck  piled  high 

breathless  but  still  vociferous,  took  hold  with  ladders.    From  other  streets  come  a 

with  a  vrill,  and  straightway  a  half-inch  second  and  a  third,  perhaps  even  a  fourth 

stream  began  to  squirt  from  the  nozzle,  engine,  if  it  be  an  impoiiant  district. 

To  the  credit  of  the  good  old  days  be  it  They  reach   the  scene  of  the  fire  to 

said  that  the  half-inch  stream  commonly  find  that  although  so  short  a  time  has 

saved  the  adjoining  property.  passed  since  the  alarm  vras  sent,  a  tongue 

In  these  days  we  do  such  things  some-  of  flame  has  followed  the  smoke  through 

what  differently.      The  business  man,  the  grating  ;  the  windows  have  become 

detained  at  his  office  down  town  until  luminous  and   the  sky  overhead  gor- 

nightfall,  comes  out  upon  the  street  at  geous  ;  for  the  fire  has  gone  roaring  up 

last  and  hurries  away  toward  the  sta-  stairway  and   elevator  shaft  and  burst 

tion  of  the  elevated  road.     A  few  steps  through  the  ventilator,  to  fill  the  air 

from  his  door,  perhaps  a  block  avray,  he  with   fiame  and  sparks.    It  has   done 

sees  smoke  coming  up  through  a  side-  more.    It  has  crept  across  floors  and 

walk  grating.     He  is  not  quite  sure  but  spread   over  ceilings,  and  quick  as  the 

what  it  is  all  right — that  smoke  may  be  trained  men  are  in  coupling  the  engine 

made  in  the  basement  beneath  that  grat-  to  the  hydrant  and  stretching  the  hose 

ing  at  that  hour  in  the  regular  course  across  the  narrow  street  they  are  not  so 

of  business ;  but  the  indications  are  that  quick  but  the  flames  have  hod  time  to 

the  building  is  on  fire,  and  perhaps  a  spread  marveUoualy.    As  the  front  door 

million  dollars'  worth  of  goods  in  peril  is  burst  open  to  make  way  for  the  men 

He  casually  mentions  the  matter  to  the  carrying  the  first  line  of  hose  they  are 
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met  by  a  gush  of  fire  and  smoke  that  engine  of  latest  design  ;  from  the  half- 
hides  them  from  view,  while  not  infre«  inch  stream,  that  vainly  splashed  against 
quentlj  fiamee  or  smoke  are  seen  creep-  the  upper  windows  of  a  four-story  dwell- 
ing from  every  window  on  every  floor,  ing,  to  the  five-inch  deluge  that  with  ir- 
The  whole  building  is  one  huge  furnace,  resistible  power  tears  itis  way  through 

But  the  end  comes  quickly.  line  af-  the  thickest  walls  of  the  loftiest  build- 
ter  line  of  hose  is  laid.  Stream  after  ings  is  a  far  cry.  To  tell  how  far  a 
stream  is  directed  into  basement  and  cry  it  is,  to  describe  not  only  this  five- 
sub-basement.  Ladders  are  reared  and  inch  water-spout,  but  all  other  modem 
other  streams  are  carried  to  the  floors  apparatus  for  saving  property  and  life 
above.  A  truck  with  an  iron  pipe  that  from  destruction  by  fire  should  be  an 
towers  fifty  feet  in  air  is  placed  b^ore  the  interesting  task, 
burning  building.    At  the  top  of  the  pipe 

water  is  hurled  from  a  nozzle  through  The  most  important,  though  not  the 
the  windows  of  the  highest  floor  and  most  powerful,  apparatus  used  in  fight- 
sent  splashing  against  walls  and  ceiling  ing  fire  is  the  steam  fire-engine  that  is 
half-way  to  the  rear  of  the  loft  While  familiar  to  the  eyes  of  all  who  dwell  in 
yet  the  horses  have  scarce  ceased  to  pant  cities.  The  most  important,  because  its 
from  iheir  exertion  in  dragging  the  first  power  is  almost  everywhere  available, 
engine  to  the  scene  of  the  fire,  the  roar-  it  is,  nevertheless,  a  simple  machine, 
ing  furnace  becomes  a  steaming,  soggy  There  is  an  upright  boiler,  with  a  fire- 
cave  box  or  furnace  at  the  bottom  and  short 

smoke-stack  at  the  top,  set  between  the 

How  long  did  it  take  to  do  this?  rear  wheels  of  the  truck.     There  are 

For  instance,  on  the  night  of  Satur-  two  steam-engine  cylinders  bolted  to 
day,  March  8,  1890,  fire  was  discovered  the  forward  side  of  this  boiler,  and 
on  the  second  floor  of  a  furniture  f ac-  two  pump-barrels  are  bolted  above  them, 
tory  at  the  comer  of  Third  and  Goerck  so  that  the  piston-rod  of  the  engine 
Sti^eeta  The  whole  building  was  filled  serves  for  the  pump-rod  of  the  pump, 
with  well-dried  lumber  in  small  pieces.  As  the  steam  from  tiie  boiler  drives  the 
and  furniture  in  various  stages  of  com-  pistons  to  and  fro  in  the  engines,  water 
pletion.  The  floors  were  littered  vnth  is  drawn  from  the  hydrants  through 
shavings  and  wood-dust.  Oil  and  var-  a  short  thick  hose  in  one  end  of  the 
nish abounded.  The  second  story,  where  pump -barrels  and  forced  out  through 
the  fire  originated,  could  not  have  been  the  other.  From  the  pumps  the  water 
better  arranged  te  promote  the  spread  is  forced  into  an  air-chamber,  where  a 
of  a  conflagration  had  an  expert  in  such  cushion  of  air  serves  te  equalize  the 
matters  pUed  the  stuff  there  with  that  varying  pressure  of  the  engines,  and 
end  in  view.  At  6.07  o'clock  the  first  thence  it  is  driven  through  the  hose 
alarm  was  turned  in.  At  6.10  o'clock  and  out  of  the  nozzle.  The  pump  of 
Engine  11  and  Truck  11  arrived.  The  the  majority  of  the  steamers  in  New 
men  found  the  whole  second  floor,  one  York  is  very  much  like  the  pump  of  the 
hundred  feet  long  on  the  Third  Street  old  hand-machine  in  principle ;  but  in 
side,  a  mass  of  fire,  while  flames  were  effect  it  is  tremendously  more  powerful, 
leaping  up  a  stairway  at  one  end  and  To  those  interested  in  mechanics  the 
spreading  over  the  floors  above  with  al-  boiler  of  the  steamer  is  worth  inspect- 
most  lightning  rapidity.  Without  noise  ing.  The  producte  of  combustion  pass 
or  excitement  but  with  marvellous  ce-  up  through  tubes  that  are  surroimded 
lerity,  ladders  were  reared  and  streams  by  water,  as  in  all  ordinary  locomotive 
of  water  started,  while  two  more  alarms  boilers,  but  in  addition  te  this  there  are 
brought  further  help  quickly.  At  6.35,  three  sorte  of  devices  for  aiding  the 
when  the  reporters  of  the  morning  pa-  evaporation  of  the  water  in  the  bdiler. 
pers  arrived,  not  a  spark  of  fire  was  left  In  one  type  of  boiler  inch  tubes  de- 
in  that  building.  pend  from  the  roof  of  the  boiler,  like 

stalactites,  down  inte  the  fire — thus  the 

From  the  old  hand-pump,  worked  by  water  in  tJiem  gets  the  full  benefit  of  the 

a  mob  of  panting  men,  to  the  steam  fire-  heat ;  in  another  type  small  groups  of 
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tubes,  something  like  tiny  steam  radia-  story  windows.     They  do  not  fight  fire 

tors,  are  hung  to  the  roof  of  the  fire-  in   that   way   nowadays.    Ladders   are 

box  and  connected  with  the  side  of  the  reared  to  the  upper  windows,  and  the 

box  as  well,  so  that  the  water  readily  hose  is  carried  right  up  to  the  floor  that 

circulates  up  through  the  nest  of  small  is  on  fire.     But  sometimes  the  fire  gets 

tubes ;  while  in  a  t^d  type  there  is  a  going  so  fiercely  before  they  arrive  that 

coil  of  water  -  pipe  running  from  the  even  trained  firemen  cannot  face  it,  and 

roof  of  the  fire-box  around  through  the  it  is  when  the  flames  are  blazing  through 

fire  and  down  into  the  side  of  the  box  ;  the  upper  windows  of  a  taU  building 

and  aU  three  types  have  their  advocates  that  the  value  of  what  is  called  a  water- 

among  the  engineers.  To  aid  the  draught  tower  is  apparent.    New  York  got  its 

the  engines  s^  exhaust  into  the  smoke-  first  water-tower  about  ten  years  ago. 

stack.  Its  last  was  but  recently  purchased. 

A  feature  of  the  steam  fire-engine  not  In   principle    these   towers  are  very 

commonly  recognized  by  the  spectator  simple.     There  is  an  iron  tube  so  pivoted 

is  the  water-tank  for  supplying  the  boil-  over  one  end  of  a  truck  that  its  top  may 

er.    This  is  located  under  the  driver's  be  raised  to  a  height  of  sixty  feet  above 

seat,  and  is  used  only  when  the  engine  the  street  pavement.     The  upper  end 

is  pumping  salt  or  foul  water.    It  is  gen-  terminates  in  a  nozzle.     Connected  with 

erally  filled  by  hand  with  buckets  when  the  bottom  of  the  pipe  is  a  very  large 

engines  are  taken  to  the  water-front  to  hose.    From  two  to  four  engines  may  be 

pump  from  the  rivers.  coupled  to  this  hose,  and  their  united 

The  most  powerful  land  engines  in  streams  forced  up  through  the  pipe  and 

the  department  have  two  steam  cylin-  out  of  the  nozzle.     The  nozzle  is  con- 

ders,  eight  and  one-eighth  inches  in  di-  trolled  by  a  man  on  the  truck,  so  that 

ameter  and  with  a  stroke  of  seven  inches,  a  solid  two-and-one-quarter-inch  stream 

The  pump- barrel  is  five  inches  in  di-  may  be  directed  through  the  top  win- 

ameter.    They  vnll  throw  solid  water  dows  of  a  six-story  buSding  with  ease 

through  a  two-inch  nozzle  to  a  distance  and  certainty.     The  newest  tower  in  the 

of  about  two  hundred  feet  over  level  department  differs  from  the  older  ones 

ground  on  a  calm  day.     So  powerful  is  in  several  important  details.     The  old 

this  stream  that  the  men  cannot  control  tower  had  to  be  raised  by  hand-power, 

the  nozzle  without  the  aid  of  what  they  and  it  was  a  slow  and  tiresome  job. 

call  a  nozzle-stick,  which  is  a  simple  iron  Moreover,  the  old  tower  was  made  in 

rod  that  slips  into  cleats  on  the  nozzle  sections  Ihat  had  to  be  screwed  together 

while  the  oi^er  end  is  jabbed  into  the  by  the    men.     The    new  tower  has  a 

ground.  twenty-eight-foot  pipe  suspended  inside 

The  hose  for  the  engines  is  commonly  of  a  slender  steel  derrick  mat  is  twenty- 
carried  on  a  reel  or  spool  supported  on  two  feet  high.  The  derrick  is  pivoted 
either  two-wheeled  or  four-wheeled  ve-  over  the  forward  wheels  of  the  truck, 
hides.  A  combination  truck  for  hose  and,  when  not  in  use,  it,  with  the  pipe  in- 
and  ladders  is  in  use  in  some  commu-  side,  lies  prone  upon  the  truck.  At  a  fire 
nities.  The  very  latest  thing  in  hose-  the  derrick  is  erected  by  means  of  what 
trucks,  however,  is  the  simplest  sort  of  may  be  called  engine-power — the  piston- 
a  four-wheeled  truck  with  a  bed  or  box  rods  of  two  cylinders,  which  are  very 
in  which  the  hose  is  laid  flat.  The  fire-  like  steam  -  engine  cylinders,  connect 
men  find  that  they  cannot  only  stretch  with  the  bottom  of  the  derrick.  Instead 
a  length  of  hose  more  quickly  when  it  is  of  steam,  however,  carbonic  acid  gas, 
carried  in  this  way,  but  they  can  get  it  which  is  generated  in  a  retort  saspend- 
ready  to  carry  back  to  the  engine  house  ed  near  the  rear  axle  of  the  truck,  is  used, 
more  quickly  when  the  fire  has  been  ex-  This  retort  is  partly  filled  with  soda 
tinguished.  and  water,  and  when  the  time  comes  for 

Iq  the  pictures  of  fires  of  olden  times  raising  the  tower  a  small  quantity  of 

the  firemen  were  invariably  represented  vitriol  is  spilled  into  this  mixture.     The 

as  standing  in  the  streets  at  a  comfort-  gas  is  generated  in  sufficient  quantity 

able  distance  from  the  fire  and  directing  to  create  a  pressure  in  the  cylinders  of 

the  streams  of  water  through  the  upper-  above  one  hundred  pounds  to  the  square 
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mcli,anditi8tIiispower,  exerted  through    conBiderotion  ehows  that  vhile  water 
the  cylinders,  that  raises  the    derrick,     nmy  be  abundant,  tJie  opportunity  to 
The  pipe  is  elevated  above  the  derrick     throw  it  is  scant.     If  a  building  be  on 
by  means  of  a  stout  metal  rope  working     the  water's  edge,  or  on  a  pier,  there  is 
over  pulleys  and  a  hand-winch.     The    at  least  one  side  on  which  it  cannot  be 
stream  from  the  tower  can  be  swung    approached  by  the  shore  extinguishers, 
around  in  any  direction,  and  thrown  up 
or  down  through  a  wide  arc 
Very  appropriately  descril 
section  with  the  water -toi 
is  called  the  nwivel-pipe.    1 
truck  and  most  of  the  hose 
provided  with  swivel-pipes, 
aifit  of  a  five-foot  piece  of  i 
half-inch  iron  pipe,  and  ther 
at  one  end  of  the  pipe  and  i 
coupled  to   the  other.      T 
mounted  on  &  stout  iron  s 
such  a  way  that  the  nozzle  ci 
ed  and  securely  held  in  aln 
rection.    Because  the  swivel 
cated  near  the  ground,  and 
connection  with  the  engines  i 
even  more  powerful  streami 
through  the  swivel-pipe  than 
through  the  water-tower. 

Wonderful  as  are  the  re- 
sults obtained  by  the  en- 
gines  used   exclusively   on 
shore,  their  streams  sink 
almost  into  insignificance 
when  compared  with  the 
volume   and   power  of 
those    throvru    from    the 
greatest  of  all  fire  extin- 
guishers, the  floating  fire- 
engine,  or,  as  it  is  com- 
monly called,  Ihe  fire-boat. 

Like  the  water-tower 
and  a  majority  of  other 
kinds  of  apparatus  used 
in  extinguishing  fires,  the 
floating  engine  is  a  mod- 
em device.   The  first  one 

ever  built  was  the  "  Have-  Th.  ns«  wtttr-io-n  n  wo'k. 

meyer,"  launched  in  1875 

for"  New  York  City.  She  is  still  doing  While  the  firemen  may  deluge  the  shore 
good  service.  There  were,  however,  a  portions  of  a  building,  or  the  shore  end 
number  of  boats  built  for  other  purposes,  of  a  pier,  tlie  fire  may  eat  away  the  water- 
wbich  were  in  use  as  fire-boats  before  side  portion,  and  so  destroy  the  whole, 
that  date.  The  greatest  fire  in  New  York  during 

It  seems  a  little  singular  to  the  ordi-  the  year  1889  was  a  fire  of  this  kind, 
nary  observer,  but  it  ifl  nevertheless  a  It  involved  piers,  elevators,  and  other 
fact,  that  the  hardest  fire  to  fight  is  one  buildings  alongshore,  in  the  yard  of  the 
aloDgsbore,  where  there  is  no  end  to  the  Hudson  Biver  Railroad,  for  some  blocks 
water  to  throw  on  it.  But  a  moment's  above  the  foot  of  West  Fifty-ninth  Street, 
Vol.  IX.— B 
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and  tlie  loss  was  a  million  and  a  half  of  The   chief   feature  of  the  hoat  is,  of 

dollars.     This  and  other  lite  fires  have  course,  her  pumps.     She  has  four  sets 

proved  very  destructive  because  the  city  (or  eight  in  all)  of  vertical,  double-.acting 

lacked  adequate  apparatus  for  fighting  steam-pumps.     The  steam-cylinders  are 

a  fire  from  the  water.     A  description  of  sixteen  inches  in  diameter  and  the  pumps 

the  last    floating  engine   built  for  the  ten.     The  stroke  is  eleven  inches.    From 

New  York  Fire  Department  vrill  serve  the  pumps  the  water  is  forced  into  an 

very  well  to  show  what  the  requirements  air  -  chamber,  and   thence  it  is  driven 

of  such  a  boat  are.  through  four  standing  pipes  which  rise 

She   is   called  the  New  Yorker,  and  through  the  deck-house — two    forward 

her  owners  think  that,  because  she  is  by  the  pilot-house,  and  two  well  aft,  as 

great  and  powerful— well-nigh  irresisti-  the  picture  very  well  shows.     The  ends 

hie — she  has  been  very  well  named.    To  of  these  pipes  terminate  in  nozzles,  which 

an   ordinary   observer    she    looks  very  can  be  turned  about  and  elevated  and 

much  like  a  handsome  tug.     She  is  125  depressed  thi'ough  ample  arcs  for  every 

feet  long,  27  wide,  and  14  deep.     She  need.     For  ordinary  fires  these  nozzles 

draws  something  over  9  feet  of  water,  have  a  diameter  of  from  three  and  a  half 

and  her  displacement  is  351  tons.     She  to  four  inches,     Butthepower  of  allthe 

is  built   of   steel.     There  is  the  usual  pumps  may  be  concentrated  on  one  or 

structure  on  deck,  with  the  pilot-house  two  pipes,  and  when  this  is  done,  a  noz- 

on  top,  at  the  forward  end  ;  hut  here  the  zle  five  inches  in  diameter  is  called  into 

resemblance  to  a  tug  practically  ceases,  use. 

She    has   two    boilers,   each    powerful  The  New  Yorker  ie  berthed  at  Pier 

enough  for  a  great  cargo-ship,  and  triple  1,  North  River.     Here  she  Ues  with  fires 

expansion  engines.     Instead  of  one  pro-  banked,  but  with  ample  steam  in  her 

peller-wheel,  she  has  two,  one  of  them  boilers   to    set  her  propellers  whirling 

being  connected  with  the  rudder  and  efiGciently.     The  instant  an  alarm  that 


the   wheel-shaft  in  such  a  way  that  it  colls  her  is  received,  the  lines  that  hold 

swings  with  the  rudder,  and  bo  aids  in  her  te  the  pier  are  cast  off  by  the  men 

steering  her — makes  her  handy  as  noth-  on  deck,  while  the  stokers  rake  open  the 

ing  else  could  do.  fires  in  her  furnaces.     The  steam  begins 
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to   rise.     The  engineer,  at  the  signal    inga,  through  roofs,  through  brick  walls, 

from  the  pilot,  throws  open  her  throttle,    and  thence,  through  every  obstruction, 

and  under  the  impulse  of  her  wheels    into  the  heart  of  the  fire.     Where  are 

she  heads  awa;  for  the  fire.     The  steam    the  heat  and  flame  that  can  stflnd  before 

rises  still  faster  then,  for  the  engines    a  deluge  like  that?    There  was  never 

exhaust  into  the  smoke-stack  and  force    aught  like  it  under  the  sun,  save  in  the 

torrents  of  nature  and  the  giant  flumes 

built  by  the  Bocky  Mountain  ruiners  to 

tear  down  clifb  of  solid  rock. 

Less  picturesque  but  ver}-  useful  are 
some  of  the  minor  features  of  this  boat. 
There  are  the  screens  for  shielding  the 
men  when  the  boat  must  run  her  bows 
into  the  flames.  They  are  made  of  steel 
plates,  and  are  of  double  thickness,  hav- 
ing an  inch  air-space  between  the  inner 
and  the  outer  skin.  Each  screen  is  six 
feet  long,  and  rises  four  and  a  half  feet 
above  the  rail,  where  it  arches  in  over 
the  deck  so  far  that  a  man  may  have 
ample  room  to  work  under  it  shield- 
ed from  dropping  cinders.  Peep-holes 
to  look  through,  and  larger  ones  to 
direct  small  streams  through  are  pro- 
vided. There  are  ais  of  them  in  all,  and 
they  may  be  used  separately  or  grouped 
all  together  at  any  part  of  the  rail 

Then,  at  foiir  points  of  the  deck- 
house, small  pipes  arise  that  are  fitted 
with  revolving  curved  arms  like  lawn- 
sprinkletB.  When  the  flames  are  so 
fierce  as  to  scorch  things,  and  the  metal 
screens  that  protect  the  men  begin  to 
redden,  the  captain,  instead  of  backing 
out,  turns  on  the  sprinklers  and  fights 
away  under  the  cooling  shower  that  IJien 
floods  the  deck. 
A  Rticui  wiin  tn>  Lifa-iin*.  If  desired,  as  many  as  thirty-two  two- 

inch  streams  can  be  thrown  through 
the  draft  With  a  feather  of  spray  from  ordinary  hose,  instead  of  one  or  two 
her  cutwater  and  a  lengthening  wake  or  four  giants  through  the  big  nozzles  ; 
astern,  she  ploughs  along  with  increas-  or  long  lines  of  heavy  hose  could  be 
ing  speed  until,  but  a  few  minutes  after  stretched  from  the  pipes,  and  the  power 
the  alarm  came  in,  she  is  making  from  of  the  pumps  used  to  feed  water-towers, 
eighteen  to  nineteen  sea-miles  an  hour,  or  swivel-pipes,  or  engines  two  thousand 
Dodging  the  river  craft  that  would  im-  feet  away  on  land.  The  belt  that  a  boat 
pede  the  progress  of  a  less  handy  boat,  like  this  covers  is  therefore  a  belt  around 
she  runs  to  the  scene  of  the  fire,  and  the  water-front  verj-  nearly  half  a  mile 
when  there,  because  of  the  peculiarity    wide. 

of  her  construction,  is  able  to  approach  The  New  Yorker  was  designed  by  a 
it,  if  it  be  at  the  water's  edge,  until  the  New  Yorker,  Mr.  William  Cowles,  for- 
flames  are  wrapped  about  her  stem.  merly  of  the  United  States  Navy.     The 

Then  the  whole  power  of  her  boilers  fire-screens  and  sprinklers  were  put  on 
is  turned  upon  the  pumps,  and  from  a  at  the  suggestion  of  Chief  Hugh  Bonner, 
single  nozzle  a  solid  stream  five  inches  It  is  not  uninteresting  to  note  that 
in  diameter  is  hurled  at  the  fire — hurled  there  are  floating  fire-engines  in  Lon- 
tbrough  pier-shed  sidings,  through  ceil-    don.   They  consist  of  little  steam-pumpa 
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placed  OD  BcowB  which  &re  moored  at  est  ladders  are  permanently  fixed  to 
long  interrals  along  the  water  -  front,  tum-tablee  on  the  trucks  that  cany 
When  an  alarm  of  fire  comee  in  the  cap-  them,  and  are  raised  and  extended  by 
tain  of  the  scow  goes  whooping  up  and  cranks  and  screws  and  pulleys.  The 
down  the  water-front  to  get  a  tug  to  scene  when  men  are  taken  from  the  roof 
tow  him  to  the  place  from  which  the  of  a  burning  building  on  the  top  one  of 
alarm  has  come.  these  towering  ladders  and  swung  over 

until  they  land  in  safety  on  the  roof  of 
Although,  curiously  enough,  not  used    another  building  on  the  opposite  side  of 
in  New  York,  a  kind  of  fire-estingiiieher    the  street  is  one  not  soon  forgotten, 
known  as  a  chemical-engine   has  been        The  scaling-ladders,  because  used  only 
fuundof  great  service  elsewhere.    These    in  saving  life,  are  of  peculiar  interest, 
chemical-engines  depend  for  their  sue-    A  look  at  the  illustration   [p.  69]  will 
cess  on  the  fact  that  no  fire  can  live  in    save  all  necessity  for  further  description 
an  atmosphere  of  carbonic  acid  gas.     A    of  the  ladder  itaelf.     Standing  in  the 
substantial  truck  carries  astride  the  rear    street  the  fireman  reaches  up  and  books 
axle  two  cylindrical   tanks  of  a  capac-    hisladderoverthesecond-story window- 
ity  of  about  one  hundred  gallons  each, 
llkese  are  filled  with  ■■"''"  ""-'  — "*"-  -"-^ 
are  arranged  so  that 
can  be  emptied  into 
time.     The  carbonic 
erat«d  forces  itself  a 
the  tanks  through  t 
with  the  water,  is  p 
In  use,  one  tank  is  di 
and  then  the  other  o 
hose,  and,  while  the 
the  first  is  refilled.  T 
are  intended  to  sm 
yet  small,  and  tJie  st 
the  gas  being  much 
a  stream  of  water  wt 
fire  while  wetting  a  i 
house  and  goods, 
chemical-engines  ai 
New  York,  Uttle  five 
the  same  compound 
each  ladder-truck.   "] 
be  carried  on  the  bat 
and  fires  that  have  j 
very  frequently   exi 
them. 

Little  space 
need  be  devoted 
to  the  ordinaiy  | 
ladders.  Every 
truck  carries  ten, 
varying  in  length 
from  ten  to  sev- 
enty-five feet 
There  ia  one  in 
use  that  towers  ! 
ninety  -  two   feet  _,,.„, 

above   the  pave-  ^"~ 

ment    The  long-  jumping  ikid  tn<  uii»-n.i 
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silL     Then  he  climbs  up  and,  throwing    thus  at  the  end  of  a  pole  bung  sixty  feet 
a  leg  over  the  window-siU,  draws  up  the    above  the  etone  pavemeats. 
ladder  and  hooks  It  into  the  tbird  story,        With  escape  to  other  buildiDgs  cut 
and  so  up  he  climbs  to  the  top  floor,  no    off,  and  with  blazing  stairways  and  win- 
matter  how  Mgh  the  building  may  be.    dows  below  him,  so  that  neither  ladder 
Here  he  sits  in  the  window  and  lowerea    nor  life-line  can  be  used,  the  last  des- 
cord  to  the  ground  by  which  a  life-line    perate   resort   of   the  life-savers  is  the 
an  inch  thick  is  drawn   up  for  use  in    Jumping-net.     It  is  a  wheel-shaped  net, 
lowering  people  who  may  have  no  other     ten  feet  in   diameter,  made  of  slender 
means  of  escape.     It  may  happen  that     rppee.     When  stretched  by  the  men  who 
as  the  fireman  goes  up  the  flames  burst     grasp  its  rim  beneath  the  window  where 
from  a  window  directly  over  Mm,     In    the  victim  of  the  fire  is  perched  they  call 
that  case  he  hooks  his  ladder  on  a  win-    to  him  to  jump.     It  is  a  thrilling  mo- 
dow-sill  to  the  right  or  left  and  swings     ment   as    the   men   stand    thus  gating 
over,  pendulum  fashion,  out  of  the  line    through  the  flames  and  smoke,  and  the 
of  the  fire,  and  there  continues  his  way    imprisoned  one  gathers  himself  for  the 
leap.     Not  everyone  is  saved,   but  he 
who  jumps  as  he  is  told  to  do  seldom 
sufiers  any  harm  beyond  the  nervous 
shock.      With   trained  men   around  it 
the  net  will  safely  land  a  man  of  two 
hundred  pounds  weight  jumping  from 
the  top  of  a  building  one  hundred  feet 
high, 

A  novel  device  for  quickly  running  a 
rope  to  the  top  of  a  tall  building  isMe^mif- 
Ihrowiny  gun.  The  peculiarity  of  this 
weapon  is  that  the  gun  is  placed  inside 
of  the  projectile  instead  of  the  projec- 
tUe  being  placed  inside  the  gun.  The 
gun  is  a  smooth-bore  Remington  with 
a  cEtst-iron  butt  and  a  ten-incli  round 
barrel  The  projectile  is  simply  a  long 
pear-shaped  cap  that  fits  over  the  muz- 
zle, with  the  end  of  a  light  line  made 
fast  to  a  ring  in  its  base,  and  the  line  is 
coiled  in  a  round  box,  A  blank  car- 
tridge is  placed  in  the  breech  of  the  gun, 
and  when  exploded  it  throws  the  projec- 
tile two  hundred  feet  in  aii-.  The  men 
catch  the  line  when  it  falls  across  the 
roof  of  the  building  they  are  on,  and  by 
it  draw  up  the  rope  tliey  want. 

_  The  hardest  fire  in  the  world  to  fight  is 

J  one  in  a  sub-basement     New  York  busi- 

'.^^^^^^■K  ness  bouses  commonly  extend  two  sto- 

^^^^^^  ries  below  the  street  level    The  lower 
basement  is  often  stored  full  of  veiy  in- 

Th.  Lih-iin.  Gun.  flammable  goods,  and  when  a  fire  is  kin- 
dled among  them  there  ie  no  draft  to 

till  above  the  fire,  when  he  swings  back  carry  away  the  smoke.     By  the  time  the 

and  is  ready  to  care  for  the  people  whose  firemen  arrive  the  two  basements  are 

escape  has  been  cut  off.    It  is  on  act  full  of  smoke  so  thick  that  no  man  can 

that  little  account  is  made  of  by  the  fire-  live  in  tliem.    But  water  must  be  thrown 

man,  but  the  unaccustomed  man  would  all  over  both  floors,  and  that  as  quickly 

need  an  iron  nerve  were  be  to  svring  as  possible,  to  pi-event  the  fire  spreading 
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up.  For  Buch  emergencies  what  might  The  hook,  hy  which  the  tin  roof  of  a 
be  called  one-  and  ticoslory  nozzles  are  house  may  be  cut  away  in  a  few  minutes 
provided,  besides  another  kind  and  an  is  one  [p.  64].  The  ram,  by  which  a 
air-washer.  One  is  an  iron  pipe  long  hole  is  bored  through  a  brick  wall,  on 
enough  to  reach  from  the  street  down  occasion,  is  another.  This  ram  is  par- 
into  Uie  sub-basement  where  a  common  ticularly  useful.  Ooing  into  the  build- 
nozzle  bent  at  right  angles  to  the  pipe  ing  adjoining  the  one  that  is  on  lire, 
is  fitted,  to  throw  a  stream  parallel  with  the  firemen  drill  a  hole  with  it  through 
the  floor.  Another  is  long  enough  to  the  dividing  wall  opposite  the  hottest 
reach  almost  to  the  floor  of  the  upper  part  of  the  tire,  and  are  thus  enabled  to 
throw  the  water  most  effectively.     The 


basement.     The  third  kind  is  shaped  up  to  a  roof  from  the  street.    Two  men 

something  like  the  letter  S.     It  is  swung  with  a  roller  can  hoist  more  hose  than 

at  the  middle  through  a  hole  in  the  floor  ten  men  can  without  it.     They  are  all 

and  can   be    turned    in    all   directions,  simple  and  all  very  useful,  and  nearly 

Lastof  allis  theair-ioo^^T — a  device  for  all  of  them  have  been  invented  within 

washing  the  smoke  out  of  the  air  and  ten  years. 
puri^^g  it  BO  that  men  can  enter  the 

room.     It  coDBists  of  a  two-foot  section  That  the  growth  of  the  work  which 

of  pipe,  with  two  short  sprinklers  on  Kew  York  firemen  are  called  on  to  do 

it  that  work  after  the  manner  of  a  lawn-  demands  the  best  apparatus  which  can 

sprinkler.     It  is  lowered  through  a  hole  be  made,  and  that  every  valuable  im- 

in  the  floor,  the  water  is  turned  on,  and  provement  must  be  adopted,  will  be  ap- 

the  sprinklers  throw  showers  in  all  di-  parent  from  even  a  casual  inspection  of 

rections.  the  statistics  of   fires  and   consequent 

There  are  a  number  of  appliances,  losses.     In  1866,  the  year  after  the  paid 

some  of  which  are  in  daily  use,  that  are  department  took  the  places  of  the  vol- 

sufficientlyexplainedbythe illustrations,  unteers,  there  were  796  fires  in  the  city. 
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In  1888  there  were  3,217.  In  1866  there  efficiency  of  the  force  has  more  than 
was  1  fire  to  every  80  buiMinge  in  the  kept  pace  with  the  growth  in  fires,  how- 
city,  and  in  1SS8  1  to  35.  In  1866  there  ever,  is  p]ain  from  the  fact  that  the  av- 
was  li  fire  to  every  man  on  the  force,  erage  loss  per  fire  in  1866  was  $8,075.38 
in  1666  3^  fires  to  each  man.     That  the  and  in  1888  but  $1,705.29. 


TO  CARMINE. 

By  I  D. 

When  'gainst  tlie  hills  that  barrier  the  "West 
There  break  at  mom  long,  roseate  waves  of  light. 
My  heart  leaps  high  ;  for  one  loved  memory,  bright 
With  old-time  smiles  and  kisses,  on  their  crest, 
Ib  borne  to  me  each  mom  ;  and  always  blest 
The  hour  when  from  the  sun's  most  fervid  height 
Thy  South  is  shed  around  me  ;  but  the  night 
And  the  herald  stai-s  of  eve  are  loveliest. 

For  life  seems  fairer  under  kindling  skies, 
And  love  still  comes  to  man  in  tenderer  guise 
Beneath  the  gracious  influence  of  the  stars ; 
And  in  the  dreamful  night,  I  leap  the  bars 
Of  sense  and  journey  southward  where  thou  art. 
Darling,  the  Mecca  of  my  pilgrim  heart. 


PABT  THIRD   (Gohtikued). 

CHAPTEE  IV.  "  Of  course,"  and  Jerry  brought  him- 

Belf  back  to  the  strict  business  of  Uie 

"  When  wealtti  Bliall  reit  uo  more  in  mounded  hour  :    this    man    was   literal   and    ear- 

^etps,                         nest,  the  very  man  to  have  on  an  escit- 

Bat  aaiitwith  freer  light  ahalUl^^^^^^^  ^  ^^  ^^  j^^j  prove ;  and 
Id  man V  streams  to  iMten  iDvrer  lands,  ,■  "  .  ■■.. .  .1.  "  ■  ■■  ,  ., 
And  light  siiaii  spread,  and  man  be  liker  the  traditions  Tvere  nothing ;  indeed,  it 
mau  would  be  for  the  benefit  of  all  if  they 
Thro' »!1  the  Beasonsotthe  golden  jew,"  could  be  forgotten.  And  the  scrap  of 
paper,  that  now  he  understood,  nad 
ND  this  was  the  better  be  burned.  For  with  the  open- 
original  bed  of  the  ing  of  the  mine  all  the  most  far-fetched 
stream  ?  "  Mr.  Hen-  and  most  weird  of  the  legends  had  come 
shaw  asked,  standing  to  the  surface. 

in  front  of  Jerry's  un-  Mrs.  Milton  had  poured  into  his  ears 

finl&hed  shanty,  and  all  that  IJlje  had  revealed  to  her,  of  the 

looking  up  the  gorge  sounds  like  women  and  children  crying 

that  was   untouched  and  calling  for  help—of  a  great  red  eye 

hy  the  aun  as  yet,    "  and   formerly   it  that  glared  at  him — of  twinkling  lights 

flowed  into  this    opening  and    disap-  that  shone  in  impossible  places ;  and 

peared  ?  "  Dan  Burk  had  told  him  the  old  Indian's 

"  Tea,"  Jeriy  answered.     "  And  Mr.  story  of  bow  the  tribe  had  driven  in  all 

Darden,  seeing  indications  of  gold  in  its  women  and  children  to  death  in  a 

these  rocks,  turned  the  stream  aside  by  bottomless  hole,  rather  than  they  should 

building  a  dam  up  yonder,"  pointing  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  the  enemy.     But 

where  a  dam,  running  up  and  down  the  the  Indians  had  not  gone  in  through 

ridge,  turned  the  stream  into  a  shallow  the  mine's  mouth,  of  course,  but  through 

ravioe  od  the  other  side,  "  and  worked  another  opening  into  a  cave  that  lay  on 

in  this  cave  opening.     It  is  said,"  look-  the  other  side  of  this  death-hole— a  cave 

ing  at  the  engineer  keenly,  "that  the  that  was  "lined  and  floored  ^ith  pure 

Eureka  Mine,  which  fans  also  a  cave  gold ! " 

opening,  was  the  outlet  of  the  stream."  Before  day  that  morning  Dan  hod 

"Indeed?"  seriously.     "I  doubt  it;  come  to  tell  Jerry  this   story,  and  to- 

there    is  no  sign  of  a  cave    opening  warn  him  not  to  turn  to  the  left.     "Joe 

there."  were  the  only  feller  as  knew  the  way," 

Jerry  laughed.  he  whispered,  "  and  Xije  Milton's  death 

"  The  only  way  to  settle  it,"  he  said,  come  from  there,  and  Joe  QiUiam's  death 

"  would  be  to  turn  the  stream  in  again."  come  from  there  I " 

The  engineer  shook  his  head  sol-  So  Jerry  went  to  meet  the  engineer- 
emnly.  He  was  too  poor  a  man  to  in  the  early  morning  with  his  nerves  all 
joke  about  trying  experiments  on  gold  strained  and  tense,  and  Ms  mind  all 
mines.  "  That  would  be  ruination,  you  alive  to  every  least  sign  or  mark.  He- 
know,"  he  said.  had  not  told  Dan  Burk  that  Joe  already 
Vol.  IX.— T 
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had  warned  him  about  the  turn  to  the  mark  or  track — some  little,  beaten  way 

left,  nor  had  he  mentioned  to  any  one  that  would  tell  that  the  place  had  been 

Burk's  story  of  the  abyss  that  Joe  had  frequented — but  there  was  not  a  sign  ; 

crossed  daily  ;  but  the  whole  thing  was  the  worn  bed  of  the  stream  held  no 

clear  to  his  own  mind  now.     He  could  marks. 

understand  now  Joe's  anxiety  as  to  the  *'  And  they  tunnelled  here  straight  in 
mine  being  occupied — it  was  his  only  front  of  them,  and  up,"  Mr.  Henshaw 
entrance  to  this  cave  beyond,  where  he  went  on  solemnly,  holding  up  his  Ian- 
had  found  his  gold  ;  and  amid  the  tern  to  prove  his  words.  "  They  should 
chaos  of  mew  surmises  that  were  com-  haye  followed  the  bed  of  the  stream." 
ing  to  him,  the  dreadful  suspicion  that  "  Shall  we?"  Jerry  asked,  doubtfully. 
Joe  had  aided  in  terrifying  'Lije  Mil-  "  It  will  be  best,"  was  answered ;  "but 
ton  away  from  his  work  of  exploration  follow  very  carefully,  for  being  the  natu- 
grew  stronger  and  stronger.  He  had  ral  opening  they  would  have  followed  it 
given  up  the  thought  that  Tnje  had  as  least  expensive,  imless  stopped  by 
been  hurt  in  any  way,  for  from  Mrs.  something  impassable." 
Milton  he  had  heard  that  the  illness  Jerry  listened  quietly ;  he  could  never 
had  lasted  for  months,  and  had  been  have  reasoned  in  this  way ;  surely  this 
what  she  called  "  a  dwinin'."  was  the  man  for  such  an  expedition. 

" lige  stayed  in  thar  as  long  as  he  "I  will  go  first,"  Jerry  said,  and  no 

said  he  were  agoin'  to  stay,"  she  said,  one  demurred.     The  bed  of  the  stream 

"'cause  he  never  let  go  onest  he  tuck  tended    steadily  to    the  left,   dipping 

er  grip,  but  what  he  sawn  an'  beam  in  slightly,  but  lay  several  feet  above  the 

thar  never  leff  him,  an'  he  wom't  never  floor  of  the  tunnel  where  they  stood,  so 

wuth  nothin'  no  mo'."  that  a  little  climbing  was  necessary  to 

put  them  back  on  this  level  they  had 

"It  promises  well,"  and  Mr.   Hen-  left, 

shaw's    voice    roused   Jerry    from    his  "They  did    not    tunnel  here,"  and 

dreams  ;  "  the  stream  fell  in  here,"  he  Jerry  lifted  his  light  to  show  the  scarred 

went  on,    "  and  the  opening  was  en-  roof  when  once  more  they  were  in  the 

larged  from  the  top  ;  see  ?  "  bed  of  the  stream. 

"  Yes,"  looking  up  where  the  marks  "  Yes,"     Mr.     Henshaw     answered  ; 

made  by  the  picks  so  many  years  ago  "  strange  they  should  have  left  it." 

were  stfll  visible  ;  "  but  here  come  the  On  they  scrambled,  Jerry  leading  the 

men,"  and  he  leaned  over  the  opening,  way,  and  going  most  carefully ;   what 

that  seemed  to  descend  much  more  ra-  might  he  not  find  ? 

pidly  than  he  remembered.  Presently  the  light  from  his  lantern 

The  men  came  up ;  all  of  them  were  struck  against  a  wall — the  next  moment 

new  men,  anxious  for  the  work,  and  it  travelled  indefinitely  into  the  gloom  I 

anxious  for  the  success  of  the  mine  in  He  paused,  and  the  men  behind  him 

which  they  had  shares  :  what  were  le-  stopped  as  if  moved  by  machinery — they 

gends  to  them  ?  were  not  timid  men,  and  were  seeking 

One  after  another  they  descended,  their  fortunes,  but  they  stopped  as  one 

Jerry  leading  the  way.    He  was  a  man  man  and  listened. 

now,   and  educated   sufficiently  to  be  Was  it  water  or  wind  that  they  heard  ? 

above    all    superstitious    and    ghostly  — a  sigh  ? — a  cry  ? 

fears,  yet  he  looked  back  longingly  to  "It  is  the  echo  of  our  own  voices," 

the  light  as  they  went  down  into  the  Jerry  said,  sharply ;  "listen!"    And  he 

darkness,  and  for  an  instant  held  his  raised  his  voice  in  a  high,  long  cry.   The 

breath  to  hear  the  water  that  dropped  men  started.    Even  Henshaw  felt  his 

forever — and  what  would  he  see  ?  nerves  jerk  a  little  as  the  cry  went  on, 

"  This  is  still  the  be^  of  the  stream,"  and  on,  and  on — coming  back  again  and 

Mr.  Henshaw  said,  as  they  paused  for  again — fading  and  rising  and  dying  like 

the  men  to  light  the  lamps,  "and  it  a  sob!    Then  a  dead  silence  fell,  and 

turns  to  the  left."  Jerry  leaned  against  the  wall   he  had 

Jerry  looked ;  surely  it  did,  and  he  reached,  unnerved  and  weak, 

looked  about  him  carefully  for  some  Was  it  a  sob  or  a  sigh  that  swept  past 
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him,  or  the  last  wave  of  sound  from  his 
own  017?  It  came  again,  and  he  started, 
lifting  up  his  lantern — ^higher — ^higher ! 
and  he  stepped  back  slowly,  carefully. 

"Stand  still  I"  he  commanded  quick- 
ly, for  the  men  were  moving  forward ; 
iJien  picked  up  a  stone  and  cast  it  down 
in  front  of  him. 

The  men  aU  saw  the  movement  by 
the  flickering  lights,  and  waited  in  si- 
lence. Would  it  never  reach  the  bot- 
tom ?  Then,  far  ofif,  there  came  a  sound, 
then  another,  and  another,  fading  down 
in  the  depths. 

"Great  God  I  if  we  had  gone  on!" 
and  the  men  moved  back  h^tily ;  but 
Jerry  did  not  move,  and  Mr.  Henshaw 
came  to  his  side. 

"  Drop  another  stone,"  he  said ;  "  we 
can  time  it  and  judge  the  depth." 

Jerry  picked  up  a  stone,  and  the  man 
of  business  took  out  his  watch. 

"  Now — "  and  the  stone  flashed  across 
the  belt  of  light  and  disappeared  :  down 
— down— down.  What  would  it  fall 
on — ^bones  ?  poor  whitened  bones  that 
would  be  crushed  and  powdered  by  this 
touch  fi'om  the  upper  world — ^by  this 
stone  their  feet  had  trod  on  years  ago. 
Ah  i  it  struck  them,  then. 

"  Very  deep,"  and  Mr.  Henshaw  looked 
up  in  the  darkness  to  make  his  calcula- 
tions. "  One  hundred  feet  at  least,"  he 
said ;  **  a  very  good  reason  for  not  f ollow- 
•  ing  the  bed  of  the  stream — it  fell  here ;" 
then  he  went  back  to  where  the  men 
were  grouped.  "  That  echo  was  a  fortu- 
nate warning,"  he  said,  "  and  we  must 
put  a  railing  there  ;  it  is  too  dangerous." 

But  Jerry  had  not  left  his  position. 
The  comer  where  he  leaned  was  poHshed 
as  by  constant  rubbing — the  spot  where 
he  stood  had  regular  marks  worn  into 
it;  he  waved  his  lantern  out  into  the 
darkness,  and  there,  not  four  feet  away, 
was  the  comer  of  a  ledge.  He  paused. 
Was  this  Joe's  path  ?  Did  he  daily  cross 
this  awful  gap,  a  hundred  feet  deep- 
jump  across  that  space  trusting  to  that 
ledge  ?  He  drew  a  sharp  breath ;  he 
would  not  find  anything  of  Joe's,  they 
were  in  the  cave  at  the  end  of  the  black 
tunnel  down  which  he  looked ;  and  the 
ledge  he  had  seen  must  run  along  the 
wall  and  be  the  path  to  the  cave. 

And  this  awful  risk  for  gold  I 

Mr.  Henshaw  called  him,  and  he  went 


back, to  where  the  men  were  turning 
over  sand  and  rubbish  that  had  been 
brought  in  by  rain  and  wind,  and  Mr. 
Henshaw  peering  at  everything  closely. 

"Very  rich,"  he  said  at  last,  "but 
worked  most  carelessly — ^most  care- 
lessly." 

In  a  moment  Jerry  was  at  his  side. 

"They  made  a  great  mistake,"  Mr. 
Henshaw  went  on,  "  they  worked  over- 
head and  in  front  of  them — a  great  mis- 
take— all  lies  under  foot — jJl  of  it ; 
rich,  most  rich  I " 

"  Good  enough ! "  and  the  men  went 
to  work  more  busily  than  ever  to  clear 
the  rubbish  away. 

"  It  will  be  well  to  work  this  tunnel 
that  is  cut  already,  until  we  get  the 
proper  materials  to  sink  a  shaft,"  Mr. 
Henshaw  went  on ;  "  but  we  must  go 
down ;  for  this  vein,  the  richest  I  have 
ever  seen,"  his  eyes  gleaming  as  he 
spoke,  "  widens  as  it  descenda" 

Eagerly  the  men  listened,  and  Jerry, 
with  shining  eyes,  seemed  to  drink  in 
the  words. 

"There  are  mDlions  in  this  mine — 
millions  1 " 

Jerry  stood  quite  still,  and  his  old 
dreams,  that  only  last  night  he  had 
laughed  at,  seemed  to  sweep  over  him 
and  fill  his  brain  as  a  mist;  aU  his 
visions  of  piles  and  piles  of  gold — piles 
that  would  satisfy  the  nations,  and  stop 
all  greed  and  longing  !  Gold  should  be 
a  drug  in  the  market,  and  what  would 
the  world  do  for  a  medium  of  exchange? 
In  the  latter  days  there  was  to  be  "  per- 
plexity of  nations " — ^nations  that  could 
not  buy  nor  seU  to  each  other — ^nations 
reduced  to  barter !  All  the  gre&t  ex- 
changes in  ruins ;  grass  growing  in  the 
streets  of  great  cities,  and  the  nations 
spreading  out  over  plains  and  hiUs,  seek- 
ing for  places  to  plant  and  reap ! 

Back,  farther  still,  they  were  search- 
ing into  the  tunnel,  and  Jerry  followed 
mechanically,  walking  as  one  in  a  dream. 

No  wonder  the  devil  had  worked  to 
drive  men  out  from  this  great  treasure- 
house  ;  his  power  was  to  be  taken 
awav ;  his  charm  wherewith  he  charmed 
all  men  to  sin  and  death — ^the  root  of 
all  the  evil  and  su£fering  under  the  sun — 
the  gold  for  which  men  sold  their  souls 
— tins  thing  was  to  be  cast  among  them 
imtil  it  was  like  the  dust  in  the  road, 
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and    the    chips !  —  yes,   as    when    one        And  in  his  report  warmer  words  were 

"  breaketh  and  heweth  wood  "  —  then  said  of  the  venture  than  ever  he  had  said 

the  devil's  power  would  be  done !  of  anything  in  his  whole  visionless,  unen- 

And  Mr.   Henshaw,  turning  over  a  thusiastic  life ;  and  the  Board  felt  new 

rock  in  his  hands,  muttered,  "Millions  confidence  in  Durden's,  for  every  man 

— millions."    He  must  borrow  money  sent  out,  from  the  keenest  to  the  dull- 

and    invest    in    the    venture ;  and  he  est — from  the  most  enthusiastic  to  the 

would  write  to  Sue  that  soon  he  would  most  prosaic — all    seemed  to   become 

be  a  rich  man — a  rich  man  I    Then  to  imbued  with  perfect  faith  in  the  proj- 

Jerry:  ect,  and  in  the  young  leader,  Wflker- 

"  Your  fortune  is  made,  Mr.  Wilker-  son. 
son,  already  made,"  he  said,  and  Jerry        And  now  the  stock  ran  up  higher, 

started  ^m  his  visions  as  if  some  hand  and  Jerry's  man  of  business  had  orders 

had  struck  him.     "You  have  made  a  to  sell  out  aU  his  other  investments 

most  wonderful  discovery,"  Mr.   Hen-  and  to  put  all  the  proceeds  in  Dur- 

shaw  went  on,  "and  your  townspeo-  den's;  and  Greg  told  his  father  that 

pie,  and  all  who  come  here,  should  be  he  could  not  invest  too  largely ;  and 

most  grateful  to  you,  for  I  understand  Mr.  Henshaw  bought  and  felt  his  life 

that  you  entered  into  this  scheme  with  begin    afresh  ;  and  Burden's    rose    to 

great  odds  against  you."  such  a  pitch  of  enthusiasm  and  delight 

"I  did,"  Jerry  answered,  slowly ;  "  but  that  people  almost  cheered  Jerry  as  he 

all  is  in  my  favor  now ; "  then,  looking  passed, 
up,  "Have  you  shares  in  this  venture  ?  "        Eureka  came  over  in  a  body,  settling 

Mr.  Henshaw  shook  his  head.  themselves  anywhere  that  a  house  could 

"  I  had  nothing  to  invest,"  he  said,  be  built ;  selling  aU  to  buy  shares  in 

sadly.  the  mine,  and  privileges  in  the  Com- 

"  Let  me  lend  it  to  you  ?  "  Jerry  re-  mune  ;   and    the    doctor     rode    about 

joined,  quickly,  "  and  you  can  repay  me  among  the  sick,  lending  money  to  those 

at  your  leisure."  who  did  not  have    it  to  invest,   and 

"  Sir ! "  stepping  back  in  his  astonish-  watching  Jerry's  course  with  tired,  kind 

ment,  "sir,  are  you  in  earnest?"  and  eyes:  and  Paul,  refusing  to  come  back 

the  workmen  looked  from  one  to  the  from  Engineer  MiUs's  house  in  Eureka, 

other    questioningly,    then     into    each  worked  and  thought,  and  spent  money 

other's  eyes  longingly ;  they  had  shares,  and  strength  to  build  up  Eureka — ^to 

but  if  only  they  could  double  them !  outdo  Jerry  I     Once  more  the   "  dirty 


It  is  nothing,"  and  Jerry  turned  little  beggar"  had  the  best  of  it,  and 

away.     "  I    have    money    my    adopted  had  overcome  Tiirn  ;  but  life  was  aJl  be- 

father  left  me,  and  I  shaU  be  glad  to  fore  them  yet,  and  where  would  death 

lend  it  to  you,"  and  the  men  looked  at  find  them  ? 
him  kindly ;  he  was    a   "  fair,   square 

man,"  they  said  afterward  ;  he  could  ^^r  a  -lynxn^   tt 
have  taken  double  shares  himself,  but  CHAPTER  V. 
instead  lent  the  money  to  a  poorer  man;  ..^^^^^^  blithe  breeze !  andohl  greatseas, 
he  was  a  fair-deahng  man,  a  man  they  Though  ne'er— that  earliest  parUng  past- 
could  depend  on.  On  your  wide  plain  they  join  again, 
And   Mr.  Henshaw   felt   his   proper,  Together  lead  them  home  at  last, 
middle -acred  heart  beatinor  hard  and 

fiwt   iindiS-   fhfi    «hinin<y   flftknis    of   hiR  '*  One  port,  methought,  alike  they  sought, 
last   unaer   tne    snmmg   seams    Ol    nis  One  purpose  hold  where'er  they  fare- 
coat  :  he  could  build  a  uttle  house,  and  oh !  bounding  breeze,  oh  !  rushing  seas, 
Sue  and  the  children  could  come  out  I  At  last,  at  last  unite  them  there." 
His  mild  blue  eyes  were  strangely  dim 

behind  his  spectacles  as  he  looked  af-  The  weather  had  held  good,  as  Jerry 

ter  Jerry,  walking  back  and  up  to  the  had  expected,  until  the  work  in  the 

b^k  hole.    A  strange  "  mob-leader,"  he  mine  was  well  under  way  ;  the  railway 

thought,  a  strange  d^turber  of  the  peace,  also  was  near,  for  building  on  the  plain 

and  an  honest  Communist  I    Surely  he  was  easy  work ;  the  town  of  Durden's 

was  sharing  his  goods.  was  spreading  up  the  mountain-side^ 
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and  down  and  out  on  the  plain ;  and  and  since  then  a  life  seemed  to  have 

Eureka  seemed  dead,  save  for  one  grog-  passed. 

shop.    Mr.  Henshaw  was  spending  most  Now  he  walked  slowly ;  it  was  cold 

of  his  time  now  working  on  the  dam  and  still,  and  all  the  town  seemed  dead : 

that  kept  the  stream  from  the  mine ;  everybody  was  in  the  church,  or  shut 

and  was  impressing  on  the  Committee  safe  in    their  houses ;  his  own    little 

and  the  Company  the  grave  importance  house  that  he  used  as  an  office,  but  in- 

of  keeping  tiie  dam  in  perfect  order,  to  which  Mrs.  Milton  had  begged  him 

Once  let  that   stream  break  through  not  to  move  until  the  spring,  was  shut 

into  its  old  channel,  and  the  mine  woiild  tight,  and  looked  desolate ;  indeed  lent 

be  flooded  to  a  ruinous  extent ;  for  now  desolation  to  the  scene  as  he  caught  a 

all  the  work  in  the  mine  was  on  a  level  far  glimpse  of  it  before  descending  the 

fer  below  the  old  bed  of  the  stream,  hill  toward  the  doctor's.  Down  the  long, 

and   all  the  new    shafts    and  tunnels  ugly  road  he  went,  then  turned  sharply 

would  have  to  be  filled  before  the  stream  across  the  gullies  and  rents  made  by  the 

could  find  its  old  outlet  down  the  chasm,  snow  and  rains,  up  to  the  steps.     Noth- 

And  Jerry  had  made  a  speech  to  the  ing  had  changed  since  his  first  visit 

people  on  this  subject  that  had  caused  there,  as  a  child  :  all  was  the  same — no 

their  pockets  to  feel  empty,  and  their  fence  had  been  built,  no  whitewash  nor 

hearts  to  ache.    For  himself  he  dreamed,  paint  had  been  put  on  the  house  :  as 

night  after  night,  of  an  av^ful  battling  dark,  as  ugly  now  as  then,  only  now  seem- 

with  overwhelming  floods  of  water ;  wak-  ing  more  stilL 

ing  with  cries  and  struggles  that  made  Slowly  Jerry  mounted  the    steps — 

Mr&  Milton  announce  to  her  gossips  slowly  took  his  way  across  the  piazza, 

that  ''Jerry  Wilkerson  air  the  mos'  on-  and  knocked  at  the  door.     A  step  came 

reslessis  creetur  as  ever  wuz,  an'  if  he  down  the  hall — a  step  that  made  the 

eats  nothin'  or  no,  he's  allers  a-walkin'  color    mount    to  his    face,    and    Paul 

arpun'  an'  a-hollerin'  in  the  night."  opened  the  door.     One  moment  they 

So  things  had  gone  until  now  the  eyed  each  other,  then  Jerry  asked, 

open  weather  seemed  over  ;  all  the  new  ''  Is  the  doctor  at  home  ?  " 

houses,  clean  and  tight,  and  ready  for  ''No." 

occupation,  were  covered  with  a  light  "  When  will  he  come  ?  " 

fan  of  snow ;  only  a  light  fall,  but  to  all  "I  do  not  know  ; "  then,  more  curtly, 

weatherwise  eyes  the  low  clouds  prom-  if  that  were  possible,  "  I  do  not  live 

ised  much  more  in  a  little  while.     The  here,  perhaps  the  servants  can  tell  you," 

Committee  added  steadily  to  the  stacks  and  shutting  the   door  he  went  back, 

of  wood  gathered  for  the  common  good,  and  Jerry  heard  him  call  the  doctor's 

and  all  tiie  people  did  what  they  could  man,  then  turn  aside  into  the  library, 

in  preparation,  for  it  was  prophesied  on  Presently  the  servant  came,  and  Jerry 

aU  hands  that  the  winter,  though  late  in  saw  on  his  face  an  anxious  look, 

coming,  would  be  a  hard  vmiter — ^a  very  "  Doctor's  been  gone  since  yisterday 

hard  winter.     A  bright  December  made  — since  yisterday  evenin'  late,"  he  said, 

always  a  black  January,  the  old  people  "  On  horseback?  "  Jerry  asked, 

said.  "No,  sir,   he  walked  of^"  and  Jim 

It  was  Sunday,  but  Jerry  had  not  scratched  his  head  anxiously ;  "  he  hed 

gone  to  the  church,  as  usually  he  made  his  dinner,  an'  read  a  letter,  an'  walked 

a  point  of  doing,  even  if  no  better  man  off  without  sayin'  a  word — notter  word ; 

than  Dan  Burk  or  Dave  Morris  was  an'  Mr.  Paul's  been  here  since  momin', 

there  to  preach  to  him  ;  but,  instead,  he  nigh  crazy  to  see  him." 

was  going  to  ask  the  doctor  to  come  to  Jerry's  face  was  as  anxious  now  as  the 

Mrs.  Milton ;    she  was   not  well,  and  servant's ;  this  was  not  like  the  doctor 

Jerry  had  volunteered  to  bring  the  doc-  to  go  long  distances  on  foot,  and  he 

tor.  asked  slowly : 

He  had  not  been  down  that  road  for  "  Where  did  this  letter  come  from  ?  " 

months,  not  since  he  had  gone  to  offer  "  I  don't  know  ;  I  couldn't  read  the 

his  services,  in  case  the  doctor  needed  mark  of  it,  but  it  was  black  all  roun'  it ; 

help.     That  had  been  in  the  spring ;  I  had  it  a-waitin'  fur  him  a  long  time, 
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an'  plnm  disremembered  it  tell  he  was  membered  so  well  the  first  time  he  had 

done  his  dinner,  then  I  give  it  to  him,  come  here  to  get  hogs,  and  they  had 

an'  he  took  it  like  it  were  a  snake,  an'  stopped  to  look  at  the  stream  that  fell 

he  went  to  the  library,  an'  after  that  I  so  far,  and  on  the  shelf  of  rock  they 

heard  him  go  out  an'  he  ain't  never  had  seen  the    doctor.      Often  in  the 

come  back."  years  that  had  passed  since,  Jerry  had 

Jerry  leaned  against  the  door-post.  found  him  there,  and  many  times  since 

"  Have  you  told  Mr.  Henley  this  ?  "  he  the  opening  of  the  mine  ;  looking  up 

asked.  from  below  he  had  seen  the  flutter  as  of 

''  No,  I  ain't,  because  when  he  come  he  a  white  handkerchief  and  knew  that  the 

cussed  me  black  an'  blue ;  but  he  never  doctor  was  there.    And  now  his  instinct 

axed  me  nothin',  but  he's  been  a-stomp-  had  brought  him  here  first,  sure  that  in 

in'  roun'  in  the  library  consid'abul."  any  trouble  it  was  to  this  quiet  place  the 

Jerry  stood  still  a  moment,  then  draw-  doctor  would  come.    And  the  last  time 

ing  a  long  breath  straightened  him-  he  saw  him — the  last  time !    He  shook 

self  up.  himself — what  nonsense  to  think  of  a 

"  Tell  aU  this  to  Mr.  Henley  at  once,"  "  last  time ! "  he  would  see  him  many 

he  said,  "  and  say  that  I  have  gone  to  more  times-could  go  to  him  in  his 

himt  for  the  doctor — that  I  have  gone  success  and  say,  "  I  love  you,  doctor, 

to  the  rock  over  the  mine — ^the  doctor  and  have  loved  you  always,  and  you  mis- 

often  went  there."  imderstood  the  stand  I  took  I "    Then 

The  man  looked  aghast.  the  doctor  would    clasp  his  hand  so 

"But  all  night,  Mr.   Wilkerson,   aU  kindly,  and  his  voice  would  soften  as 

night  1 "  he  saidL  sometimes  in  the  old  days  it  had  done, 

Jerry  turned  away  quickly,  a  name-  and  all  would  be  well  between  them, 

less  terror  coming  over  him.  It  was  fortunate  that  he  had  put  his 

"You  tell  Mr.  Henley,"  he  repeated,  hand  on  that  bowlder,  else  he  would 

"  and  tell  him  to  come  to  the  mine  ; "  have  fallen  down  to  the  mine's  mouth.! 

then  he  went  down  the  steps  and  turned  He  stood  pale  and  trembling.    What 

toward  the  old  trail  that  led  past  Joe's  was   missing?    Surely  he   had   always 

house.    This  was  the  easiest  way  to  the  stepped    down    just    there  —  surely  ? 

shelf  of  rock  he  wished  to  find.  Something  was  gone,  and   some    low 

What  news  had  come  in  that  letter  bushes  and  vines  seemed  to  have  been 

vnth  the  black  edges  ?    What  news  had  pulled  up  by  the  roots,  and  some  of 

come  to  make  Paul  stamp  and  curse  ?  them  were  still  hanging — still  hanging  ! 

Only  one   person    could    touch    them  He  passed  his  hands  over  his  eyes — 

both.    He  paused  a  moment  in  his  rapid  his  hands  that  trembled  so  and  were  so 

walk ;  had  anything  come  to  that  wom-  cold.     But  the  weather  was  cold,  very 

an  ?    Faster  and  faster  he  made  his  way  cold,  and  this  freeze  had  caused  the 

up  the  slippery  path,  scarcely  thinking  thin  slab  to  fall ;  or  perhaps  the  jarring 

what  it  was  that  made  him  come  to  this  of  the  work  in  the  mine ;  something  had 

place.  Higher  and  higher,  while  the  low-  caused  this  rock  to  fall — ^this  rock  that 

drooping  clouds  seemed  to  touch  him  had  been  there  yesterday ;  yes,  up  to  the 

with  their  shadowy,  cold  hands,  and  in  time  when  the  workmen  left  the  mine, 

their  folds  he  seemed  to  see  that  wom-  for  he  remembered  looking  up  and  see- 

an's  patient  eyes  looking  out  on  him —  ing  it.     It  had  fallen  in  the  night,  for 

eyes  that  looked  as  if  ihey  had  shed  so  the  night  had  been  such  a  cold  one. 

many  tears.     So  often  had  he  gone  over  His  thoughts  stopped,  his  heart  seem- 

the  few  links  of  that  story  that  at  last  it  ed  to  stop,  and  he  leaned  against  the 

seemed  as  if  it  were  his  own  romance  :  rock :  something  fluttered  from  one  of 

had  the  one  in  the  convent  died  ?  and  the  uprooted  bushes  —  something  that 

what  was  the  mystery  that  lay  behind  ?  until  this  moment  he  had    not    seen 

Up,  past  ihe  ruins  of  Joe's  house,  past  against  the  whiteness  of  the  snow.    He 

the  broken  tree  where  the  doctor  always  pressed  back  against  the  rock — he  looked 

tied  his  horse  during  his  few  visits—  up  at  the  low  gray  clouds — looked  all 

then  beyond,  and  down  the  narrow  path  about  him  over  the  ghastly  world — 

that  led  to  Jim  Martin's  house.    He  re-  looked  at  everything  save  the    white 
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token  which  the  sudden  flaw  of  wind  swered  wonder  in  his  heart  as  to  why 

had  lifted,  and  he  could  not  look  at  he  crept — why  he  was  afraid — why  did 

that  I    He  knew  what  it  was — ^he  knew  he  tremble. 

whose  it  was.  One  second's  pause — no  cry — no  ex- 
Then  he  straightened  himself  up  and  clamation,  only  a  deadening  of  every 
walked  steadily  toward  the  loosely  hang-  faculty — a  stiffening  of  every  fibre ! 
ing  bush,  and  imtangled  the  handker-  So  still  he  lay. 

chief  from  the  briers  that  held  it ;  it  Slowly,  as  one  walking  in  his  sleep, 

had  been  a  perilous  act,  for  the  bush  Jerry  climbed    down    the    rocks    that 

hung  so  far  over,  but  he  had  the  hand-  slipped  from  under  his  feet  with  a  noise 

kerdhief  safe,  and  put  it  in  the  breast  of  that    struck    sharply  on    the    silence ; 

his  shirt  slowly.     He  sat  down  for  a  bounding  down  and  down,  as  if  they 

moment,  for  his  head    seemed  going  were  alive  ;  and  one — ^he  held  his  breath 

round  and  round,  and  he  wondered  2  — ^how  far  it  was  rolling,  how  far— on 

it  would  be  safe  for  him  to  go  on.     The  and   on  until,  O  God  I  it  struck  him, 

path  by  Jim  Martin's  house  was  very  lying  there  so  stiU,  with  a  white  face 

steep,  and  with  snow  on  the  ground  turned  to  the  sky — ^struck  him  dully  on 

would  be  dangerous.     He  staggered  to  the  breast ! 

his  feet.     Of  course  he  would  go  on —  How  Jerry  crossed  the  intervening 

how  could  he  stop  to  question  it — and  space  he  did  not  know — what  need  to 

he  began  carefully  to  find  his  way  over  know  ? — ^he  was  there  kneeling,  crouch- 

the  snow-covered  rocks  down  the  steep  ing,  lifting  the  poor  cold  body,  drawing 

path.     There  was  smoke  coming  from  it  up  into  his  arms,  brushing  the  snow 

Jim  Martin's  house,  and  a  face  watched  from  out  the  silvered  hair ! 

him  from  the  window,  but  not  for  long,  And  the  rock  he  took  from  off  the 

it  was  too  cold  to  stay  near  .an  un-  pulseless  breast — he  would  break  it,  he 

glazed  window.     Down,  still  down  ;  he  would  grind  it  to  dust,  for  it  had  struck 

had  not  travelled  this  path  since  he  and  his  friend  lying  dead  and  helpless ! 

Joe  had  come  together,  and  had  imag-  Dead  ?  dead,  and  cold  as  the  snow 

ined  the  vision  of  lije  Milton.     This  that  lay  in  little  lines  in  the  creases  of 

day  was  just  as  that  one  had  been,  gray  his  coat,  and  in  his  hands  some  dry 

and  cold,  with  the  ghastiy  snow-clouds  grasses,   and  a  leafless  twig — he    had 

hanging  low.     But  it  was  harder  now  tried  to  save  himself, 

than  then  to  reach  the  mine's  mouth.  He  drew  the  dead  man  closer  with  a 

for  now  there  were  huge  piles  of  de-  passionate,   remorseful  strength ;    how 

6m  all  about,  and  huge  timbers  wait-  had  such  an  awful  thought  as  suicide 

ing  to   be  put  in  place;  and  all  was  crept  into  his  mind.     The  rock  had 

quiet  with  a  death-like  stillness,   save  fallen  with  him ;  he  had  been  too  strong 

lot  the  wind  that  came  in  gusts  up  the  for  such  a  thought  as  self-destruction, 

gorge,  and  the  stream  that  cried  as  it  fell !  It  had  been  dark,  and  he  could  not  see 

But  the  town,  scattered  up  and  down  to  save  himself,  and  had  caught  only  the 

the  sides  of  the  gorge  seemed  supemat-  little  grasses  and  the  tiny  twig.     Oh  I 

uraQy  quiet.     He  stopped  to  rest  for  a  the  awful  horror  of  that  fall — falling  in 

moment,  for  he  was  very  tired,  and  the  the  black,  lonely  night  I    Had  any  cry 

dizziness  was  returning ;  it  was  hard  gone  up  for  help  ? — gone  out  on  the 

work  climbing  up  and  down  with  that  wild  winds,  and  none  had  heard  it? 

sUppeiy  snow  imder  foot,  and  he  had  Jeny's  face  drooped  until  almost  it 

come  a  long  way  round,  and  had  come  touched  the  dead  face  resting  on  his 

rapidly.  shoulder ;  why  had  he  not  made  his 

The    last    hillock    of    rubbish    was  peace  with  this  man  ? 

reached,  and  he  stopped  to  look  :  the  "  O  God  !    O  God  !  "  he  whispered, 

black  entrance  yawn^  before  him  ;  the  ''  have  mercy ! " 

timbers  lay  about  just  as  he  had  seen  He  did  not  remember  then  that  this 

them  the  night  before,  and  the  snow  man  had  let  him  go  ;  he  remembered 

had  blown  a  Httie  way  into  the  mine  ;  only  his  love,  that  had  turned  to  bitter- 

that  was  all  he  saw.  ness  in  his  heart,  and  now  had  become 

Nearer  he  crept,  with  ever  an  unan-  bitterness  that  would  never  die? 
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He  started  a  little,  for  somethmg  this  man  had  loved  so  truly — any  trouble 
dropped  on  his  leg  :  he  raised  his  friend  for  her  that  had  hurt  him,  and  made 
and  stretched  out  his  arm,  leaning  over  him  come  out  to  the  darkness  and  still- 
to  see  :  a  dark  stain,  almost  black,  was  ness  for  comfort  ? 

on  the  sleeve  of  his  flannel  shirt,  and  on  His  head  drooped  lower ;  he  was  so 

his  trousers  a  smaller  spot  that  shone  cold  and  weary,  and  the  women  were  all 

red  on  the  gray  of  the  rough  jeans,  in  the  church,  and  the  men  in  Eureka, 

Blood — he  shivered  a  little  ;  then  he  saw  and  there  were  good  fires  in  most  of  the 

the  great  gash  on  the  back  of  the  head  houses,  good  fires, 

and  the  neck.     He  laid  the  head  again  What  made  him  think  of  this?  He  was 

on  his  shoulder ;  why  should  he  shiver  losing  his  mind,  and  freezing  to  death — 

ttt  blood  that  had  pulsed  with  this  good  sitting  still  with  the  dead  in  his  arms — 

man's  life ;  the  blood  of  the  only  creature  freezing  to  death  I 

that  he  loved  on  earth  !  If  only  his  tears  could  drop  as  the 

Again  the  blood  dropped,  and  Jeny's  blood  was  dropping,  maybe  his  head 

weary,  racked  mind  slipped  away  to  tiie  would  not  feel  so  heavy,  nor  his  thoughts 

memory  of  the  water  that  dropped  in  wander  so  wildly, 

the  mine — the  water  they  never  had  Ah !  there  was  a  step.    Surely  no  rock 

found — that  dropped  with  a  catch  in  its  would  roll  else  :  certainly  it  was  a  step, 

fall  like  a  sob.  and  a  hurried  one :  would  the  person 

Did  nature  weep  far  away  under  the  come  near  enough  to  see  him,  or  must 

rocks  ;  weep  her  tears  in  silence  where  he  calL     Call  witib  the  dead  in  his  arms  ? 

no  eye  coidd  discover  them  ?  weep  out  He  could  not  do  it. 

all  her  sorrow  for  the  beautiful  dead  He  watched  anxiously  as  a  hat,  and 

years  that  could  not  crown  her  with  then  a  face,  appeared  above  the  nearest 

their  glory  any  more?  —  the  beautiful  hillock,  and  Paul  stood  looking  down 

dead  years  that  had  spent  all  their  life  on  him. 

and  strength  for  her.     Did  she  weep  For    an  instant  that   seemed  hours 

for  them  in  the  darkness  tears  like  the  they  stared  in  each  other's  eyes — then 

tears  that  kill  humanity  —  tears  that  Jerry's  voice,  all  changed  and  hoarse, 

never  leave  the  heart  ?  broke  the  stillness. 

He  did  not  remember  shedding  many  "I  foimd  him  here,"  he  said,  "  dead," 
tears ;  his  mother  had  trained  him  not  and  he  pressed  the  white  face  against 
to  cry  for  fear  of  his  father,  and  he  his  breast  as  a  mother  might  press  her 
could  not  remember  many  tears.  All  sleeping  child ;  saying  the  words  made 
his  sorrows  had  seemed  to  He  still  in  his  it  seem  so  much  more  real — made  his 
heart  until  they  died.  mind  come  back  from  its  desolate  wan- 
He  looked  down  on  the  dead  face;  derings. 
this  sorrow  would  never  die.  His  head  Then  Paul  climbed  down  slowly,  and 
seemed  to  svrim  a  little ;  the  cold  wind  stood  beside  him.  ''  My  father's  sister, 
seemed  to  strike  through  him  like  a  who  was  in  a  convent,  died,"  he  said,  in 
knife,  and  it  was  with  an  effort  that  he  a  slow,  dazed  way, ''  and  the  shock  kiUed 
kept  his  mind  from  wandering.  All  my  mother,  and  I  came  this  morning  to 
sorts  of  vague  dreams  and  half-mem-  tell  him." 

ories  seemed  to  float  about  him,  and  the  The  words  crept  slowly  into  Jerry's 

visions  he  had  lived  among  and  loved  mind ;  the  one  who  bound  them  had 

through  all  the  lonely  years  up  on  the  died — ^and  her  death  had  killed  the  one 

trail.  who  longed  to  be  free. 

Some  one    ought  to    come;    if    the  "They  say  my  mother  had  heart  dis- 

servant  had  given  his    message,  Paul  ease ;  and  I  came  to  tell  him,"  Paul  went 

ought  to  come.     Or  would  they  leave  on,  in  a  low,  unnatural  voice, 

him  here  to  watch  with  the  dead  until  Jerry  pushed  the  hair  back  from  the 

Ms  own  blood  was  frozen  ?    Then  his  dead  man's  forehead  —  of  course,  her 

mind  slipped  off  again  to  vague  wonder-  heart  was  broken — broken  long  ago,  her 

ings  as  to  the  news  that  had  come  in  eyes  told  that 

the  letter  with  the  black  edges ;  was  it  "  He  got  a  letter  with  black  edges," 

any  trouble  that  had  come  to  the  woman  Jerry  said,  "  your  servant  told  me  so." 
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A  letter  with  black  edges :  the  servant  surged  within  him ;  but  the  old  loyalty 

had  told  him  also,  but  he  had  forgotten  to  &e  doctor  held  him  stilL 

it ;  a  letter  with  black  edges  ;    so  his  The  gathered  jealousy  and  hatred  of 

guardian  had  known  the  news  first.  all  his  life  seemed  teaiing  at  his  heart — 

A  strange  change  came  over  Paul's  he  could  have  struck  and  beaten  Paul 

face,  a  strange  change,  that  grew  in  his  like  a  beast — he  seemed  to  hear  the 

eyes  as  he  faced  Jerry.  blows  falling  dull  and  heavy  on  this 

Always  there    had  been  a  mystery  enemy — he  seemed  to  see  the  beauty 

about  Paul's  life  that  he  could  not  solve,  bruised  and  driven  from  his  face !    The 

that  had  kept  him  watchful  and  sus-  love  that  he  had  so  longed  for  all  his 

picions,  and  that  now  came  up  before  life  had  been  given  to  this  false  creature 

him :  why  had  he  been  given  to  this  — this  vHe  creature — who  now  cast  it  all 

man?   why  had  he  never  been  allowed  back  in  the  face  of  the  dead ;  who  would 

to  go  back  to  his  mother  for  one  day  now  cast  black  suspicion  upon  a  de- 

even?     And  now  she  was  dead,  and  fenceless  grave!    Death  was  too  good 

this  man,  hearing  it,  was  dead  also— a  for  this  creature,  who  trampled  on  a 

strange,  unaccountable  death — ^was  there  never-failing  love — a  love  that  protected 

any  connection?    What  right  had  this  him  now,  as  it  ever  had  done,  from 

man   to    die  because  his  mother  had  Jerry's  anger, 

died  ?  Farther  back  still  Paul  retreated,  nev- 

Suddenly  he  became  conscious  that  er  moving  his  eyes  from  Jerry's  face ; 

Jerry  had  laid  his  burden  dovni,  and  his  own  face  was  white,  and  his  heart 

stood  before  him  vdth  eyes  that  burned  beat  tumultuously — had    he  roused  a 

and  glared  on  him,  and  Jerry's  hands  madman? 

clutched  his  shoulders  almost  to  pain !  But  Jerry  did   not  touch  him ;  not 

"  The  rock  fell  vdth  him,  do  you  not  any  more  now  than  he  would  have  done 

see  it?"  his  voice  rising  to  a  sharp  cry ;  when  the  doctor    was  vnth  them  ;  it 

'*  look  there  in  his  hands  where  he  tried  would  be  treachery.     But  he  could  tell 

to  save  himself — ^look!"and  he  pushed  him  all  the  scorn  he  felt  for  him;  he 

Paul  back  and  stooped  by  the  dead  could  accuse  him   of  the  lies  he  had 

man  —  "look,  here    in  his    hands  the  loved  and  made  to  separate  him  from 

grass,  and  the  bush  he  caught  hold  of ;  his  only  friend ;  could  curse  him  ! 

it  was  dark,  and  he  could  not  see,"  a  And  the  awfiil  words  fell  deliberately 

pleading,  soothing  tone  coming  into  his  from  his  dry  Hps — the  awful  words  Uiat 

voice  as  he  look^  down  on  the  dead  seemed  to  throb  through  Paul's  brain, 

lace,  "  he  could  not  see  to  catch  a  rock  and  to  ring  and  echo  through  the  cold, 

— he  could  not  see,"  laying  the  cold  dead  silence — would  he  never  stop  ? 

hand  dovm  softly.  To  Jerry  his  words  seemed  like  blows 

But  Paul  did  not  answer ;  he  stood  he  was  hurling  at  this  man — oh !  if  only 

there  where  Jerry  had  pushed  him,  still  they  would  follow  him  forever.     "  And 

and  white,  vdth  a  hard  look  settling  on  I  shall  listen,"  stepping  close  to  Paul, 

his  face,  a  hard,  evil  look.    This  man  he  who  now  was  braced  against  the  cliff,  "  I 

had  looked  on  more  as  a  jailer  than  a  shall  listen  virith  every  faculty  I  have, 

friend   had  no  right  to   die  now — no  and  if  ever  I  hear  a  whisper  that  he  died 

right !  in  any  way  save  by  an  accident,  I  will 

''You  seem  to  have  had  that  same  kill  you  like  a  dog — I  vrill  beat  and 

thought  yourself,"  he  said  harshly,  but  stamp  the  life  out  of  you — ^now  remem- 

stepped  back   as  he  spoke,  for  Jerry  berthat." 

sprang  up  tall  and  straight  before  him.  And  Paul  answered  slowly  : 

with  that  strange  light  in  his  eyes  that  "  There  is  Greg  behind  you,  and  he 

had  gained  for  him  the  reputation  of  a  has  heard  you." 

man  who  would  kill  without  thinking!  There  was  a  sharp,   short,   gasping 

He  could  have  killed  Paul  with  one  sigh,  and  Jerry  turned  on  his  heel  to  see 

blow — ^he  could  have  shot  him,  for  in-  Greg  and  the  doctor's  servant  standing 

stinctiyely  his  hand  clasped  the  butt  of  behmd  him.      How  the  scene  and  his 

his  pistol,  and  he  longed  to  kill  him —  words  might  strike  them  never  entered 

longed  to  give  vent  to  the  vnld  rage  that  Jeny's  mind ;  his  only  thought  was  to 
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prevent  any  surmise  on  their  part  like  had  davmed  on  Greg's  mind ;  what  he 

that  he  had  seen  in  Paul's  eyes ;  and  he  had  first  seen,  and  the   words  he  had 

approached  them  quickly.  heard  from  Jerry,  had  filled  his  thoughts 

"  The  rock  fell  with    him,"  he  said  with  but  one  idea — murder, 

hastily,  pointing  up  to  where  the  fresh  And  Paul  had  seen  the  thought ;  and 

break  showed  clear  on  the  cliflf — "see  Paul    knew    he    was    the    only    living 

all  the  pieces  about  him,  and  the  grass  creature  who  could  refute  it !    But  now 

and  twigs  in  his  hands."  Paul  saw  that  Greg's  mind  was  clear  of 

Greg  looked  anxiously  from  one  to  the  doubt,  and  on  his  face  was  only  the 

the  other  as  the  eager  explanation  went  deepest  sorrow. 

on,  then  down  at  the  dead  man,  and  at  And.  Jerry,  kneeling  by  the  doctor's 

the  blood  on  Jerry's  clothes.  body,  looked  up  into  Greg's  eyes  ques- 

"  And  he  struck  his  head,"  Jerry  went  tioningly.  Then  the  servant  told  his 
on,  gently,  raising  the  dead  man  in  his  story,  making  it  still  clearer  to  Greg 
arms.  Ajid  Greg  could  see,  as  Jerry  that  Jerry  had  nothing  to  do  with  the 
held  the  body,  how  the  blood  had  gotten  tragedy:  and  Paul  found  the  black- 
on  him ;  and  the  snow  had  gathered  in  edged  letter  in  the  doctor's  pocket,  a 
the  dead  man's  clothes — ^yes,  the  rock  short  note  from  Paul's  sister  telling  tiie 
must  have  fallen  with  him.  And  now  sad  news,  and  asking  that  Paul  and  the 
he  could  remember  that  one  day  he  had  doctor  would  come  to  her  immediately, 
seen  the  doctor  standing  up  there  and  "  He  and  my  father  were  friends," 
looking  out :  and  he  drew  a  long  breath  Paul  said  slowly,  and  Jerry  stooped  low 
of  relief  as  a  dreadful  suspicion  lifted  over  the  mute,  dead  lips, 
from  his  mind ;  a  dreadful  suspicion  Then  the  servant  was  sent  to  bring 
that  Paul  had  seen,  but  that  Jerry  had  help ;  and  the  three  men  sat  watching 
not  dreamed  of.     No  thought  of  suicide  witJi  the  dead. 

(To  be  continued.) 


BOTTICELLrS  MADONNA  IN  THE  LOUVRE. 

By  Edith  Wharton. 

What  strange  presentiment,  O  Mother,  lies 
On  thy  waste  brow  and  sadly-folded  lips, 
Forefeeling  the  Light's  terrible  eclipse 
On  Calvary,  as  if  love  made  thee  wise, 
And  thou  couldst  read  in  those  dear  infant  eyes 
The  sorrow  that  beneath  their  smiling  sleeps, 
And  guess  what  bitter  tears  a  mother  weeps 
When  the  cross  darkens  her  unclouded  skies? 


Sad  Lady,  if  some  mother,  passing  thee. 
Should  feel  a  throb  of  thy  foreboding  pain. 

And  think "My  child  at  home  clmgs  so  to  me, 

With  the  same  smile     .     .     .     and  yet  in  vain,  in  vain. 

Since  even  this  Jesus  died  on  Calvary" 

Say  to  her  then:  "He  also  rose  again." 


IMPRESSIONS  OF  AUSTRALIA. 

By  Josiab  Royce. 

NE  hears  nowadays  the  long  run  respect  as  regards  all  mat- 

a  great  deal  about  ters  relating  to  national  unity.    Human 

a    future    Imperial  brotherhood  is  a  noble  thing  ;  but  po- 

Federation    which  litical  unity  is  a  matter  of  stern  justice 

is    some    day    to  as  well  as  of  home -seeking  devotion, 

bring  into  a  dLoser  You  best  honor  both  the  justice  and 

political  unity    the  the  devotion  when  you  confine  their 

English  race.      I  work  within  easily  intelligible    boun- 

oonfess  to  a  strong  dislike  of  the  whole  daries. 
speculation  upon  which  this  romantic 

dream  is  founded.  The  EngUsh  race  is  For  this  reason  the  interest  which  I 
indeed  not  without  ideals,  and  not  in-  take  in  Australia  and  New  Zealand  is 
capable  of  vast  organizing  enterprises,  an  interest  for  which  they  appear  not 
But  the  thing  whereof  the  English  race  as  parts  of  the  future  Federated  Empire 
is  incapable  is  romanticism  in  politics,  of  Great  Britain,  but  as  young  nations 
The  Englishman's  problem  of  life  is  the  for  themselves.  It  is  doubtful  whether 
conflict  between  Ins  love  of  home  and  New  Zealand  will  ever  be  very  intimately 
his  love  of  wandering.  He  tries  to  solve  united  to  Australia.  It  is  certain,  as 
the  problem  by  carrying  his  home  with  certainties  go  in  politics,  that  all  of 
him  wherever  he  wanders.  His  institu-  Australia  will  be  ere  long  united  into 
tions  of  local  government  are  plastic,  one  comparatively  dose  federation.  It 
and  easily  adapt  themselves  to  new  re-  is  almost  certain  that  a  period  not  far 
giona  His  ideals  grow  readily  in  new  distant  will  see  both  Australia  and  New 
climates;  he  can  safely  transplant  all  Zealand  separated  from  the  mother- 
that  is  dearest  to  him.  The  "expan-  coimtry,  and  engaging  in  an  eventful 
sion  of  England  "  has  therefore  meant,  life  as  the  principal  powers  of  the  south- 
and  will  adways  mean,  the  making  of  em  hemisphere.  And  it  is  with  this 
new  Englands  in  remote  regions  of  the  impression  of  the  meaning  of  their  ex- 
world,  istence  that  I  desire  to  remember  them, 
Oreat  nations  ought  to  be  united  on  whenever  I  recall  a  journey  that  has 
physical  grounds  first  of  aU,  as  happy  first  taught  me  something  of  their  charm 
marriages  ought  to  be  sought  on  ihe  and  significance. 
of  a  mutual  personal  attractive- 


ness in  those  who  are  to  wed.     No  race 
knows  this   better  than  the  English,  H. 

whose  very  unity  and  history  as  a  peo- 
ple, in  their  own  island,  depended  upon       Fibst,  then,  for  a  few  general  impres- 

a  minor  accident  of  the  physical  geog-  sions  of  the  region  where  the  coming 

raphy  of  the  French  coast  in  the  pres-  Australian  nation  is  to  grow.     Austra- 

ent  geological  period.    And  therefore  lia  is  as  certainly  destined  by  its  phy- 

the  existence  of  a  great  English  nation  sical  conditions  to  be  one  great  nation, 

like  our  own  is  rather  an  argument  with  strong  internal  contrasts,  as  we 

against  the  possibility  of  an  all-embrac-  ourselves  have  been  destined  to  be  one 

ing  English  Federation  in  the  future,  people,  with  sharply  distinguished  sec- 

We  owe  our  own  national  unity  to  Gk>d  tional  feelings  and  interests.     Australia 

and  the  Mississippi  Valley.    The  Eng-  is  a  vast,  irregular  plateau,  with  a  few 

lish  race  will  owe  its  future  political  mountain-ranges.     So  far,  all  makes  for 

divisions  to  the  oceans,  which  the  sen-  unity.    The  continent  has  indeed  but 

iiments  of  human  brotherhood  can  in-  one  great  river-system,  and  that  in  the 

deed  easily  cross  with  the  winds,  but  southeast  portion.     So  much  the  more, 

which  a  sober  domestic  policy  will  in  however,  must  the  fragmentary  basins 
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of  the  interior  depend  for  their  future  their  love  themselyes,  and  I  have  taken 
commercial  existence  upon  long  lines  of  great  pleasure  in  looking  through  a  col- 
railway  that  will  connect  the  various  lection  of  papers  by  an  Australian  news- 
parts  of  the  land.  But  meanwhile,  with  paper  man,  Mr.  Donald  Macdonald,  who, 
all  that  makes  for  unity,  there  is  the  under  the  title  "  Gum  Boughs  and  Wat- 
other  equally  obvious  fact  which  secures  tie  Bloom,  Gkithered  on  Australian  Hills 
strong  contrasts  of  life ;  and  that  is  the  and  Plains,"  has  sketched  country  scenes 
diversity  of  climate.  Subtropical  and  in  southeastern  Australia  in  a  most 
temperate  Australia  will  be  related  as  charming  way.  His  sketches  form  a 
regions  of  widely  different  latitudes  have  sort  of  guide-book  to  the  Victorian  for- 
always  been  related  elsewhere.  The  new  ests  and  farm -lands;  only  this  guide 
continent  will  have  its  great  problem  of  devotes  himself  chiefly  to  studying  ev- 
the  relations  of  North  and  South.  The  ery  form  of  natural  life,  not,  of  course, 
interests  of  the  subtropical  North  may  for  the  purposes  of  science,  but  with  the 
easily  tend  to  attract  to  the  northern  fascination  of  the  loving  observer.  In  a 
colonies  Asiatic  labor.  The  interests  of  sketch  called  "  Village  and  Farm,"  nature 
the  Southern  civilization  will  always  op-  and  man  are  studied  together  ;  and  the 
pose  the  coming  of  alien  races.  Out  of  mingling  of  old  and  new,  of  native  and 
this  opposition  important  complications  imported  plants  and  people,  of  ancient 
are  ahnost  certain  to  grow.  There  is  and  novel  ideas,  of  conservatism  and 
little  doubt,  then,  that  Australia  will  not  restlessness,  is  depicted  with  an  art 
lack  the  serious  issues  which  are  neces-  which  one  who  has  lived  for  a  long 
sary  to  the  development  of  a  great  peo-  time  in  our  own  West  can  well  appre- 
ple.  ciate. 

But  we  must  turn  to  the  Australia  of        Mr.  Macdonald's  chosen  village  lies  in 

the  present.  What  attracts  the  stranger  a  *'  hollow  of  the  plain,"  beneath  gray 

most  in  the  physical  aspect  of  the  con-  basalt  cli£&.  From  the  table-land  above, 

tinent  is  the  weird  novelty  of  the  moun-  the  far-off  smoke  of  the  city  is  visible ; 

tain  regions.    Yet  to  these  regions  the  but  the  village  beneath  is  isolated  and 

stranger  gives,  doubtless,  too  much  im-  self-contented.     If  we  expect  to  find  it 

portance.     Outside  of  the  mountains,  described  as  a  raw  and  crude  place, 

the  well-settled  portions  of  Australia  are  showing  everywhere  signs  of  its  recent 

pimple,  charming,  and  comparatively  tm-  origin,  we  are  quickly  disappointed,  as 

impressive.    There  is,  indeed,  the  vast  is  proper.     Whoever  is  familiar  with 

interior  desert  region,   whose  desola-  new  towns  in  fruitful  regions,  knows 

tion  is  said  to  be  impressive  enough,  how  quickly  the  wounds  of  nature  heal, 

But  the  traveller  of  ordinary  inclina-  and  how  readily  the  old  vegetation  finds 

tions  sees  little  of  that.    What  he  sees  room  for  its  new  rivals  beside  it.    In 

near  the  coast,  in  the  cultivated  parts  Australia,  however,  where  the  natural 

of  Victoria  and  New  South  Wales,  is  a  products  of  the  soil  are  so  unlike  what 

fair  and  generally  fruitful  land,  sleep-  the  settlers  have  planted,  the  gentler 

ing  under  kindly  skies,  amid  conditions  contrasts  of  the  scene  are  still  attractive 

of  climate  which  remind  him  of  Cali-  to  the  describing  artist.     Our  author 

fomia.    Far-off  blue  hills,  seen  against  tells  us  first  of  the  pond  in  the  centre 

the  horizon,  remind  him  that  there  are  of  the  valley,  not  far  from  the  village, 

wilder  regions  not  far  away.    But  all  Once  this  pond  was  a  lake  where  Uie 

about  him  vineyards  and  pastures  indi-  water-birds  came.      Stately  gum-trees 

cate  prosperity  ;  and  the  optimistic  set-  guarded  it.     ''Sedate  emus  trooped  in 

tiers,  men  plainly  not  as  reckless  nor  as  stately  columns  over  the  hilltops,"  above 

restless  as  our  Califomian  population,  the  laJce  ;  '*  kangaroo  came  out  into  the 

but  active  and  hopeful,  assure  him,  with  moonlight    from    the    hollows."      But 

all  the  well-known  loyalty  and  vehe-  "now  the  white  tails  of  many  rabbits 

mence  of  English  colonists,  that  this  re-  twinkle  in  the  dusk.     Chrysanthemums 

mote  region  is  the  best  on  earth  for  of  all  shades  spread  their  glory  over  the 

comfortable  home&  flower-beds  in  the  autumn."    The  lake 

Perhaps  it  is  well  to  let  such  loyal  is  half-filled  with  washings  from  farm- 
lovers  of  the  new  land  tell  the  story  of  lands.    Not  only  is  there  fiius  a  contrast 
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in  the  Burroundings  of  the  village  be-  Australians  he  describes  in  somewhat 
tween  the  present  and  the  half-remem-  different  fashion,  and  one  may  be  sure, 
bered  past ;  but  even  now  the  black  from  very  brief  observation  on  the  spot, 
Australian  pine  grows  side  by  side  with  that  he  must  be  right  Healthy  and 
the  English  oak  or  the  cedar  of  Leba-  promising  this  young  race  indeed  is, 
non.  On  the  slopes  above  the  village  but  *'  they  are  deeply  imbued  with  the 
the  gum-trees,  "thinned  in  numbers,  spirit  of  a  new  democracy."  li  they  are 
have  broadened  in  shape,  each  throwing  still  loyal  to  the  Empire  and  the  Church, 
its  arms  outward,  as  though  seeking  al-  "  self-interest  is  the  secret  of  their  con- 
ways  for  that  touch  of  companionship  cem  for  one,  and  they  are  loyal  to  the 
lost  nearly  fifty  years  ago."  The  author  other  from  mere  force  of  habit"  For 
observes,  too,  the  stubbornness  of  life  in  the  rest,  the  population  is  as  manifold 
the  old  woods.  "  Wherever  an  Austra-  in  origin  as  in  our  own  West — ^English, 
lian  forest  has  been  cut  away,  it  will  re-  Scotch,  and  Irish  elements  predominat- 
new  itself  in  time,"  if  conditions  permit,  ing,  but  the  composite  being  "  leavened 
"  All  about  the  bases  of  the  dead  stumps  by  units  of  other  lands  who  have  almost 
the  crust  of  earth  is  forced  upward,  forgotten  their  nationality." 
as  though  mushrooms  were  breaking  Noteworthy  in  this  account  is  the  po- 
through."  In  the  farms  near  the  village  litical  activity  of  the  villagers.  "The 
we  learn  of  the  beautiful  and  "  cosmo-  political  centre  of  the  village  is  the 
poHtan  "  mingling  of  the  flowers.  At  blacksmith's  bench."  Here  gatiier  idlers 
the  margins  of  the  fields,  between  fence  and  farm-hands  busy  with  their  errands, 
and  furrow,  flourish  in  profusion  "  self-  "  Broad  questions,  such  as  protection, 
established  communities  "  of  blooming  free  trade,  or  secular  education,  are  the 
plants.  "  The  marigold,  the  sun^ower,  subject-matter  for  argument  The  sub- 
and  white  clover  are  mixed  up  with  tleties  of  lobby  poHtics  rarely  penetrate 
such  native  flowers  as  the  wild  violet,  to  Arcadia."  In  Australia,  as  the  reader 
the  shepherd's  purse,  or  the  blue-flow-  must  always  remember,  the  subject  is 
ered  'digger's  delight.'"  The  latter  always  nearer  to  the  State  than  he  is 
flower,  it  seems,  had  formerly  the  repu-  with  us,  and  that  not  merely  because 
tation  of  growing  only  in  gold  regions,  his  State  is  a  small  province.  Bespon- 
and  near  &e  gold.  It  has  been  doubt-  sible  ministerial  government  makes  it 
less  transplanted  to  this  region.  The  always  "  presidential  year  "  with  him,  to 
field-birds  are  as  cosmopolitan  as  the  use  our  own  phrase.  And  the  political 
flowers.  Everywhere  nature  delights  in  eagerness  of  the  people  is  not  yet 
the  wealth  of  contrasts.  blunted,  as  with  us,   by  the  habitual 

AU  this  prepares  us  for  an  impression  cheapening  of  the  issues  of  politics, 
of  the  village  itself.  The  inhabitants,  to  Farming  life  is  comparatively  easy 
be  sure,  are  not  likely  to  include  any  and  prosperous.  "  There  is  little  vari- 
aborigines.  But  the  associations  of  the  ation  in  the  method  of  farming.  When 
old  home  in  Europe  appear,  in  our  au-  the  fields  are  weary  with  the  giving  of 
thor's  description,  to  thrive  as  lavishly,  their  strength  to  so  many  harvests,  they 
side  by  side  with  the  novel  ideas  of  the  can  rest  for  a  season.  There  is  no 
young  land,  as  the  sunflowers  flourish  mortgage  on  the  farm,  no  Hen  on  next 
side  by  side  with  the  "  digger's  delight"  year's  crop  to  draw  every  possible  corxi- 
The  most  interesting  of  the  older  in-  blade  from  the  soil,  and  exhaust  both 
habitants  are  the  survivors  of  the  gold  home  and  husbandman.  There  may  be 
period,  rugged  men,  as  attractive  as  the  little  wealth,  but  there  is  no  poverty. 
California  pioneers,  although  possibly  No  home-sick  Buth  has  to  glean  in  the 
more  conservative.  Our  author  finds  corn-fields.  Indeed,  the  Australian  Buth 
the  older  men,  in  fact,  generally  loyal  either  drives  a  pony  phaeton,  or  is  at 
to  tradition ;  lovers  often  of  the  Church  least  the  charming  autocrat  alike  of  par- 
of  their  fathers,  and  anxious  still  to  see  lor  or  dairy."  One  sees  that  Mr.  Mac- 
it  an  institution  of  power  in  the  land ;  donald  is  decidedly  an  optimist  as  to 
faithful  to  the  mother-country,  proud  of  the  health  and  comfort  of  the  Victorian 
the  British  connection,  and  all  the  while  farmer.  His  description  of  the  scenery 
a  healthy  and  steadfast  folk.  The  young  of  the  farms  near  the  village  is  throughk 
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out    one  of    cheerfulness  and  beauty,  and  even  its  thinking.     A  land  where 

The  fine-blooded  dairy  cattle  appear  to  nature  is  original  has  more  chance  of 

him  '*  as  ornamental  as  the  deer  in  an  developing  original  men.    And  surely 

English  park."    Gardens,   with  tower-  Australia  is  not  without  ample  oppor- 

ing  poplars,  with  wall -flowers,  black-  tunities  of  this  sort.     I,  for  my  part, 

berries,  ctu:rant-bushes,  adorn  the  hill-  shall  always  associate  the  Blue  Moun- 

slopes  near  the  river.    Nature  is  not  tains  of  New  South  Wales  with  what  I 

torn  to  pieces,  as  so  often  is  the  case  in  may  hear  of  the  intellectual  life  of  Aus- 

the  neighborhood  of  our  Western  vil-  tnJia,  for  it  was  my  fortune  to  visit  these 

lages,  but  is  rather  overgrown  with  a  mountains  in  company  with  a  friend 

wealth  of  old  and  new  vegetation.    The  whose  ability  and  good  fortune  have  al- 

farmer  himself  has  in  his  past  much  ready  made  him  a  power  in  the  poHtical 

hardship  to   remember,  as  other  pio-  life  of  the  new  country,  and  who  seemed 

neers  have,  but  he  has  not  been  soured  to  me  to  represent  some  of  the  best  ten- 

by  it.     The  great  incident  of  his  early  dencies  of  the  young  civilization.     Shall 

histoiy,  in  days  since  the  gold  period,  I  violate  the  obligations  of  hospitality  if 

was  his  long  conflict  with  the  stock-  I  sketch  a  scene  or  two  of  our  life  to- 

raisers.     This  whole  countiy  near  the  gether  as  we  wandered  ?    At  all  events, 

village  was  at  first  a  "  vast  common,  or  I  shall  try  the  sketch,  and  shall  seek, 

grazing  ground."    Then  came  the  "  se-  meanwhile,  to  say  nothing  of  my  friend 

lectors,"  and  the  new  land  was  seized  by  that  I  should  hesitate  to  say  in  his  pres- 

stock-dealers  who  owned  vast  herds,  and  ence. 

shut  out  the  village  farmers,  until  it  came  He  was  himself  a  young  man,  ner- 
to  a  formal  declaration  of  war  between  vously  active  in  temperament,  cheerful, 
villagers  and  stock-dealers.  In  those  inquiring,  speculative,  unprejudiced — 
days  land -acts  were  the  principal  top-  imless  it  were  in  favor  of  the  political 
ic  of  political  discussion.  The  pubHc  tendencies  of  the  country  where  he  is  a 
peace  was  broken  by  hand  to  hand  Cabinet  Minister — an  admirer  of  Amer- 
fights,  with  stones,  or  even  with  gims,  ica  and  of  good  scenery,  a  lover  of  life, 
between  the  invading  stock-owners  and  of  metaphysics,  and  of  power.  Our  brief 
their  retinue  of  hired  servants  on  the  acquaintance  was  full  of  surprises  and 
one  side,  and  the  defending  farmers  on  debates,  of  fanciful  conversations,  and 
the  other.  Now  all  this  is  far  in  the  of  mutual  good-will.  All  questions  were 
past.  Such  political  and  social  issues  open  to  my  friend.  If  at  one  moment 
have  been  put  to  rest,  at  least  in  this  he  wandered  off  into  vaguer  speculations 
district,  and  if  the  struggle  of  those  early  on  the  future  of  Australia,  at  the  next 
days  left  some  traces  on  the  farmer's  moment  he  would  condemn  almost  cyn- 
temper,  "  it  only  ripened  his  philoso-  icaUy  the  preaching  and  the  scheming 
phy."  ^  of  those  over-hopeful  colonial  idealists 
Perhaps  Mr.  Macdonald  is  a  trifle  Jio  who  are  already  talking  of  immediate 
optimistic  in  his  sketches,  but  the  rural  separation  from  England,  or  of  other 
conditions  of  southern  Australia  are  aiiy  dreams  of  social  reform.  His  read- 
certainly  very  promising,  in  view  of  this  ing  was  large  and  varied  ;  he  had  visited 
kindly  climate  and  this  vigorous  popu-  America  and  made  a  pilgrimage  to  Em- 
lation.  And  if  great  nations  are  created  erson's  tomb ;  he  had  even  occasionally 
by  their  farmers,  the  future  looks  bright  written,  and  either  printed  or  burned,  a 
for  the  Australian.  good  deal  of  verse  and  of  literary  prose ; 

but  what  his  countrymen  best  know  him 

for  is  great  practical  activity  in  connec- 

in.  tion  with  public  enterprises  of  a  very 

material  sort.    His  enemies,  as  I  had 

But  we  must  not  forget  the  other  occasion  to  discover,  have  often  called 

Australia,  the  region  of  the  mountains,  him  an  Opportunist  in  politics,  so  ready 

where  the  tourist  seeks  for  fine  effects,  are  his  resources  as  a  party  leader,  so 

and  where  the  inhabitant  goes  for  recre-  facUe  is  his  persuasive  talent,  so  sensi- 

ation— K^r  for  coaL     The  mountains  of  tive  and  plastic  is  his  mind.     But  the 

a  country  often  predetermine  its  poetry,  accusation  of  such  enemies  would  never 


IMPRESSIONS  OF  AUSTRALIA.  79 

deoeire  a  fair  observer  of  character,  gether,  and  where  our  talk  found  all 
The  leader  of  the  people  has,  in  such  questions  open  and  attractive — from 
countries,  to  be  precisely  that — plastic  ^e  Moral  Order  to  the  conduct  of  Mel- 
and  sensitive.  The  popular  minister  in  bourne  nevirspapers,  and  from  Telepathy 
Australia  is  in  momentary  and  constant  to  the  Chinese  prol3lem — was  as  full  of 
danger  of  losing  his  very  existence  as  a  mystery  and  wonder  as  the  destiny  of 
politician.  The  people  are  always  awake  Australia  and  the  future  civilization 
to  public  matters.  The  rivalry  of  poli-  of  the  Pacific  itself.  To  be  sure,  as  I 
ticians  is  keen,  their  weapons  are  sharp,  must  admit,  the  Blue  Mountains  are 
and  the  good  fencer  has  to  be  a  grace-  not  precisely  the  region  for  tourists  of 
ful  and  pleasing  artist  in  the  use  of  a  too  conventional  sort.  Such  people 
his  sword  rather  than  merely  a  sturdy  never  desire  to  see  the  same  thing  twice, 
fighter.  Prophets  do  not  succeed  in  and  the  repetitions  of  nature  weary 
such  places.  Yet  happy  is  the  people  them.  But  the  Blue  Mountains  are 
whose  political  life  is  not  merely  a  con-  magnificently  tautologous  in  their  sce- 
test  among  managers,  but  a  wsurfare  of  nery.  This  scenery,  in  fact,  reminded 
skilful,  but  earnest,  ministerial  leaders,  me  at  times  of  the  English  Church  ser- 
in our  country,  as  I  felt,  my  friend  vice,  as  it  is  repeated  weekly,  with  the 
would  have  been  anywhere  but  near  the  eternal  confession  of  error  and  straying, 
head  of  the  State.  These  Australians  and  with  the  eternal  prayer  to  be  de- 
must  know  how  to  find  their  public  ser-  livered  from  lightning  and  tempest, 
vants.  We  relegate  such  minds  as  my  from  battle  and  murder  and  sudden 
friend's  is  to  the  study  or  the  lecture-  death.  For  just  so  here,  in  these  moun- 
platform.  We  call  such  intelligence  a  tains,  the  effects  vary  little,  and  are 
purely  "  theoretical "  quality,  and  so  in-  always  solemn  and  melancholy.  On 
deed  we  do  our  best  to  nmke  it  what  the  summit  you  seem,  as  you  leave  your 
we  call  it,  namely,  theoretical  in  the  bad  hotel,  to  be  wandering  in  a  fairly  level 
sense.  Inconsequence,  our  clever  yoimg  and  well-wooded  region,  with  pleasant 
men  of  literary  and  speculative  tastes  streams  visible  here  and  there  (in  the 
never  learn  what  practical  political  activ-  winter  season),  and  virith  signs  of  hu- 
ity  means,  and  become  abstract,  vainly  man  life  not  infrequent.  Suddenly  your 
idealistic,  and  sometimes,  if  they  engage  path  becomes  steep,  rocky,  lonesome, 
in  social  speculation,  even  a  mildly  dan-  You  seem  to  have  left  all  signs  of  life 
gerous  class.  I  can  conceive  that  if  my  far  behind.  The  slopes,  as  you  glance 
friend  had  grown  up  in  Califomia,  he  downward,  look  treacherous ;  and  you 
might  have  written  something  as  shad-  wonder  if  they  do  not  lead  to  the  edge 
owy  as  "Progress  and  Poverty ;"  or  that  of  some  near  abyss.  And  then,  at  a 
if  he  had  been  educated  in  the  East-  turn  in  the  way,  you  come  indeed  to 
em  States,  he  would  at  best  have  been  the  abyss  itself.  The  ground  flies  away 
known  as  a  "Nationalist."  As  it  is,  he  from underyour  feet.  A  valley  stretches 
has  a  leading  part  in  determining  the  out  for  many  miles,  and  far  beneath 
councils  of  a  strong  yotmg  province,  you.  A  sheer  precipice  of  a  thousand 
And  such  men  as  he  will  some  day  make  or  fifteen  himdred  feet  is  directly  below 
Australia  an  empire.  They  will  be  spec-  where,  you  stand.  Beyond  the  huge 
ulative,  and  somewhat  socialistic,  men,  valley  stand  the  farther  walls  ;  and  there 
confident  of  the  safety  of  popular  gov-  dark  red  and  dull  gray  rocks  are  piled 
emment,  and  perhaps  too  much  devoted  in  vast,  roughly  sculptured  masses.  The 
to  bold  social  enterprises  ;  but  they  vnll  eucalyptus-forests,  looking  in  the  depths 
be  men  well  trained  in  public  afi&drs,  like  thickets  of  chapparal  in  the  Cali- 
accustomed  to  feel  the  popular  pulse,  fomia  Coast  Bange,  climb  the  preci- 
conscious  of  the  limitations  of  their  pices  as  if  their  trees  formed  an  attack- 
practical  life.  In  short,  they  will  be  not  ing  army,  assailing  an  enormous  castle, 
only  men  of  large  ideas  but  men  of  The  gum-tree,  when  old,  is  always 
buaLne8&  Would  that  our  public  life  irregidar  and  twisted  in  shape.  The 
were  as  certain  to  combine  these  impor-  curving  white  limbs,  seen  amid  the 
taut  qualities  in  its  ministers !  dark  foliage  of  the  woods,  look  much 
The  country  where  we  wandered  to-  as  if  the  crowded  trees,  in  scaling  the 
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castle  walls,  had  been  wounded  in  the  of  the  more  familiar  sights  in  these  Blue 
endless  battle  with  the  rocks,  and  were  Mountains.  There  is  a  still  more  cele- 
writhing  in  pain.  In  the  whole  scene,  brated  valley,  the  one  called  "  Gk)vett*s 
especially  as  viewed  in  winter,  every  Leap,"  where  the  dark  cliffe  are  some  two 
color  is  sombre.  Cloud-shadows  wan-  thousand  feet  in  sheer  height,  and  where 
der  swiftly  from  the  far-off  plains  up  all  the  weird  effects  of  the  mountains 
the  long  valleys,  and  cover  gorge  and  are  exemplified  in  one  vast  landscape, 
cliff  in  the  rugged  foreground.  In  the  But  to  my  mind  the  scene  at  Govett's 
valleys,  there  is  little  or  no  sign  of  the  Leap  undertakes,  as  it  were,  too  much 
presence  of  man.  As  you  listen  amid  at  a  time.  The  valley  is  long  and  wide, 
the  solitude,  you  hear  now  only  the  the  cliffs  in  sight  are  endlessly  numer- 
strange  notes  of  the  native  birds,  notes  ous,  the  whole  outlook  lacks  unity, 
such  as  you  never  heard  before,  imless  The  Wentworth  Valley,  on  the  contrary, 
in  a  troubled  dream.  In  fact,  the  deso-  at  the  point  where  the  tourist  looks 
lation  of  this  wilderness  is  distinctly  down  into  it,  is  a  narrow  gorge,  into 
dream-like.  For  some  reason  or  other,  whose  secret  and  gloomy  depths  a  beau- 
our  own  Western  solitudes,  even  in  the  tiful  stream  vanishes  in  a  series  of  mag- 
wildest  regions  of  the  Sierra  Nevada  or  nificently  graceful  cataracts.  A  glance 
of  the  Selkirk  Bange,  yes,  even  in  the  gives  you  the  whole  effect  in  its  first 
deserts  of  Nevada,  or  of  the  Sierra  la  fascination  and  terror,  while  hours  will 
Sal,  never  appear  so  unearthly  and  in-  not  exhaust  the  individual  features  of 
human  in  their  lonesomeness  as  do  the  landscape.  The  ferns  that  gather  at 
these  singular  Australian  gorges,  with  the  feet  of  Uie  cataracts,  about  the  pools 
their  strange  bird  -  voices,  and  their  where  the  water  rests  a  moment  before 
tangled  thickets  of  writhing  eucalyptus-  taking  its  next  plunge  over  the  still 
branches.  Our  "Western  scenes  may  be  deeper  precipices — the  cliff-dimbing  ar- 
f orbidding,  and  are  often  sublime  ;  but  mies  of  eucalyptus  trees,  the  dark  rocks, 
they  seem,  more  or  less,  to  belong  on  the  cloudy  sky  above,  the  distant  bird- 
the  same  planet  with  ourselves,  and  to  notes — all  these  blend  at  one  moment 
our  own  geological  period.  In  Aus-  into  a  single  impression  of  the  maj- 
tralia,  as  has  been  said  more  than  once  esty  of  the  place,  and,  at  the  next  mo- 
bef ore  this,  you  feel  that  you  are  in  the  ment,  invite  afresh  your  closer  scrutiny, 
midst  of  the  relics  of  a  past  time,  as  if  to  see  if  haply  you  may  not  catch  and 
in  a  sort  of  fragment  of  the  primeval  hold  henceforth  every  feature  of  the 
world.  landscape. 

One  morning  stands  out  with  espe-        As  you  look  from  the  cliffs  toward 

cial  clearness  in  my  mind  among  the  the  cataracts  at  the  head  of  the  valley, 

experiences  of    my  journey  with    my  you  face  a  rocky  amphitheatre  whose 

friend.    It  is  useless  to  try  to  describe  walls  have  a  nearly  sheer  height  of  pos- 

completely  either  what  we  saw  or  what  sibly  a  thousand  feet,  while  from  the 

we  said  on  just  that  occasion.    What  we  base  of  these  perpendicular  rocks  the 

saw  was  too  Australian  to  be  fully  tmder-  lower  cliffs  fall  away  in  terraces,  until 

stood  by  one  who  has  not  seen  it ;  and  at  last  the  sides  of  the  gorge  seem  so 

what  we  said  is  of  course  mingled  in  nearly  to  meet  in  the  depths  that  the 

my  mind  with  the  contents  of  numerous  eye  wearies  of  searching  in  the  forest 

other  conversations.    Perhaps,  however,  below  for  any  sign  of  the  lost  stream- 

I  do  my  friend  no  wrong  if  I  put  into  bed.     At  the  summit    of  this  amphi- 

his  mouth,  in  my  sketch  of  this  day,  the  theatre  a  fringe  of  dark  eucalyptus-f or- 

substance  of  what  I  heard  from  him  on  est  bounds  the  scene,  standing  out  in 

various  occasions.    At  all  events,  let  me  rough  outline  against  the  sky.    From 

try  to  give  the  spirit  both  of  the  day  the  midst  of  the  opaque  mass  of  the  f or- 

and  our  speech.    The  morning  in  ques-  est-fringe  springs  the  shining  stream, 

tion  was  the  one  when  we  visited  what  eager,  rejoicing  before  its  fearful  plunge, 

is,  after  all,  a  very  familiar  place  to  Aus-  tumbling  over  rocky  rapids  to  the  edge 

tralian  tourists,  namely,  the  cliffs  above  of  the  sheer  precipice.     Then  comes  its 

the  "  Wentworth  Valley."    For  my  part,  first  great  leap.     The  waters  part  into 

I  found  the  Wentwortti  Valley  the  finest  thread-like  streamlets,  cling,  as  it  were> 
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in  terror  to  the  cliffe,  grow  dead-white,  After  we  had  enjoyed  the  landscape 

and  then  fly  out  in  sprays  into  the  mid-  long  enough,  my  friend  and  I  rambled 

air.     There,  in  a  twinkling,  their  vol-  yet  farther  about  among  the  rocks,  and 

ume  is  lost,  they  have  become  a  veil  of  then  lunched,  whereupon  the  talk  may 

mist,  that  sways  and  comes  and  goes  in  be  supposed  to  have  run  on  much  in 

long  cloudy  streamers,  until  it  descends  this  wise  : 

to  where  the  first  terrace  begins.     And  "And  so,"  said  I,  "I  find  you  also  la- 

now,  as  if  by  magic,  the  water  has  be-  menting  what  you  call  the  evils  of  your 

come  once  more  a  boiling,  angry  moim-  parliamentary  system,  as  we  in  America 

tain  torrent   It  buffets  the  rocks,  whirls  lament  our  own  political  apathy.     Why 

and  dashes,  and  then  plunges  afresh —  is  this?    Apathy,  at  all  events,  is  surely 

this  time  but  a  little  way.     Hereupon,  not  what  your  colonial  political  life  suf- 

lo !  it  has  suddenly  changed  into  a  dark  fers  from." 

pool,  lying  deep  between  the  rocks,  a  "  No,  indeed,"  he  answered.     "  The 

fairy  lakelet.     All  about  it  the  ferns  are  colonist  passes  but  a  very  short  time 

massed.     Their  deep  green  covers  the  without  hearing  many  political  speeches, 

high  banks  that  bound  the  pool.     Here  Agitation  is  always  in  the  air.     Political 

is  a  spot  apparently  inaccessible  from  life  moves  fast  with  us." 

above  and  from  below,  except  for  the  "  And  with  us,"  I  replied,  "  life  also 

birds — a  peaceful  home  for  the  water  moves  fast  enough,  but  it  is  seldom  that 

in  the  midst  of  all  this  changing  and  the  larger  political  problems  trouble  our 

falling.     But  the  water  may  not  stay  public  very  seriously.     Politics,  to  the 

here.     Another  and  another  plunge —  cultivated  American,  and  in  great  meas- 

and  then  at  last  the  stream  is  indeed  ure  to  the  general  pubUc  also,  may  be 

lost  beneath  the  forest,  and  one's  glance  said  to  offer  rather  amusement  or  vexa- 

toms  to  follow  the  gorge  farther  down-  tion  than  thrilling  hopes  or  great  anxi- 

ward,  between  its  gloomy  walls,  toward  eties.     Even  in   our  Presidential  year, 

the  blue  and  hazy  lowlands  that  appear  there  is  more  show  of  enthusiasm  than 

in  a  faint    glimpse   many  miles  away,  depth  of  patriotic  feeling." 

All  this  one  sees  standing  himself  at  the  "  Well,  with  us  the  colonist  is  rather 

edge  of  the  abyss,  the  thrill  of  the  scene  narrowly,  but  still  very  intensely,  patri- 

qaiyering  all  through  his  nerves,  the  otic.     The  afbirs  of  his  local  govern- 

^cinating  depths  begging  him  to  step  ment  are  of  the  strongest  daily  concern 

from  the  rocks  and  try  to  imitate  the  to  him." 

water  flight  himself.  And  so  here  is  "  Do  you  lament  your  condition,  then, 
the  place  for  a  true  lover  of  mountains  because  the  popular  will,  with  all  this 
to  spend  a  long  time.  intensity  of  feeling,  does  not  find  ade- 
Such  scenery,  I  have  observed,  usu-  quate  expression  ?  With  us,  you  know, 
ally  first  acts  to  make  one  very  gentle  great  public  needs  often  exist  for  a  long 
and  submissive  in  mood.  One  feels  like  time  before  we  can  find  expression  for 
a  child  watching  a  great  multitude  of  them  in  new  laws.  Is  your  legislative 
busy  folk.  It  is  delightful,  but  it  is  also  machinery  slow  to  act  ?  " 
physically  overwhelming.  What  is  go-  "  Usually  not.  It  is  a  popular  gov- 
ing  on  here  is  too  large  to  be  made  out.  emment  that  we  want,  and  we  get  it. 
It  tames  you.  A  truly  great  scene  does  We  believe  in  agitation,  and  in  strong 
not  affect  you  because  you  have  first  legislation,  and  we  find  means  of  making 
reverently  chosen  to  hunt  up  whatever  the  popular  wants  known  and  met." 
is  sublime.  On  the  contrary,  what  you  "  So  much,  then,  for  responsible  minis- 
notice  in  yourself  is  a  simple,  brute  terial  government,"  I  said.  "  You  know 
sort  of  panting,  a  leaping  of  heart,  or  that  with  us  there  is  a  small,  but  very 
some  other  visceral  sensation  ;  and  af-  intelligent  and  persistent,  company  of 
ter  you  have  reflected  on  the  elemental  theorists  who  are  always  assuring  us  in 
frec^ess  of  the  experience  for  a  while,  their  writings  that  the  one  thing  lack- 
it  occurs  to  you,  perchance,  that  this  ing  in  our  form  of  government  is  just 
childish  fright  and  joy  of  yours  is  what  the  ministerial  responsibility  that  you 
more  pious  and  reflective  persons  would  possess.  If  they  are  right,  you  ought  to 
call  a  sense  of  the  sublime.  have  reached  the  millennium — the  pop- 
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ular  will  always  ready  to  express  itself,  ministratiye  machines,  yet  more  skilful 

and  a  responsible  ministry  idways  ready  inventors  of  minute  enactments  for  the 

to  express  that  will,  or  to  retire.    And  benefit  of  the  people.     Are  you  not 

yet  you  aren't  oont^t."  afraid  of  popular  government  if  you 

''I  am  not  content,  because  what  I  make  its  power  too  easily  expressed? 

miss  in  our    system,"    responded    my  May  it  not  commit  great  mistakes  ?  " 

friend,  very  frankly,  "is  stability  in  the  "I  fear,  indeed,"  my  friend  replied, 

ministerial  tenure  of  office."  "  the  baser  sort  of  men,  whenever  they 

''Stability  and  responsibility  joined  I  are  in  politics.    What  I  do  not  fear  is 

How  can  that  be  ?    But  what  more  could  the  people  itself,  whenever  it  is  well  or^ 

a  ministry  accomplish  if  it  were  more  gamzed.    You  talk  of  the  labor  agita- 

permanent?"  tors,  as  if  they  were  a  danger.    I  tell 

''  It  could  give  more  time  to  adminis-  you,  our  labor  organizations  are  already, 
tration  of  the  laws,  and  to  deliberate  as  I  hope,  far  on  the  way  toward  a  fair 
legislation.  "What  is  the  result  now?  settlement  of  many  of  the  most  serious 
A  minister  has  no  time  for  his  depart-  modem  labor  quei^ons.  For  instance, 
ment.  His  clerks  manage  that.  He  our  laborers  have  learned  that  their 
can't  reform  it.  He  can't  invent  new  own  trades'  unions  must  exists  not 
plans  for  making  its  work  effective,  and  merely  for  the  sake  of  meeting  force 
carry  them  out.  Day  after  day,  on  ses-  with  force,  but  for  the  sake  of  establish- 
sion  days,  he  must  sit  in  the  House,  ing  fair  dealing  on  a  fair  basis.  Our 
gibing  at  the  Opposition.  A  colleague  trades'  unions  nave  in  more  than  one 
makes  some  parliamentary  blunder,  notable  case  disciplined  their  own  mem- 
WeD,  then,  the  minister  is  botmd  to  bers  for  imfair  dealing  toward  employ- 
support  tUu9  colleague  through  thick  ers — ^have,  in  fact,  begun  to  establish  the 
and  thin,  and  to  repair  the  blunder  in  principle  that  laborers  organize  to  pro- 
debate.  He  must  be  always  by  to  see  tect  l^e  social  welfare  rather  than  to 
that  things  go  welL  The  whole  ministry  gain  merely  selfish  ends.  The  aim  with 
must  give  up  time  to  tactical  moves  in  us  is  everywhere  popular  sovereignty 
the  House,  and  so,  although  great  meas-  imder  a  strict  organization." 
ures  of  policy  do  indeed  ta^e  care  of  "And  in  consequence  you  have  an 
themselves,  many  minor  matters  of  pop-  early  closing  law  in  a  certain  city, 
ular  concern  have  to  pass  by  without  whereby,  for  the  benefit  of  their  clerks, 
proper  treatment.  More  strength  is  vast  numbers  of  shopkeepers  are  pre- 
needed.  Not  less  responsibility,  as  with  vented  by  force  from  doing  the  most 
you,  but  a  stronger  himd,  and  more  time  ordinary  business  after  certun  hours  in 
for  administration."  the  early  evening." 

"More  government,  then,  not  less,  is  "Yes,  we  have  such  a  law,  and  we 

your  ideal,"  I  said.  "What  socialists  you  think  well  of  it.    We  except  from  its 

an  are  !    Would  you  have  the  State  do  operation  certain  classes   of  business, 

everything  for  the  people  ?    As  for  us,  Tne  booksellers,  for  instance,  may  keep 

we  are  too  apathetic,  by  far  ;  but  I  fear  open  to  a  late  hour,  because  that  is  for 

this  strong-handedness  of  your  colonial  the  benefit  of  the  popular  intelligence, 

covemments.     This  quick,  drastic  leg-  Why  should  not  the  people  organize  for 

islation  of  your  colonies  fills  me  witiii  their  own  good,  and  make  laws  to  that 

fear  for  your  future.    What  if  the  la-  effect  ?  " 

bor  agitators  become  more  and  more  a  "Well,"  I  said,  "  we,  too,  have  our  agi- 

power  in  your  councils?    To  what  ex-  tators  for  State  interference.    But  are 

cess  of  socialistic  legislation  will  they  you  not  going  too  far  and  too  fast?  " 

not  some  day  lead  you?    With  us  there  "  See  the  results.    A  people  in  each 

is  a  safeguard  in  the  fact  that  it  is  a  colony  already  provided,  at  liie  cheapest 

long  way  from  agitation  to  legislation,  rate,  with  the  public  works  they  most 

from  projects  to  hasty,  so-called  '  re-  need,  public  libraries  even  in  remote 

forms.'     xou  would  make  of  your  min-  cotmt^-districts,  an  advanced  state  of 

isterial    governments   not  merely   the  popular  intelligence,  strong  interest  in 

vigorous  l^islative  powers  which  they  public  affiurs,  sturdy  patriotism  —  are 

already  are,  but  yet  more  merciless  ad-  these  not  things  to  be  proud  of?    Not 
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that  I  overlook  the  many  evils  of  our  ing,  it  would  seem,  of  nothing  so  much 
public  life.  Our  parliamentary  system,  as  of  some  new  social  tie  by  which  he 
I  admit,  does  not  exclude  the  baser  may  persuade  the  popular  will  to  bind 
demagogues  of  whom  I  spoke  before,  itself.  After  all,  are  not  social  ties  the 
Our  irresponsible  legislators  talk  too  glory  of  rational  human  life  ?  The  re- 
much  and  work  too  Uttle.  Our  minis-  suit  is  already  strange— this  vast,  weird 
tries  are  overworked  in  the  House,  and  continent,  where  nature  is  the  most 
are  distracted  from  their  administrative  primitive  and  unexpected  in  her  desola- 
dutie&  Our  legislation  is  too  round-  tion  and  barbarism,  fast  filling  with 
about  and  often  too  sordid.  But  at  men  whose  thoughts  are  daily  fuller  of 
heart  we  are  sound.  I  often  regret  the  elaborate  political  schemes  and  social 
weary  and  petty  vexations  of  our  pro-  theories.  At  this  rate,  before  another 
vincial  public  life.  Your  own  great  na-  century  Australia  will  show  us  some 
tion  must  offer  so  much  more  that  is  of  the  most  remarkable  experiments  in 
ideal  and  inspiring.  But  I  believe  in  State  Socialism  that  have  ever  yet  been 
our  people,  and  in  the  great  strength  of  seen, 
popular  organization  among  us." 

It  was  hurd  to  argue  against  a  con-  IV. 

fidence  like  this.    Perhaps  my  friend 

was  only  inqi>tiTig  upon  that  side  of  the  Yet  a  hasty  sketch  like  the  foregoing 
duty  of  the  State  which  he  found  me  is  sure  to  give  one-sided  impressions, 
most  disposed  for  the  moment  to  ignore ;  Australian  politicians  are  not  all  young, 
but  throughout  his  discourse  I  was  al-  nor  all  idealists,  nor  all  so  progressive 
ways  struck  vnth  his  frank  and  intelli-  on  the  lines  of  social  organization  as 
gent  confidence  in  the  power  of  the  State  my  friend.  One  of  the  best  and  most 
to  do  a  great  deal  for  its  subject.  And  vddely  known  of  the  Melbourne  news- 
the  important  thing  v^ras  that  all  this  papers,  the  very  one  on  whose  staff  the 
confidence  seemed  te  be  founded  on  author  of  the  rural  sketehes  above  cited 
practical  experience.  It  was  not  a  mere  was  a  worker,  is  a  joiiryial  of  a  generally 
semi  -  socialistic  theory,  such  as  doctri-  conservative  English  tone,  whose  ideals 
naires  in  this  country  piay  often  enough  represent  those  of  a  large  class,  and 
express  in  an  airy  vmy.  It  v^ras  ti^e  whose  purposes  amount  te  nothing  as 
view  of  a  busy  politician,  who  seemed  novel  as  those  I  have  just  been  describ- 
te  be  voicing  the  spirit  of  his  people,  ing.  Just  so,  not  all  Australian  scenery 
U,  by  vTay  of  criticism,  I  ever  called  him  is  so  novel  as  that  of  the  Blue  Moun- 
a  State  Socialist  he  made  light  of  the  tains.  But  I  confess  that  when  I  con- 
accusation,  or  vindicated  his  good  judg-  sider  this  charming  young  nation,  vrith 
ment  as  a  practical  man  by  disclaiming  its  romantic  past  and  ite  most  attrac- 
any  sympathy  with  this  or  that  social-  tive  future  prospects,  I  feel  a  little 
istic  absurdity  then  under  discussion  thrill  comparable  to  that  with  which  I 
among  irresponsible  schemers.  For  watched  the  fortunes  of  the  water  in  the 
my  friend  was,  after  all,  a  responsible  Wentworth  Valley :  so  full  of  surprises 
and  not  incautious  official  in  ids  own  must  ite  life  be — so  splendid  in  ite  vent- 
work.  His  general  theories  have  never  ures,  in  ite  fearlessness,  in  ite  joyous  seek- 
tumed  his  head.  As  a  politician  in  ing  of  dangers,  in  ite  bold  plunges  into 
daily  life,  he  knows  very  well  what  it  is  mid-air,  in  ite  enjoyment  of  the  calm 
safe  to  do,  and  does  it  at  a  fitting  time,  prosperity  of  peaceful  moments,  and  in 
But  it  was  this  undercurrent  of  ideal-  itis  ceaseless  progress  to  new  adventures 
istic  socialism  that  attracted  most  my  and  conflicte.  Ite  future  is  hidden,  like 
attention.  Our  early  stetesmen  in  this  the  stream  in  the  foreste  at  the  bottom 
country  used  to  fear  nothing  so  much  of  the  gorge,  but  the  sea  is  far  away 
as  the  European  tyrante  who,  no  doubt,  still  for  the  young  mountain  -torrent ; 
were  longing  to  get  at  our  liberties  ;  and  the  long  course  is  full  of  fair  scenes 
hence  our  early  tendency  was  mainly  and  great  experiences.  Australia  vnll 
toward  whatever  secured  popular  free-  not  be  one  of  the  happy  countries  vnth- 
dom,  and  checked  the  powers  above,  out  a  history,  but  wiU  surely  know,  in 
The  Australian  leader  is  nowadays  think-  Carlyle's  sense  of  the  word,  the ''  blessed- 
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neBB"  of  haTing  a  histoiy.     Its  varied  place  in  the  fatnre  tale  of  dvilizatioiL 

and  piogressiTe  population,  its  contrasts  I  fancy  that  I  may  have  done  a  veir 

of  climate,  its  rations  to  Asia,  its  im-  slight  servioe  to  some  cnrioiia  reader  if 

portont  position  in  the  Pacific,  its  vast  I  have  thus  given  Mm  any  new  interest 

resoorces,  and  its  social  progressiyenesB,  in  these  our  sonthem  fellow-countrymen 

all  tinite  to  assure  it  of  a  very  significant  and  in  their  land. 
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By  £  H.  LockwQod. 


!PLAT  which  has  a 
whole  town  for  its 
theatre,  and  half 
tlie  population  for 
its  actors,  and 
whose  chic^  inci- 
.  denbi  t^e  place  on 
1^  the  spot  where  they 
actufdly  occurred 
more  than  two  hundred  years  ago,  is 
certaisbr  not  common  anywhere,  least 
of  all "  at  home,"  as  we  wanderers  alwaTS 
say  when  we  refer  to  the  land  across  vxe 
ocean  ;  and  among  the  crowds  who  flock 
here  at  Whitsuntide  to  the  "  Festival " 
every  yeax,  none  get  more  enjoyment  oat 
of  it  Uian  the  Americana ;  not  to  speak 
of  instmction,  for  the  whole  afhir  is  an 
object  IflBson  in  history. 

Until  within  the  last  ten  years  Both- 
enborg  an  der  lauber  was  almost  un- 
known outside  of  its  own  walls,  excepts 
ing  to  a  few  antiquarians  and  half  a 
dozen  aitiata.  The  antiquarians  dived 
down  into  the  damp  vanlta  under  the 
"  old  Bath-haus,"  as  the  oldest  port  of 
the  Town-hall  is  called,  and  revelled 
there  among  chronicles  which  told 
about  the  tower  that  Pharamond,  the 
Fianldsh  king,  built  on  a  spar  of  the 
same  bill  which  afterward  bore  the  fort- 


ress of  the  Counts  of  Bothenburg,  and, 
later,  the  town  much  as  it  stands  to-day, 
only  then,  instead  of  being  an  obscure 
Bavarian  dependency,  it  was  a  free  city 
of  the  Empire,  and  governed  itself. 
And  they  settled  their  spectacles  stiU 
closer  to  their  near-sighted  eyes,  and 
peered  through  the  delightful  half-dark- 
ness, sneezing  at  tbe  dust,  into  more 
chronicles  that  related  how  one  Pluvi- 
mond,  another  Prankish  king,  built  an- 
other tower  farther  down  toward  the 
valley,  and  called  it  the  "  Yin^far-jog," 
because  it  was  raised  with  the  benevo- 
lent intention  of  "spoiling  the  teeth" 
of  his  Swabian  neighbors,  in  case  they 
ever  tried  to  crunch  it ;  about  the  tour- 
nament that  was  held  here  by  Conrad 
the  First,  and  the  invasion  of  uie  Huns ; 
about  Salians,  and  Hohenstaufens,  the 
Italian  wars  of  Frederic  Barbarassa, 
and  how  a  Count  of  Botiienburg  was 
the  first  to  plant  hia  victorious  banner 
on  the  high  altar  of  St.  Peter's.  But 
when  they  got  down  to  Frederic  Barba- 
roBsa,  the  antiquarians  felt  as  if  their  re- 
searches were  growing  too  modem  to 
be  interesting.  As  for  the  artists,  the^ 
settled  their  camp-stools  in  mouldy  cor- 
ners and  drew.  There  was  no  lark  of 
what  they  called  "motives."    Bothen- 
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burg-on-the-Tauber  is  nothing  but  *'  mo-  '*  Now,  to-morrow/'  said  the  author  of 

tives"  for  picturesque  representation,  the  jplay,  "you  must  begin  the  day  by 

The  little  town  stands  on  a  hill,  one  of  yisitmg  the  church  at  sunrise  to  see  the 

many  tibat  hem  in  the  narrow  Tauber  east  window  lighted  up."    So  we  did. 

valley.      It  is  surrounded  by  a  wall,  At  five  o'clock,  as  we  crossed  the  Herm- 

with  towers  and  gates  in  periect  pres-  gasse,  where  the  old  patrician  families 

ervation.    Inside  the  walls  cluster  the  used  to  live,  the  street  was  silent  and, 

high  red  roofs  and   steep  gables,  the  but  for  us,  deserted.    From  the  gray 

crumbling  portals,  old  fountains,  rick-  Gbthic  tower  of  the  "  old  Bath-haus  "  at 

ety    wooden    galleries,    carved    stone  one  end,  to  the  low,  dark  archway  of  the 

*'  Erkers,"  or   bow-windowa    The  en-  Burg-gate  at  the  other,  not  a  soul  was 

closed  courts  containing  prim  gardens,  stirnng.    The  high  houses  with  their 

with  walks  and  terraces,  ending  in  stone  steep  red  roofe,  sharp  gables,  and  huge 

benches,  before  which  stand  stone  ta-  doorways,  were  asleep.    Over  the  doors 

bles,  supported  by  heraldic  quadnmeds  were  carved  the  arms  of  families  long 

on  their  hind   legs,  lifting  mutilated  extinct — romping  griffins  and  prancing 

forepaws  and  lollmg  broken  tongues ;  lions,  shields,  hdmets,  pennons,  all  the 

the  Gothic  arches  and  mullioned  win-  mysteries  of   heraldry  in  gray  stone, 

dows,  the  dislocated  saints  and  twisted  sometimes  richly  colored,    (hiuie  house 

aposiles,  and  lock-jawed  patriarchs,  the  where  Kaiser  Maximilian  once  lodged, 

grinning  masks  and  grotesque  water-  under  a  fine  Erker,  stood  a  stone  carv- 

spouts,  tiie  long  stretches  of  ivy-covered  ing  of    the  Madonna,  to  testify  that 

wall,  the  heavy  bastions  and    narrow  Bothenburg  was  not  always  Lutiieran. 

loop-hole  towers  of  a  German  mediaeval  She  had  the  street  to  herself.    At  least 

town  in  almost  perfect  preservation.  she  divided  the  survey  of  it  with  a  severe- 

About  nine  years  ago  the  Bothen-  looking  gentleman  in  a  crown  and  scep- 

burgers  grew  tired  of  the  oblivion  which  tre,  sitting  on  the  top  of  a  pillar  that 

had  been  their  portion  since  the  end  of  stood  in  i£e  middle  of  a  brimming  f oun- 

the  Thirty  Years'  War,  in  dismal  con-  tain.    A  flat-featured,  indignant  gentie- 

trast  to  tiie  busy  and  important  part  man,  with  an  expression  like  that  of  Mr. 

they  had  played  among  warring  em-  F.'s  aunt  when  she  hated  a  fooL    And 

perors,  bidiiops,  and  margraves,  from  with  reason ;  for  every  one  who  sees 

the  middle  of  the  twelfth  to  the  middle  him  for  the  first  time  is  startled  to  find 

of  the  seventeenth  centuries,  and  they  so  much  dignify  combined  with  two  fish 

determined  to  assert  themselves  a  littie.  tails  instead  of  the  usual  number  of  legs. 

The  result  was  a  popular  festival,  held  And  he  thinks  that's  so  silly  1    "  What 

for  the  first  time  in  1882,  and  since  then  are  you  staring  at,  any  way?"  he  mut- 

yearly  at  Whitsuntide,  or,  as  the  Both-  ters,  and  curls  a  fish  tail  aU  the  tighter 

enburgers  say, '*  at  Pfingsten  1 "    It  com-  round  each  arm.    He  adds  that  some- 

memorates  an  incident  of  the  Thirty  times  he's  a  mermaid,  and  sometimes 

Years'  War,  and  the  principal  feature  is  he's  a  Neptune.     *'  Is  that  quite  reason- 

a  play  acted  by  citizens  of  Bothenburg,  able  ? "  we    timidly    inquire.     *^  Never 

and  composed  by  a  Bothenburg  citizen  mind,"  he  answers,  and  that  ends  it. 

also,  the  ^'Herr  Glasermeister"  Hdrber.  Well,  as  I  was  saying,  the  Madonna  on 

To  those  who,  having  neglected  their  the  Erker  and  this  gentieman  on  the 

G^erman  lessons  in  school,  do  not  know  pillar  had  the  street  all  to  themselves, 

what  a  Olasermeister  is,  I  will  say  that  for  I  suppose  you  would  not  count  half 

they  would  know  if  they  should  see  the  a  hundi^  pigeons  that  were  strutting 

''Old  German"  lanterns, with  curious  and  dipping  on  the  fountain's   edge, 

metal  settings,  and  the  windows  with  The  beautiful  chimes  of  Bothenburg  be- 

small  leaded  panes,  which  Herr  Hdrber  gan  on  one  of  the  distant  gates,  token 

makes  for  the  artists  in  Munich.    In  up  by  another,  and  another,  in  a  har- 

the  intervals  of  his  trade  he  finds  time  mony  I  have  never  heard  equalled  by 

to  write  very  good  poetry.     The  play  is  bells,  until  they  reached  the  markei- 

mounted,  and   the  whole  festival    ar-  place  and  the  high  tower  of  the  Town 

ranged  by  a  native  Bothenburger,  the  Hall,  and  finally  the  soft  rich  tones  of 

Munich  artist,  Birkmaier.  St.  Jacob's  joined  in  and  ended  the  long 
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chorus.     Witti   the    last    eoimd    tliere  Tilly  and  Pappenheim  were  atorming 

mingled  the  clatter  of  hoofs,  and  into  the  town,  GuBtavus  Adolphus  was  com- 

the  silent,  empty  street  came  riding   a  iug  to  the  rescue,  so  people  said.     The 

group   of   soldiers   in    steel    caps  and  streets   swarmed  with    soldiers  in   the 

leather  jerkins,  carrying  lances.     They  steel  caps   and   leather   jerkins  of  the 

were  going  to  guard  the  gates.  Bothenburgers,  mingling  with  the  blue 

The  sun  was  shining  through  the  rich  and  white  of  the  Swiss  garrison.    As 

east  window  of   St,  Jacob's,  and  pree-  we  passed  the  Town-hall  the  huge  doors 

ently  the  bells  began  to  ring  again  for  under  the  tower  stood  open,  and,  within 

early  service.     The  organ  and  the  wind  the  archway,  a  company  of  soldiers  were 

instruments  and  the  voices  joined  in  a  feeding  their  horses.     Under  the  Be- 

choraL    We  did  not  need  the  clergyman's  naissance    Colonnade    of     the    "  New " 

gown  and  bands  to  tell  us  the  service  was  Court  House  (built  in  1678  into  the 

Lutheran.     The  bare  white  walls  of  the  "  old "  Court  House,  so   that  the  two 

church  said  that,  reminding  of  the  time  make  one  buHding)  sentinels  were  pao- 

when  Bothenburg  was  the  headquarters  ing.     The  guard-room  was  fuU  of  hel- 

of  the  Iconoclast,  Dr.  Carlstadt,  who  sent  mets  and  lances,  and   groups  of  ugly- 

her  treasures  of  early  German  art  float-  looking    men-at-arms    loitered    in  the 

ing  mutilated  down  the  Tauber.  doorway.     Bands  crossed  the  market- 

We  went  out  from  the  severely  plain  place  in  every  direction,  and  a  cluster 

service,  with  its  cold,  sad  chorals,  into  of  Burgomasters,  in  peaked  hats  and 

the  streets  once  more,  and  foimd  our-  long    black    gowns,   with    heavy    gold 

selves  in  the  midst  of  those  stem  times  chains,  descended  the  steps  and  w^^ed 

which  followed  the  Eeformation.  away  in  earnest  conversation.     It  was 
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no  joke  to    defend    a    town    against    Catholic    emperor.     He    ringe,   and    a 
Oecherklas  Tilly  1  pretty  girl  in  an  "  old  German  "  bodice, 

A  visit  to  the  gates  showed  them  all    cap,  and  short  skirt   answeiB  Mm.     It 
closely   guarded,  and  on  anxious  look    is  the  Castellan's  daughter.     The  Costel- 
from  the  walls  revealed  the  Imperialist    Ian  is  up  in  the  tower  keeping  lookout, 
forces  camped   much  too  near  for  our    Bezold  gives  the  daughter  the  order  to 
comfort.   A  party  of  wild-looking  Croats    call  the  Burgomastera  together.  Shegoes 
on  horseback  occupied  a  rise  of  ground ;    out,  and  in  a  moment,  over  our  heads, 
the  snn  shone  bnlhantly  on  their  scarlet    we  hear  the  same  bell  sound  which  was 
and  gold,  their  barbaric  weapons,  and    always  used  to  summon  the  Council  to 
short  cloaks  of  strange  furs.     Bivouacks    a  fecial  sitting  in  times  of  emei^ency. 
and  camp   fires  showed    our  enemies        The  Burgomasters  come  soberly  in, 
drinking,    singing,     dancing,     playing    excited  but  decorous.     The  question  is, 
cards.     Some  queer  little  seventeenth    shall  we  continue  the  defence  at  the  risk 
century  cannon  were  making  ready  to    of   enraging    Tilly  by   our  obstinacy? 
b^in  the  assault.     The  Emperor's  cap-    Bemember  how  he  served  Magdebui^ 
tains  spurred  hither  and  thither,  their    for  holding  out  against  him. 
long  plumes  float- 
ing behind    their 
broad  hats.   It  was 
only  following  the 
natural  course  of 
the    day's    events 
when   we    found 
ourselves,  later,  sit- 
ting in  the  Council 
Hall   of  the   old 
Court  House.     An 
immense    room, 
two   stories   high, 
with  a  row  of  tall 
gothlc  windows  on 
one  side,  and  the 
double-headed 
eagle  of  the  Em- 
pire at  the  upper 
end,  above  the  long 
tabk  of  the  Burgo- 
masters. The  head 
Burgomaster    Be- 
zold,   was    saying 
that  he  had  slept 
badly,    and    fdt 
overwhelmed     by 
the  weight  of  anx- 
ious foreboding 
which   had    op- 
pressed him  more 
than  ever  during 
the  past  nighi   He 
must  call  his  col- 
lei^ues     together 
and   learn    from 
them   their    views 

about  the  wisdom  ^  _  -.        .,        , 

of  holding    out  -  '      ' 

longer  l^ainst  the  Ston*  "  Erkar"  or  Bow  WIndew  in  4h*  City  Wiir, 
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Bang  I  went  the  guna  outside  the  Bang !  from  the  walls.  A  furious  c&n- 
walls,  and,  for  m^  part,  I  was  for  sur-  nonading,  and  finally  a  loud  explosion. 
render.  But  the  worshipful  Council  In  rushes  another.  It  is  getting  hot. 
thought  otherwise.  A  new  company  of  We  are  hard  pressed.  A  third  staggers 
BoUienburgers  marched  in,  dnunming  in  with  hie  head  bound  up.  The  Tau- 
braveiy.  llie  commander  of  the  Swed-  ber-tower  is  blown  into  the  air.  The 
ish  garrison  appeared,  and  promised  troops  on  the  Wurzburg  road  are  Im- 
the  speedy   arrival  of  Gustavus  Adol-    perialists ! 

phuB  to  raise  the  siege.  The  young  re-  In  comes  Bui^master  Nusch.  How 
cruits  marched  down  the  hall,  and  went  goes  it?  He  tells  how  it  has  gone,  but 
drumming  and  singing  out  the  door  to  we  hardly  hear  bim  for  the  cannonading, 
defend  the  walls.  Some  of  the  Burgo-  and  then  he  hangs  his  head  and  says 
masters  accompanied  the  Chaplain  of  the  white  Sag  is  out.  We  are  not  sur- 
the  Council  to  St  Jacob's  Church,  close  prised,  but  a  thrill  runs  down  every 
at  hand,  to  pray  for  divine  aid.  When  one's  back  when  at  last  a  messenger  hur- 
the  organ  and  the  choral  sounded  ries  in  and  says  that  Tilly  is  at  that 
through  the  open  windows  of  the  hall  moment  making  his  entrance, 
all  the  Council  joined  in  the  prayer.  The  Burgomasters  pluck  up  spirit. 

But  the  cannonading  continued.  get  out  their  keys  on  an  embroidered 

Messengers  began  to  arrive  from  the  velvet  cushion,  and  the  city's  charier 
walls.  How  was  it  going  ?  Bravely  !  in  its  casket,  and  wait  for  their  grim 
The  Imperialists  were  beaten  back  ;  the  visitor  with  dignity.  In  he  comes.  We 
walls  unbroken  ;  and  on  the  Wurzburg    can  hear  the  heavy  tread  on  the  stairs 

and  through  the 
ante-room  and  the 
seventeenth  c  e  n  - 
tury  war  song  — 
"Heil!  Tilly  1" 
which  his  guard  are 
singing.  Preceded 
by  lanzknechts,  and 
surrounded  by  his 
generals,  he  comes 
in  through  the 
arched  doorway 
and  makes  straight 
for  the  rebellious 
Burgomasters.  Hia 
staff  officers  stand 
behind  him.  The 
Duke  of  Lorraine, 
gorgeous  in  green 
velvet,  Coimt  Pap- 
penbeim,  in  full 
armor,  exactly  Uke 
his  portrait,  Pfalz- 
burg,  and  Aldrin- 
ger  Ossa,  and  the 
cruel-hearted  Dom- 
inican, always  at 
*"  impe'i'iiii.  Tilly's  elbow. 

Tilly  is  in  an  aw- 
road  a  large  body  of  troops  were  march-  ful  temper.  How  he  stares  at  the  sober 
ing  hitherward.  By  their  white  uni-  black  -  gowned  Burgomastera,  as  he 
forms  they  could  be  no  other  than  Gus-  tramps  in  among  them,  and  slams  his 
tavus  Adolpbus  and  his  Swedes.  Hur-  plumed  hat  and  leather  gauntlets  down 
rab  I    Hold   out  I     Of  course  we  will  1    on  the  Council  table. 


THE  ROTHENBURG  FESTIVAL-PLAY.  93 

The  people,  hunted  hy  the  cruel  sol-  number  for  immediate  execntdon,  then 

diery,  rash  ahrieking  up  to  the  door  by  perhaps  be  will  pardon  the  remainder, 

which  he  entered.     "  Brive  them  back ! "  The  Bui^masters  refuse  to  choose,  of 

he  shontiS.     "If  need  be,  at  the  lance'a  course.     They  qtiietly  aay,  "Mercy  for 

head.    If  they  won't  go,  scourge  them!"  all,   or    destruction    for    aUI"     "Veiy 


A  Pirty  dI  Cioiti. 

By  this  time  we  are  in  a  pretty  fright,  well,  then,  destruction  it  is,"  says  the 

and  wonder  how  Burgomaster  Bezold^  hard  old  viUaiu.     The  executioner  lives 

for  all  his  furred  gown  and  gold  chain,  outside  the  walls.     Tilly  sends  Bezold 

dare  apeak  up    so    resolutely.     What's  under   a  guard   to    fetch   him,  for   the 

the  use  of  getting  out  the  city's  charter  cheerful  purpose  of  having  his  own  and 

when  an  old  war  dog  looks  hke  that  ?  his  comrades'  heads  cut  o£     Bezold's 

All  the  good  it  does  is  to  make  him  say  niece,    Magdalena,    and    her    children 

that  the  cit}'  may  pay  him  a  heavy  trib-  kneel  and  pray  in  vain  for  mercy.     They 

ute  as  indemnity  for  the  trouble  it  has  are  driven  away.     TiUy  dislikes  women, 

cost  him   to  take  it.     And  as  for  the  and  the  cruel  monk  calls  her  a  snake  ; 

Council,  they  are  to  select  foiu*  of  their  a  compliment  which  she  returns  with 
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Bpirit,   but    Uiat    only  makes    matters  own  sucb  a  flagon,  will  emptj  it  at  a 

worse.  single  draught,  be  shall  purchase  his 

Then    the    pretty   girl    in    the    Alt-  own  life  and  that  of  his  comrades  by  the 

Deutech  cap  and  bodice  has  an  inspira-  feat.     Evety  one  breaks  out  into  cries  of 

tion.     Her  father  is  not  only  castellan  derision   and    of    indignation    at    that 

but  cellarer.     She  whispers  to  him   to  monstrous  taunL      Even   Pappenheim 

bring  the  Welcome  Cup  for  their  for-  and  Lorraine  protest  that  that  is  asking 

midable  guest,  and  to  fill  it  with  the  an   impossibility.      "  Very   well,    then," 

beet  wine  in  the  Bath-baus  vaults.     The  says    Tilly,  "  the   first  judgment   must 

"Cup  of  the  Council"  ia  a  glass  flagon,  stand,    and   let  no   one   beg   for  their 

holding  thirteen  schoppen — about  thir-  bves." 

teenpints.  Burgomaster  Nusch   steps    forward. 

TiUy  doesn't  approve  of  wine  either.  He  says  he's  an  old  man,  and  it's  only 

but  to-day  he  makes  an  exception,  and  dying  anyway  if  he  fails.     He  will  tt;  it 

when  he  tastes  the  noble  vintage  of  the  if  it  kills  him.     So  they  fill  the  great 

Burgomasters,  grown  in  their  own  vine-  beaker  again    to  the   brim,  and   stand 


yards,   it   warms  his  cold   blood.     He  around   in   breathless  suspense  as  the 

passes  it  to  his  generals  ;  they  all  drink,  huge  flagon  slowly,  slowly,  tilts  higher 

but  when  it  comes  back  to  Tilly  it  seems  and  higher  ;  at  last  bottom  upward,  not 

nearly  as  full  as  ever.     He  grimly  de-  a  drop  left,  it  is  set  down,  and  Father 

Clares  it  to  be  a  very  respectable  drink-  Kusch,  half  dead,  demands  from  Tilly 

ing-cup,  and,  as  the  wine  works  on  his  the  fulfilment  of  his  promise, 

humor,  he  has  a  bright  idea.    D  anyone  So  the  headsman  is  sent  away,  and  the 

among    those    Burgomasters,  be  says.  Burgomasters  shake  hands  with  Father 

who  must  be  good  drinkers,  since  they  Nuscb,  and  everybody  else,  and  the  pop- 
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nlace  streams  in,  and  the  chorus  sings,  ly  captured  spy  fighting  with  his  captors. 
And  we  all  go  out  through  the  same  heralds,  Lutheran  ministers,  Dame  Se- 
arched door  where  Tilly 
and  the  soldiers  hare  been 
going  and  coming,  and  find 
tiie  ante -room,  with  its 
heavy  round  ceiling,  its 
carved  wood  screen,  and 
itfi  frieze  of  Bothenburger 
coats -of -arms,  crowded 
with  ladies  in  puffed  sleeves 
and  trains,  maidens  in 
white  caps  and  aprons, 
pages  in  tights  and  slashed 
doublets,  Imperialists  in 
velvet  and  plumes,  all  flock- 
ing up  to  the  banqueting 
room  on  the  floor  above  : — 
whither  the  Nineteenth 
Centuty  is  not  invited. 
But  the  Nineteenth  Cen- 
tury has  its  revenge.  For 
the  rest  of  the  day  it  makes 
itself  so  evident  in  its  char- 
acter of  spectator,  that  the 
illusion  of  the  morning  can 
no  longer  be  preserved.   It 

swarms  in  the  streets  and  a  s^  md  hii  cnhof. 

crowds  all  the  windows,  at 

half-past  two  o'clock,  to  watch  for  the  zold  and  her  niece  Magdalena,  riding  in 
procession.  Only  the  peasant  women,  state,  as  great  ladies  should,  with  the 
in  head-dresses  of  broad  black  watered  pufBeat  of  velvet  sleeves,  and  the  widest 
ribbon,  reaching  in  loops  to  the  bottom  of  rich  pointr-lace  collars  and  cuffs  ; 
of  tfaeir  full  round  skirts,  and  the  old  "  Bothenburga  "  herself,  as  becomes  a 
men  in  short^waisted  jackets  and  knick-  mediceval  pageant,  sitting  high  up  on  a 
erbockers,  blue  tasselled  caps,  like  night-  shaky  gold  car,  with  several  yards  of 
caps,  on  their  heads,  their  spindle  sluuiks  blonde  hair  flowing  over  her  velvet 
encased  in  white  worsted  stockings  to  gown,  and  all  the  towers  and  turrets  of 
the  knees,  afford  a  quaint  relief  to  the  the  city  crowning  her  head ;  and  every 
prevailing  commonplace.  But  the  com-  remaining  space  in  the  procession  filled 
monplace  is  easily  forgotten  again  when  by  the  pale  blue  short  skirts,  white 
one  swings  back  the  narrow  latticed  aprons  and  sleeves,  black  bodices,  and 
casement,  and  leaning  out  looks  down  caps  of  the  Burger-maidens.  They  pass 
upon  five  trumpeters  on  horseback  between  the  rows  of  high  gray  houses, 
blowing  a  fanfEure,  followed  by  groups  under  windows  from  which  King  Chris- 
of  pages,  of  iron-clad  troopers,  black-  tian  of  Denmark,  Kaiser  Maximilian  of 
gowned  Burgomasters,  Prince  Louis  of  Austria,  and  Charles  V.  have  doubtless 
Pfalzburg,  Count  Heinrich  of  Pappen-  often  witnessed  similar  processions,  and 
heim,  a  jolly  cellarer  bearing  aloft  a  huge  finally  disappear  through  the  dark  arch 
fl^on  and  wearing  his  leathern  apron    of  the  Wurzburg  gate.    The  Nineteenth 

{'auntily,  a  public  executioner  clad  from  Century,  rousing  up,  as  from  a  spell, 
lead  to  foot  in  blood  red,  his  hood  rushes  after.  It  overtakes  its  pictur- 
drawn  over  his  face,  his  ase  in  his  hand ;  esque  ancestors  once  more,  in  what  was 
grim  Gscherklas  Tilly,  and  his  Domini-  formerly  the  moat — now  dry — and  part- 
can,  brown  robed,  sinister,  and  sly ;  ly  filled  in.  On  the  west  and  south, 
Croats,  Swedes,  cannon,  baggie  wag-  Rothenburg  was  difficult  of  access  be- 
ons,  sutlers,  and  camp-followers,  a  new-    cause  of  the  steep,  though  not  high  hill 
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irhich  riaee  abruptly  from  the  Tauber  ing  wink  at  their  solemn  faces.  Oirls 
Talley,  and  the  aoUd  walls,  with  their  whisked  their  short  blue  skirts  up  and 
towers,  then  considered  defence  enough,  down  the  path  that  led  to  the  pavilion, 
Bat  on  the  north  and  east  there  is  a  casting  coquettish  glances  down  into  the 
plateau  through  which  the  Wurzburg  open  tent  that  Iield  the  terrible  fascinat- 
road  runs  between  cultivated  fields,  and  ing  Imperialist  General  and  his  staff, 
which  ends  at  the  foot  of  another  line  Apart,  against  a  projecting  bit  of  the 
of  low  lulls,  Uke  the  one  on  which  the  wall,  avoided,  motionless,  his  scarlet 
cit;  is  built.  There  the  walls  were  fur-  hood  drawn  over  bis  face,  stood  the  ex- 
ther  protected  by  a  moat.  It  was  from  ecutioner  ;  leaning  on  his  axe— held 
this  Bide  that  Tilly's  attack  was  made,  ready,  I  suppose,  in  case  Tilly  should 
The  "  Tauber-thurm  "  which  was  blown  change  his  mind  about  those  four  Bur- 
up  on  that  day,  stands  there,  ruined  and    gomasters  ! 

ivy  grown  ;  the  only  tower  that  is  not  The  ofteruoon  wears  away,  in  feast- 
in  good  preservation.  The  moat  is  dry 
and  partly  filled  up,  but  in  parts  it  is  as 
deep  as  ever.  It  is  all  gardens,  and  or- 
chards, and  lawns,  grassy  slopes,  and 
shady  dells,  and  bree^  knolls  which 
command  views  of  the  Wurzburg  road, 
and  the  pleasant  fields.  On  one  of  the 
shadiest  of  these  grassj  levels,  a  tent 
was  pitched  and  around  it  sat  the  Em- 
peror's generals,  drinking,  in  high 
good-humor.  No  wonder,  they  were 
going  to  levy  20,000  florins  tribute  on 
the  conquered  city.  Outside  this  tent, 
under  the  trees,  the  common  soldiers 
were  bivouacked,  fires  were  burning, 
kettles  boihug,  fowls  belag  plucked  for 
the  pot.  The  way  they  clutched  a 
helpless  pigeon  and  wrung  its  neck, 
suggested  how  they  could  serve  a  con- 
quered enemy. 

The  villainoos-looking  httle  spy  with 
a  bloody  bandage  on  his  head,  and  a 
dirty  smock  frock  on  his  lean  shoulders, 
squatted  apart,  and  when  bits  of  bread 
were  thrown  to  him,  caught  them  with 
a  defiant  grin. 

lAzy  Croats  lay  at  length  beside  the 
fire,  smoking  sleepily,  their  wild  eyes 
closed  to  narrow  dits  above  their  high 
cheek-bones.  Camp-followers  chaffed  , 
and  begged  and  stole,  picketed  horses 
neighed.  Musicians  played  a  quaint 
air  of  five  notes  on  long  wooden  pipes, 

and   the   smoke   curled  up  among   the  *  Domimctn. 

branches,  while  Tilly's  men  took   their 
ease.  ing,  dancing,  and  singing,  during  which 

High  up  on  the  knoll,  under  a  long  modem  and  mediaeval  costumes  get  very 
pavilion,  the  prim  Burgomasters  with  thoroughly  mixed.  The  sun  sets,  and 
their  wives  and  daughters,  well  content  the  moon  rises.  Leaving  the  festival 
at  feeling  their  heads  still  on  their  place  still  f uU  of  revellers,  we  return  to 
shoulders,  feasted  decorously,  served  the  silent,  empty  town.  As  we  pass 
by  the  jolly  cellarer,  who  poured  from  into  the  shadow  of  an  inner  gate,  a  lan- 
a  huge  pewter  tankard,  with  a  know-  tern  just  lighted  is  slowly  raised  by  a 
Vol.  IX.— 11 
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rope  and  a  pulley  into  its  place  just  be-  clock   there,  and  the  watchman  on  the 

fore  the  arch,  and  hanga  there  swinginf;.  high  old  Bath-hauB  tower  strikes  hie  bell 

The  chimes  begin  at  the  Burg-gate  and,  nine   timee.     Then,  after  a  pause,  the 

taken   up   by   the   others,  one   by  one,  mellow  tones  of  St.  Jacob's  fill  all  the 

reach  the  market-place,  sound  from  the  air  and  the  festival  ie  over. 


COURT  TENNIS. 
By  James  Dwigbt. 


^  /<^OUET  Ten- 
dIb  is  the 
oldest  game 
I  of  ball  thai  ire 
-that  is  to 
i  say,  it  goes  back 
farther  in  it«  pres- 
ent form  than  any 
other. 
Qames  of  ball  of 
I  some  kind  go  back 
,  so  far  that  there  is 
no  trace  of  their 
I  beginning.  In 
their  simplest  form 
the  ball  was  thrown 
'  from  one  man  to 
other.  If  we 
J  tile  pi-ocess 
'  one  step  farther 
:  and  imagine  the 
I  ball,  or  whatever 
stood  in  its  place, 
to  be  hit  back  with  the  hand  instead  of 
being  caught  and  thrown,  we  have  at 
once  band  ball,  the  original  of  all  games 
like  tennis,  rackets,  etc.  Indeed  the 
French  name  for  tennis  remains  pamne 
to  this  day,  because  the  ball  was  struck 
with  the  palm  of  the  hand. 
^  Ijeaving  early  times,  of  which  we 
have  little  or  no  record,  we  find  that  in 
the  middle  ages  hand-ball  was  played  in 
France  and  Italy  in  the  open  air.  How 
early  the  game  became  generally  popu- 
lar it  is  hard  to  say,  but  in  131C  Louis 
X-  died  of  a  chill  caught  after  playing  it. 
As  baa  just  been  said,  hand-ball  was  at 
this  period  played  out  of  doors,  but  as 
its  popularity  increased  it  began  to  be 
played  in  buildings,  where  the  space 
was  naturally  confined.     The  out-door 


game  received  the  name  of  La  Longue 
Paume,  and  the  in-door  of  La  Courte 
Paume,  from  which  comes  the  word 
court  as  applied  to  the  game  and  to  the 
place  where  it  was  played.-t 
t  It  would  seem  probable  that  the  walls 
had  at  first  nothing  to  do  with  court 
tennis,  and  it  was  simply  the  older  game 
played  in-doors.  One  reason  for  think- 
ing so  is  that  aU  the  courts  were  differ- 
ent ;  some  being  "  carre,"  others  oblong, 
etc.,  besides  other  differences  in  the  con- 
struction, as  if  the  most  convenient  place 
tliat  was  at  hand  had  been  made  into  a 
court  without  much  regard  to  its  size 
or  shape.  However  this  may  be,  the 
lack  of  space  in-doors  must  veiy  soon 
have  made  it  necessary  to  use  the  walla 
in  the  game,  and  then,  of  course,  courts 
were  built  more  carefully  and  more  in 
accordEince  with  certain  rules.  There 
seem,  however,  to  have  been  two  chief 
varieties  of  court — the  long  court  of  the 
present  day,  with  a  tambour  and  a  de- 
dans, and  the  squai-e  court,  without  a 
tambour  and  with  two  smtdl  windows  or 
hazards  instead  of  a  dedans. 

It  should  be  said  that  the  roof  was 
"in  play"  at  this  time,  and  one  French 
marker,  in  writing  of  the  game,  says  that 
the  ceiling  should  always  be  flat  and  not 
arched,  so  as  to  give  the  ball  off  at  a 
correct  angle. 

But  if  several  different  kinds  of  court 
existed,  some  at  least  were  almost  the 
same  as  ours  to-day.  Marsliall,  in  his 
excellent  "AnnaJa  of  Tennis,"  gives  a 
plate  drawn  by  an  Italian  named  Scaino, 
showing  a  court  which  was  then  (1666) 
in  use  in  Paris.  It  was  larger  than  any 
court  now  existing,  but  in  other  respects 
was  almost  exactly  the  same.  4 
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In  early  times  the  game  waa  played  ly  attained — 2|  to  2g  inches  in  diam- 
with  th«  bare  hand,  then  a  simple  glove  eter — and  it  is  then  covered  with  broad- 
came  into  use ;  again,  the  glove  came  to  cloth. 


be  made  stiff  and  unyielding,  and  some        The  American  ball  is  practically  a 

clever  person  wove  strings  i^  gat  across  small  baseball,  covered  with  doth  in- 

the  palm  so  as  to  give  more  spring  to  stead   of   pig^dn.     The  English   and 

the  glove.     Finally,  a  very  shoA  handle  French   balls   are    somewhat  different 

ms  attached  to  the  stiff  glove.  from  the  American  and  from  each  oth- 

Here  we  have  the  gradual  develop-  er.    The  weight  should  be  from  2J  to 

ment  of  the  racket    It  was  at  first  ap-  2]  ounces.     -A 
parent^  a  very  feeble  implement,   as 

many  players  continued  to  use  a  glove  r  Let  ns  now  plunge  boldly  into  the 

even  against  an  opponent  with  a  racket,  description  of  the  court  as  it  is  to-day, 

^  The  old  prints  show  the  racket  very  for  in  no  other  way  can  we  understand 

slightly  made,  with  no  centre-piece.    It  the  game.    I  can  give  no  exact  meas- 

Beems  to  have  been  strung  diagonally.  uremente,  because  there  are  hardly  two 

With  the  racket  arose  another  instru-  courts  alike  in  the  whole  world.    The 

ment  called  the  battoir,  used  especially  court  is  a  rectangle   enclosed  in  four 

in  la  longue  panme.    It  seems  at  first  walls.     It  is  a  Httle  more  than  one  hun- 

to  have  been  a  thin,  fiat  piece  of  wood,  dred  feet  long  by  about  forty  broad, 

of  almost  any  shape.      Idter,  all  the  Inside  these  walla  are  built  three  inner  ' 

middle  was  cut  away,  leaving  ooly  the  and  lower  walls,  one  at  each  end,  and 

rim,  which  was  cove^id  with  parchment,  the  third  along  one  side,  connecting  the 

just  like  a  battledore.     It  must  have  other  two.    These  inner  walls  stand  sev- 

beea  a  pretty  feeble  tool,  according  to  en  feet  from  the  outer,  and  the  apace 

modem  ideas.  between  is  covered  by  a  slanting  roof. 

Qradually  the  racket  came  to  be  the  This  is  called  the  penthouse,  llie  re- 
only  instnunent  used  in  tennis,  and  it  maining  aide  of  the  court  has  no  pent- 
was  made  heavier  and  stronger,  and  be-  house,  and  is  a  plain,  solid  wall,  <^ed 
came,  naturally,  more  and  more  eSec-  the  main  walL  li  one  stands  at  the  net, 
tivfl.  facing  the  main  vail,  the  half  of  the 

Socb  rackets  as  theae  old  ones  would  court  on  his  right  is  the  service  aide, 

have  been  too  weak  to  be  of  use  with  the  that  on  his  left  the  hazard  side.    The 

balk  we  play  with  to-day.    In  old  times  main  waU  on  the  service  side  is  without 

the  balls  were  stuffed  with  hair,  and  openinga,  as  has  been  said ;  but  about 

must,  therefore,  have  been  comparative-  half-way  along  the  hazard  side  there  is 

ly  soft  and  light.     The  present  ball  has  a  jog,  or  projection,  into  the  court  at  an 

B  small  core,  or  centre,  made  of  a  strip  angle  of  forty-five  degrees,  and  then  the 

of  doth  rolled  in  a  little  hard  ball ;  on  waQ  continuea  parallel  with  its  former 

this  is  wound  yam  until  the  size  is  near-  course.     This  projection  is  called  the 
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tambour.  Formerly  it  was  made  of 
wood,  and  naturally  made  a  great  noise 
when  struck  by  the  ball,  and  it  is  sup- 
posed that  the  name  came  in  this  way. 
The  back  half  of  the  hazard  side  is  nar- 
rowed about  eighteen  inches  by  the  tam- 
bour. 

The  walls  above  the  penthouses  are 
all  plain,  solid  walls,  but  such  is  not  the 
case  with  the  lower  walls. 

The  end  wall  on  the  hazard  side  has 
one  small  window  in  the  comer  by  the 
tambour,  called  the  "  grille." 

The  end  wall  on  the  service  side  has 
one  long  opening,  starting  some  four 
feet  from  the  main  wall  and  ending  six 
feet  from  the  other  walL  It  begins 
about  three  feet  from  the  floor,  and 
reaches  to  the  roof  of  the  penthouse.  It 
is  called  the  dedans,  and  is  one  of  the 
so-called  winning  openings. 

The  upper  half  of  the  side  wall  under 
the  penthouse  is  open,  except  for  ten 
or  fifteen  feet  at  each  end.  This  open- 
ing is  divided  into  sections  by  posts, 
and  each  section  has  its  particular  name. 

It  now  remains  to  describe  the  floor. 
It  is  made  of  smooth  flags,  or,  in  this 
country,  of  cement  or  asphalt.  The 
floor  in  English  and  American  courts  is 
level,  but  in  French  courts  it  slopes 
slightly  down  toward  the  net,  probably 
to  diminish  any  tendency  of  the  ball  to 
" shoot"  S 

We  now  come  to  the  only  complicated 
part  of  the  game,  the  "  chases."  Marshall 
quotes  Scfuno,  an  Italian  author  who 
wrote  in  the  middle  of  the  sixteenth 
century,  as  defining  the  word  to  mean 
the  point  at  which  the  ball  ends  its 
flight.  In  other  words,  it  is  simply  a 
line  on  the  floor  parallel  with  the  net, 
and  numbered  or  named.  On  the  ser- 
vice side,  at  one  yard  from  the  dedans 
wall,  is  chase  1,  at  two  yards  chase  2, 
and  so  on  up  to  6.  From  that  point  out 
to  the  net  the  distances  between  the 
chases  vary,  corresponding  more  or 
less  to  the  side  galleries  whose  names 
they  bear.  On  tixe  hazard  side  the  gal- 
lery chases  are  the  same,  excepting  ttiat 
there  are  only  two  yard  chases,  1  and  2. 
The  point  of  all  this  is  that  tiie  whole 
floor  on  the  service  side  is  covered  with 
chases,  while  on  the  hazard  side  the 
back  third  of  the  court  has  no  chases. 

Such  are  the  chases  ;  their  use  is  as 


follows.  Imagine  the  ball  started  in 
play.    How  can  a  stroke  be  won  ? 

If  a  jplayer  touches  a  ball  and  fails  to 
return  it  across  the  net,  he  loses  a  stroke. 
If  the  ball  is  played  into  the  dedans, 
the  grille,  or  the  hazard  side  last  gallery, 
it  counts  a  stroke.  The  above-named 
openings  are  called  the  winning  open- 
ings. 

Should  the  baU  ''fall,"  i.e.,  strike  the 
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ground  a  second  time  untouched,  in  any  racket  is  carried  forward  with  a  steady 

part  of  the  court  where  chases  exist,  no  stroke  it  shall  pass  out  under  ike  bail, 

strdke  is  scored  by  either  player  ;  it  is  The  effect  is  to  drive  the  ball  forward 

simply  left  in  doubt  till  it  can  be  de-  fast,  and  at  the  same  time  to  impart  to 

cided.    Suppose  that  the  ball  falls  on  the  it  a  heavy  back  twist.    When  the  ball 

chase  line  numbered  3,  the  marker  calls  strikes  the  floor  the  cut  prevents  it  from 

''  chase  3."    The  players  then  change  rising  much,  and  then  on  hitting  the  end 

sides,  the  one  who  was  on  the  service  wall  the  back  twist  brings  the  ball  di- 

side  when  the  chase  was  made  crossing  rectly  d&wn  to  the  floor.    In  this  way 

to  the  hazard  side,  and  his  opponent  be-  little  or  no  time  is  given  to  play  the  ball 

coming  the  server.    The  service  is  given  i^r  it  has  hit  the  end  wal(  and  if  it  is 

and  the  striker-out  must  return  the  ball  allowed  to  make  a  chase  it  will  make  a 

into  the  dedans  or  onto  the  floor  in  such  good  one.    When  no  cut  is  put  on,  the 

a  manner  that  at  the  second  bound  the  ball,  after  striking  the  floor  and  ttie  end 

ban  will  touch  a  point  nearer  the  end  wall,  rises  high  in  the  air  and  comes  far 

wall  tiian  chase  3,  that  is,  on  a  lower-  out  toward  the  middle  of  the  court,  giv- 

numbered    line.      Should    he    succeed  ing  the  player  a  chance  to  make  a  se- 

the  marker  calls  ''won  it,"  and  adds  one  vere  stroke  or  to  let  the  ball  make  a  bad 

pcnnt  to  his  score.    Should  the  server  chase,  as  he  may  prefer.     A  cut  ball 

indge  that  the  stroke  will  win  the  chase,  rises  in  its  flight,  and  is  for  that  reason 

he  returns  the  ball,  and  the  striker-out  a  little  easier  to  get  over  the  net    It  is, 

must  try  again  for  chase  3,  and  so  on,  in  fact,  the  exact  opposite  of  the  lawn 

untQ  one  or  the  other  fails  to  return  it,  tennis  *'  drop." 

or  until  the  ball  falls  untouched,  and  the  It  may  perhaps  be  as  well  to  say  a 

stroke  is  then  scored  according  to  the  word  about  the  theory  of  tiie  cut  and 

place  whcKre  the  ball  felL  drop  strokes.    Everyone  believes  that 

Should  thechase  made  be  close  to  the  balls  curve  in  the  air,  but  very  few  seem 

dedans  waQ — as  a  yard  or  half  a  yard —  to  know  the  reason.    Take  the  cut  as 

the  only  way  to  win  the  chase  is  to  play  an  example.    The  ball  is  travelling  fast 

into  the  dedans.    It  should  be  said  that  through  the  air,  and  at  the  same  time 

the  value  of  a  chase  increases  with  every  revolving  rapidly  backward.    The  ball 

yard.  is  rough  and  carries  a  certain  amount 

It  must  be  remembered  that  in  all  of  air  round  with  it  As  this  air  comes 
chases  on  the  service  side  the  striker-out  under  the  ball,  it  meets  the  stream  flow- 
has  to  try  to  return  the  service  so  as  to  ing  the  other  way,  and  the  result  is  that 
win  the  chase.  In  chases  on  the  hazard  the  air  below  the  ball  is  slightly  denser 
side,  however,  it  is  the  server  who  must  than  above,  where  exactly  the  reverse 
try  for  the  chase.  This  he  cannot  well  has  taken  place.  There  is,  therefore,  a 
do  on  the  service,  and  therefore  all  that  little  more  pressure  below  than  above, 
the  striker-out  has  to  do  is  to  put  the  and  the  ball  rises,  lliis  explanation  is 
ban  in  some  place  where  the  server  can-  given  by  Marshall  in  his  "  Annals  of 
not  get  at  it,  as  the  side  ^aUeries,  which  Tennis,"  and  is,  I  fcmcy,  generaUy  ac- 
are  an  easy  mark.  It  wiU  be  seen  by  cepted.  It  is  certain  that  a  rough  baU 
this  tiiat  a  hazard-side  chase  is  easy  to  will  take  more  cut  than  a  smooth  one, 
defend,  while  a  chase  on  the  service  side  and  the  more  cut  put  on,  the  greater 
is  only  good  if  near  to  the  end  waU.  the  curve. 

The  player's  aim,  therefore,  must  be  Strokes  are  won  in  two  ways.    First, 

to  make  the  baU  travel  very  fai9t,  so  that  by  playing  with  heavy  cut,  so  as  to  make 

it  shan  be  difficult  to  return,  but  at  the  better  chases  than  one's  opponent,  and, 

same  time  to  play  it  in  such  a  way  that  second,  by  putting  the  baU  out  of  reach 

the  second  bound  shaU  be  as  dose  as  at  the  back  of  ihe  hazaord  side,  where 

possible  to  the  end  walL    This  end  is  there  are  no  chases,  or  by  putting  it 

attained  b^  the  "  cut."    Cut  is  the  real  into  one  of  the  three  winning  openings, 

oourt^ennis  stroke,  and  it  should  be  tu9ed  the  dedans  on  the  service  side,  or  the 

in  any  stroke  plaved  on  the  floor.    In  griUe  and  last  gaUery  on  the  hazard 

makin|^  it  the  radket  does  not  meet  the  side, 

ban&urlyybutat  anangle,  sothat,as  the  The  service  consists  in  hitting  the 
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ball  on  to  the  side  penthouse,  so  that  it  nearly  always  time  to  get  in  front  of  the 

shall  strike  the  floor  in  the  back  part  of  ball,  just  as  there  was  at  lawn  tennis 

the  hazard  side.     The  ball  must  hit  the  a  dozen  years  ago.     The  rackets  could 

penthouse  roof  on  the  hazard  side  of  have  been  of  no  use  for  forcing,  and 

the  net.    It  may  hit  the  side  wall  or  probably  of  but  little  for  cutting.    They 

not,  or  it  may  roll  round  on  to  the  end  were,  in  fact,  simply  an  improvement 

penthousa     Should  it  go  all  the  way  on  the  gloved  hand^  and  not  a  very 

round  the  end  penthouse,  and  fall  in  great  one.    The  balls  stuffed  with  hair 

front  of  the  grille,  it  is  a  ''pass."    A  could  not  have  been  hard  enough  to 

pass  is  simply  a  "  let,"  except  that  it  travel  very  fast.     The  game  consisted  in 

annuls  a  previous  fault.  placing  and  in  certainfy  of  return. 

Let  us  suppose  that  the  service  is  all  )-  Let  us  now  pick  up  the  game  again  far- 
right.  The  striker-out  has  got  to  get  theron,  say,  one  hundred  years  ago.  We 
the  ball  back  over  the  net,  or  he  loses  find  a  fairly  good  racket,  light  and  weak, 
the  stroke.  He  can  cut  it  down  for  to  be  sure,  but  still  serviceable,  and  a 
either  comer,  or  he  can  force  for  the  heavier  bkU  made  of  strips  of  cloth 
dedans.  If  the  server  sees  that  the  rolled  together,  tied  with  string,  and 
ball  is  going  into  the  dedans,  he,  of  covered  with  a  firm  cloth.  The  pace 
course,  returns  it  if  he  can ;  if  it  does  was  stiU  slow  according  to  our  ideas, 
not  go  in,  it  must  make  a  chase,  and  he  but  the  ball  could  be  heavily  cut.  In 
must  judge  whether  it  is  wise  to  let  it  fact,  the  game  was  a  game  of  cut. -f  There 
do  so  or  not.  If  he  can  only  reach  the  was  time  enough  to  defend  the  openings, 
ball  with  difficulty,  and  the  chase  is  not  and  therefore  it  paid  better  to  play  on 
likely  to  be  a  very  close  one,  he  will  the  floor  with  heavy  cut,  in  order  to 
probably  allow  it  to  score,  and  trust  to  make  close  chases.  The  result  was  that 
his  ability  to  make  a  better  chase  when  a  player  would  not  attempt  to  return 
the  players  change  sides.  Should  the  the  ball  if  it  was  going  to  make  a  poor 
stroke  on  the  other  hand,  be  an  easy  one,  chase,  but  would  rather  change  sides  in 
the  server  can  play  it  for  the  grille,  or  the  hope  of  making  a  better  one.-^ 
hazard  side  last  gallery,  or  for  the  foot  The  game  was  very  scientific,  requir- 
of  the  tambour.  The  foot  of  the  tam-  ing  great  judgment  in  deciding  which 
bour  is  a  great  point  of  attack  from  the  bsJls  to  play,  and  which  to  leave,  but  I 
service  side,  because,  if  the  ball  hits  the  repeat,  it  was  a  slow  game, 
tambour  it  will  go  directly  across  the  From  that  time  to  this,  the  game  has 
court ;  while,  if  it  misses,  it  will  go  grown  faster  and  faster,  and  with  the  in- 
directly under  the  grille,  and  it  is  often  crease  of  speed  there  has  been  a  change 
almost  impossible  to  foresee  which  in  the  style  of  play.  It  is  no  longer  pos- 
course  it  wiU  take.  There  is  the  whole  sible  to  defend  the  openings  as  it  used 
game.  The  scoring  is  the  same  as  in  to  be,  and  therefore  a  player  will  force 
lawn  tennis.  The  players  change  sides  for  the  dedans  now,  when  in  old  times 
whenever  there  are  two  chases,  or  when  he  would  have  played  on  the  floor.  The 
there  is  one  chase,  and  only  one  stroke  process  has  gone  so  far  that  tennis  is 
is  needed  for  game.  almost  a  different  game  from  what  it 

This  is  a  very  rude  sketch  of  the  was  a  century  ago.     Then  any  ball  that 

game,   but  this  is   not  a   treatise    on  was  difficult  to  return  was  allowed  to 

Tennis,  but  only  an  attempt  to  show  make  a  chase,  unless,  of  course,  the  chase 

what  the  game  is  like,  and  what  changes  was  a  very  close  one  ;  now  almost  every 

have  been  made  in  it  in  the  last  three  ball  is  returned  if  possible.     Then  the 

hundred  years.  proper  stroke  was  on  the  floor,  in  one 

Let  us  now  go  back  to  the  fifteenth  comer  or  the  other ;  now  the  ball  is  put 

century.     The  balls  were  stuffed  with  into  one  of  the  winning  openings,  if 

hair,  and  the  rackets  were  scarcely  more  there  is  the  least  opportunity.     I  think 

powerful    than  the  gloved  hand.     Of  that  the  old  style  was  prettier,  and  one 

course,  with  such  implements  the  game  might  almost  say  more  scientific,  but  it 

must  have  been  a  very  gentle  one.    No  would  have  stood  no  chance  of  success 

doubt  there  was  plenty  of  exercise  in  against  the  modem  game, 

it,  because  with  slow  hitting  there  was  The  French  used  to  say  that  a  player 
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improyed  up  to  the  age  of  fifty.    He  Before  concluding,  let  us  say  a  word 

may  have  done  so  once,  but  certwily,  at  about  the  great  players  of  the  game, 

the  present  time,  no  gain  in  judgment  The  greatest  tennis  pl^er  is  said  to 

can  make  up  for  loss  of  activity  and  en-  have  been  a  Frenchman,  £dmond  Barre, 

durance.  bom  early  in  this  century.    He  visited 

The  game  now  played  between  two  England  frequently,  and  was  always  an 

good  markers  is  uist  in  the  extreme,  easy  winner.    In  1862  a  match  was  made 

The  service  is  usually  the  ''  railroad  ser-  between  him  and  Edmund  Tompkins, 

vice,"  ue.,  an  underhand  twist  service  the  best  English  player  of  the  time.    It 

which  just  touches  the  penthouse  roof  was  to  have  been  the  best  of  fifteen  sets, 

and  then  strikes  the  grille  wall  a  little  but wasdrawn  on  the  fifth  day,  the  score 

above  the  floor.    If  given  exactly  right  it  standing  six  sets  for  Tompkins,  and  four 

has  no  bound,  but  rolls  along  the  floor,  for  Barre.     Four  other  sets  were  drawn 

Even  if  it  does  bound,  the  twist  carries  because,  being  advantage  sets,  it  was 

it  back  against  the  side  wall,  so  that  it  too  hard  work  to  finish  them.    A  curious 

is  very  difficult  to  get  a  fair  stroke  at  it.  notion,  one  would  think  1 

The  dedans  is  the  constant  place  of  at-  Barre  was  sixty  years  old  at  the  time, 

tack,  and  when  defended  in  front  the  and  was  completely  exhausted.    In  fact, 

ban  is  driven  on  to  the  side  wall  so  as  to  the  match  was  diawn  on  his  account 

bound  into  the  end  of  the  opening  vdth-  He  was,  probably,  the  better  player  even 

out  coming  within  the  player's  reach,  then,  but  he  would  certainly  hiave  lost 

Very  few  chases  are  made,  because  the  had  the  match  been  finished.    This  was 

server  is  anxious  to  retain  his  advantage,  practically  Barre's  last  important  match, 

and  vnU  therefore  return  the  ball  even  and  it  left  Edmund  Tompkins  virtually 

if  it  is  going  to  make  a  very  poor  chase,  champion. 

I  suppose  that  this  change  in  the  game  Next  George  Lambert  appeared,  and 

has  been  going  on  for  a  great  many  took  the  chiunpionship,   so  to    speak, 

years,  but  it  hais  been  most  marked  in  without  playing  for  it.    He  was  so  much 

the  last  ten  or  fifteen.    We  read  of  the  better  tnan  anyone  else  that  no  match 

terrible  speed  for  which  some  of  the  was  needed. 

older  players  were  famed;  but  it  is  Then  came  Pettitt,  too  well  known 

apparent  from  their  rackets  that  the  here  to  need  much  description.    He  be- 

terrible  speed  must  have  been  slow  com-  gan  as  a  boy,  in  the  old  court  in  Boston, 

pared  to  the  strokes  of  to-day.    It  must  to  help  punt,  the  marker.    Hunt  was 

have  been  much  like  the  Hghtning  mail-  by  no  means  anxious  that  he  should 

coaches  before  the  time  of  railwaya  learn  the  game,  lest  it  should  make  his 

It  is  the  increase  of  speed  that  has  own  place  lees  secure;  but  in  spite  of 
changed  the  game  more  than  anything  that  Pettitt  beat  him  easily  at  half  fif- 
else,  and  how  much  farther  the  process  teen  before  the  end  of  the  first  year,  and 
will  go,  no  one  can  foresee.  Of  one  was  put  in  charge  of  the  court 
thing  I  feel  sure,  namely,  that  the  de-  I  shall  speak  of  only  two  matches  : 
dans  is  too  long  to  defend  properly,  and  the  one  against  George  Lambert,  by 
if  the  speed  is  going  to  increase  any-  which  he  won  the  chajnpionship,  and 
more,  the  game  will  consist  simply  of  a  that  against  Saunders  by  which  he  re- 
service  and  then  a  shy  at  the  opening,  tains  it.  The  former  took  place  at 
Were  the  dedans  made  smaller,  the  play  Hampton  Court,  in  May,  1885.  It  con- 
on  the  floor  would  be  greatly  increased,  sisted  of  the  best  of  thirteen  sets  ;  four 
and  the  game  would  be  more  what  it  was  sets  being  played  on  Monday,  on  Wed- 
intended  to  be.  nesday,  and  on  Friday.  A  final  eight- 
KTo  me  the  prettiest  part  of  the  game  game  set  was  to  have  been  played  on  the 
IB  the  play  of  the  chases.  One  must  following  Monday,  had  the  score  re- 
make up  his  mind  in  less  than  a  second  quired  it. 

of  time  whether  a  ball  wiU  cross  a  cer-  Lambert  won  the  first  set,  Pettitt  the 

tain  line  or  not.    In  one  case  he  must  second,  and  then  Lambert  took  the  third 

return  it,  and  in  the  other  he  must  not,  and  fourth,  thus  leaving  the  score,  at  the 

and  his    play  is  good  or    bad  as  he  end  of  the  first  day,  three  sets  to  one  in 

judges  ri^tly  or  not  \  his  favor. 
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On  Wednesday  Lambert  won  the  first  an  absolutely  neutral  court,  and  for  the 

two  sets,  making  his  score  five  to  one.  same  reason   French  balls  were  used. 

It  certainly  seemed  as  if  the  whole  thing  The  conditions  were  the  same  as  in  the 

was  over,  but  Pettitt  won  the  next  two  match  with  Lambert, 
sets,  and  the  day's  play  closed  with  five        On  the  first  day  Pettitt  won  the  first 

sets  for  Lambert  and  three  for  Pettitt.  set  easily  and  lost  the  next  three  sets ;  a 

On  Friday  Pettitt  won  all  four  sets  and  very  unexpected  result^  as  it  was  thought 

the  match,  seven  sets  to  five.  that  Pettitt  would  learn  the  peculiarities 

Lambert  was  forty-two  at  the  time,  of  the  court  more  quickly  thfm  Saunders, 

and  Pettitt  about  twenty-five,  and  the  The  second  day  brought  the  score  to 

difference  of  age  may  have  had  an  effect  four  sets  all,  and  on  the  third  Pettitt 

on  the  result.    I  can  only  say  that  I  again  won  three  sets  to  one,  and  the 

doubt  if  Lambert  ever  played  better  match  by  seven  sets  to  five.    It  is  cu- 

than  he  did  in  the  last  set,  and  I  looked  rious  to  note  that  Saunders  was  at  one 

in  vain  for  any  signs  of  the  weakening  time  four  sets  to  one,  and,  also,  that  of 

on  which  I  had  coimted.  the  last  seven  sets  he  got  but  one. 

I  have  dwelt  so  much  on  the  increase  The  question  is,  why  did  Pettitt  win  ? 
of  the  speed,  that  I  cannot  dose  better  No  doubt  because  he  was  the  better 
than  by  quoting  a  remark  that  Lambert  player.  Where,  then,  was  that  shown  ? 
made  to  me  after  the  match.  He  said  I  think  that  the  answer  is,  first,  in 
that ''  old  Barre  was  the  greatest  player  greater  speed,  next,  in  his  ability  to  re- 
that  ever  lived.  Then  Edmimd  Tomp-  turn  anything.  Pettitt's  game  now  is  to 
kins  came  along,  and  he  played  a  faster  drive  everything  for  the  winning  open- 
game  than  Barre  and  beat  him.  I  was  ings,  but  the  score  shows  that  he  got 
faster  than  Tompkins,  and  now  here  is  no  advantage  of  Saunders  in  this  re- 
Pettitt,  who  is  a  bit  faster  stilL"  spect    Nor  does  he  seem  to  have  made 

The  match  between  Pettitt  and  Saun-  as  good  chases ;  but  he  got  everything 

ders  took  place  on  Monday,  Wednesday,  over  the  net,  and  hit  the  ball  so  hard 

and  Friday,  May  26,  28,  and  30, 1890,  in  that  Saunders  could  not  return  it.    It 

Sir  Edward  Guinness's  court  in  Dublin,  is  a  last  example  of  the  change  in  the 

The  court  is  new  and  built  with  black  game  ;  it  may  not  be  a  pretty  style,  but 

marble  floor  and  walls.    It  was  chosen  as  it  wins. 


THREE   CHARADES.* 

By  L.  B.  R.  Briggs. 


My  First. 

Hail,  foster-mother  of  our  human  race, 
With  ample  brow  and  solemn,  melting  eye! 

Thy  graciousness  is  lovelier  than  grace; 
Pure  is  the  cup  of  thy  benignity. 

My  Second. 

And  when  thy  feeble  ofibpnng  trembling  stands. 
Thy  care  and  love  my  second  part  supply — 

Caressing  softer  far  than  human  hands. 
To  soothe,  to  freshen,  and  to  beautify. 

*  The  answers  will  be  found  on  page  18S. 
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My  Whole. 


Let  him  who  can,  explore  my  hidden  cause; 

Let  him  m j  deyious  courses  turn  who  can : 
Art  is  but  weak  to  grapple  Nature's  laws — 

I  wave  rebellious  on  tne  brow  of  man ! 


IL 


"My  first  I     My  first!"  Lord  Marmion  cried, 

Aiid  then  forever  slept 
My  second,  when  a  lovely  boy, 

A  lovely  temple  kept. 
I  looked  upon  my  whole — I  looked, 

And  turned  away,  and  wept. 


UL 

My  First. 

Bound  on  a  voyage  perilous  and  dark, 
I  fleck  the  waters  with  my  tiny  bark. 
To  famine,  pestilence,  and  storm  a  prey. 
Imperious  fool,  I  strut  my  little  day. 

My  Second. 

''Darkness  that  might  be  felt" — 'twas  Egypt's  doom 
Thus  to  be  shrouded  in  a  tactile  gloom. 
Even  so  the  winter  months  with  me  have  dealt — 
Mine  is  the  darkness  then  that  may  be  felt. 

My  Thibd. 

Mine  is  the  task  the  tawny  skin  to  keep; 
My  bark  is  swallowed  by  the  waters  deep; 
On  the  stout  farmer's  face  my  sign  is  found; 
My  bark  is  scattered  on  the  ruddy  ground. 

My  Whole. 

A  little  island,  what  have  I  to  boast 
But  scanty  acres  and  secluded  coast, 
Provincial  speech,  and  basely  gotten  wealth, 
And  showy  fashions,  and  precarious  health? 
Tet  over  continents  my  fame  is  whirled. 
The  pride,  the  glory  of  the  freebom  world! 


THE  WATER-DEVIL 

A  MABINE  TALE. 
By  Frank  R.  Stockton. 

In  the  Tillage  of  Biprock  there  was  But  the  traveller  did  not  ait  alone 
neither  taTem  nor  inn,  for  it  waa  but  a  before  the  crackling  fire  of  logs,  for  the 
small  place  through  vhich  few  travel-  night  bmng  cool,  a  table  was  drawn 
lers  passed  ;  but  it  could  not  be  said  to  near  to  one  side  of  the  fireplace,  and 
be  without  a  place  of  entertainment,  by  this  sat  Mistress  Fryker  and  her 
for  if  by  chance  a  stranger — or  two  or  daughter  Joanna,  both  engaged  in  some 
three  of  them,  for  that  matter— wished  sort  of  needle-work.  The  blacksmith 
to  stop  at  Biprock  for  a,  meal,  or  to  pass  sat  between  the  comer  of  the  fireplace 
the  ni^t,  there  was  the  house  of  black-  and  this  table,  so  that  when  he  had  fin- 
smith  Fiyker,  which  was  understood  to  ished  smoking  his  after-supper  pipe,  he 
be  always  open  to  decent  travellers.  might  put  on  his  spectacles  and  read  the 

The  blacksmith  was  a  prominent  man  weeklypaperbythelightof  thebiglamp. 

in  the  village,  and  his  house  was  a  large  Ou  the  other  side  of  Uie  stranger,  whose 

one,  with  several  spare  bedrooms,  and  chair  was  in  front  of  the  middle  of  the 

it  was  said  by  those  who  had  had  an  fireplace,  sat  the  school-master,  Andrew 

opportunity  of  judging,  that  nobody  in  Garaly  by  name  ;  a  middle-aged  man 

the  rill^e  lived  better  than  blacksmith  of  sober  and  attentive  aspect,  and  very 

Fryker  and  his  family.  glad  when  chance  threw  in  his  way  a 

Into  the  village  there  came,  late  one  book  he  had  not  read,  or  a  stranger 
autumn  afternoon,  a  tall  man,  who  was  who  could  reinforce  his  stock  of  infor- 
travelling  on  foot,  with  a  small  valise  mation.  At  the  other  comer  of  the  fire- 
hanging  from  his  shoulder.  He  had  place,  in  a  cushioned  chair,  which  was 
inquired  for  lodging  for  the  night,  had  always  given  to  him  when  he  dropped 
been  directed  to  the  blacksmith's  house,  in  to  spend  an  evening  with  the  t^Uick- 
had  arranged  to  stop  there,  had  had  his  smith,  sat  Mr.  Harberry,  an  elderly  man, 
supper,  which  greatly  satisfied  him,  and  a  man  of  substance,  and  a  man  in 
was  now  sitting  before  the  fire  in  the  whom  all  Biprock,  not  excluding  him- 
large  living-room,  smoking  blacksmith  self,  placed  unqualified  confidence  as  to 
Fryker'a  biggest  pipe.  This  stranger  his  veracity,  his  financial  soundness,  and 
vras  a  red-hured  man,  with  a  cheery  es-  his  deep  insight  into  the  causes,  the  in- 
pression,  and  a  pair  of  quick,  bright  fluences,  and  the  final  issue  of  events 
eyea    He  was  slenderly  but  strongly  and  conditions. 

built,  and  was  a  good  fdlow  who  would  "  On  a  night    like    this,"  said    the 

stand  by,  with  his  hands  in  the  pockets  stranger,  stretching  his  long  legs  to- 

of  his  short  pea-jacket,  and  right  will-  ward  the  blaze,  "  there  is  noting  I  like 

ingly  tell  one  who  was  doing  something  better  than  a  fire  of  wood,  except  indeed 

how  the  thing  ought  to  be  done.  it  be  the  society  of  ladies  who  do  not 
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object  to  a  little  tobacco  smoke,"  and  The  marine  smiled. 

be  glanced  with  a  smile  toward  the  ta-  "  I  suppose,"  said    the    blacksmith, 

ble  with  a  lamp  upon  it.  **  that  you  never  had  to  do  anything  of 

Now  blacksmith  Fr^'ker  was  a  pru-  that  sort  ?  " 
dent  man,  and  he  did  not  consider  that  The  stranger  did  not  immediately 
the  privileges  of  his  hearthstone — always  answer,  but  sat  looking  into  the  fire, 
freely  granted  to  a  decent  stranger — in-  Presently  he  said  :  ''I  have  done  things 
eluded  an  acquaintance  with  his  pretty  of  nearly  every  sort,  although  not  exact- 
daughter  ;  and  so,  without  allowing  his  ly  that ;  but  I  have  thought  my  ship  was 
women-folk  a  chance  to  enter  into  the  going  down  with  all  on  board,  and  that's 
conversation,  he  offered  the  stranger  a  the  next  worst  thing  to  going  down,  you 
different  subject  to  hammer  upon.  know." 

"  In  the  lower  coimtry,"  said  he,  "  they  "  And  how  was  that  ?  "  inquired  Fry- 

don't  need  fires  as  early  in  the  season  as  ker. 

we  do.    What  calling  do  you  follow,  sir  ?  "  Well,"  said  the  other,  "  it  happened 

Some  kind  of  trade,  perhaps  ?  "  more  times  than  I  can  tell  you  of,  or  even 

"No,"  said  the  traveller,  "I  follow  remember.    Yes,"  said  he,  meditatively, 

no  trade  ;  I  follow  the  sea."  "  more  times  than  I  can  remember." 

At  this  the  three  men  looked  at  him,  "I  am  sure,"  said  the  school-master, 

as  also  the  two  women.    His  appear-  "  that  we  should  all  like  to  hear  some  of 

ance  no  more  suggested  that  he  was  a  your  experiences." 

seaman  than    the  appearance  of    Mr.  The  marine  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

Harberry  su^ested  that  he  was  what  "These  things,"  said  he,    "come  to  a 

the  village  of  ^prock  believed  him  to  be.  man,  and  then  if  he  lives  through  them, 

"  I  should  not  have  taken  you  for  a  they  pass  on,  and  he  is  ready  for  the 

sailor,"  said  the  blacksmith.  next  streak  of  luck,  good  or  bad.    That's 

"  I  am  not  a  sailor,"  said  the  other,  the  way  with  us  followers  of  the  sea,  es- 

"  I  am  a  soldier ;  a  sea-soldier — in  fact,  pecially  if  we  happen  to  be  marines,  and 

a  marine."  have  to  bear,  so  to  speak,  the  responsi- 

"I  should  say,  sir,"  remarked  the  bUities  of  two  professions.  But  some- 
school-master,  in  a  manner  intended  times  a  mischance  or  a  disaster  does  fix 
rather  to  draw  out  information  than  to  itself  upon  a  man's  mind  so  that  he  can 
give  it^  "  that  the  position  of  a  soldier  tell  about  it  if  he  is  called  upon  ;  and 
on  a  ship  possessed  advantages  over  just  now  there  comes  to  my  mind  a  very 
that  of  a  soldier  on  land.  The  former  odd  thing  which  once  happened  to  me, 
is  not  required  to  make  long  marches  and  I  can  give  you  the  points  of  that, 
nor  to  carry  heavy  baggage.     He  re-  if  you  like." 

mains  at  rest,  in  fkct,  while  traversing  The  three  men  assured  him  that  they 

great  distances.     Nor  is  he  called  on  to  would  very  much  like  it,  and  the  two 

resist  the  charges  of  cavalry,  nor  to  form  women  looked  as  if  they  were  of  the 

hollow  squares  on  the  deadly  battle-  same  opinion. 

fi^d."  Before  he  began  the  marine  glanced 

The  stranger  smiled.    "  We  often  find  about  him,  with  a  certain  good-natured 

it  hard  enough,"  said  he,  "  to  resist  the  wistfulness  which  might  have  indicated, 

charges  made  against  us  by  our  officers ;  to  those  who  understood  the  counte- 

the  hollow  squares  form  themselves  in  nances  of  the  sea-going  classes,  a  desire 

our  stomachs  when  we  are  on  short  ra-  to  wet  his  whistle ;  but  if  this  expression 

tions ;  and  I  have  known  many  a  man  were  so  intended  it  was  thrown  away, 

who  would  rather  walk  twenty  miles  for  blacksmith  Fryker  took  no  spirits 

than  sail  one,  especially  when  the  sea  himself,  nor  furnished  them  to  anybody 

chops."  else.     Giving  up  all  hope  in  this  direc- 

"  I  am  very  sure,  sir,"  said  school-  tion,  the  marine  took  a  long  pull  at  his 

master  Cardly,  "  that  there  is  nothing  pipe  and  began. 

to  be  said  against  the  endurance  and  "  It  was  in  the  winter  of  1878,  that  I 

the  courage  of  marines.     We  all   re-  was  on  the  Bay  of  Bengal,  on  my  way  to 

member  how  they  presented  arms,  and  Calcutta,  and  about  five  hundred  miles 

wait  down  with  tiie  Boyal  Gteorge."  distant  from  that  city.    I  was  not  on 


110  THE  IVATER'DEl^IL 

my  own  ship,  but  was  returning  from  a  we  walked  forward,  and  I  showed  him 

leave  of  absence  on  an  American  steam-  that  she  didn't.    I  never  saw  a  man  so 

er  from  San  Francisco  to  Calcutta,  where  surprised.      At  first  he    thought    that 

my  vessel,   the  United    States  frigate  somebody  had  been  squirting    oil   in 

Apache,  was  then  lying.    My  leave  of  front,  but  even  if  that  had  been  the 

absence  would  expire  in  three  days,  but  case  there  would  have  been  some  sort 

although  tiie  General  Brooks,  the  vessel  of  a  ripple  on  each  side  of  the  bow,  and 

1  was  aboard  of,  was  more  of  a  freight  there  wasn't  anything  of  the  kind.     The 

than  a  passenger  vessel,  and  was  heavily  skipper  took  off  his  cap  and  scratched 

laden,  we  woidd  have  been  in  port  in  his  head.     Then  he  turned  and  sang 

good  time  if,  two  days  before,  something  out,  '  Mr.  Bogers,  throw  the  log.' 

had  not  happened  to  the  machinery.    I  *'  Now   the  log,"    said    the    marine, 

am  not  a  machinist  myself,  and  don't  turning  to  Mrs.  Fryker  and  her  daugh- 

know  exactly  what  it  was  that  was  out  ter,  ''is  a  little  piece  of  wood  with  a 

of  order,  but  the  engine  stopped,  and  long  line  to  it,   that  they  throw  out 

we  had  to  proceed  under  saiL    That  behind  a  vessel  to  see  how  fast  she  is 

sounds  like  a  slow  business  ;  but  the  going.   I  am  not  a  regular  Jack  Tar  my- 

Brooks  was  a  clipper-built  vessel  with  self,  and  don't  understand  the  principle 

three  masts  and  a  lot  of  sails — square  of  tiie  thing,  but  it  tells  you  exactly  how 

sails,  fore-and-aft   sails,  jib  sails,  and  many  miles  an  hour  the  ship  is  going, 

all  that  sort  of  thing.    I  am   not   a  ''In  about  two  minutes  Mr.  Bogers 

regular  sailor  myself,  and  don't  know  stepped  up,  with  his  eyes  like  two  au- 

the  names  of  all  the  sails ;  but  whatever  ger-holes,  and,  said  he,  '  Captain,  we're 

sails  she  could  have  she  did  have,  and  makin'  no  knots  an  hour.    We're  not 

altibough  she  was  an  iron  vessel,  and  sailing  at  alL' 

heavily  freighted,  she  was  a  good  sailer.  " '  Get  out,'  roared  the  captain,  'don't 

We  had  a  strong,  steady  wind  from  the  you  see  the  sails?    Don't  you  feel  the 

south,  and  the  captain  told  me  that  at  wind  ?    Throw  that  log  again,  sir.' 

the  rate  we  were  going  he  didn't  doubt  "  Well,  they  threw  uie  log  again,  the 

that  he  would  get  me  aboard  my  vessel  captain  saw  it  done,  and  sure  enough 

before  my  leave  ran  out,  or  at  least  so  Mr.  Bogers  was  right.   The  vessel  wasn't 

soon  afterward  that  it  wouldn't  make  moving.     With  a  wind  that  ought  to 

any  difference.  have  carried  her  spinning  along,  miles 

"  WeU,  as  I  said,  the  wind  blew  strong  and  miles  in  an  hour,  she  was  standing 

and  steady  behind  us,  the  sails  were  stock-still.    The  skipper  here  let  out  one 

full,  and  &e  spray  dashed  up  at  our  of  the  strongest  imprecations  used  in 

bow  in  a  way  calculated  to  tickle  the  navigation,  and  said  he,  'Mr.  Bogers,  is 

soul  of  anyone  anxious  to  get  to  the  end  it  possible  that  there  is  a  sandH[>ar  in 

of  his  voyage ;  and  I  was  one  of  that  the  middle  of  the  Bay  of  Bengal,  and 

sort,  I  can  tell  you.  that  we've  stuck  on  it  ?    Cast  the  lead.' 

"In  the  afternoon  of  the  second  day  "  I  wiU  just  state  to  the  ladies,"  said 

after  our  engine  stopped,  I  was  stand-  the  marine,  turning  toward  the  table, 

ing  at  the  bow,  and  looking  over,  when  "that  the  lead  is  a  heavy  weight  that  is 

suddenly  I  noticed  that  there  wasn't  lowered  to  the  bottom  of  a  body  of 

any  spray  dashing  up  in  front  of  the  water  to  see  how  deep  it  is,  and  this  op- 

vesseL    I  thought  we  must  have  struck  eration  is  called  sounding.    Well,  they 

a  sudden  calm,  but,  glancing  up,  I  saw  sounded  and  they  sounded,  but  every- 

the  sails  were  full,  and  the  wind  blew  where — fore,  aft,  and  midship  —  they 

fair  in  my  face  as  I  turned  toward  the  foimd  plenty  of  water ;  in  fact,  not  hav- 

stem.    I  walked  aft  to  the  skipper,  and  ing  a  line  for  deep-sea  sounding  they 

touching  my  cap,  I  said,  '  Captain,  how  couldn't  touch  bottom  at  all 

is  it  that  when  a  ship  is  dashing  along  "  I  can  tell  you,  ladies  and  gentle- 

at  this  rate  she  doesn't  throw  up  any  men,"  said  the  marine,  looking  from  one 

spray  with  her  cut-water?'    He  grinned  to  the  other  of  the  party,  "  that  tilings 

a  little,  and  said,  'But  she  does,  you  now  began  to  feel  creepy.    I  am  not 

know.'   '  If  you  will  come  forward,'  said  I,  afraid  of  storms,  nor  fires  at  sea,  nor  any 

'  111  show  you  that  she  doesn't,'  and  then  of  the  common  accidents  of  the  ocean ; 
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but  for  a  ship  to  stand  still  with  plenty  was  a  Finlander  who  spoke  very  good 

of  water  under  her,  and  a  strong  wind  EngUsh.    And  the  only  man  who  c»alled 

fining  her  sails,  has  more  of  the  uncanny  himself    an    American    was    the    chief 

about  it  than  I  fancy.    Pretty  near  the  officer  ;  and  he  was  only  half  a  one,  for 

whole  of  the  crew  was  on  deck  by  this  he  was  bom  in  Germany,  came  to  the 

time,  and  I  could  see  that  they  felt  very  United  States  when  he  was  twenty  years 

much  as  I  did,  but  nobody  seemed  to  old,  stayed  there  five  years,  which  didn't 

know  what  to  say  about  it.  count  either  way,  and  hsul  now  been 

"  Suddenly  the  captain  thought  that  naturalized  for  twenty  years, 

some    unknown    current    was    setting  ''  The  consequence  of  this  variety  in 

against  us,  2diA  forcing  the  vessel  back  nationality  was  that  the  men  had  all  sorts 

with  the  same  power  that  the  wind  was  of  ideas  and  notions  regarding  the  thing 

forcing  her  forward,  and  he  tried  to  put  that  was  happening.    They  had  thrown 

the  ship  about  so  as  to  have  the  wind  over  chips  and  bits  of  paper  to  see  if 

on  her  starboard  quarter ;  but  as  she  the  vessel  had  begun  to  move,  and  had 

hadn't  any  headway,  or  for  some  other  found  that  she  didn't  budge  an  inch, 

reason,  tins  didn't  work.    Then  it  struck  and  now  they  seemed  afraid  to  look 

him  that  perhaps  one  of  the  anchors  over  the  sides. 

had  been  accidentally  dropped,  but  they  ''  They  were  a  superstitious  lot,  as 

were  all  in  their  places,  and  if  one  of  might  be  expected,  and  they  all  be- 

them  had  dropped,  its  cable  would  not  lieved  that,  in  some  way  or  other,  the 

have  been  long  enough  to  touch  bot-  ship  was  bewitched ;  and  in  fact  I  felt 

torn.  like  agreeing  with  them,  although  I  did 

"Now  I  could  see  that  he  began  to  not  say  so. 
look  scared.  *  Mr.  Browser/  said  he  to  "  There  was  an  old  Portuguese  sail- 
the  chief  engineer,  'for  some  reason  or  or  on  board,  an  ugly-looking,  weather- 
other  this  ship  does  not  make  headway  beaten  little  fellow,  and  when  he  had 
under  saiL  xou  must  go  to  work  and  listened  to  everything  the  others  had  to 
get  the  engine  running.'  And  for  the  say,  he  shuffled  himself  into  the  middle 
rest  of  that  day  everybody  on  board  of  the  group.  '  Look  here,  mates,'  said 
who  understood  that  sort  of  thing  was  he,  in  good  enough  English,  4t's  no  use 
down  below,  hard  at  work  at  the  ma-  taJkia'  no  more  about  this.  I  know 
chinery,  hammering  and  banging  like  what's  the  matter,  I've  sailed  these  seas 
good  fellows.  afore,  and  Tve  been  along  the  coast  of 

"The    chidf  officer  ordered  a  good  this  bay  all  the  way  from  Negapatam  to 

many  of  the  sails  to  be  taken  in,  for  Jellasore  on  the  west  coast,  and  from 

they  were  only  uselessly  straining  the  Chittagong  to  Kraw  on  the  other ;  and 

masts,  but  there  were  enough  left  to  I  have  heard    stories  of   the  strange 

move  her  in  case  the  power  of  the  cur-  things  that  are  in  this  Bay  of  Bengal, 

rent,  or  whatever  it  was  that  stopped  and  what  they  do,  and  (lie  worst  of 

her,  had  slackened,   and    she  steadily  them  all  is  the  Water-devil — and  he's 

kept  her  position  with  the  breeze  abaft  got  us ! ' 

"  All  the  crew  who  were  not  working  "When  the  old  rascal  said  this,  there 
below  were  crowded  together  on  deck,  wasn't  a  man  on  deck  who  didn't  look 
talking  about  this  stnmge  thing.  I  pale,  in  spite  of  his  dirt  and  his  sun- 
joined  them,  and  soon  found  that  they  bum.  The  chief  officer  tried  to  keep 
thought  it  was  useless  to  waste  time  and  his  knees  stifi^  but  I  cotdd  see  him 
labor  on  the  machinery.  They  didn't  shaking.  '  What's  a  Water-devil  ? '  said 
beUeve  it  could  be  mended,  and  if  it  he,  trying  to  make  believe  he  thought 
should  be,  how  could  an  engine  move  a  it  all  stuff  and  nonsense.  The  Portu- 
vessel  that  the  wind  couldn't  stir  ?  guese  touched  his  forelock.     '  Do  you 

"  These  men  were  of  many  national-  remember,  sir,'  said  he,  *  what  was  the 

ities  —  Dutch,    Scandinavian,    Spanish,  latitude  and  longitude  when  you  took 

Xtalian,  South  American,  and  a  lot  more,  your  observation  to-day  ? '    '  Yes,'  said 

Like  many  other  American  vessels  that  the  other,  'it  was  15^  north  and  90^ 

■ail  from  our  ports,  nearly  all  the  officers  east.'     The    Portuguese    nodded    his 

and  crew  were  foreigners.    The  captain  head,  '  That's  just  about  the  spot,  sir. 
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just  about     I  can't  say  exactly  where  '^Tve  heard,'  said  the  Portuguese, 

the  spot  is,  but  it's  just  about  here,  and  '  that  he's  a  rapid  calculator,  and  the 

we've  struck  it.     There  isn't  a  native  minute  he's  got  to  his  millionth  daw, 

seaman  on  any  of  these    coasts  that  and  finds  it's  hooked  tight  and  fast,  he 

would  sail  over  that  point  if  he  knowed  begins  to  haul  down  the  ship.' " 

it  and  could  help  it,  for  that's  the  spot  At  this  point  the  marine  stopped  and 

where  the  Water-devil  lives.'  glanced  around  at  the  little  group.    The 

''It  made  me  jump  to  hear  the  grunt  blacksmith's    wife    and    daughter  had 

that  went  through  that  crowd  when  he  put  down  their  work,  and  were  gazing 

said  this,  but  nobody  asked  any  ques-  at  him  vnth  an  air  of  horrified  curiosity, 

tions,   and    he  went   on.     'This   here  The  blacksmith  held  his  pipe  in  his 

Water-devil,'  said  he,  'is  about  as  big  hand,  and  regarded  the  narrator  with 

as  six  whales,  and  in  shape  very  like  an  the  steadiness  and  impassiveness  of  an 

oyster  without  its  shell,  and  he  fastens  anvil    The  school-master  was  listening 

himself  to  the  rocks  at  the  bottom  vnth  with  the  greatest  eagerness.    He  was  an 

a  million  claws.     Bight  out  of  the  mid-  enthusiast  on  Natural  History  and  My- 

dle  of  him,  there  grows  up  a  long  arm  thology,  and  had  written  an  article  for  a 

that  reaches  to  the  top  of  the  water,  weekly  paper  on  the  reconciliation  of 

and  at  the  end  of  this  arm  is  a  fist  the  beasts  of  tradition  with  the  fauna  of 

about  the  size  of  a  yawl-boat,  with  fifty-  to-day.    Mr.  Harberry  was  not  looking 

two  fingers  to  it,  with  each  one  of  them  at  the  marine.    His  eyes  were  fixed  upon 

covered  with  little  suckers  that  vidU  stick  the  school-master, 

fast  to  anything — ^iron,  wood,  stone,  or  "Mr.  Cardly,"  said  he,  "  did  you  ever 

flesh.     All  that  this  Water-devil  gets  to  read  of  an  animal  like  that  ?  " 

eat  is  what  happens  to  come  swimmin'  "I  cannot  say  that  I  have,"  was  his 

or  sailin'  along  where  he  can  reach  it,  reply ;  "  but  it  is  certain  that  there  are 

and  it  doesn't  matter  to  him  whether  many  strange  creatures,   especially  in 

it's  a  shark,  or  a  porpoise,  or  a  shipf  ul  the  sea,  of  which  scientists  are  compara- 

of  people,  and  when  he  takes  a  grab  of  tively  ignorant." 

anything,  that  thing  never  gets  away.'  "  Such  as  the  sea-serpent,"  added  the 

"  About  this  time  there  were  five  or  marine,  quickly,    "  and    a  great  many 

six  men  on  their  knees  saying  their  other    monsters  who  are  not    in  the 

prayers,  such  as  they  were,  and  a  good  books,  but  who  have  a  good  time  at 

many  others  looked  as  if  they  were  just  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  all  the  same, 

about  to  drop.  Well,  to  go  on  with  my  story,  you  must 

"'Now,  when  this  Water-devil  gets  understand    that,   though   this  Portu- 

hold  of  a  ship,'  the  old  fellow  went  on,  guese  spoke  broken  English,  which  I 

'  he  don't  generally  pull  her  straight  haven't  tried  to  give  you,  he  made  him- 

down  to  the  bottom,  but  holds  on  to  it  self  perfectly  plean  to  all  of  us,  and  I 

till  he  counts  his  claws,  and  sees  that  can  assure  you  that  when  he  got  through 

they  are  all  fastened  to  the  rocks  ;  for  if  talking  there  was  a  shaky  lot  of  men  on 

a  good  many  of  them  wasn't  fastened  that  deck. 

he  might  pull  himself  loose,  instead  of  "  The  chief  officer  said  he  would  go 
pulling  the  ship  down,  and  then  he'd  below  and  see  how  the  captain  was  get- 
be  a  goner,  for  he'd  be  towed  away,  and  ting  on,  and  the  crew  huddled  togeth- 
like  as  not  put  in  a  museum.  But  when  er  in  the  bow,  and  began  whispering 
he  is  satisfied  that  he  is  moored  fast  and  among  themselves,  as  if  they  were  afraid 
strong,  then  he  hauls  on  his  arm,  and  the  Water-devil  would  hear  them.  I 
down  comes  the  ship,  no  matter  how  big  turned  to  walk  aft,  feeling  pretty  queer, 
she  is.  As  the  ship  is  sinkin'  he  turns  I  can  tell  you,  when  I  saw  Miss  Mintum 
her  over,  every  now  and  then,  keel  up-  just  coming  up  from  the  cabin  below, 
permost,  and  gives  her  a  shake,  and  when  "  I  haven't  said  anything  about  Miss 
the  people  drop  out,  he  sucks  them  into  Mintum,  but  she  and  her  father,  who 
a  sort  of  funnel,  which  is  his  mouth.  v^as  an  elderly  English  gentleman  and 

" '  Does  he  count  fast  ? '  asked  one  of  an  invalid,  who  had  never  left  his  berth 

the  men,  this  being  the  first  question  since  we  took  him  up  at  Singapore, 

that  had  been  asked.  were  our  only  passengers,   except,  of 
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course,  myself.    She  was  a   beautiful  a  good  breeze  we  would  not  be  long  in 

girl,  with  soft  blue  eyes  and  golden  hair,  reaching  Calcutta  ;  but  we  seem  to  have 

and  a  little  pale  from  constantly  stay-  a  breeze,  and  yet  we  don't  go.'    '  Toull 

ing  below  to  nurse  her  father.  notice,'  said  I,  'that  the  saiLs  are  not  all 

"  Of  course  I  had  had  little  or  nothing  set,  and  for  some  reason  the  wind  does 

to  say  to  her,  for  her  Either  was  a  good  not  serve.  When  the  engines  are  mended 

deal  of  a  swell  and  I  was  only  a  marine  ;  we  shall  probably  go  spinning  along.' 

but  now  she  saw  me  standing  there  by  She  looked  as  if  she  was  trying  to  i^ 

myself,  and  she  came  right  up  to  me.  pear  satisfied.   '  Thank  you,  sir,'  she  said. 

'Can  you  tell  me,  sir,'  she  said,  '  if  any-  ' I  hope  we  may  shortly  proceed  on  our 

thing  else  has  happened  ?    They  are  way  but  in  the  meantime  I  shall  not 

making  a  great  din  in  the  engine-room,  say  anything  to  my  father  about  this  de- 

I  have  been  looking  out  of  our  port,  and  tention.    I  think  he  has  not  noticed  ii^ 

the  vessel  seems  to  me  to  be  stationary.'  *  That  would  be  very  vdse,'  I  replied,  and 

She  stopped  at  that,  and  waited  to  hear  as  she  turned  toward  the  companion- 

what  I  had  to  say,  but  I  assure  you  I  way Iwaswild  to  saytoherthat  itwould 

would  have  liked  to  have  had  her  go  on  be  a  lot  better  for  her  to  stay  on  deck, 

talking  for  half  an  hour.    Her  voice  viras  and  get  some  good  fresh  air,  instead  of 

rich  and  sweet,  like  that  of  so  many  cooping  herself  up  in  that  close  cabin  ; 

Englishwomen,  although,  I  am  happy  but  I  didn't  know  her  well  enough  for 

to  say,  a  great  many  of  my  countrywom-  that." 

en  have  just  as  good  voices  ;  and  when  **  Now  that  you  are  through  vnth  the 

I  meet  any  of  them  for  the  first  time,  I  girl,"  said  the  blacksmith,  "  what  did 

generally  give  them  the  credit  of  talking  the  Devil  do  ?  " 

in  soft  and  musical  notes,  even  though  "I  haven't  got  to  him  yet,"  said  &e 

I  have  not  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  marine,  "but  after  Miss  Mintum  went 

them  speak."  below  I  began  to  think  of  him,  and  &e 

''  Look  here,"  said    the  blacksmith,  more  I  thought  of  him  the  less  I  liked 

"  can't  you  skip  the  girl  and  get  back  him.    I  think  the  chief  officer  must  have 

to  the  Devil?"  told  the  men  below  about  the  Water- 

"  No,"  said  the  marine,  ''  I  couldn't  devil,  for  pretty  soon  the  whole  kit  and 

do  that    The  two  are  mixed  together,  boodle  of  them  left    their  work    and 

so  to  speak,  so  that  I  have  to  tell  you  of  came  on  deck,  skipper  and  all    They 

both  of  them."  told  me  they  had  given  up  the  engine 

*'  You  don't  mean  to  say,"  exclaimed  as  a  bad  job,  and  I  thought  to  myself 

Mrs.  Fryker,  speaking  for  the  first  time,  that  most  likely  they  were  all  too  ner^ 

and  by  no  means  in  soft  and  musical  vous  to  rightly  know  what  they  were 

tones,  "that  he  swallowed  her?"  about.    The  captain  threw  out  the  log 

"ril  goon  with  the  story,"  said  the  again,  but  it  floated  alongside  like   a 

marine,  "  that's  the  best  way,  and  every-  cork  on  a  fishing-line,  and  at  this  he 

thing  will  come  up  in  its  place.    Now,  turned  pale  and  walked  away  from  the 

of  course,  I  virasn  t  going  to  tell  this  ship's   side,   forgetting   to   pull   it   in 

charming  young  woman,  vnth  a  sick  again. 

father,  anything  about  the  Water-devil,  "It  was  now  beginning  to  grow  dark, 

though  what  reason  to  give  her  for  our  and  as  nobody  seemed  to  think  about 

stanmng  still  here  I  couldn't  imagine ;  supper,  I  went  below  to  look  into  that 

but  of  course  I  had  to  speak,  and  I  said,  matter.    It  wouldn't  do  for  Miss  Min- 

'  Don't  be  alarmed,  miss,  we  have  met  turn  and  her  father  to  go  without  their 

with  an  unavoidable  detention ;  that  sort  regular  meal,  for  that  would  be  sure  to 

of  thing  often  happens  in  navigation.    I  scare  them  to  death  ;  and  if  I'm  to  have 

can't  explain  it  to  you,  but  you  see  the  a  big  scare  I  like  to  take  it  on  a  good 

ship  is  perfectly  safe  and  sound,  and  square  meal,   so  I  went  below  to  see 

she  is  merely  under  sail  instead  of  hav-  about  it.    But  I  wasn't  needed,  for  Miss 

ing  her  engines  going.'  Mintum's  maid,  who  was    an    elderly 

"  '  I    underst^>d    about    that,'    said  woman,  and  pretty  sharp  set  in  her  tem- 

she,  'and  father  and  I  were  both  per-  per,  was  in  the  cook's  galley  superintend- 

fectly  satisfied ;  for  he  said  that  if  we  had  ing  supper  for  her  people,  and  after  she 
Vol.  IX.— 13 


114  THE  IVATER'DEyiL. 

got  through  I  superintended  some  for  soldiers  of  the  sea  are  exposed  to  all 

myself.  sorts  of  dangers— combination  dangers, 

''  After  that  I  felt  a  good  deal  bolder,  you  might  call  them — and  in  the  course 

and  I  Hghted  a  pipe  and  went  on  deck,  of  time  we  get  used  to  it ;  if  we  didn't 

There  I  found  the  whole  ship's  com-  we  couldn't  do  our  duty, 
pany,  officers  and  crew,  none  of  them        "  As  the  ship  had  been  in  its  present 

doing  anything,  and  most  of  them  clus-  predicament  for  six  or  seven  hours,  and 

tered  together  in  little  groups,  whisper-  nothing  had  happened,  there  was  no  rea- 

ing  or  grunting.  son  to  suppose  i&at  things  would  not  re- 

''  I  went  up  to  the  captain  and  asked  main  as  they  were  for  six  or  seven  hours 

him  what  he  was  going  to   do  next,  more,  in  which  time  I  might  get  a  good 

'Do,'  said  he,  '  there  is  nothing  to  do ;  sleep,  and  be  better  prex)ared  for  what 

I've  done  everything  that  I  can  do.     I'm  might  come.     There's  nothing  like  a 

all  upset,  I  don't  know  whether  I  am  good  meal  and  a  good  sleep  as  a  prep- 

myself  or  some  other  man  ; '  and  then  he  aration  for  danger, 
walked  away.  *'  It  was  daylight  when  I  awakened, 

''I  sat  there  and  smoked  and  looked  and  rapidly  glancing  about  me,  I  saw 

at  them,  and  I  can  tell  you  the  sight  that  everything  appeared  to  be  all  right, 

wasn't  cheerfuL     There  was  the  ship.  Looking  out  of  the  porthole,  I  could 

just  as  good  and  sound,  as  far  as  any-  see  that  the  vessel  was  still  motionless, 

body  could  see,  as  anything  that  floated  I  hurried  on  deck,  and  was  greatly  sur- 

on  the  ocean,  and  here  were  all  her  peo-  prised  to  find  nobody  there — no  one 

pie,  shivering  and  shaking  and  not  speak-  on  watch,  no  one  at  the  wheel,  no  one 

ing  above  their  breath,  looking  for  all  the  anywhere.    I  ran  down  into  the  f o'castle, 

world,  under  the  light  of  the  stars  and  which  is  the  sailors'  quarters,  but  not  a 

the  ship's  lamps,  which   some  of  them  soul  could  I  see.    I  called,  I  whistled, 

had  had  sense  enough  to  light,  as  if  I  searched  everywhere,  but  no  one  an- 

they  expected,  in  the  course  of  the  next  swered ;  I  could  find  no  one.    Then  I 

half-hour,  to  be  made  to  walk  the  plank ;  dashed  up  on  deck,  and  glared  around 

and,  to  tell  the  truth,  what  they  were  me.    Every  boat  was  gone, 
afraid  of  would  come  to  pretty  much        *'  Now  I  knew  what  had  happened : 

the  same  thing."  the  cowardly  rascals,  from  captain  to 

"  Mr.  Cardly,"  here  interrupted  Mr.  cook,  had  deserted  the  ship  in  l^e  night, 

Harberry,  ''  how  long  does  it  take  to  and  I  had  been  left  behind  I 
count  a  million  ?  "  "  For  some  minutes  I  stood  motion- 

"  That  depends,"  said  the  school-mas-  less,  wondering  how  men  could  be  so 

ter,  '*  on  the  rapidity  of  the  calculator,  unfeeling  as  to  do  such  a  thing.    I  soon 

some  calculators  count  faster  than  oth-  became  convinced,  from   what  I    had 

ers.     An  ordinary  boy,   counting  two  seen  of  the  crew,  that  they  had  not  all 

hundred  a  minute,  woidd  require  nearly  gone  off  together,  that  there  had  been 

three  days  and  a  half  to  count  a  mill-  no    concerted    action.    A   number    of 

ion."  them  had  probably  quietly  lowered  a 

"  Very  good,"  said  Mr.  Harberry ;  boat  and  sneaked  away ;  then  another 
please  go  on  with  your  stoiy,  sir."  lot  had  gone  off,  hoping  their  mates 
Of  course,"  said  the  marine,  ''  there  would  not  hear  them  and  therefore 
is  a  great  difference  between  a  boy  and  crowd  into  their  boat.  And  so  they  had 
a  Water-devil,  and  it  is  impossible  for  all  departed,  not  one  boat  load  think- 
anybody  to  know  how  fast  the  latter  ing  of  anybody  but  themselves ;  or  if 
can  count,  especially  as  he  may  be  sup-  they  thought  at  all  about  others,  quiet- 
posed  to  be  used  to  it.  Well,  I  couldn't  ing  their  consciences  by  supposing  that 
stand  it  any  longer  on  deck,  and  having  there  were  enough  boats  on  the  vessel, 
nothing  else  to  do,  I  turned  in  and  went  and  that  the  other  people  were  as  likely 
to  sleep."  to  get  off  as  they  were. 

"To  sleep!    Went    to    sleep!"    ex-        "Suddenly  I  thought  of  the  other 

claimed  Mrs.  Fryker.    "  I  don't  see  how  passengers.    Had  they  been    left    be- 

you  could  have  done  thai"  hind  ?    I  ran  down  below,  and  I  had 

"  Ah,  madam,"  said  the  marine,  **  we  scarcely  reached    the    bottom    of   the 


THE  IVATER-DEyiL  115 

steps  when  I  met  Miss  Mintum's  maid,  in  it,  and  I  could  let  the  whole  thing 

'  It  seems  to    me/  she  said,   sharply,  drop  out  of  my  mind,  if  I  chose ;  but 

*  that  the  people  on  this  ship  are  neg-  now  it  was  a  different  matter.  I  was 
lecting  their  duty.  There's  nobody  in  bound  to  think  for  myself,  and  the 
the  kitchen,  and  I  want  some  grueL'  more  I  thought  the  more  I  believed  in 

*  My  good  woman,'  said  I,  *  who  do  you  the  Water-deviL 

want    it    for  ? '    *  Who ! '    she  replied,  "  The  fact  was,  there  wasn't  anything 

'  why,  for  Mr.  Mintum,  of  course,  and  else  to  belieye  in.    I  had  gone  over  the 

Miss  Mintum  may  like  some  too.'  whole  question,  and  the  skipper  had 

"  Then  I  knew  that  all  the  passengers  gone  all  over  it,  and  eyeiybody  else  had 

had  been  left  behind  1  gone  all  over  it,  and  no  one  could  think 

"*If  you  want  any  gruel,' said  I,  *  you  of   anything    but   a  Water-devil    that 

will   have  to  go  into  the  galley  and  could  stop  a  steamer  in  this  way  in  the 

make  it  yourself ; '  and  then  in  a  low  middle  of  the  Bay  of  Bengal,  and  hold 

tone  I  told  her  what  had  happened,  for  her  there  hour  after  hour,  in  spite  of 

I  knew  that  it  would  be  much  better  for  wind  and  wave  and  tide.    It  could  not 

me  to  do  this  than  for  her  to  find  it  out  be  anything  but  the  monster  the  For- 

for  herself.     Without  a  word  she  sat  tuguese  had  told  us  of,  and  all  I  now 

right  down  on  the  floor,  and  covered  could  do  was  to  wonder  whether,  when 

her  head  with  her  apron.     '  Now  don't  he  was  done  counting  his  million  claws, 

make  a  row,'  said  I,  '  and  frighten  your  he  would  be  able  to  pull  down  a  vessel 

master  and  mistress  to    death ;  we're  of  a  thousand  tons,  for  that  was  about 

all  right  so  far,  and  all  you've  got  to  the  size  of  the  General  Brooks, 

do  is  to  take  care  of  Mr.  and  Miss  '^  I  think  I  should  now  hav^  begun  to 

Mintum,  and  cook  their  meals.     The  lose  my  wits  if  it  had  not  been  for  one 

steamer  is  tight  and  sound,  and  it  can't  thing,  and  that  was  the  coming  of  Miss 

be  long  before  some  sort  of  a  craft  Mintum  on  deck.     The  moment  I  saw 

will  come  by  and  take  us  off'    I  left  her  lovely  face  I  stiffened  up  wonder- 

her  sniffing  with  her  apron  over  her  fully.     '  Sir,'  said  she,  'I  woiQd  like  to 

head,  but  when  I  came  back,  ten  min-  see  the  captain.'      '  I  am  representing 

utes  afterward,  she  was  in  the  galley  the  captain,  miss,'  I  said,  with  a  bow ; 

making  grueL  '  what  is  it  that  I  can  do  for  you?'     'I 

"  I  don't  think  you  wiU  be  surprised,  want  to  speak  to  him  about  the  stew- 
my  friends,"  continued  the  marine,  ard,'  she  said ;  '  I  think  he  is  neglecting 
"when  I  tell  you  that  I  now  found  my-  his  duty.'  'I  also  represent  the  stew- 
self  in  a  terrible  state  of  mind.  Of  ard,' I  replied ;  'tell  me  what  you  wish 
course  I  hadn't  felt  very  jovial  since  of  him.'  She  made  no  answer  to  this, 
the  steamer  had  been  so  wonderfully  but  looked  about  her  in  a  startled  way. 
stopped ;  but  when  the  captain  and  all  '  Where  are  all  the  men  ? '  she  said. 
the  crew  were  aboard  I  had  that  sort  'Miss  Mintum,'  said  I,  'I  represent  the 
of  confidence  which  comes  from  believ-  crew — in  fact  I  represent  the  whole 
ing  that  when  there  are  people  about  ship's  company  except  the  cook,  and 
whose  duiy  it  is  to  do  things,  when  the  hisplace  must  be  taken  by  your  maid.' 
time  comes  to  do  the  things,  they  will  * '  What  do  you  mean  ? '  she  asked,  look- 
do  them ;  but  now,  practically  speaking,  ing  at  me  with  her  wide-opened,  beauti- 
there  was  nobody  but  me.     The  others  ful  eyes. 

on  board  were  not  to  be  counted,  ex-  ''  Then,  as  there  was  no  help  for  it,  I 

cept  as  incumbrances.     In  truth  I  was  told  her  everything,  except  uiat  I  did 

alone— alone  with  the  Water-devil !  not  mention  the  Water-devil  in  connec- 

"  The  moment  I  found  no  one  to  de-  tion  with  our  marvellous  stoppage.  I 
pend  upon  but  myself,  and  that  I  was  only  said  that  that  was  caused  by  some- 
deserted  in  the  midst  of  this  lonely  thing  which  nobody  understood, 
mass  of  water,  in  that  moment  did  my  "  She  did  not  sit  down  and  cover  her 
belief  in  the  Water-devil  begin  to  grow,  head,  nor  did  she  scream  or  faint.  She 
When  I  first  heard  of  the  creature  I  turned  pale,  but  looked  steadily  at  me, 
didn't  consider  that  it  was  my  business  and  her  voice  did  not  shake  as  she 
either  to  believe  in  it,  or  not  to  believe  asked  me  what  was  to  be  done.     '  There 
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is  nothing  to  be  done/ 1  answered,  '  but  er  without  smoke  coming  from  her  fun- 
to  keep  up  good  hearts,  eat  three  meals  nel,  and  no  sails  set,  would  be  more 
a  day,  and  wait  until  a  ship  comes  likely  to  attract  attention  from  distant 
along  and  takes  us  ofL*  vessels  than  if  she  appeared  to  be  under 

''She   stood   silent  for  about  three  sail 
minutes.    'I  think,'  she  then  said,  'that        "I  am  not  a  regular  sailor,  as  I  said 

I  will  not  yet  tell  my  &ther  what  has  before,  but  I  got  out  on  the  yard  and 

happened ; '  and  she  went  below.  cut  the  square  sail  loose  and  let  it  drop 

''  Now,  strange  to  say,  I  walked  up  on  the  deck,  and  I  let  the  jib  come 

and  down  the  deck  with  my  hat  cocked  down  on  a  run  and  managed  to  bundle 

on  one  side  and  my  hands  in  my  pock-  it  up  some  way  on  the  bowsprit    This 

ets,  feeling  a  great  deal  better.    I  did  sort  of  thing  took  all  the  nautical  gym- 

not  like  Water-devils  any  more  than  I  nasties  that  I  was  master  of,  and  entirely 

did  before,  and  I  did  not  believe  in  this  occupied  my  mind,  so  that  I  found  my- 

one  any  less  than  I  did  before,  but,  after  self  whistling  while  I  worked.    I  hoped 

all,  there  was  some  good  about  him.    It  Miss  Mintum  heard  me  whistle,  because 

seems  odd,  but  the  arm  of  this  subma-  it  would  not  only  give  her  courage,  but 

rine  monster,  over  a  mile  long  for  all  would  let  her  see  that  I  was  not  a  man 

that  I  knew,  was  a  bond  of  union  be-  who  couldn't  keep  up  his  spirits  in  a 

tween  the  lovely  Miss  Mintum  and  me.  case  like  this. 

She  was  a  lady,  I  was  a  marine.  So  far  "When  that  work  was  over  I  began 
as  I  knew  anything  about  bonds  of  to  wonder  what  I  should  do  next,  and 
union,  there  wasn't  one  that  could  have  then  an  idea  struck  me.  '  Suppose/ 
tackled  itself  to  us  two,  except  this  thought  I,  'that  we  are  not  station- 
long,  slippenr  arm  of  the  Water-^evil,  ary,  but  that  we  are  in  some  queer 
with  one  end  in  the  monstrous  flob  at  kind  of  a  current,  and  that  the  water, 
the  bottom,  and  the  other  tot  to  our  ship,  and  all  are  steadily  moving  on 
ship.  together,  so  that  after  a  while  we  shall 

"  There  was  no  doubt  about  it,  if  it  come  in  sight  of  land,  or  into  the  track 

hadn't  been  for  that  Water-devil  she  of  vessels  I ' 

would  have  been  no  more  to  me  than        "I  instantly  set  about  to  find  out  if 

the  Queen  of  Madagascar  was ;  but  un-  this  was  the  case.    It  was  about  noon, 

der  tibe  circumstances,  if  I  wasn't  every-  and  it  so  happened  that  on  the  day  be- 

thing  to  her,  who  could  be  anything —  fore,  when  uie  chief  officer  took  his  ob- 

that  is,  if  one  looked  at  the  matter  from  servation,  I  was  seized  with  a  desire  to 

a  practical  point  of  view?"  watch  him  and  see  how  he  did  it    I 

The  blacKsmith  made  a  little  move-  don't  see  why  I  should  have  had  this 

ment  of  impatience.    "Suppose  you  cut  notion,  but  I  had  it,  and  I  paid  the 

all  that,"  said  he.     "  I  don  t  care  about  strictest  attention  to  the  whole  business, 

the  bond  of  union  ;  I  want  to  know  calculation  part  and  all,  and  I  found  out 

what  happened  to  the  ship."  exactly  how  it  was  done. 

"It  is  ukely,"  said  the  marine,  "  if  I        "  Well,  then,  I  went  and  got  the  <}uad- 

could  have  cut  the  bond  of  union  that  rant — ^that's  the  thing  they  do  it  with — 

I  spoke  of,  that  is  to  say,  the  Water-  and  I  took  an  observation,  and  I  found 

devil's  arm,  that  I  would  have  done  it,  that  we  were  in  latitude  15°  north,  OO'' 

hoping  that  I    might  safely  float  off  east,  exactly  where  we  had  been  twenty- 

somewhere  with  IVfiss  Mintum  ;  but  I  four  hours  before  I 
couldn't  cut  it  then,  and  I  can't  cut  it        "  When  I  found  out  this  I  turned  so 

now.     That  bond  is  part  of  my  story,  faint  that  I  wanted  to  sit  down  and  cover 

and  it  must  all  go  on  together.  up  my  head.     The  Water-devil  had  us, 

"I  now  set  myself  to  work  to  do  what  there  was  no  mistake  about  it,  and  no 

I  thought  ought  to  be  done  under  the  use  trying  to  think  of  anything  else, 

circumstances,  but,  of  course,  that  wasn't  I  staggered  along  the  deck,  went  below, 

very  much.     I  hoisted  a  flag  upside  and  cooked  myself  a  meaJ.    In  a  case 

down,  and  after  considering  the  matter  like  this  there's  nothing  like  a  square 

I  concluded  to  take  in  all  the  sails  that  meal  to  keep  a  man  up. 
had  been  set    I  thought  that  a  steam-        "  I  know  you  don't  like  to  hear  her 
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mentioned,"  said  the  marine,  turning  to 
the  blacksmith,  ''  but  I  am  bound  to  say 
that  in  course  of  the  afternoon  Miss 
Mintum  came  on  deck  several  times,  to 
ask  if  anything  new  had  happened,  and 
if  I  had  seen  a  vessel  I  cdiowed  her 
an  that  I  had  done,  and  told  her  I  was 
going  to  hang  out  lights  at  nighty  and 
did  everything  I  could  to  keep  her  on 
deck  as  long  as  possible ;  for  it  was  easy 
to  see  that  she  needed  fresh  air,  and  I 
needed  company.  As  long  as  I  was  talk- 
ing to  her  I  didn't  care  a  snap  of  my 
finger  for  the  Water-deviL  It  is  queer 
what  an  influencea  beautiful  woman  has 
on  a  man,  but  it's  so,  and  there's  no  use 
arguing  about  it.  She  said  she  had 
been  puzzling  her  brains  to  find  out 
what  had  stopped  us,  and  she  supposed 
it  must  be  that  we  had  run  onto  a  shal- 
low place  and  stuck  fast  in  the  mud,  but 
thought  it  wonderful  that  there  should 
be  such  a  place  so  far  from  land.  I 
agreed  with  her  that  it  was  wonderful, 
and  added  that  that  was  probably  the 
reason  the  captain  and  the  crew  had 
been  seized  with  a  panic.  But  sensible 
people  like  herself  and  her  father,  I 
said,  ought  not  to  be  troubled  by  such  an 
occurrence,  especially  as  the  vessel  re- 
mained in  a  p^ectly  sound  condition. 

''  She  said  that  her  father  was  busily 
engaged  in  writing  his  memoirs,  and 
that  his  mind  was  so  occupied,  he  had 
not  concerned  himself  at  idl  about  our 
situation,  that  is,  if  he  had  noticed  that 
we  were  not  moving.  '  If  he  wants  to 
see  the  steward,  or  anybody  else,'  I 
said,  'please  call  upon  me.  You  know 
I  represent  the  whole  ship's  company, 
and  I  shall  be  delighted  to  do  anything 
for  him  or  for  you.'  She  thanked  me 
very  much  and  went  below. 

"  She  came  up  again,  after  this,  but 
her  maid  came  with  her,  and  the  two 
walked  on  deck  for  a  while.  I  didn't 
have  much  to  say  to  them  that  time ;  but 
just  before  dark  Miss  Mintum  came  on 
deck  alone,  and  walked  forward,  where  I 
happened  to  be.  '  Sir,'  said  she,  and  her 
voice  trembled  a  little  as  she  spoke,  '  if 
anything  should  happen,  will  you  prom- 
ise me  that  you  will  try  to  save  my 
Either? '  Tou  can't  imagine  how  these 
touching  words  from  this  beautiful 
woman  affected  me.  'My  dear  lady,' 
said  I,  and  I  hope  she  did  not  take  of- 


fence at  the  warmth  of  my  eipression, 
'I  don't  see  how  anything  can  happen; 
but  I  promise  you,  on  the  word  of  a 
sea-soldier,  that  if  danger  should  come 
upon  us,  I  will  save  not  only  your  &ther 
but  yourself  and  your  maid.  Trust  me 
for  iiiai' 

''  The  look  she  gave  me  when  I  said 
these  words,  and  especially  the  flash  of 
her  eye  when  I  spoke  of  my  being  a  sea- 
soldier,  made  me  feel  strong  enough  to 
tear  that  sea-monster's  arm  in  twain, 
and  to  sail  away  with  the  lovely  creature 
for  whom  my  heart  was  be^nning  to 
throb." 

"Ifs  a  pity/'  said  the  blacksmith, 
''  that  you  hadn't  jumped  into  the  wa- 
ter wMe  the  fit  was  on  you,  and  done 
the  tearing." 

«  A  man  often  feels  strong  enough  to 
do  a  thing,"  said  the  marine,  ''  and  yet 
doesn't  care  to  try  to  do  it,  and  that  was 
my  case  at  that  time ;  but  I  vowed  to 
myself  that  if  the  time  came  when  there 
was  any  saving  to  be  done,  Td  attend  to 
Miss  Mintum,  even  if  I  had  to  neglect 
the  rest  of  the  family. 

"  She  didn't  make  any  answer,  but  she 
gave  me  her  hand ;  and  she  couldn't 
have  done  anything  I  liked  better  than 
that  I  held  it  as  long  as  I  cotdd,  which 
wasn't  very  long,  and  then  she  went 
down  to  her  father." 

"Glad  of  it,"  said  the  blacksmith. 

""Wlien  I  had  had  my  supper  and  had 
smoked  my  pipe,  and  everything  was 
still,  and  I  Imew  I  shouldn't  see  any- 
body any  more  that  night,  I  began  to 
have  the  quakes  and  the  shakes.  If  even 
I  had  had  the  maid  to  talk  to,  it  would 
have  been  a  comfort ;  but  in  tiie  way  of 
faithfully  attending  to  her  employers 
that  woman  was  a  trump.  She  cooked 
for  them,  and  did  for  mem,  and  stuck 
by  them  straight  along,  so  she  hadn't 
any  time  for  chats  with  me. 

"Being  alone,  I  cotddn't  help  all  the 
time  thinking  about  the  Water-devil, 
and  although  it  seems  a  foolish  thing 
now  tibat  I  look  back  on  it,  I  set  to  work 
to  calculate  how  long  it  would  take  him 
to  count  his  feet.  I  made  it  about  the 
same  time  as  you  did,  sir,"  nodding  to 
the  school-master,  ''only  I  considered 
that  if  he  counted  twelve  hours,  and 
slept  and  rested  twelve  hours,  that  would 
make  it  seven  days,  which  would  give 
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me  a  good  long  time  with  MlssMintam,  asaigti  why  a  Bea-monster,  sach  as  has 

and  mat  would  be  the  greatest  of  joys  been  described  to  ns,  should  neglect  to 

to  me,  no  matter  what  happened  alt^-  seize  upon  seyeral  sniall  boats  filled  with 

ward.  men  wlio  were  escaping  from  a  vessel 

"  But  then  nobody  could  be  certain  which  it  held  in  custody  f  " 

that  the  monster  at  the  bottom  of  the  "I  do  not  precisely  see,"  answered  Mr. 

bay  needed  rest  or  sleep.    He  might  be  Cardly,  "  why  these  men  should  hare 

able  to  count  without  stopping,  and  how    been  allowed  this  immunity,  but  I " 

did  I  know  that  he  couldn't  check  off  "  Oh,  that  is  easily  explained,"  inters 

four  hundred  claws  a  minute?    If  that  ruptedthe  marine,  "for  of  conrse  the 

happened  to  be  the  case,  our  time  must  fVater-devil  could  not  know  that  a  lot 

be  nearly  up.  more  people  were  not  left  in  the  ship, 

"When  that  idea  came  into  my  head,  and  if  he  let  go  his  hold  on  her,  to  try 

I  jumped  up  and  began  to  walk  about,  and  grab  a  boat  that  was  moving  as 

What  could  I  do?    I  certainly  ought  to  fast  as  men  could  row  it,  the  steamer 

be  ready  to  do  something  when  the  time  might    get  out  of  his  reach,  and    he 

came.    1  thought  of  getting    life-pre-  mightn't  have  another  chance  for  a  hun- 

serrers,  and  strapping  one  on  each  of  dred  years  to  make  fast  to  a  vessel.    No, 

us,  BO  that  if  the  Water-devil  turned  sir,  a  creature  like  that  isn't  apt  to  take 

over  the  vessel  and  shook  us  oat,  we  any  wild  chanceB,  when  he's  got  bold  of 

shouldn't  sink  down  to  him,  but  would  a  really  good  thing.     Anyway  we  were 

float  on  the  surface.  held  tight  and  fast,  for  at  twelve  o'clock 

"  But  then  the  thought  struck  me  that  the  next  day  I  took  another  observation, 

if  he  should  find  the  vessel  empty  of  live  and  there  we  were,  in  the  same  latitude 

creatures,   and  should  see  us  floating  and  longitude  that  we  had  been  in  for 

around  on  the  top,  all  he  had  to  do  was  two  days.     Itookthecaptain's  glass,  and 

to  let  go  of  the  shn>  and  grab  us,  one  at  I  looked  all  over  the  water  of  that  bay, 

a  time.    When  I  thought  of  a  fist  as  big  which,  as  I  think  I  have  said  before,  waa 

as  a  yawl-boat,  clapping  its  fifty-two  fin-  all  the  same  as  the  ocean,  being  some- 

gers  on  me,  it  sent  a  shiver  through  my  where    about  a  thousand  miles  wide, 

bones.     The  fact  was  there  wasn't  any-  Not  a  sail,  not  a  puff  of  smoke  could  I 

thing  to  do,  and  so  after  a  while  I  man-  see.    It  must  have  been  a  slack  season 

aged  to  get  asleep,  which  was  a  great  for  navigation,  or  else  we  were  out  of 

comfort."  the   common  track  of  vessels  ;   I  had 

"Mr.  Cardly,"  said  Mr.  Harberry  to  never  known  that  the  Bay  of  Bengal  was 

the  aohool-master,  "  what  reason  oan  you  so  desperately  lonely. 

(To  be  cODclnded  In  the  Februiy  nnmber.) 
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By  IVilliam  P.  P.  Longfellow. 


T  is  easy  to  conclude, 
when  one  looks  at 
the  amount  of  build- 
ing that  Americans 
do  nowadays,  that 
there  is  here  a  great 
and  general  interest 
in  architecture.  Tet 
it  is  also  easy  to  supx)ose  such  an  in- 
terest when  the  real  spring  of  activity 
is  somewhere  else.  !&terest  in  archi- 
tecture there  is  among  architects;  in 
btulding  among  the  public.  But  ar- 
chitecture is  more  than  building;  and 
I  am  led  to  suspect  that  a  retd  archi- 
tectural interest  is  almost  as  esoteric 
and  professional  as  an  interest  in  ab- 
stract law  or  medicine.  A  certain  cul- 
tivated class  takes  pride,  and  doubtless 
pleasure,  in  the  architecture  of  its 
houses ;  the  clergy  and  the  faithful  in 
their  churches.  When  a  striking  public 
building  is  put  up  it  attracts  admira- 
tion. But  I  do  not  notice  that  after  its 
first  nine-days'  wonderment  many  non- 
professional eyes  linger  on  the  build- 
ings as  eyes  linger  on  what  delights 
them.  You  may  see  a  crowd  gather 
about  a  shop- window  to  admire  the  mer- 
chandise, or  the  seamstress,  or  pastry- 
cook that  is  displayed  in  it ;  but  you  do 
not  often  see  a  man  pausing  on  the  other 
side  of  the  street  to  study  the  building. 
The  architect  may  have  written  it  over 
with  his  best  thought  and  feeling ;  its 
business  occupants  will  make  haste  to 
cover  it  up  with  signs,  sparing  noth- 
ing but  the  light ;  and  this  is  not  done 
carefully  or  regretfully,  as  if  it  were  an 
unwelcome  necessity  of  business,  but  as 
a  matter  of  course,  and  as  if  it  involved 
no  sacrifice.  Or  no  sooner  does  the  aver- 
age owner  have  his  house  fairly  in  his 
hands  than  he  is  ready  to  turn  it  over 


to  the  first  carpenter  to  make  any  con- 
spicuous alteration  in  it  that  convenience 
calls  for — not^  we  will  say,  in  contempt 
for  its  architectural  harmony,  but  with 
a  thoughtlessness  for  it  which  is  almost 
as  contumelious.  If  there  is  a  part  on 
which  he  dwells  with  abiding  admiration, 
ten  to  one  it  is  some  matter  of  furnish- 
ing or  decoration,  of  paint  or  upholstery, 
a  thing  which  adds  its  charm  to  archi- 
tecture but  is  unessential  to  it.  Our 
people  like  magnificence,  they  like  size, 
they  like  decoration.  But  with  the  real- 
ization of  bigness  and  an  impression  of 
sumptuousness  they  are  satisfied,  and 
they  do  not  stop  to  look  beyond. 

I  am  not  deprecating  lack  of  profes- 
sional underst^ding  of  architecture,  or 
of  historical  discrimination  of  styles; 
but  want  of  care  for  those  qualities  of 
design  that  belong  to  all  good  architect- 
ure. This  kind  of  interest  we  believe  to 
be  essential  to  general  appreciation  of 
any  art  It  is  not  enough  to  say,  as  a 
purist  may,  that  in  a  country  where 
architecture  had  a  higher  development, 
and  the  average  work  was  more  excel- 
lent, the  lack  would  not  exist.  It  is  up- 
hill work  to  develop  a  fine  art  in  a 
people  that  is  indifferent  to  it  and  un- 
critical of  it ;  fine  architecture  has  grown 
up  in  the  past  only  where  the  people,  or 
at  least  large  commimities  of  them,  put 
heart  into  it.  This  was  the  case,  I  sup- 
pose, among  the  Greeks  of  the  pre- 
Alexandrine  period,  among  the  faithful 
followers  of  the  Church  in  the  twelfth 
century,  among  the  free  citizens  of  the 
thirteenth  and  fourteenth.  Where  it  is 
not  so  we  may  doubt  the  reality  of  gen- 
eral concern  for  the  art  in  the  face  of 
more  evidence  than  we  see  here  and 
now. 

How  is  this  doubt  consistent,  one  may 
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Bjaky  with  the  undeniable  advance  in  all  nre  that  attracts  him,  it  is  the  animal 
the  arts  which  we  see  about  us  ;  with  the  sculpture,  of  Barye  or  Cain.  Architect- 
great  attention  given  them  in  print  and  ure,  the  art  of  form  applied  to  design, 
in  speech ;  the  abimdance  of  pictures,  or  of  design  applied  to  form  if  you  will, 
decoration,  and  statues ;  the  lavish  ex-  made  indispensable  by  its  ministry  to 
penditure  in  architecture  beyond  the  practical  wants,  calls  out  a  passing  ad- 
mecessities  of  bmlding  ?  The  attention,  miration  by  its  bulk  or  its  ornament^ 
the  abundance,  the  expenditure  are  be-  when  there  is  enough  of  either,  but  its 
yond  question — ^perhaps  as  great  as  we  essential  qualities  are  under  eclipse, 
can  look  for  except  among  a  people  Its  essential  qualities,  I  say.  We  need 
which  has  also  abundant  leisure,  or  with  not  spend  much  time  discussing  these 
whom  art  is  directly  in  the  service  of  qualities,  but  it  is  worth  while  to  recall 
their  chief  concern,  as  it  was  in  the  med-  them  briefly.  Its  chief  distinction  is 
isBval  Church.  But  our  phase  of  activity  that  it  is  purely  creative.  The  world 
is  peculiar.  The  things  which  attract  was  full  of  pictures  before  there  were 
our  people  to  art  are  the  ornamental  eyes  to  see  them ;  animal  forms,  which 
element  and  the  realistic.  The  realistic  are  the  sculptor's  material,  came  when 
element  attracts  in  all  stages  of  artistic  eyes  came :  but  imtil  man  developed  it 
development,  at  least  in  all  but  the  most  there  was  nothing  like  a  cathedral  or  a 
technically  cultivated;  the  ornamental,  palace  on  the  earth.  Architecture  is 
sufficiently  pervasive  in  all,  is  especially  more  absolutely  creative  than  any  other 
characteristic  of  the  inchoate,  the  bar-  human  art  except  music,  and  so  is  sharp- 
baric  ;  and  a  critic  who  had  no  dread  of  ly  distinguished  from  its  sister  arts  of 
hot  water  might  say  that,  as  far  as  con-  painting  and  sculpture,  which  are  pri- 
cems  the  public,  our  appreciation  of  art  marily  arts  of  observation.  In  an  age 
is  akin  to  the  barbaric  Everything  that  which  is  pre-eminentiy  an  age  of  obser- 
makes  for  splendoi^-color,  ornamental  vation  and  of  science,  it  is  natural  that 
effect,  decorative  material — commands  the  arts  of  observation  should  be  domi- 
attention.  The  popular  art  is  decora-  nant,  and  that  realism  in  art  should  be 
tive ;  the  favorite  decorator  is  he  who  stimulated  by  the  habit  of  observation, 
has  most  contrivances  of  new  materials.  In  an  age  that  is  devoted  to  mechanical 
mechanical  novelties,  and  the  most  opu-  achievement^  it  is  natural  that  the  cre- 
lent  color  ;  the  favorite  source  of  inspi-  ative  faculties  should  have  their  chief 
ration  is  the  art  of  the  East^  which  lives  activity  in  mechanical  and  scientific 
by  color  and  not  by  design.  In  paint-  contrivance.  So  we  find  that  in  archi- 
ing  the  attraction  is  not  figure-painting,  tecture  the  side  that  is  stimulated  and 
which  works  by  form — ^unless  it  be  in  appreciated  by  the  public  is  naturally 
IHX>nounced  realism,  or  in  genre,  which  the  mechanical  side,  the  provision  for 
combines  realism  and  decoration — ^but  material  wants,  and  that  tiie  other  side 
landscape,  which  gives  the  greatest  range  is  eclipsed ;  while  in  the  arts  of  observa- 
of  color  and  picturesque  effect  with  i£e  tion — in  sculpture,  in  painting,  and  in 
minimum  of  drawing.  To  this  obliquity  literature  as  it  is  represented  by  poetry, 
of  taste — ^I  do  not  use  the  word  con-  the  drama,  and  the  novel — realism  domi- 
temptuously,  but  to  imply  a  one-sided  nates.  There  is  no  realism  in  the  art  of 
vision — ^to  this  obliquity  of  taste  the  arts  architecture  ;  the  creative  element  occu- 
of  form  and  design  are  under  eclipse,  pies  the  whole  field.  There  is  no  art 
Sculpture,  the  art  of  form  pure  and  sim-  therefore — again  excepting  music — ^in 
pie,  in  spite  of  the  efforts  of  a  few  able  which  the  human  influence,  the  per- 
artists,  does  not  live  among  us,  and  is,  sonal  element,  is  so  absolutely  incar- 
I  think,  decadent  abroad.  Portraiture  nated.  In  painting  and  in  sculpture 
apart,  the  average  American  at  home  there  is  room  enough  for  the  personal 
has  eyes  only  for  the  graveyard  angel  or  expression  of  the  artist ;  it  marks  the 
for  Bogers's  statuettes ;  tiie  travelling  difference  between  his  work  and  anoth- 
American  is  called  upon  to  admire  the  er's,  and  gives  to  his  productions  their 
salacious  or  tortured  realism  of  Fal-  value,  though  it  is  overlaid  by  nature's 
gui^re  or  Bodin,  or  the  inanities  of  forms,  and  only  indirectly  reveaJed 
Italian  lace-carvers.    If  there  is  sculpt-  through  them.    But  in  the  architect's 
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woriL  the  personal  element  is  unobsoured  gives  his  masses  a  good  outline — ^this  is 
save  b J  the  color  of  his  material,  and  the  not  very  difficult  if  one  cares  to  do  noth- 
modifications  which  mechanical  laws  in-  ing  else — ^but  he  who,  haying  done  this, 
duce  in  his  design.  The  design  is  the  fills  his  outlines  with  parts  agreeable  in 
expression  of  the  human  creative  power  themselves  and  in  harmonious  adjust- 
in  his  work,  and  this  creative  power  is  ment,  down  to  the  smallest,  with  the 
not  simply  that  of  the  individiial  arohi-  whole  and  with  each  other.  The  eye 
tect  who  planned  the  building,  but  of  that  observes  a  work  of  architecture  and 
the  myriad  forerunners  whose  slow  evo-  does  not  take  account  of  its  detaO,  is  an 
lution  furnished  the  artistic  forms  in  eve  which  does  not  appreciate  its  design, 
which  his  design  is  expressed.  It  is  a  that  is,  its  essence.  In  truth,  through 
truism  to  say  tluit  the  architecture  is  the  all  the  arts  of  to-day,  at  least  among 
design,  and  it  might  seem  superfluous  us  Americans,  in  spite  of  immistakable 
to  urge  these  considerations ;  yet  it  is  progress  in  other  directions,  design  is 
exactly  the  design  that  is  most  ignored  the  qualify  that  is  in  eclipse.  The  pre- 
in  the  common  estimate  of  architecture,  vailing  craze  for  what  we  like  to  call  dec- 
For  the  architect,  the  proportions  of  his  orative  design  depends  on  color,  mate- 
doors  and  windows,  let  us  say,  are  com-  rial,  magnificence ;  while  for  the  design 
manded,  to  an  inch  perhaps,  by  the  mass  decorative  material  is  chucked  together 
of  his  facade ;  his  shaft  and  capital  are  — ^I  can  use  no  more  complimentary 
nicely  gauged  by  the  proportions  of  the  word — ^with  a  disregard  of  form  and 
arch  they  carry  or  the  tower  they  deco-  adaptation  which  we  may  call  helpless 
rate ;  his  cornices  and  string-courses  are  or  arrogant,  as  we  prefer.  Skilful  design 
graduated  to  the  height  of  his  facade ;  is  no  passport  to  favor ;  ugliness  or 
their  smallest  mouldings  feel  the  same  clumsiness  no  bar,  if  only  color  is  effec- 
influence  in  their  subdivisions  ;  but  how  tive  and  material  attracts, 
many  observers  see  this  ?  We  might  wonder  that  this  condition 
I  think  there  is  a  common  impression  should  follow  all  the  instruction  and 
that  the  architect's  detail  is,  fUfter  all,  monition  that  have  been  lately  poured 
rather  unimportant.  Tet  no  good  ar-  upon  the  public  in  books  and  magazines, 
tist,  I  believe,  makes  his  details  unim-  Let  us  see  if  these  have  not  had  some- 

Ertant  in  the  part  of  his  work  which  thing  to  do  in  provoking  it.  The  liter- 
most  values.  The  landscape  painter  ary  awakening  in  art  came  a  generation 
may  slight  the  details  of  form,  il  form  ago,  in  a  season  of  depression  and  f or- 
is not  what  he  is  after ;  but  he  takes  malism,  like  the  stunulus  of  a  cold 
endless  pains  that  the  reflection  of  a  plunge  to  a  languid  man.  It  brought 
doud  in  his  river  shall  have  the  right  the  gospel  of  sincerity  in  art,  of  devo- 
relation  of  value  and  color  to  the  cloud  tion  to  nature,  of  conunon-eense ;  in 
above.  I  heard  an  architect  object  one  the  arts  of  architecture  and  decoration, 
day  to  a  sculptor's  pedestal  that,  though  the  gospel  of  use  and  of  construction, 
the  outline  was  good,  the  motddings  The  trouble  was  that  being  esoteric,  and 
and  ornaments  were  ill-adjusted.  ''  Oh,  aiming  especially  to  instruct  amateurs, 
well ! "  answered  another  critic,  a  mu-  its  teaching  soon  hardened  into  a  deca- 
sidan,  "  if  only  the  outline  is  good  the  logue  as  formal  as  the  old  tradition  it 
detail  does  not  matter  much."  The  attocked,  but  less  artistically  operative 
natural  rejoinder  was, ''How  would  you  Its  precepts,  in  the  main  wholesome, 
like  that  doctrine  applied  to  your  own  were  of  great  convenience  to  many 
art?  "  Is  a  musician  content  with  a  per-  people,  for  in  art,  as  in  algebra,  it  is 
f  ormance  of  Beethoven's  or  Chopin's  easier  to  remember  rules  than  to  under- 
music  in  which  the  main  lines  of  the  stand  processes  or  to  judge  of  results, 
composition  are  followed,  but  the  details  The  populeff  fallacy  was  that  they  were 
are  m-rendered  and  slip-shod?  In  ar-  productive  of  art,  whereas,  useful  as 
chitecture,  where,  as  in  music,  design  is  many  of  them  were  for  restraint,  they 
everything,  detaU,  out  of  which  the  did  not  produce  or  teach  art  any  more 
whole  is  composed,  however  simple  it  than  penal  statutes  produce  or  tc^ich  the 
may  be,  is  never  unimportant.  The  active  virtues.  No  high-mindedness  or 
skilful  architect  is  not  he  who  merely  sinceriiy  ever  gave  a  jMunter  power  to 
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lay  a  beautiful  color  or  bring  two  lines  at  the  critic  who  can  only  scold  him  for 

into  harmony;  no  constructive  fitness  an  unnecessary  pilaster,  and  is  not  much 

ever  enabled  an  architect  to  proportion  better  satisfied  with  the  painter  who 

an  arch  or  a  coliunn  ;  nor  did  use  and  looks  at  nothing  but  the  color-stains  on 

common-sense  ever  teach  a  decorator  to  his  walL      So   much  have  artists,  like 

give  beautiful  shape  to  a  bracket.    In  writers,  suffered  at  the  hands  of  unsym- 

fact,  the  discussions  and  teachings  were  pathetic  critics,  that  it  has  become  com- 

of  a  nature  to  divert  attention  from  the  mon  to  insist  that  criticism  of  any  work 

essentials  of  design  and  to  fix  it  on  ex-  of  art  shotdd  be  merely  exegeticiJ ;  that 

temal  precautions,  and  those  who  put  its  only  fit  office  is  to  set  forth  the  pur- 

their  trust  in  them  were  like  a  man  who  pose  of  the  artist  and  to  explain  his 

should  go  about  dressed  in  a  hat-box  in-  work  ;  that  praise  or  blame  is  imperti- 

stead  of  a  hai    Things  were  done  every  nence  in  any  critic    This  again  is  ex- 

day,  in  dutiful  obedience  to  Mr.  Bus-  cathedra  doctrine,  applied  at  the  other 

kin's  precepts,  that  would  draw  from  him  end.    It  stretches  the  theory  of  plenary 

inkstandfuls  of  pungent  denunciation  if  inspiration  much  too  far.    Its  legitimate 

he  could  see  them ;  and  Mr.  Eastlake  conclusion  is  that  the  artist  hunself  is 

had  his  name  associated  with  more  ugly  his  own  best  critic,  for  he  best  knows 

furniture,  I  suppose,  than  was  ever  seen  what  he  undertakes  to  do,  and  can  most 

in  equal  time.  completely  explain  it 

The  awakening  was  short.     The  teach-  Without  going  the  length  of  this  ex- 

ers  who  thought  to  establish  a  new  gos-  treme  docMne,  we  may  say  that  the 

pel  produced  only  a  new  fashion,  as  artist's  point  of  view  cannot  safely  be 

fleetmg  as  other  fashions.  The  criticism  neglected ;  that  criticism  which  neglects 

that  was  based  on  their  teachings  broke  it  cannot  help  being  one-sided — that  is, 

down  ;  their  precepts,  thrown  into  dis-  distorted — and  therefore  is  likely  to  be 

credit,  were  brought  to  naught  by  the  false.    That  architecture,  like  other  arts, 

exaggeration  of  their  devotees.    It  was  has  suffered  from  this  kind  of  criticism, 

natural  that  the  older  canons  of  design,  needs  no  telling ;  probably  it  has  suf- 

which  had  their  value,  being  once  flout-  fered    more    tlmn    the  omers,  for  its 

ed  and  displaced  should  be  forgotten  ;  critics'  point  of  view  has,  since  the  liter- 

that  design  itself,  being  so  cheapened,  ary  awakening  I  have  been  speaking  of, 

should  be  first  misprised  and  then  neg-  been  persistently  eccentric.     There  is 

lected.     It  vidll  be  long,  perhaps,  before  one  way  of  presenting  architecture  of 

the  public  will  give  it  again  the  place  which  we  have  seen  a  good  deal  lately, 

that  belongs  to  it.  that  might  be  instructive  to  the  arcM- 

That  artists  of  all  kinds  should  have  tect  in  shovnng  him  how  other  men  and 
resisted  the  doctrinnaire  teaching  and  other  artists  look  at  his  work.  I  mean 
criticism,  which,  ignoring  artistic  effect  the  iUustration  of  architecture,  and  es- 
as  they  conceived  it,  dealt  only  with  pecially  the  drawing  of  architecture,  by 
ethical  maxims  and  rules  of  propriety,  artists  who  are  not  architects.  The 
was  natural ;  for,  while  such  criticism  drawing  of  any  object,  we  may  say,  is  a 
insists  magisterially  upon  things  which  kind  of  analytical  criticism.  The  more 
to  them  are  secondary,  it  is  apt  to  over-  intelligently  skilful  it  is,  the  more  ana- 
look  the  objects  for  which  they  chiefly  lytical  it  ia  The  painter  or  draughts- 
work.  If  a  critic  sees  that  his  painter's  man  knovTS  that  he  cannot  record  ^  he 
sheep  are  as  big  as  his  hay-stacks,  he  is  sees ;  he  would  not  if  he  cotdd.  His 
right  to  remind  him  of  the  blemish,  first  preoccupation  is  to  analyze  his 
But  if  the  painter  has  put  his  whole  subject;  to  see  what  is  most  impor- 
heart  into  getting  the  right  scale  of  tant  and  characteristic  in  it ;  to  set  this 
color  and  values  in  his  distance,  he  forth  convincingly ;  to  subordinate,  and 
marks  for  incompetent  the  critic  who  even  to  suppress^  the  unimportant  or  the 
does  not  see  this  greater  thing,  and  is  insignificant.  The  way  in  which  this 
likely  to  sniff  at  all  he  says.  So  the  is  done,  the  differing  quality  of  the  anal- 
architect,  when  he  has  worked  his  hard-  ysis  gives,  even  more  than  differences 
est  to  refine  the  proportions  of  his  of  technique^  the  distinctive  character  to 
fa9ade  and  of  his  detful,  loses  patience  the  painter's  work.    Now  Nature  can 
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bear  a  good  deal  of  analyzing,  of  partial  ardson,  its  editors  found  that  it  was 
representation.  She  is  inexhaustible  impossible  to  get  from  its  corps  of  illus- 
and  perennial,  and  if  a  painter,  from  his  trators  drawings  that  were  satisfactory 
extreme  point  of  Tiew,  does  her  injustice  to  the  architect  himself.  The  artists 
in  a  one-sided  representation,  she  out-  were  the  best  of  their  kind  in  the 
lives  him,  and  another  painter,  with  a  country ;  but  the  subjects  were  new  te 
different  point  of  view,  comes  to  counter-  them,  the  architect's  intention  was  not 
act  him.  If  a  concert-player  misrepre-  evident  to  them,  the  qualities  on  which 
sents  the  work  of  a  composer,  the  next  he  relied  for  his  effects  were  out  of  their 
who  follows  may  set  the  public  right,  ken,  their  way  of  handling  their  draw- 
But  it  is  not  so  when  an  artist  in  a  ings  did  not  suit  the  subjecta  Their 
picture  makes  permanent  record  of  the  habit  was  the  habit  of  all  painters — and 
work  of  another.  It  is  easy  in  this  case  for  this  discussion  I  class  all  illustrators 
for  the  illustrator — ^just  as  easy  as  for  with  jMunters — to  work  from  nature, 
the  literary  critic — from  the  mere  habit  and  to  look  first  for  the  characteristics 
of  fixing  his  attention  on  other  things  of  nature  in  whatever  invites  represen- 
than  those  which  preoccupy  his  victim,  tation.  The  painter  of  to-day,  chiefly  a 
to  misrepresent  his  work,  and  so  in  painter  of  limdscape,  is  trained  as  a 
perfect  innocence  to  do  him  injustice,  devotee  of  nature.  The  old  traditions 
There  is  less  danger  of  this  where  the  of  composition,  chiar<h08curo  and  effect, 
illustrated  artist  is  a  sculptor ;  for  the  under  which  the  older  painters  relent- 
painter,  accustomed  like  the  sculptor  to  lessly  tinkered  whatever  nature  set  be- 
working  from  the  human  figure,  knows  fore  them,  are  rubbish  and  impediments 
that  its  forms  are  not  to  be  trifled  to  our  painters,  whose  glory  it  is  to 
with,  while  the  forms  which  the  archi-  paint  just  what  they  see.  What  they 
tect  uses  have  no  such  acknowledged  see  is  what  they  have  learned  to  see, 
sanctity.  and  their  learning  has  been  done  only 

Some  architectural  exhibitions — that  at  the  feet  of  Nature.  Therefore  it  re- 
is,  exhibitions  of  architectural  drawings  quires  from  them,  I  think,  a  distinct 
— ^have,  in  the  last  two  or  three  years,  and  steady  effort,  if  they  paint  a  bmld- 
attracted  a  good  deal  of  attention  from  ing,  to  remember  that  it  is  first  a  work 
artists  and  the  public.  It  has  been  of  art,  and  that  the  designer's  inten- 
curious  to  note  how  spectators  have  tion — ^his  point  of  view,  his  design — is, 
concerned  themselves  with  the  draw-  on  the  right  theory  of  criticism,  to  be 
ings  as  drawings,  and  not  with  the  archi-  kept  all  Sie  time  in  mind^  There  is  a 
tecture;  how  notices  of  the  press  have  stumbling-block  in  the  fact  that  the 
taken  account  of  them  as  pictures,  not  material  with  which  the  architect  works, 
as  portraits ;  how,  if  any  have  been  spe-  his  brick  or  stone,  is  itself  a  work  of 
cially  admired,  it  has  been  for  qualities  nature,  or  soon  becomes  so,  and  chal- 
tiiat  go  to  make  a  picture — for  color,  lenges  the  painter's  attention  as  such, 
freshness,  clever  handling  of  brush  or  No  sooner  has  a  bmlding  left  the  archi- 
pen.  Scarcely  a  critic  in  the  press,  even  tect's  hand  than  Nature  begins  to  effEuse 
in  the  leading  architectural  papers,  so  his  touch  and  to  substitute  her  own. 
far  as  I  have  seen,  has  troubled  himself  To  the  painter  her  finger-marks  are 
about  what  was  the  first  test  of  merit  very  tempting.  To  hirn  the  bmlding  is 
in  the  drawings,  their  excellence  as  rep-  first  of  all  a  pile  of  stones ;  its  mass,  its 
reeentations  of  architecture,  or,  what  color,  its  light  and  shade,  its  value  in 
was  stiU  more  important,  the  design  of  the  picture,  are  his  chief  concern.  So 
the  architecture  itself.  This  brings  us  far  as  a  bmlding  is  only  a  part  of  a 
back  to  the  proposition  with  which  I  picture,  an  adjunct  or  secondary  con- 
set  out,  that  the  public,  to  which  I  am  stituent,  this  is  right,  and  the  architect 
afraid  we  must  add  even  the  painters,  may  not  complain,  for  it  is  not  a  picture 
cares  little  for  architecture  for  its  own  of  architecture.  But  when  the  archi- 
sake.  tecture  is  the  picture,  the  conscientious 

Some  years  ago,  when  The  Century  painter  wiU  remember  that  he  is  not 

Magazine  undertook  to  illustrate  some  drawing— expounding,  we  may  say — a 

of  the  buildings  of  the  late  H.  H.  Bich-  work  of  nature,  but  a  work  of  art,  and 
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must,  if  he  will  expound  it  fairly,  search  ciation  of  lines  which  gave  yivadiy  to 
out  his  fellow-artist's  point  of  view.  the  works  of  the  older  masters  are  neg- 
I  give  prominence  to  the  painter  in  lected  and  forgotten  in  the  pursuit  of 
this  discussion  because  painting  is  now  qualities  of  light  and  shade  and  texture, 
the  dominant  art;  so  much  so  that  However  great  the  compensations  of 
painters  give  the  law  to  the  public  taste  this  exchange  in  landscape  or  genre,  in 
in  matters  of  art,  and  even  the  name  of  architectural  etching  the  loss  is  very 
artists  is  often  applied  to  them  with  serious.  A  great  deal  of  such  etching 
exclusive  meaning,  as  if  there  were  no  has  been  published  lately,  and  the  pre- 
others.  All  through  the  earlier  history  dominance  in  it  of  the  picturesque  over 
of  civilization  it  was  otherwise — archi-  the  architectural  element  increases, 
tecture  dominated.  The  great  masters  M^iyon  made  architectural  etchings 
of  the  Renaissance  first  raised  the  other  which  were  admirable  as  far  as  they 
arts  to  equal  importance  ;  after  them  went,  and  Bochebrune's  more  ambitious 
painting  gradually  eclipsed  her  sisters ;  worl^  lacking  the  fascinating  freedom 
architectiu^  and  sculpture  are  still  imder  of  M^ryon's  and  forced  in  tone,  still 
eclipse.  Not  only  does  painting  absorb  gave  the  real  qualities  of  architecture  in 
the  public  interest  and  appreciation  of  a  way  that  is  a  model  for  a  draughts- 
art,  but  it  influences,  and  in  many  re-  man ;  but  his  successors  have  fallen 
spects  controls,  the  practice  of  the  other  away  from  it.  Ernest  G^rge,  whose 
arts.  The  American  school  of  wood-  pen  and  brush  drawings  are  admirable, 
^igraving,  which  accomplishes  things  seems  to  me  in  his  etchings  to  stagger 
wMch  were  never  before  dreamed  of,  between  the  picturesque  and  the  archi- 
owes  its  inspiration  to  painting,  and  tectural;  while  even  Haig,  whose  ear- 
largely  even  to  the  technics  of  painting,  lier  etchings  are  superb  in  vigor  and 
An  artist  Hke  Jungling,  whom  we  have  truthfulness  of  drawing,  now  absorbed 
just  lost,  was  impossible  under  the  old  in  tones  and  picturesque  accessories, 
order  of  things.  So  the  painter-etchers,  though  too  thorough  a  draughtsman 
as  they  are  called,  have  carried  the  day  not  to  draw  well  what  he  draws  at  all, 
over  ti^e  old-fashioned  etchers,  and  fol-  is  becoming  a  painter-etcher,  and  his 
lowing  the  path  pointed  out  by  Bem-  later  works  are  losing  their  architectur- 
brandt,  have  diverted  their  art  from  al  value. 

the  study  of  line  to  the  study  of  tints  Our  architects  and  students  show  the 
and  values.  Taking  it  into  the  service  prevailing  influence  conspicuously ;  they 
of  modem  landscape,  they  have  done  are  not  much  given  to  the  study  of  tones 
many  things  that  were  not  done  before,  and  values — they  might  do  more  of  it 
but  they  have  left  undone  many  good  to  advantage — ^but  tiiey  are  severely 
things  that  were  done.  I  do  not  argue  bitten  by  the  picturesque.  They  sketch 
as  some  critics  have  argued,  Mr.  Buskin,  profusely  and  do  as  tittle  drawing  as  they 
for  instance,  that  the  attempt  to  give  can.  Freedom  and  vivacity  of  touch, 
light  and  shetde  with  the  needle  is  itself  broken  line,  lightness  of  handling,  a 
improper — that  the  modem  devices  of  painter-like  qualiiy  of  effect — these  are 
retrovssage  and  artistic  printing  are  the  the  characteristics  they  aim  at,  and  they 
tricks  of  a  charlatan.  The  richness  of  are  too  apt  to  allow  only  so  much  archi- 
tint  that  modem  etching  gives  has  great  tectural  character  as  wiU  not  withdraw 
beauiy,  and  has  not  been  got  in  any  attention  from  them.  Modem  repro- 
other  way.  But  architects  may  weU  ductive  methods,  giving  the  artist's  hand- 
unite  with  those  who  insist  that  to  neg-  ling  with  fascinating  clearness,  are  a 
lect  the  free  use  of  the  open  line  is  to  demoralizing  temptation.  We  see  pub- 
throw  away  the  most  chi^acteristic  and  lished  reams  of  clever  sketches  of  bmld- 
spirited  means  of  expression  which  the  ings  picturesquely  handled,  but  with 
needle  puts  into  the  etcher's  hand.  It  the  finest  architectural  beauty  evapor- 
would  be  a  distinct  loss  to  art  if  the  ated  out  of  them.  I  have  seen  one  or 
works  of  such  an  etcher  as  Brunet-Des-  two  accomplished  draughtsmen  per- 
baines  were  lost ;  but  it  will  be  a  distinct  verted  by  Herbert  Bailton's  brilliant 
crippling  of  the  etcher's  power  if  the  sketches  till  they  cannot  or  will  not  draw 
expressiveness,  the  play,  and  the  asso-  a  building  as  it  looks  to  an  architect. 
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We  see  buildings  which  have  centuries  the  painter.     The  spirit  of  the  pict- 

of  firm  endurance  in  them,  and  show  it^  nresque  has  prevailed  in  English  and 

drawn  as  if  the  first  frost  would  crumble  American  architecture  for  two  genera- 

them  to  pieces ;  buildings  that  are  to  be  tions,  and  to  such  an  extent  that  not 

biult  to-morrow  are  presented  as  if  age  only   otur    country-houses,   where    this 

and  decrepitude  were  ahreadyux>on  them;  qualify  is  germane,  but  our  civil  and 

walls  are  battered  and  worn,  and  roofs  church  buildings,  have  been  wild  with 

that  should  be  covered  with  soHd  slate  irregularity,  and  pied  with  aU  the  vari- 

or  tiling  are  drawn  as  if  they  were  bmlt  eiy  of  turrets,  gables,  chimneys,  dormers, 

of  pie -crust  and  flaMng   into  decay,  and  bay-windows  ihat  an  overstocked 

This  is  not  architectural  drawing,  it  is  repertory  could  fumisL     Not  only  this, 

scene-painting.    I  will  not  scold  about  the  eagerness  for  the  qualities  which 

the  fa^iion.     The  world  is  vride  and  art  painters  love  has  spent  itself  in  fulness 

is  long ;  there  is  room  for  many  phases  of  color,  variety  of  texture,  coarseness 

of  art   The  phase  I  speak  of  is  an  attrac-  of  materials,  even  a  studious  careless- 

tive  one,   but  it  is  not  architectural  ness  of  workmanship,  and  a  thousand 

If  works  of  architecture  are  to  be  de-  Httle  affectations  of  roughness  and  neg- 

picted  at  all,  then  it  is  just  as  indispen-  ligence.    The  French  criticism,  ''C'est 

sable  that  the  architectural  aim,    the  joli,  mais  ce  n'est  pas  Farchitecture,"  is 

architect's  point  of  view,  shall  be  made  the  rough-and-ready  verdict  of  the  most 

dear  in  them,  as  it  is,  when  a  painter's  architectural  of  peoples  on  modem  Eng- 

works  are  engraved,  that  his  intention  Hsh  and  American  work.      That   this 

and  point  of  view  be  made  dear.  picturesque  work  is  not  architecture  is 

Not  only  the  drawing  of  architecture  hardly  tnie,  but  it  is  true  that  it  is  only 
is  influenced  by  the  pamter's  habit^  the  a  small  phase  of  it.  It  is  the  side-show 
actual  conception,  the  design,  feds  it  of  architecture,  that  part  of  it  which  can 
also.  And  here  let  us  admowledge  the  be  practised,  not  with  full  success  but 
great  debt  which  architecture  owes  to  with  a  certain  effect,  by  persons  who  are 
paintinff  in  this  generation  for  the  revi-  not  architects  at  aU.  Unfortunately  the 
val  of  its  color.  The  devdopment  of  attention  which  is  concentrated  on  it 
landscape  painting  found  us  building,  is  withdrawn  from  the  more  masculine 
here  and  in  England,  in  blank  colorless-  and  more  characteristic  phases  of  the 
ness — indeed,  all  over  Christendom  it  art  I  remember  hearing  a  critic  abuse 
was  much  tibe  same.  The  romantic  the  modem  architecture  of  Paris  as 
movement  of  the  last  generation,  vrith  worthless,  because  there  was  no  pictu- 
its  mediffival  revival,  is  greatiy  respon-  resqueness  in  it  Picturesqueness  I  If 
sible  for  the  flush  of  color  which  has  he  had  said  that  it  lacked  digniiy  and 
spread  over  this  generation,  but  the  im-  seriousness  and  purity,  that  when  it  was 
petus  and  guidance  have  come  from  the  vivacious  it  was  apt  to  be  meretricious, 
painters.  They  have  even  taken  the  and  when  it  was  quiet  it  was  too  often 
matter  fredy  into  their  hands,  and  have  banale,  he  might  have  had  standing- 
decorated  our  buildings  for  us  with  a  room  for  an  argument  But  pictu- 
novd  splendor.  If  in  so  doing  they  resque !  Was  picturesqueness  the  gloiy 
have  played  havoc  with  architectural  of  tiie  Parthenon  ?  Is  it  to  picturesque- 
forms,  we  can,  for  the  sake  of  the  long  ness  that  the  fa9ade  of  Notre  Dame  of 
benefit,  forgive  the  brief  offence,  which  Paris  owes  its  splendid  beauty,  or  the 
seems  now  in  a  way  to  avenge  itsdf  by  dome  of  St  Peter's,  or  the  front  of  the 
a  reaction  to  greater  formalism  and  a  Famese  Palace?  Note  again  that  I 
milder  use  of  color  than  we  have  seen  am  not  decrying  the  picturesque.  It  is 
of  late.  Let  us  only  hope  that  the  irre-  against  absorption  in  it  that  I  protest — 
sponsibility  of  their  patironage  wiU  not  absorption  that  shuts  the  eyes  to  higher 
had  to  the  discreditmg  of  their  gift  of  and  nobler  qualities  of  design,  l^ere 
color.  is  fine  architecture  that  is  picturesque, 

But  it  is  in  more  than  the  after-deco-  but  to  the  highest  its  picturesqueness,  if 

ration  of  his  work  that  the  arddtect  it  is  there,  is  no  more  an  essential  than 

feds  the  painter's  influence,  or  at  least  is  the  lace  that  lies  upon  the  shoulders 

the  influence  of  the  force  which  moves  of  a  courtiy  beauiy. 
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The  transformation  wrought  in  sculpt-  their  greatest  works  were  combined  with 

ure  by  the  same  influence  is  obvious,  architecture,  and  allied  themseiyes  to  it 

Picturesqueness  and  reaUsm  have  taken  by  natural  afi^iy,  partook  of  its  firm- 

possession  of  her  also.    But  the  line  of  ness,  its  balance,  its  orderly  arrange- 

development   which    was    natural    for  ment,  its  rex)ose.    These  painters  even 

painting  is,  I  think,  unnatural  for  her,  felt  the  need  of  strongly  marked  and  rig- 

and  she  has  followed  with  stumbling  a  id  architectural  f eatiures  to  bear  out  the 

path  which  was  unsuited  for  her  feet,  composition  of  their  frescos,  and  rec- 

The  latest  French  sculptors — ^Fr^miet,  oncile  them  to  the  buildings  to  which 

Falgui^re,  Bodin — ^for  instance,  seem  to  they  were  applied.    When  Giotto  under- 

me  painters  in  masquerade.    Painters  took  to  paint   the  Arena  Chapel  and 

even  take  up  sculpture  when  it  suits  them,  Michael  Angelo  the  Sistine,  each  found 

and  hardly  change  their  manner.   A  score  ready  to  his  hand  a  fair  surface  of  wall, 

of  years  ago,  when  Landseer  modelled  rounding    up  into  an  arched  ceiling, 

the  lions  at  i^e  base  of  the  Nelson  Mon-  without  any  architectural  feature,  even 

ument,  the  critics  found  fault  with  his  so  much  as  a  motdding,  to  interrupt  its 

painter-like  and  unsculpturesque  treat-  continuity.    Each  first  set  to  work  to 

ment    Now  I  fancy  it  would  be  taken  adapt  his  composition  by  laying    out 

as  a  thing  of  course.    The  very  technical  bands  of  architectural  detail  to  justify 

qualities  which  win  attention  in  sculpt-  its  arrangement.     Michael  Angelo  went 

ure  are  analogous  to  those  of  painting —  so  far  as  to  paint  in  an  elaborate  scheme 

texture  and  the  artist's  touch  hold  first  of  simulated  architectural  features  to 

place.     The  model  in  clay  or  the  terra-  which  his  pictures  were  to  conform — 

cotta  is  better  liked  than  the  finished  features  not  satisfactory,  as  if  they  had 

marble,  because  it  shows  the  handling  of  been  worked  in  stone  or  in  stucco,  but 

the  sculptor,   it  lends  itself  to  pictu-  yet  necessary  in  his  judgment  to  give 

resque  and  instantaneous  manipulation,  motive  for  l^e  arrangement  of  his  fig- 

and  it  has  color.    Next  to  it  is  bronze,  ures  and  bring  them  into  relation  wiSi 

for  like  reasons.    Without  waiting  to  dis-  the  building.    The  modem  painter,  un- 

cuss  the  merits  of  this  tendency,  I  may  used  to  adapt  his  work  to  any  condi- 

argue  that  it  diverts  attention  from  ab-  tions  but  those  of  his  own  palette,  in- 

stract  beauty  of  form,  which  had  been  in  closes  his  painting  with  a  wall  of  gilded 

earliest  ages  the  first  object  in  sculpt-  wood,  the  wider  the  better,  on  purpose  to 

lire.    It  confuses  the  boundaries  of  tiie  isolate  it  as  absolutely  as  possible  from 

beautiful  and  the  ugly ;  and,  in  fact,  the  all  its  surroundings ;  but  Michael  Ange- 

most  serious  charge  that  lies  against  lo,  who  disdained  easel-painting  as  an  art 

modem  sculpture,  as  against  much  of  for  women  (being  no  colorist),  made  the 

the  other  realistic  art  of  to-day,  is  that  most  sympathetic  adaptation  he  could 

in  too  catholic  devotion  to  the  real,  of  the  paintings  to  the  building.     How 

which  is  the  ordinary,  it  is  obscuring  hard  it  is  for  the  modem  painter  to  sub- 

the  sense  of  what  is  fine  and  beautiful  mit  himself  to  this  union  we  may  see  by 

In  earlier  days,  it  is  true,  the  differ-  a  hundred  examples.    In  his  great  paint- 

ent  arts  were  more  interdependent  than  ing  of  the  tribune  in  the  grand  hall  of 

now,  and  were  practised   even  by  the  the  Sorbonne,  in  Paris,  Puvis  de  Cha- 

same  men.    The  great  masters  of  the  vannes  had  to  cover  the  back  of  a  shal- 

Renaissance  were  architects  and  sculp-  low  niche  ceiled  with  a  low  semi-dome, 

tors,  painters  and  architects,  painters  The  sharply  indicated  descending  ribs 

and  sculptors,  and  occasionally  all  three ;  cry  out  for  recognition  and  support  as 

but  the  conditions  were  different.    Ar-  the  price  of  harmony  in  the  architecture 

chitecture  and  sctdpture  were  up  to  that  of  the  room,  but  Chavannes,  who  wanted 

time  dominant.    Form  and  composition  to  make  a  broad  comx)osition,  has  disre- 

were  the  chief  preoccupation  in  all  the  garded  the  divisions  and  covered  the 

arts.     Color  was  secondary,  at  least  uiv-  whole  wall  with  an  imbroken  landscape 

til  the  Venetian  school ;  the  picturesque  filled  with  figures.   The  composition,  too 

was  undiscovered ;  landscape  was  an  ac-  large  to  be  effective  without  subdivision, 

cessory.      The     Renaissance     painters  is  cut  into  three  groups  by  the  trunks  of 

were  used  to  painting  walls  and  ceilings ;  foreground  trees  set,  not  under  the  ribs. 
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bat  just  between  them,  so  as  to  empha-  point  of  yiew  of  the  public.    Americans 

size  the  dislocation.    The  effect  is  as  if  go  abroad  to  admire  famous  buildings, 

fifty  or  sixty  feet  of  wall  were  knocked  but  we  find  them  in  greater  raptiure 

away,  leaving  the  dome  to  be  held  up  by  over  the  mouldering  ruins  of  Melrose 

the  stifi&iess  of  the  cornice,  and  a  land-  or  the  confectionery  of  Boslin  Chapel, 

scape  hung  behind  the  opening,  stretch-  than  over  the  majesiy  of  Chartres  or 

ing  into  a  far-away  perspective.  the  graceful  dignity  of  an  Italian  fa9ada 

And  we  have  recently  been  told  by  They  thrill  at  tiie  historical  associations 

the  newspapers  that  M.  Kodin  has  sub-  of  the  Coliseum,  or  the  crowd  of  ugly 

mitted  a  design  for  a  monument   to  memorials  that  disfigures  Westminster 

Victor  Hugo  in  the  Pantheon,  which  the  Abbey,  but  the  arcades  of  the  nave  of 

commission  appointed  to  pass  upon  it  the  Paris  Cathedral  or  of  Amiens  do  not 

have  thought  necessary  to  reject  because  stir  them.    If  it  is  explained  that  the 

it  did  not  harmonize  with  the  classic  public  prefers  nature  to  architecture, 

architecture  of  the  building.    The  style  this  is  what  I  am  arguing.    If  one  says 

of  Eodin's  other  work,  in  which  realism  that  the  beauty  of  nature  or  of  paint- 

and  romanticism  are  curiously  blended,  ing  the  interest  of  human  history,  are 

makes  it  easy  to  believe  that  his  design  higher  than  the  beauty  or  interest  of 

was  appropriate  to  Victor  Hugo.    Tbe  the  architect's  art,  this  I  do  not  stop  to 

description  of  the  design — a  figure  of  argue ;  I  only  say  that  the  man  whose 

the  poet  sitting  pensively  upon  a  rock,  love  of  architecture  rests  on  the  historic 

with  waves  breaking  at  his  feet,   and  or  the  picturesque,  and  who  cannot  be 

three  allegorical  figures  poised  above  moved  to  admiration  by  mere  propor> 

his  head,  suggests  that  the  exception  of  tion  of  fair  surface  and  firm  line,  who 

the  conmiission  was  well  taken,  and  it  is  has  not  enthusiasm  for  the  swinging  cor- 

encoura^g  to  hear  that  Bodin  is  to  nice  of  a  rounded  apse,  or  the  tmruffled 

modify  it  in  the  interest  of  harmony,  outline  of  the  tower  that  soars  above 

But  there  is  significance  also  in  the  fact  it,  this  man  has    no  appreciation   of 

that  his  fellow-artists,  who  perhaps  con-  architecture;  he  does  not  know  what 

cem  themselves  little  about  the  archi-  it  is. 

tore  of  the  Pantheon,  are  said  to  protest  If  the  current  of  public  interest^  es- 

vigorously  against  the  exclusion.  pecially  in  our  coimtiy,  has  swept  away 

The  extreme  of  dislocation  between  from  his  art,  the  architect  must  console 

architecture  and  its  decorative  painting  himself  with  remembering  that  this  is 

is  found  perhaps  in  the  overhead  paint-  the  momentary  fortune  of  war ;  that  his 

ing  of  the  later  masters  of  the  Eenais-  art  has  had  its  tum^  and  will  have  it 

sance  themselves,  whose  sky-like  domes  again ;  that  in  the  meantime,  as  a  prac- 

and  open,  wind-blown  ceilmgs  keep  up  titioner,  he  is  indi^nsable.    He  may 

a  conjugal  quarrel  with  the  buildings  find  some  philosophic  consolation  in  re- 

below  that  only  absolute  divorce  would  fleeting  that  if  his  work  is  somewhat 

appease.    I  need  only  mention  the  pre-  overlooked  it  is  also  inchoate.    Ameri- 

posterous  extravagances  of  Tiepolo  and  can  architecture  has  not  yet  taken  defi- 

the  later  Venetians.    Still,  so  long  as  nate  shape,  its  practitioners  are  in  the 

painters  were  primarily  figure  jMdnters,  mass  less  developed,  less  skilful,  than 

they  felt  the  human  dement  m  archi-  those  of  some  oilier  countries.    It  may 

tectore,  and  when  they  put  buildings  not  be  a  grief  without  compensation 

into  their   pictures,  as   Veronese  and  that,  while   his    work  is  thus  taldng 

other  Venetians  were  fond  of  doing,  shape,  the  public  should  not  be  a  too 

they  looked  at  them  from  the  archi-  zealous  or  a  too  knowing  critic  of  it. 

tect's  point  of  view.    The  earlier  land-  We  may  expect  him,  then,  to  stand  up 

scape  painters  who  represented  bmld-  for  his  own  art  in  its  distinctive  char- 

ings,  looked  at  them  in  the  same  way,  acter,  to  insist  upon  his  own  point  of 

as  works  of  art  and  not  of  nature,  while  view,  which  is  fixed  by  the  experience  of 

the  painter  of  to-day  is  apt  to  paint  many  centuries;   setting  forth  his  art 

only  the  natural  surface  of  ihe  bmlding,  as,  before  all  things,  an  art  of  design,  in 

ana  to  leave  out  its  architecture.  which  proportion  and  form  hold  first 

The  painter's  point  of  view  is  the  place.    And  since  painting  is  now  the 
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dominant  art,  and  he  is  really  under  Sienna,  refined  but  nnoompromising  in 
obligation  to  her,  it  calls  for  some  its  bearing,  is  to  me  as  much  manlier 
steadiness  in  him  not  to  import  into  his  and  finer  than  the  lace-like  spire  of  Ant- 
own  work  so  much  of  her  qualities  as  werp  as  the  masculine  career  of  Crom- 
to  overbear  those  that  are  its  own  dis-  well  or  Bismarck  is  better  than  the  life 
tinction.  The  quality  that  is  now  most  of  Buckingham  or  Louis  XY. 
in  danger  is  one  that  is  most  unpopular  Let  us  wish  that  the  architect  may 
among  painters — a  certain  clear,  un-  hold  fast  that  which  is  his  own ;  that  idl 
compromising  firmness  of  form  that  in  the  artists  of  design,  working  together 
painting  wotOd  be  harshness,  but  which  to  give  the  arts  a  worthy  place  in  a 
is  vital  to  the  manliness  of  architecture,  new  country  which  as  yet  haidly  knows 
befitting  its  materials  and  its  primary  them,  may  recognize  the  qualities  which 
function  of  shelter.  Painting,  in  truth,  their  several  arte  may  to  advantage  bor> 
is  essentially  an  indoor  art,  architecture  row  from  each  other,  but  learn  at  the 
primarily  an  outdoor  art.  The  accom-  same  time  to  keep  unobscured,  each  in 
paniments  of  painting  are  the  guarded  his  own,  those  which  give  it  distinction 
light,  the  repose,  the  ameniiy  of  the  as  an  art,  and  to  claim  recognition  for 
dniwing-room  or  the  gallery.  Archi-  them  in  the  general  estimate.  An  archi- 
tecture's attendants  are  the  blazing  sun,  tect  is  ashamed  not  to  know  what  the 
the  cloud,  the  wind,  and  the  storm,  painters  and  sculptors  about  him  are 
Painting  requires  protection ;  architect-  working  for.  He  likes  to  understand 
ure  exists  to  afford  it.  Hence  a  certain  their  points  of  view,  to  appreciate  tech- 
sternness  of  temper  is  natural  to  the  one  nically  the  qualities  they  value,  the 
which  is  foreign  to  the  other.  Painting  achievements  they  prize.  It  is  a  loss  to 
has  a  dramatic  faculty  which  enables  it  him  and  to  them  if  this  appreciation  is 
on  occasion  to  assume  every  variety  of  not  reciprocated.  One  blight  upon  the 
expression,  yet  it  has  it«  abiding  cnar-  arts  in  America  is  their  narrowness.  A 
acteristics  behind  this,  and  they  dififer  better  mutual  understanding,  a  little 
from  those  of  architecture.  Softness,  more  mutual  admiration,  would  be  very 
languor,  extreme  delicacy,  the  appear-  wholesome  for  them.  The  habit  of  unii- 
ance  of  fragility,  are  effeminacy  in  archi-  ing  their  work  in  the  same  monuments 
tecture,  the  most  virile  of  the  arts.  For  as  artists  have  done  in  older  times  and 
refinement,  elegance,  grace,  it  gives  am-  in  older  countries,  without  elbowing,  but 
pie  scope,  but  firmness  and  tiie  obvi-  carefully  allowing  each  other  room  to 
ous  power  of  resistance  it  cannot  spare,  swing  in,  is  one  which  needs  develop- 
The  harshest  criticism  I  have  ever  heard  ing.  It  will  help  to  bring  again  that 
on  certain  noted  works  of  architecture,  stimulating  brotherhood  of  the  arts 
GKotto's  beautiful  tower  at  Florence,  for  which  was  seen  when  Ictinus  built  the 
instance,  and  the  famous  Antwerp  spire,  Parthenon,  and  Phidias  filled  its  sculpt- 
is  that  they  look  as  if  they  ought  to  be  ured  and  painted  cell  with  the  chrys- 
kept  in  glass-casea  The  building  that  elephantine  Athene,  again  when  the 
has  to  fight  the  storms  of  centuries  caihedrals  of  the  thirteenth  century  were 
ought  to  need  no  coddling;  it  should  made  alive  with  sculpture  and  radiant 
look  firm  and  full  of  resistance;  if  it  with  light  and  color,  and  once  more 
looks  fragile  it  looks  feeble,  anaemic,  imder  me  splendid  band  of  artists  who 
unfit  for  outdoor  life.  The  square-  illuminated  the  Renaissance  of  Italy ; 
set,  soldierly  tower  of  the  old  palace  at  but  which  has  never  returned. 
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The  line  of  least  resistance  is  naturally  a  rather  than  the  wisest  road  to  the  end  of  be- 
particularly  popular  one,  and  it  is  doubt-  ing  agreeable  that  is  pretty  sure  to  be  taken, 
less  the  disposition  to  follow  it  that  is  le-  and  the  grosso  modo  pursuit  of,  as  I  said, 
sponsible  for  a  phenomenon  recently  called  the  line  of  least  resistance  results  in  an 
to  my  attention  by  a  clerer  woman  as  emi-  amount  and  degree  of  personal  flattery  at 
nently  chaiacteristio  just  now  of  American  the  present  moment  which  are  altogether 
society.     "Haye  jon  noticed,"  she  said,  notable. 

"what  a  fad  personal  flattery  has  be-  We  have  probably  not  yet  wholly  eman- 
come?  "  Whether  one  has  remarked  it  or  cipated  onraelveB  from  the  wish  to  be  ap- 
not,  I  think  most  observers  will  recognize  preciated,  as  well  aa  to  be  agreeable.  On  the 
the  fact  once  pointed  out.  Freoccnpatiou  contrary,  when  we  praise  our  f  rienda  for  their 
with  personality  is  certainly  an  American  qualities  or  their  performances  in  the  bhmk 
— possibly  more  or  leaa  a  generally  modem  and  stark  way  sanctioned  no  doubt  by  our 
—trait;  but  our  present  oi^  of  compli-  unquestioned  sincerity,  but  dictated  per- 
ment  is,  I  think,  a  uewvariant  of  it.  And  faapa  by  an  imperfect  taste,  it  is  probable 
it  cannot  be  that  we  are  becoming  French-  that  with  our  motive  of  being  agreeable 
ified  to  the  point  of  social  insincerity  for  is  very  subtly  associated  a  desire  to  be 
the  mere  sake  of  moral  perversity.  The  deemed  discerning.  We  act  ou  the  as- 
truth  probably  is  that  as  we  progress  in  sumption— so  tacit,  to  be  sure,  as  to  be  un- 
social civilization —or  perhaps  better,  as  conscious— that  the  fact  of  onrappreciation 
social  civilization  spreads  increasingly  and  of  them  attests  to  them  acuteness  in  ns. 
penetrates  our  bewildering  and  encourag-  Our  well-known  and  nniversaUy  acknowl- 
ing  succession  of  notiveltes  couches — the  de-  edged  genuineness — that  heirloom  inber- 
gire  to  make  one's  self  agreeable,  instead  of  ited  from  the  savages  of  the  !Elbe  and  We- 
merely  important,  is  increasing  proportion-  ser  marshes — prevents  our  perspicacity  in 
ately.  Kow  amenity  as  an  art  is  a  difficult  these  circumstances  from  being  distrusted. 
one.  To  succeed  in  it  demands  either  the  The  person  whom  we  are  flattering  is  really 
"  certain  felicity  "  which  Bacon  affirmed  to  in  a  sense  onr  victim.  Assured  that  we 
be  necessary  to  the  painter  who  would  im-  mean  what  we  are  saying  he — or  she — is 
prove  upon  nature,  or  that  long  course  of  bound  to  believe  in  our  superiority  of  per- 
Bodal  civilization  whereby  tradition  se-  ception.  And  so  far,  occasionally,  is  this 
onres  the  sinking  of  efibrt  in  unconscious-  pushed,  so  closely  is  the  victim  "  crowded," 
aeea  and  the  substitution  of  inherited  for  that  the  line  at  which  compliment  becomes 
acquired  capacities.  lu  the  absence  of  really  patronage  it  is  sometimes  difBcult 
either  of  tbese  adTantages  it  is  the  shortest  definitely  to  draw.  Every  one  must  hare 
Vol.  tx.— 14 
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remarked,  in  some    instances    of  flattery  are.     Shakespeare  left  behind  him  no  ma- 

which  he  has  observed,  a  tone  of  positive  terial  for  a  biography,  and  he  has  been 

swagger — far  preferable,  of  course,  to  unc-  deemed  therefore  wise  and  fortunate ;  but 

tuousness,  but  still  not  quite  hitting  the  in  his  incomparable  Sonnets  he  dwells  more 

mark  neatly  and  delicately  either.  than  once  upon  the  lasting  value  of  his 

Indeed  so  admixed  with  appeal  for  reci-  verse.    And  did  not  the  best  companion  of 

procity  is  excess  in  this  way  of  making  one's  the  next  generation,  namely,  Herrick,  do 

self  agreeable  that  it  may  well  be  doubted  the  same  ? 

if  the  present  practice  is  not  likely  to  prove  ..  Here  is  my  hope, 

a  passing  one.    It  is  sure  to  undergo  essen-  And  my  PyTamid68.'' 
tial  modification  so  soon  as  it  comes  to  be 

generally  understood  that  flattery  obvious-  That  is  all  very  well  to  read  now,  late  in 
ly  in  the  interest  of  the  flatterer  is  self-  the  winter's  night,  by  the  slowly  dying  fire, 
contradictory.  In  a  measure  one  ceases  But  should  we  not  be  bored  to  death  if  the 
to  be  agreeable  when  he  manifests  the  good  old  poet  (whom,  like  Shakespeare,  we 
desire  to  be  agreeable  at  any  cost,  to  the  know  only  from  his  book)  sat  opposite,  re- 
end  of  satisfying  his  own  approbativeness.  peating  it  to  our  faces  from  the  other  arm- 
It  is  probable  that  our  actual  attitude  of  chair?  Undoubtedly.  Yet  the  fault,  accord- 
Arcadian  simplicity  in  regard  to  this  sub-  ing  to  Hazlitt,  would  be  in  our  ungrateful, 
ject  really  illustrates  a  rather  rudimentary  thankless  selves,  and  not  in  him. 
stage  of  social  evolution,  and  that  as  we  de-  That  the  author  is  easily  led  to  betray 
Yelop  still  further  socially  our  compliment  excessive  interest  in  himself  is  a  fact  due  in 
will  become  less  direct,  less  palpable,  more  a  great  measure  to  the  peculiar  conditions 
discreet  and  deft,  more  disposed  to  rely  on  upon  which  his  artistic  success  depends, 
its  specific  appositeness  and  less  on  the  Every  piece  of  his  work  is  the  product  of  a 
mere  fact  that  it  is  compliment,  and  there-  mind  that  should  be,  from  first  to  last,  com- 
f ore  entails  the  obligation  of  repayment  pletely  absorbed  in  its  creation.  He  cannot, 
in  kind  or  equivalent.  As  we  get  on  in  like  the  painter  or  the  sculptor,  summon 
study  of  the  art  of  amenity  it  must  appear  and  dismiss  his  model  at  will,  with  the  cer- 
to  us  illogical  that  merely  brutally  to  at-  tainty  of  recovering  at  a  moment's  notice  the 
test  the  fact  that  a  painter's  obviously  good  desired  pose.  His  models  are  continually 
picture  is  excellent,  or  a  lady's  obvious  on  the  move ;.  each  one,  to  be  convincing, 
beauty  or  wit  is  admirable,  should  lay  must  not  only  shine  with  the  light  of  varied 
the  person  thus  complimented  under  the  circumstance,  but  must  also  show  cause  for 
weight  of  a  sense  of  indebtedness.  Other-  existence  by  effect  upon  the  others ;  since 
wise  the  possessor  of  merit  will  remain,  as  the  interest  of  a  story  flags  the  instant  its 
at  present,  at  the  mercy  of  the  appreciator  characters  are  at  a  stand-still.  As  a  natural 
of  merit — a  state  of  things  at  which  reason  consequence,  their  creator  carries  them 
revolts  and  therefore  in  its  nature  transi-  always  with  him,  really  most  alert  in  their 
tory.  behalf  when  he  seems  to  be  most  inactive. 

At  home  and  abroad  he  is  ever  playing  his 

game  of  chess ''  whereof  the  pawns  are  men," 

Somewhere  in  one  of  Hazlitt's  essays,  with  no  board  to  guide  him  but  that  mys- 

modesty  is  rated  as  the  lowest  of  the  virtues  terious  one  traced  upon  the  table  of  his 

and  a  confession  of  the  deficiency  it  indi-  brain.    All  he  sees  and  hears  contributes  its 

cates.    "  Who  undervalues  himself  is  justly  mite  to  the  source  of  suggestion  from  which 

undervalued    by    others,"    continues    this  he  draws,  and  by  his  skill  in  the  drawing 

plausible  advocate,  pleading  the  cause  of  his  x>ower  is  determined.   Intricate  problems 

his  fellow-man.     He  might  well  have  added  force  themselves  upon  him,  to  be  solved 

that  it  is  the  rarest  as  well  as  the  lowest  with  the  nicest  discrimination  out  of  his 

virtue,  especially  among  the  rank  and  file  of  own  experience.     With  him  eternal  vigi- 

his  own  class  whose  income  is  due  to  dili-  lance  is  the  price  of  victory.              # 

gence  of  the  pen ;  and  even  the  greatest  in  It  is  not  surprising,  then,  that  his  haunt- 

this  kind  do  not  always  refrain  from  telling  ing  thoughts,  his  hopes  and  doubts  and 

us,  directly  or  indirectly,  how  g^eat  they  fears,  take  on  the  form  of  words  in  an  un- 
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gnarded  moment.  The  wonder  is  that  the  jealons  of  those  who  do  the  same  thing,  a 
man  so  haunted  does  not  always  become  a  little  intolerant  of  those  who  do  it  different- 
creature  to  be  shunned  and  dreaded,  par-  I7,  a  little  preoccupied  with  the  importance 
ticularly  since  there  are  people  who  delight  of  the  material  which  he  passes  his  life  in 
in  putting  an  author  off  his  guard  ;  these  observing  to  his  own  ends,  a  little  contemp- 
good  souls,  apparently  so  sympathetic,  are  tuous  of  whatever  has  been  passed  through 
his  wolves  in  sheep's  clothing,  and  will  be  the  the  alembic  of  another  personality  which 
first  to  charge  him  with  vanity  when  he  in-  has  no  interest  for  him. 
cautiously  speaks  the  word  too  much.  Even  Artists  as  critics  are  inevitably  handi- 
with  these,  as  with  all  others,  the  author  capped  by  this  natural  disposition.  They 
should  swear  an  oath  never  to  say  one  sylla-  are — if  they  are  worth  anything  at  all  as 
ble  concerning  himself  or  the  offspring  of  artists — interested  in,  and  concentrated  up- 
his  affection;  at  the  end  of  a  year  he  will  on,  not  art  but  life  and  nature.  I^eir  result 
find  that  it  has  been  broken  often  enough  is  indeed  a  ''criticism  of  life"  or  nature,  as 
for  his  own  comfort.  And  there  should  be  Matthew  Arnold  so  often  asseverated  of  po- 
a  law  of  the  land  to  deal  with  those  minds,  etry ;  but  it  is  eminently  and  proportionally 
generally  youthful,  that  turn  their  favorite  not  a  criticism  of  art.  Millet  saw  this  very 
authors  into  idols.  These  should  never  be  clearly,  or  at  least  divined  it  very  clairvoy- 
permitted  to  come  within  hailing  distance  antly,  in  refusing  to  write  a  critique  on  the 
of  the  human  victims  so  singled  out  for  picture  of  a  fellow-painter,  because,  as  he 
sacrifice.  If  an  idol  is  indispensable,  the  said,  he  should  be  unable  to  keep  himself 
only  place  to  keep  it  is  in  a  shrine,  with  the  from  thinking  how  differently  he  would 
door  closed  and  locked.  Let  them  remem-  have  treated  the  subject.  There  never  was 
ber  the  fable  of  Semele,  ''the  old  sweet  a  better  answer  given  to  the  contention 
mythos,"  and  forbear  to  look  upon  Jove's  — so  superficial  as  to  be  hardly  specious 
face.  — which  in  these  latter  days  Mr.  Whistler 

has  done  so  much  to  popularize:  namely, 

that  art  bears  the  same  relation  to  criticism 
"I  AM  struck,  in  reading  the  letters  of  that  mathematics  does,  and  is  to  be  passed 
Th^dore  Bousseau,"  ejaculates  Edmond  de  upon  solely  by  practitioners.  Mr.  Whistler 
Goncourt,  in  the  last  published  volume  of  generalizes  his  false  proposition  from  thd 
the  unique  and  rather  detestable  "Journal  specific  incompetence  of  the  critics  of  tho 
des  Goncourt,''  "  by  the  sophistical,  rhetor-  London  press;  but  the  discussion  is  too 
ical  and  alambique  side  which  all  the  masters  interesting  to  admit  of  argumentation  thus 
of  drawing  and  painting,  from  Gavami  to  inspired,  and  the  essential  truth  of  it  is 
Bousseau,  possess  in  common.'^  There  is  that  practitioners  are  apt  to  judge  of 
in  these  words,  it  seems  to  me,  a  disclosure  practice  as  if  it  were  its  original  elements, 
of  some  general  significance — an  unusual  Practitioners  in  any  art,  even  in  any  de- 
phenomenon,  perhaps,  in  the  personal  lucu-  partment  of  science,  are  curiously  blind  to 
brations  of  those  "  cocodettes  de  la  litt^ra-  what  is  to  others  the  commonplace  that 
ture  qu'on  appelle  les  Goncourt,  qu'ils  soi-  experts  are  always  to  be  distrusted  in  their 
ent  un  ou  deux,"  to  use  the  animated  de-  judgments  of  other  experts,  however  sound 
scription  of  the  late  Champfleury.  They  they  may  be  in  their  own  combinations, 
reveal  the  very  great  and  very  sincere  re-  And  when  one  sees,  for  example,  an  ar- 
pugnance  which  the  artists,  and  especially  tist  like  M.  de  Goncourt  object  to  the  cote 
the  literary  artists,  of  the  present  day  and  alambiqui  of  another  and  much  greater  ar- 
of  the  naturalistic  persuasion,  entertain  for  tist — like  Bousseau,  or  an  admirable  novelist 
anything  artificial  M.  de  Goncourt  is  first  condemn  the  alembic  of  Scott,  Thackeray, 
of  all  an  artist — not  a  great  or  an  agreeable  and — a  longo  intervallo,  of  course— Mr.  Bud- 
one,  certainly,  in  either  technic  or  tempera-  yard  Kipling  (who  has  at  least  given  us 
ment ;  but,  after  all,  mainly  an  artist  in  the  that  most  precious  of  all  things,  a  new  point 
sense  of  one  who  composes  the  details  in  of  view),  and  celebrate  in  their  stead,  and  as 
life  and  nature  which  most  impress  him  into  foils  to  them,  exquisite  observers  of  unre- 
an  intelligible  whole  characterized  by  a  lated  detail  such  as  Jane  Austen,  and  the 
single  point  of  view.   He  is  naturaUy  a  little  humblest  chronicler  of  social  phenomena — 
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when  one  witnesses  this  snbstitntion  of  per-  mind  liimaelf  bow  mucli  mote  effective — ex- 
son&l  pteferenoe  for  detttolied  criticism  it  is  oept  to  an  artiet — ia  a  true  pictnre  than  a  se- 
tmpossible  not  to  cefleot  that  the  canse  of  it  lies  of  studiee  from  nainre,  let  him  corn- 
is  a  preoccnpation  of  the  artist  with  his  own  pare  Sarcej's  "  Le  Siege  de  Paris  "  with  the 
material,  and  his  gratitnde  to  anjoDe  who  fourth  volnme  of  the  Oonconrt  Diary,  in 
gives  him  new  light  apon  it,  to  the  esclnsion  wliioh  the  recorder  of  rambling  notes  leaves 
of  anj  care  for  the  combinations,  the  oorre-  the  reader  to  compose  his  own  pictnre,  and 
lationa,  the  constmction,  the  art,  in  fine,  of  prodaces  an  en»emble  wbollj  inferior  to  the 
other  artists.  Artists  make  their  own  pict-  slightest  of  even  his  own  novels.  Besides, 
ures;  and  infalliblj  they  most  enjoy  what  if  it  is  a  question  of  experts  and  pnctition- 
thej — consoioDslj  or  nnconsciouslj — can  ers — ne  sutor  ultra  crepidam — whj  sbonld 
best  make  pictnrea  ont  of.  Nevertheless,  not  the  artists,  on  theii'  own  theorj,  leave 
though  fortunately  nowadays  painters  and  criticism  a  little  more  to  the  critics  ?  But 
litterateurs  study  nature  and  life  instead  of  a  disposition  to  do  that  is  probably  de- 
picturesandbooks.theljoiivTeiuidtheBrit-  pendent  on  general  culture,  and  what  cnl- 
ish  Museum  must  be  admitted  to  contain  tnre  an  artist — esxwoially  an  artist  of  genius 
masterpieces.    And  if  anyone  wishes  to  re-  — possesses  is  apt  to  be  specific. 
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MOUNT  WASHINGTON   IN   WINTER. 

By  Edward  L,  Wilson. 

NINE  months  of  the  weather  on  made  less  hazardous  by  the  establish- 
Mount  Washington  are  held  in  ment  of  a  United  States  Signal  Service 
the  clutch  of  winter.  Nearly  ev-  station  there ;  for  it  was  some  moral 
ery  day,  during  that  period,  on  its  sum-  help  to  the  adventurous  visitor  to  know 
mit,  or  within  sight  of  it,  the  snow  flies,  that,  should  rough  weather  overtake 
Its  height  is  6,286  feet  above  the  sea-  him  while  making  his  explorations,  he 
level  As  Mount  Hermon  stands  related  could  find  a  place  of  refuge  and  a  sol- 
to  the  Anti-Lebanon  range,  so  stands  dier's  welcome  until  it  was  safe  to  make 
Mount  Washington  related  to  our  Ap-  the  descent.  It  would  be  madness  to 
palachian  mountains  ;  it  is  the  Jebel-  make  the  winter  visit  at  the  present 
esh-Sheikh — "  the  old  chief  " — for  it  is  time,  however,  for  the  Government  sta- 
nearly  always  hoary-headed,  and  its  tion  has  been  abandoned,  and  there  is 
broad  shoulders  reach  far  above  and  no  place  of  refuge  there.  When  a  bet- 
beyond  those  of  its  neighbors.  ter  state  of  things  prevails  again,  or 
The  tens  of  thousands  of  people  who  when  food  and  fuel  are  taken  along, 
visit  its  summit,  after  the  tree-line  is  then  it  will  be  possible  for  others  to 
passed,  see  only  a  confusion  of  rocks  share  the  pleasures  and  beauties  I  will 
on  the  steep  inclines — naked,  hard,  try  to  describe — provided  only,  how- 
sharp,  time-worn,  and  weather-beaten  ever,  that  a  good  supply  of  health, 
rocks — on  every  side.  If  Nature  ever  strength,  and  courage,  sound  lungs,  a 
tried  to  vary  the  scene  by  the  power  of  manageable  heart,  an  experienced  guide, 
her  creative  forces,  the  wind  and  storm  and  a  cheerful  method  of  taking  disap- 
have  long  ago  mercilessly  swept  away  pointment  are  also  guaranteed.  The 
every  bush  and  blade,  and  torn  loose  weather  and  the  condition  of  the  high- 
every  vestige  of  clinging  moss  and  curl-  way  vary  ;  therefore  cold  and  storm  may 
ing  lichen.  Only  the  barren  stone  and  change  every  plan  and  close  in  upon 
the  detritus  of  centuries  lie  there,  all  as  every  prospect  of  pleasure  on  the  sum- 
desolate  as  death.  From  the  distance  mit,  after  all  the  labor  and  fatigue  of 
and  from  the  mountain  air  the  pleasure-  the  climb  are  accomplished.  Under  such 
giving  comes.  Only  a  few  of  those  who  hard  circumstances  the  philosophical 
have  thus  seen  "  the  crown  of  New  mountaineer  will  form  a  plucky  resolve 
England  "  know  anything  of  its  winter  to  try  for  better  fortune  the  next  time 
glories  ;  while  fewer  still  have  climbed  winter  comes  along, 
over  the  snow  to  its  summit.  The  day  is  The  best  time  to  make  the  ascent  is 
coming,  though,  when  the  popular  win-  during  the  first  week  of  March.  Then 
ter  resorts  will  include  Mount  Washing-  the  sun  begins  to  play  more  warmly  up- 
ton,  and  the  hotel  on  its  summit  will  be  on  the  snowy  slopes  and  the  coolness  of 
well  patronized  by  delighted  climbers,  the  nights  forms  a  splendid  crust  upon 
For  over  a  dozen  years  a  winter  visit  was  which  to   climb.     Moreover,   less  new 
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8D0W  is  apt  to  fall  after  Februarj-  turns  cended  and  descended  Mount  Woshing- 

itfi  back.     Of  course    the    bare    rocks  ton  five  times,  in  winter.     The  glories 

afford   better  going  than   either   crust  and  incidents  of  those  bright  spots  in 

or  snow ;  but  then,  if  the  rocks  were  bare,  our  lives  I  want  to  place  on  record  and 


it  would  not  be  Mount  Washington  in  illustrate  some  of  them  with  the  work  of 

winter.  the  third  individual  of  our  compact — 

More  than  twenty-five  years  ago  I  met  the  camera, 
a  friend  who  was  just  learning  to  focus 
a  camera.     I  did  not  know  much  about        The  start  was   made  from  Littleton 

f holography  or  mountain -climbing  then ;  about  7  p.m.,  Mai-ch  2,  1870.     The  night 

ut  ever  since  we  have  studied  their  was  clear  and  cold,  and  the  wind  had 

possibilities    together,   and    they  have  fallen  to  a  minimum.    Through  the  long 

drawn  us  into  many  a  strange  advent-  avenues    of    snow-clad    evergreens    we 

ure.     This  weathering  of  so  many  years  sped,  getting  out  of  the  sleigh  and  trudg- 

has   strengthened  a    friendship   which  ing  after  it  when  we  came  to  the  higher 

cannot  be  broken.     I  could   not  write  hills  in  order  to   make  it  easier  for  our 

what  I  have  planned  witiiout  associating  willing  horse   and   to  wai-m    our     feet, 

the  name  of  this  friend — Benjamin  "W.  How  the  frozen  snow  screeched  as   the 

Eilbum — with  it.    Together  we  have  as-  sharp  steel  ran  over  it  and  cut  it  asun- 
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der.    I  think  I  never  saw  bo  many  stars,    an  upper  window  was  opened  and  a  head 
They  were  undimmed  by  any  interven-    appeared.    It  was  evidently  a  dazed  head, 
ing  vapors,  and  they  sparkled  with  ud-    for  in  answer  to  our  application  for  ad- 
asiial   brightness.     TheiF  light,  caught    miesion  it  said,  "  I  guess  I  can't  let  you 
by  the  freezing  vapor  which  arose  from    in,  forthe  fires  are  all  out  and  lam  alone." 
the  body  of  our  little  horse,  formed  a    Upon  being  assured  that  we  both  knew 
nimbus   about  her  head  ;   her  nostrils    how  to  build  a  hre,  and  that  we  were  not 
seemed  to  send  forth  streams  of  phoe-    dangerous  characters,  the  gigantic  wood' 
phorescence  ae  she  sped  along.     It  was    chopper  who  had  the  place  in  charge 
BO  still  too.     The  creaking  and  ci-acking    came  down  to  the  door  in  his  bare  feet 
of  the  ice,  disturbed  by  the  swelling  of    and  ailroitted  us,  although,  he  averred, 
the  Ammonoosuc  from  the  melted  snow    "  it  looked  like  a  foolish  kind  of  biznisa 
which  had  been   sent   down   from   the    to  try  to  go  up   that  maountin."     We 
heights  during  the  day,  and  the  ever-    thawed  away  Ms  theories,  however,  and 
constant  roar  of  the   distaut  cascades    sealed  a  contract  with  him  to  "kerry"  us 
broke  the  quiet  of  the  night,  but  every-    to  the  base  of  Mount  Washington  next 
thing  else  was  still.    The  lights  were  all    morning  on  his  wood-sled,  and  to  take 
out,  even   in  &e  camps  of  the  wood-    good  care  of  our  horse  until  we  returned, 
choppers  by  the  way,  and  we  seemed  to    Then  we  "  turned  in." 
have  all  the  world  to  ourselves.    It  grew        Bright  and  early  the  logger's  sled  and 
colder  and  colder  as  the  three  hours    two  strong  horses  awaited  us  at  the  door 
rolled  by,  and  we  found  ourselves  alter-    next  morning,  and  long  before  the  sun 
nating  with  the  lunch-kettle  and  a  tramp    rose,  our  faces  were  turned  toward  our 
after  the  sleigh  to  keep  up  circulation,     far-away  objective  point.     In  less  than 
It  was  a  new  experience  to  me,  and  some-    an  hour  we  came  to  deep  snow,  and  the 
times  I  wished  it  was  not  quite  so  op-    horses  began  to  fret  and  flounder.     At 
pressively  lonely.    Just  after  we  crossed    times   the  drifts  were  ao  deep  that  all 
the  river  we  were  star- 
tled by  a  crashing  noise 
among  the  broken  tree 
limbs  which  protruded 
from  the  snow.    "We  had 
surprised  a  noblo  deer 
that  was  coming  down 
into  the  valley  to  find 
water.     As  he  disap- 
peared into  the  forest  he 
gave  that  shrill,  defiant 
snort    with    which    we 
were  so  familiar,  and  we 
felt  that,  having  no  rifle 
with  us,  we  had  missed 
one  of  the  great  oppor- 
tunities of  our  lives. 

To  lessen  the  fatigue 
of  the  ascent,  we  canned 
to  halt  at  the  White 
Mountain  House  over 
night.  It  was  ten  o'clock 
when  we  reached  there. 
We  were  not  sure  that 
even  a  watchman  would 
be  in  the  hotel  at  that 
season  of  the  year,  but 
we  took  the  chances. 
After  considerable  '-'    '■ 

pounding  at  the  door,  O"  <■<"  wtj  up  Moum  wt.hmgton,  n»r  ih*  tm  hm. 
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bands  were  obliged  to  help  sbovel  a  way  our  entire  attention.  With  what  btb- 
for  the  horses  to  pass  through.  Every  tematic  intermittence  creation  and  de- 
mountain  was  shut  in  when  tiie  journey    struction  seemed  to  work  !     The  clouds 


began,  but  when  the  sun  came  up  the  often  hung  lite  a  tunic  upon  the  moun- 

clouda  grew  uneasy  and  rolled  about,  tains,  with  just  their  heads  appearing, 

At  intervals  they  opened  and  revealed  and  then  they  would  rise  diagonally  like 

the  snowy  tops  of  the  mountains,  with  the  knife  of   a   gTiillotine,  only  to  fall 

the  glorious  blue  over  them.     Then  they  quickly,  and  cause  the  violent  struggling 

closed  in  again,  swathed  the  great  domes,  and  writhing  to  be  repeated.     At  inter- 

and  drove  the  light  back.     The  quick  vals  the  sun  obtained  the  mastery,  cbarg- 

changes,  with  their  strange  contrasts,  ing  once  more  with  his  brigades  and 

were  exceedingly  striking,  and  occupied  divisions ;  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet  he 
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swept  down  the  Bwaggering  haze,  and  cabin  in  the  woods  near  the  old  railroad 

not  even  the  smoke  of  battle  remained,  depot,  where  we  could  rest  and  recuper- 

At  rare  momenta  it  waa  beautifully  clear,  ate.     We  reached  it  juet  as  "John,"  the 

when  ft  magnificent  panorama  was  spread  caterer  in    the  camp,  had  poured  the 

before  us.      In  such   sharp  detail  did  wftter  on  the  cofTee  for  dinner.     We  were 


Mount  Washington  then  stand  out  that,  invited  to  partake  of  the  humble  meal 
even  with  our  experience,  we  fairly  shud-  of  corn-bread,  potatoes,  coffee,  boiled 
dered  at  the  thought  of  climbing  up  its  pickled  pork,  and  black  molasses.  But 
bleak  and  broken  incline.  The  sun.  act^  I  was  too  hungry  to  depend  on  such  fare, 
ing  like  the  developer  upon  the  photo-  and  secretly  sneaked  out  to  the  wood- 
graphic  plate,  brought  out  the  delica-  shed  where  we  landed  our  luggage,  and 
cies  of  light  and  shade  with  astonishing  made  a  requisition  on  the  lunch-kettle 
power.  we  had  brought  from  Littleton.  (It  is 
As  we  neared  the  base  of  the  moun-  only  fair  to  the  warm-hearted  loggers  to 
tain  we  found  that  a  fresh,  deep  snow  say,  that  when  I  returned  fi-om  the  sum- 
had  fallen  during  the  night,  through  mit,  a  few  days  after,  I  was  so  changed, 
which  it  was  impossible  for  the  horses  in  some  way,  that  I  heartily  enjoyed  their 
to  pass.     We  sent  them  back  to  their  food.) 

8table,tooktothesnow-shoesandpushed  A  consultation  was  now  held  as  to 

on.      It   was   then    snowing  hard,  but  the   propriety  of    making    the    ascent, 

there  was  nothing  discouraging  about  "Mike,"  one  of  the  sturdy  woodsmen, 

that.      We   knew  there  was  a  loggers'  said  the  weather  was  threatening,  "  but 
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we  might  git  up  before  the  storm 
caaght  us."  The  crust  was  all  we 
coold  desire,  as  do  sqow  had  fallen 
upon  the  niooutaiu  during  the  night. 
It  was  determined  to  push  on  and 
follow  the  railroad  track,  only  divert- 
ing from  it  when  we  discovered  a 
better  crust,  or  the  deep  drifts  made 
it  dangerous.  It  was  a  mercy  to  ub 
that  t£e  sky  was  overcast,  for  our 
eyes  were  thus  qwred  much  pain. 
Mike  accompanied  us  "  to  help  carry 
the  traps,"  I  was  informed ;  but  in 
reality,  as  I  afterward  discovered,  to 
help  to  carry  me,  in  case  I  should 
"  faint  by  the  wayside."  At  first  I 
was  not  allowed  to  bear  any  of  the 
luggage.  Even  my  overcoat  was  car- 
ried for  me  when  the  work  grew 
warm.  But  as  I  displayed  my  power 
to  endure,  first  my  coat,  then  the 
lunch-kettle,  and  then  portions  of 

the  apparatus  were  gradually  piled  ovi'iaokmE  ihe  cinudi. 

upon  me,  until  I  bore  a  full  share  of 

the  load.    The  "  wet "  photographic  pro-    try,"  The  snow  grew  softer,  even  though 
cess  was  all  we  knew  about  then,  and  our    the  sun  was  not  shining.     When   we 
developing  -  teat  and  apparatus  aggre-    could,  we  took  to  the  rocks  iu  preference, 
gated  some  seventy-five  pounds  in  weight.     Sometimes  they  were  slippery  with  ice. 
Modem  "  dry  "-process  workers  would    when  it  seemed  wiser  to  walk  around 
abandon  their  pleasant  hobby  if  forced    them  and  hold  on  to  them.     As  to  one 
to  carry  such  a  load  as  that.    Nothing  oc-    walking  along  a  muddy  path,  or  over  a 
curred  to  mar  the  pleasure  of  the  climb    pavement  covered  with  slush,  the  oppo- 
tmtil  long  after  the  tree-line  was  passed    site  side  ever  seems  the  most  enticing, 
and  we  came  out  into  the  "  open  coun-   and  he,  constantly  changing  his  course 
from  side  to  side,  lengthens  his  journey 
with  but  little  gain  ;  so,  when  ascending 
a  mountain  in  winter  weather,  one  is  al- 
ways tempted  to  diverge  from  rocks  to 
snow,  and  vice  versa.    Hands  and  knees 
were  sometimes  applied  to  the  rocks. 
Occasionally  a  broad  platform  of  clear, 
gray  granite  afforded  a  place  of  rest  and 
an  opportunity  to  look  down  upon  ihe 
white  world  from  which  we  had  risen. 
But  when  we  turned  toward  the  summit 
of  the  "chief,"  only  gray  clouds  met  the 
i     1        view.    Not  long  before  we  reached  the 
I    1        "  Half-way  House,"  an  advance-guard 
^     of  great  snow-flakes  came  down  upon 
us.    They  flew  about  as  frantically  as 
hornets.     The  wind  became  as  fitful 
as  a  madcap,  and  drove  us  to  the  lee- 
ward of  some  of  the  higher  rocks 
to  escape  the  shaking  it  threatened. 
■'.,■,':.-■.     Now  the  snow  seemed  ground  to 
powder  and   was   spirted  into   our 
■'M«d(oi<i"  to  u*  R*Ku*.  faces  with  cutting  force. 
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Then  we  entered  a  falling  cloud,  just    cold,  and  made  up  our  minds  to  gather 
as  we  veered  to  the  right  for  the  last    all  the  enjoj-ment  we  coiUd  from  tbia 
long  climb,  when  a  cold  northeast  sleets    new  experience.     Man;  a  battle  with  the 
storm  assailed  ns  on  the  left.      I  never    elements  had  been  fought  by  us  all  in 
heard  such  a  grinding  din  as  wild  nat^    the  days  and  nights  gone  by,  so  it  was 
now  rather  exhilarating  than  otherwise. 
The  real  danger  of  the  situation,  while 
it  did  not  m^e  us  afraid,  caused  us  to 
cling  closely  while  wo  made  one  more 
effort  to  gain  ground  against  the  storm. 
"  Mike,  do  you  know  where  we  are  ?  " 
"  Yis,  sur,  to  an  ell,"  he  said. 
What  a  noise  was  going  on  then.     A 
thousand  whirling  stone-crushers,  with 
hoppers     filled    with     the    granite     of 
Mount  Washington,  could  not  make  a 
greater  racket.     What  a  giddy  sham- 
bling followed  Mike's  last  honest  effort 
to  bring  us  to  a  place  of  refuge.     Sud- 
denly we  came  into  collision  with  an 
immovable  body.     The  shock  separated 
us.     I   saw  a  block,   square  something 
nearly  facing  me.     Involuntarily  I  put 
nty  arms  out  and  made  a  desperate  effort 
to  embrace  it.   When  I  recovered  1  found 
Froti  F..th.i.  ufidir  <h<  (tiiiwir  Tr.iH*.  it  had  embraced  me.  1  had  fallen  into  the 

open  doorway  of  the  old  depot  building 
ure  then  made.  We  could  not  see  a  yard  wnerein  was  located  the  first  signal  sta- 
ahead,  and  the  noise  was  so  deafening  tionof  Uncle  Sam's  weather  bureau.  My 
we  could  hardly  bear  each  other  speak,  companions  followed  with  less  demon- 
"  Keep  the  railway  in  sight,  gentle-  stration.  In  five  minutes  we  stood  over 
men,  or  we  are  in  danger  of  losing  our  the  Government  cook-stove,  thawing  out 
way,"  said  the  cautious  Mike.  the  icicles  from  our  whiskers.    The  quar- 

We  were  now  perspiring  "like  August    ters  of  the  observers  then  consisted  of 
horses," — on  the  side  turned  from  the    one  room,  with  double  floor  and  padded 
sleet.     On  the  side  toward  the  storm    sides  in  the  southwest  comer  of  the 
our  beards  were  gradually  lengthening 
to  our  hips.     Suddenly  the  wind  grew 
more  violent  and  erratic,  and  it  became 
darker  than  twilight.      We  could  not 
stand  alone.     Joined  arm  in    arm,  one 
follovring  the  other  sidewiso,  we  made 

our  way  with  great  difiBculty  up  the  now  '  . 

steepest  part  of  the  climb.  We  had 
looked  for  "Jacob's  Ladder"  as  a  land- 
mark to  guide  UB,  but  the  driving  sleet 
hid  it  from  us,  and  we  passed  it  by  mi- 
vrittingly.  We  bore  to  the  left  to  try  to 
find  it  and  get  our  direction ;  but  fail- 
ing, we  turned  to  the  right  again,  and 
tried  to  make  a  bee-line  across  the  great 
curve  of  the  railway  to  the  summit.  We 
floundered  about  there,  confused  and 
bewildered  by  the  storm,  and  were  some- 
times compelled  to  stop,  bend  forward 

and  turn  our  backs  until  the  gusts  had  --  '    ' 

spent  their  strength.     We  were  never      FiMt  fmiiwi  on  ih»  Tip-Top  houw,  Mount  WBh/nr"". 
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building.    Two  BtoTes  were  used  to  keep  other,  and  were  stuffed  nearly  full  with 

tiie  apartment  warm,    and  very  often  blankets.     Yet  one  could  scarcely  keep 

they  failed.    Sometimes  the  wind  drew  wedged  in  or  warm  ;  to  sleep  was  im- 

r11  the  heat  up  the  chimneys  as  a  cork  possible. 

is  drawn  from  a  bottle.     We  were  made 

welcome  by  the  observers,  who  were  ex-  The  ascents  which  followed  varied  but 

pecting  us.    I  thought  I  had  never  seen  little  in  general  method,  except  that  the 


BO  comfortable  a  place ;  but,  in  fact,  I  start  was  always  made  in  the  morning 

never  passed  so  terrible  a  night.     The  long  before  daylight,  and  good  weather 

great  frame  building  rocked  to  aad  fro  blessing  ua,  as  a  rule,  we  were  favored 

like  a  ship  at  the  mercy  of  the  sea,  and  the  with  such  natural  phenomena  as  come 

growling  of  the  storm  was  more  fright-  only  in  the  mountains,  and  to  those  who 

ful  than  anything  I  bad  ever  experienced  love  them  enough  to  arise  early  in  the 

on  the  water.  The  sleeping-places— deep,  day  to  greet  them, 
well-fastened  bunks — were  arranged  at        Our  fifth  and  last  ascent  was  made 

the  south  end  of  the  room,  one  over  the  March  2,  1886.     Modern  inventions  as- 
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siated.     The  "  dry  "  processes  of  photog-  bounding  down  through  the  snow,  b&rk- 

raphj  were  employed,  and  the  journey  ing  a  welcome.     He  was  our  old  friend, 

to  the  base  of  Mount  Washington  was  and  quickly  secured  the  friendship  of 

mnde,  mostly  before    daylight,   by  the  John's  black  Newfoundland  by  having  a 

inglorious  means  supplied  by  a  caboose  frantic  tussle   with  him   in    the   snow, 

on  a  lumber  train.     A  deep  snow  had  Medford  was  foUowed  by  t\Yo   of  the 

fallen  upon  the  mountain  the  night  be-  members  of  the  Signal  Service.    We  had 

fore,  so  the  ascent  had  to  be  started  on  telegraphed  c'lir  start  from  the  base,  and 

snow-shoes.    "We  followed  the  sled-road  they  came  down  to  meet  us.    The  snow- 

of  the  loggers  for  nearly  a  mile  before  shoes  were  left  at  the  tree-line,  where  we 

reaching  the  railway.     The  trees  were  took  to  the  rock  and  crusi     But  both 

magnificently    loaded.     Falls    and  pit-  were  so  despairingly  wet  and  slippery 

falls    were    frequent    as    soon    as     we  that  we  left  them  and  tried  the  cog-rail, 

reached  the  mountain,  because  the  new  It  was  too  dangerously  icy ;  so  our  last 

snow  fell  upon  that  which  a  rain-storm  resort    was  the  cross-ties,  upon   which 

had  soaked   the  day  previous.     Before  there   remained  a  few    inches   of    new 

we  left  the  trees  we  heard  a  blast  from  snow.     Thus  we  ascended  the  rest  of 

an  Alpine  horn,  and   then  we  saw  the  the  way,  helped  by  our  alpen-stocks  each 

great  St.  Bernard  dog,  "Medford,"  come  step   in  advance,  straining  and  cling- 
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ing  and  bowed  down  to  the  work.    It  now  sideways,   now  grappling    on  all 

required  a  deenperate  effort  to  hold  our  fours,  and  occasionally  lengthwise,  de» 

own  a^  «inst  the  wind  betimes,  and  a  scending,  you  have  gained  the  top   of 

continuously  cool  head  was  needed  to  some  great  jutting  rock,  then  lie  down, 

grasp  the  situation.     When    crossing  Holding  fast  lest  the  wind  catch  you  off 

"Jacob's  Ladder  "  we  were  compelled  guard,  peer  over  into  the  abyss  and  bear 

to  resort  to  "  all  fours,"  and  more  than  witness  to  the  details  of  itis  wild  envi- 

once  to  Ue  flat  and  warmly  embrace  the  rons.    You  will  then  believe  any  super- 

ice-dad  sleepers  until  the  gusts  had  stitious  tale  that  is  told  you  about  tiie 

spent  their  strength.    Taken  altogether,  groups  of  demons  which  are  seen  danc- 

this  was  the  most  difficult  ascent  we  ing  down  there  on  moonlight  nights,, 

made.    Aching  muscles  testified  for  a  madly  screeching  in  strange  consonance 

week  afterward  that  snow-clad  railroad  with  the  roar  of  the  himdred  cascades: 

cross-ties  do  not  supply  the  choicest  at  the  bottom  of  the  great  pit.    From  & 

kind  of  going  to  the  mountain-climber,  rock  similar  to  the  one  I  have  in)oken  of. 

It  was  fortunate  for  us  that  we  did  I  saw  a  magnificent  display  of  the  winter 

not  plan  to  make  our  excursion  three  forces  one  day.     The  exhibition  began 

days  earliei^,  for  on  February  27th  one  with  a  crash !  crash  I  crash  I  underneath 

of  the  most  violent  storms  ever  known  me.     The  time  for  the  release  of  the 

on  the  mountain  took  place.  The  **boys  "  stalactites  hanging  to  the  rock  had  come, 

thought  their  last  day  had  come.    When  and  they  started  down  the  icy  slope  be- 

we  tapped  at  the  observatory  door  the  low.    As  the  descending  masses  broke 

sun  shone  so  brightly,  and  the  air  was  so  into  fragments  of  color  and  rolled  in 

dear,  that  it  was  hard  to  realize  that  it  the  wildest  confusion  down,  glittering 

was  ever  any  other  way  there.    We  had  in  the  sun,  the  scene  baffled  description, 

often  realized  differently,  however.    I  A  channel  was  cut  through  the  ice  and 

must  now  turn  to  the  account  of  some  snow  deep  into  the  side  of  the  ravine ; 

of  our  experiences  in  the  neighborhood,  the  moving  mass  then  started  on  every 

side  a  cannonade  of  rocks  which  was 

So  restless  are  the  dements  on  Mount  simply  terrible.  Enough  ice  was  wasted 
Washington  that  one  must  move  alertly  to  maJ^e  a  millionaire — sufficient  granite 
in  order  to  keep  pace  with  the  strange  was  torn  to  fragments  to  build  a  block 
mutations  which  they  bring  about  A  of  New  York  flats— all  rattled  down  into 
sight  once  lost  is  lost  forever,  for  his-  the  gulf  at  once  with  maniacal  fury,  as 
tory  is  never  repeated  exactly  there,  if  their  mission  were  to  burst  the  sides 
The  usual  excursions  made  by  summer  of  the  great  gulf  asunder.  Some  of  the 
tourists  are  possible  in  the  winter-time,  masses  of  ice,  striking  rock  or  crust. 
The  "  Presidential  Bange  "  —  Mount  rebounded  like  billiard-balls,  and,  whiz- 
Clay,  Mount  Adams,  Mount  Monroe,  zing  in  the  sunlight,  glistened  like  mas- 
and  Mount  Madison,  lying  shoulder  to  sive  diamonds  and  amethysts  and  emer- 
shoulder,  apparenthr  within  rifle  -  shot  aids  afire.  The  horrible  grinding  of  the 
distance— affords  a  fine  dimb  with  better  rocks  amid  the  dust  of  the  snow  was 
going  than  is  possible  in  summer,  pro-  even  more  exciting.  Sometimes  the 
vided  there  is  plenty  of  snow.  Between  rock  masses  overtook  one  another  in  the 
it  and  Mount  Washington  lies  a  ravine  air,  and  by  the  awful  collision  reduced 
over  a  thousand  feet  in  depth,  which  each  other  to  small  fragments.  The 
bears  the  misnomer  of  the  ''  Gulf  of  line  of  fire  was  wide  enough  to  sweep  a 
Mexico."  Its  sides  are  precipitous  and  brigade  of  infantry  from  the  face  of  the 
rocky,  and  the  many  springs  which  ooze  ear&.  How  still  it  was  when  the  last 
from  them  supply  tiie  material  for  mag-  projectile  had  spent  its  force  against 
nificent  ice  formations  of  varied  colors,  the  rocks  far  down  in  the  depths  of  the 
The  tints  are  imparted  by  the  mineral  Gtdf ! 

substances  through  which  the  streams  Such  exhibitions  are  liable  to  occur  on 

find  their  way.    It  is  "  a  spot  of  danger,"  a  March  day,  when  the  sun  shines,  and 

and  requires  good  coturage  and  a  fault-  they  make  the  descent  into  the  ravine 

less  head  to  explore  it ;  but  the  trained  dangerous  unless  the  shadows  are  re- 

dimber  will  like  the  exdtement.    When,  sorted  to  for  protection. 
Vol.  IX.— 1« 
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The  wildest  place  of  all  the  siirround- 
ings  of  Mount  Washington  is  the  well- 
known  Tnckerman's  Ravine.  It  affords 
grand  opportunities  in  winter  for  wit- 
nessing some  of  the  most  curious  mete- 
orological phenomena.  In  five  minutes 
after  the  summit  of  the  mountain  is  left 
you  are  out  of  sight  of  all  the  buildings 
thereon.  The  confusion  of  rocks  is  the 
same  in  every  direction,  and  you  are  in 
chaos.  The  brisk  cannonading  I  have 
described  is  of  frequent  occurrence 
here ;  but  even  more  mysterious  is  the 
manoeuvring  of  the  clouds.  Witnessed 
from  a  good  stand-point  far  down  in  the 
ravine,  on  a  favorable  day,  nothing  could 
be  more  grand.  Boiling  and  seething, 
they  rise  and  ride  and  drive  without 
apparent  purpose.  I  have  seen  the 
great  masses  separate,  and  one  section 
continue  on  its  hasty  journey,  until,  as 
though  realizing  its  loss,  suddenly  it 
would  stop,  then  go  back,  make  fast  to 
the  lost  section,  and  continue  on  its 
course  around  or  up  the  mountain. 
Sometimes  the  wind  tears  the  great  gray 
masses  asunder  and  carries  them  in 
Tarious  directions  as  easily  as  a  spider 
hauls  a  fly  across  her  web.  When  they 
have  reached  the  places  willed  by  the 
invisible  power,  the  detached  masses 
are  sent  whirling  about  the  neighboring 
mountains  as  though  in  search  of  some 
lost  member  of  their  force.  In  the 
summer  time  they  are  not  so  placid  as 
in  vnnter,  for  the  rattling  thunder  ac- 
companies such  contentions  almost  any 
time  after  the  mercury  reaches  "sixty 
above." 

On  a  cold  day,  when  the  clouds  have 
all  been  sent  on  distant  missions  and 
no  haze  obscures  the  view,  the  side 
of  Mount  Washington  toward  Tucker- 
man's  Bavine  resembles  a  steep  cathe- 
dral roof  vdth  thousands  of  buttresses  as 
white  as  the  finest  Carrara  marble,  and 
as  glittering  as  the  alabaster  of  the  Nile. 
After  a  new  snow  on  such  a  day,  and 
with  the  right  sort  of  wind,  the  most 
wildly  exciting  of  all  exhibitions,  takes 
place.  The  snow  begins,  with  an  ecsta- 
tic gyration,  to  rise  from  the  crest  of 
the  ravine  in  the  form  of  a  slender  col- 
umn. It  gathers  body  as  it  rises,  and 
like  the  clay  in  the  hands  of  the  potter, 
seems  to  swell  as  though  it  was  a  cylin- 
der, and  the  snow  was  rising  inside  it. 


increasing  its  diameter.  How  it  spins 
— then  struggles — then  with  awful  speed 
approaches  the  verge  of  the  ravine  and 
leaps  out  into  space.  Only  a  little  imag- 
ination is  needed  now  to  picture  the 
monster  reaching  out  its  arms  franti- 
cally and  shrieking.  It  hangs  aloft  for 
a  moment,  trembling  and  vibrating; 
then  the  wind  receives  it  in  its  broad 
lap,  and  with  relentless  hand  sows  it 
broadcast  over  the  terrible  ravine.  One 
after  the  other  the  snow  monsters 
quickly  follow — down  to  their  doom. 
Thus  snow-squalls  are  bom,  and  thus 
the  depth  of  snow  to  a  thousand  feet  is 
packed  down  in  the  bottom  of  Tucker- 
man's  Ravine  to  shape  the  great  "  snow- 
arch  "  which  so  many  visit  every  sum- 
mer. 

Every  day  new  experiences,  always 
marvellous,  may  be  had  when  the  storms 
permit  a  visit  to  these  deep  places.  It 
is  never  safe  to  go  down  into  iiiem  cdone, 
unless  calm  and  clear  weather  are  as- 
sured. You  may  feel  that  your  experi- 
ence has  enabled  you  to  place  all  confi- 
dence in  your  own  eye,  in  judging  of 
snow  and  slide,  and  in  unravelling  the 
time-worn  and  time-scarred  passages ; 
you  may  feel  satisfactorily  conscious  of 
the  power  of  your  strong  arms  to  hack 
and  hew  your  way  through  difficulties  ; 
memories  of  former  tastes  of  the  glo- 
rious luxury  of  being  entirely  alone, 
where  all  nature  is  beautiful,  may  tempt 
you ;  but  at  high  elevations  in  winter 
you  should  draw  the  line.  Self-reliance 
is  a  good  element,  but  it  is  always  best 
to  pool  your  supply  with  another  of 
equal  mettle.  You  take  your  life  in  your 
hands  when  you  attempt  "  snow-work  " 
alone.  A  misstep  may  break  a  leg  or 
hold  you  fast.  Yet,  battling  with  the 
elements  on  Mount  Washington  is  the 
most  exhilarating  exercise  one  can  take 
— with  wise  precautions.  A  journey 
down  to  the  "Lake  of  the  Clouds  "  gives 
the  wind  a  fair  chance  at  the  ambitious 
climber  and  is  a  fine  experience.  The 
broad  expanses  on  every  side  cause  one 
to  shudder  at  the  thought  of  being 
driven  down  one  of  them  with  no  power 
of  resistance.  In  the  coloring  of  the  air, 
so  peculiar  to  this  westerly  side  of  the 
mountain,  and  in  the  grandeur  of  the 
great  sleeping  masses  which  lie  down 
toward  the  Cravrford  Notch,  and  upon 
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'which  the  colors  fall,  no  matter  when  white,  and  soft  as  alabaster.  Their 
jou  look  upon  them,  you  are  sure  to  growth  is  very  rapid.  If  a  flat  surface 
find  revealed  grand  features  that  lift  up  is  chosen  by  the  eccentric  sculptor,  then 
your  soul  to  a  new  majesty.  the  feathers  radiate  irregularly  from  a 
A  much  more  picturesque  series  of  ex-  central  point,  and  are  moulded  into  f as- 
cursions  is  afforded  by  the  "  Glen "  car-  cinating  patterns  as .  delicate  as  fern 
riage-road«  At  night  and  day,  a  visit  leaves  and  the  feathers  of  birds,  and  al- 
at  any  look-out  on  this  road  well  repays  ways  at  an  angle  over  each  other.  They 
for  aU  the  labor  entailed,  and  for  some  are  not  like  ice,  or  snow,  or  frost.  They 
measure  of  risk.  On  a  clear  day,  when  bend  like  tendon,  and  they  are  as  tough 
the  sunbeams  glide  over  the  peaks  and  as  muscle.  When  melted,  the  most 
up  the  valleys  unrestrained  except  by  pure  water  possible  is  the  result  Where 
the  broad  shadows  of  the  moimtains,  fractured,  their  glistening,  granular  sub- 
the  distant  views,  all  the  way  down  "  to  stance  looks  like  marble  or  alabaster. 
the  earth,"  are  very  fine.  Toward  even-  Everything  becomes  covered  and  coated 
ing,  or  dose  on  to  a  sterm  coming,  the  by  them.  When  you  tread  upon  them 
gauzy  haze  begins  to  soften  the  outlines  they  are  found  to  be  elastic,  and  a  pecul- 
and  dilute  the  coloring  of  the  moim-  iar  nervousness  takes  possession  of  you. 
tain&  Then  the  mist,  rising  and  thick-  A  latticed  window  covered  with  them  is 
ening,  joins  forces  with  the  wind,  and  more  charming  than  an  Arabic  Mashre- 
the  creation  of  the  most  peculiar  of  all  beyeh  screen,  with  its  delicately  pierced 
the  results  of  the  cold  begins.  I  allude  patterns  and  its  intricately  chiselled 
to  what  the  observers  term  ''  f rost-f eath-  bars.  The  feathered  side  of  a  tall  rock 
ers."  I  have  often  steoped  to  ''  talk "  te  appears  like  an  obelisk  high  in  air  ; 
tiny  ones  in  the  Alps,  but  I  believe  they  every  inch  is  hieroglyphed  by  deep  cut 
are  not  known  elsewhere  as  large  as  characters,  which,  though  beyond  the 
those  found  on  Mount  Washington,  ken  of  your  philology,  are  full  of  mean- 
The  absolute  transformation  brought  ing  and  make  plain  a  lesson  of  the 
about  by  them  is  bewildenngly  lovely,  beautiful.  As  soon  as  the  wind  changes 
One  hour  after  the  wind  has  driven  these  lovely  creations  droop,  drop,  and 
every  vestige  of  snow  from  the  summit,  disintegrate,  while  others  form  in  their 
and  the  buildings  are  as  clear  of  snow  places,  cdways  on  the  windward  side  of 
as  when  newly  constructed,  they  may  the  objecte  which  they  choose  to  glorify. 
all  become  covered  with  frost-feathers  Never  does  the  summit  of  Mount  Wash- 
so  profusely  that  every  rigid  outline  is  ingten  and  the  objects  about  it  appear 
gone  and  every  object  appears  like  a  in  such  imposing  glory  as  when  lustred 
confused  mass  of  eiderdown.  More  by  frost-feathers.  If  you  will  walk  back 
than  three-fourths  of  the  time  the  sum-  of  the  signal  station  on  a  moonlight 
mit  is  cloud-enveloped,  on  account  of  the  night,  before  the  moon  is  very  high,  when 
warm  air  which  arises  "from  the  world"  the  frost  formations  are  favorable,  and 
and  condenses  overhead.  When  a  cer-  look  down  the  railway,  the  draped  tele- 
tain  degree  of  humidity  is  reached,  the  graph-poles  will  resemble  a  procession 
mist  freezes  the  instant  it  tenches  any-  of  tall  spectres — or,  if  you  choose,  monks 
thing.  We  will  suppose  that  the  wind  or  one-armed  dervishes,  half  in  shadow 
drives  it  against  a  telegraph-pole.  A  and  half  in  the  glittering  Hght,  march- 
frozen  layer  is  deposited  upon  this,  and  ing  te  the  shrill  fifing  of  the  wind  or 
is  instantly  followed  by  another  and  an-  gliding  along  with  the  rich  contra-basso 
other  until,  if  the  wind  does  not  change,  which  comes  up  from  the  wide  mouth 
a  "  feather  "  branches  out  horizontsJly  of  the  ravine.  What  a  bejewelled  world 
from  the  telegraph-pole  imtil  the  strange  it  all  makes  I 

creation  points  out  inte  the  air,  one,  If  there  was  no  other  diversion  on 

two,  tliree — ^five  feet  or  more.     Over  Mount  Washingten,  watehing  the  inter- 

this  and  under  it,  and  alongside  of  it,  mittent  extinction   and   generation  of 

other  formations  go  on,  shaped  like  the  the  clouds  affords  sufficient  interest  te 

wings  of  sculptured  angels,  or  Hke  the  occupy  much  of  the  time.    There  are 

tails  and  wings  of  doves  in  the  old  time  ''best  days  "  for  this,  however,  as  well 

tomb-marbles»   every  bit  as  pure  and  as  for  the  other  sights.    The  summit  of 
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the  mountain  must  be  dear  and  the  sun  tain-top,  and  all  space  on  every  side 

should  shine  brightly.     Then,  if  a  snow-  was  illuminated,   down  as  far  as  the 

storm  forms,  say  a  mile  below,  one  of  clouds.    But  they  continued  to  boil  and 

the  most  enchanting  of  all  natural  con-  drive  and  snow. 

Yulsions  delights  the  observer.  The  From  a  point  opposite  I  have  vratched 
unsubstantial  formations  rival  in  gran-  the  clouds  at  break  of  day  and  have 
deur  the  solid  moimtains  themselves,  tramped  my  circuit  in  order  to  keep 
Disturbed  by  the  warm  air  below  them,  warm,  while  the  process  of  sun-rising 
and  chilled  by  the  cold  blasts  above,  the  and  cloud -dispersion  went  on.  Few 
great  seas  of  vapor  begin  to  roll  and  have  ever  beheld  such  transcendent 
tumble  and  pitch,  until  a  regular  tem-  gjory  at  sunrise  as  Mr.  Kilbum  and  I 
pest  forms  and  sways  them  all.  Thebil-  did  one  March  morning  from  Mount 
lows  form  great  swells  and  depressions.  Washington.  At  first  the  doud  masses 
They  break  angrily  against  the  rocky  seemed  to  reach  from  us,  ninety  miles, 
mountain,  and  their  snowy  spray  flies  to  the  Atlantic,  over  Portland  vray.  A 
high  in  the  air.  Bising  and  falling,  crimson  glow,  blended  into  orange  and 
twisting  and  tangling,  they  tell  of  the  gray,  then  arose  like  a  screen — a  back- 
falling  flakes  and  grinding  snow-dust  ground  for  the  enchanting  scene  whioh 
with  which  the  earfii  is  being  visited,  approached.  The  clouds  grew  uneasy 
The  more  the  commotion,  the  more  ac-  at  this,  but  joining  forces,  resisted,  and, 
tive  is  the  fall  going  on  below.  How  for  a  time  hindered,  the  progress  of 
they  toss  and  tumble,  and  how  magnifi-  the  drama.  Then  yielding,  they  sepa- 
cent  are  the  changes  of  light  and  shade  I  rated  here  and  there,  and  we  could,  with 
I  witnessed  the  finest  show  I  ever  saw  the  field-glass  we  had,  catch  glimpses  of 
of  this  nature,  one  afternoon,  about  half  Hght  through  the  rifts.  The  earth  was 
an  hour  before  sunset.  The  great  orb  in  full  sunshine.  We  saw  the  streets 
seemed  to  sink  into  a  sea  of  saflron ;  yet  of  the  villages.  Men,  pygmy-sized,  were 
it  shone  vdth  almost  painful  brilliancy,  shovelling  snow,  and  tmy  horses  and 
Suddenly,  upon  the  cloud  surface  in  sleighs  passed  in  sight.  Then  the  clouds 
front  of  my  stand-point,  a  mUe  below  shut  in  and  the  mountain  was  in  twi- 
my  feet,  a  great  mass  of  shining  light  light  once  more.  A  great  cloud-parting 
appeared.  It  was  as  brilliant  as  the  sun,  took  place,  and  the  mass  below  us  broke 
and  of  about  the  same  color.  It  was  a  into  a  thousand  fragments.  These  gam- 
"sim-dog" — the  image  of  the  sun  re-  boUed  and  rolled  wildly  from  side  to 
fleeted  on  the  white  bosom  of  the  snow-  side,  and  carried  vdth  them  fragments 
storm.  It  remained  in  sight  for  some  of  gaudy  spectra  which  resembled  broad 
time  and  was  caught  by  the  camera,  segments  of  rainbows.  Every  moment 
The  snow-storm  continued,  and  the  sim  there  was  a  change  of  form  and  color, 
departed  amid  an  attendance  of  clouds  Again  through  the  rifts  we  saw  the 
equal  in  glory  to  any  summer  sunset  I  world.  Now  the  many  tints  became 
ever  saw.  The  coloring  upon  the  upper  more  scattered  as  the  clouds  rose  with 
surface  of  that  raging  snow-storm  was  the  light  and  interfered  with  its  course, 
beyond  the  gift  of  the  painter  to  coim-  Only  the  snow-storm  equalled  the  bil- 
terfeit.  As  soon  as  its  life  went  away,  lowy  confusion — nothing  ever  equalled 
the  stars  began  to  appear,  for  night  the  coloring.  At  last  a  gleam  of  light 
comes  quickly.  I  heard  a  great  screech  shone  in  the  observatory  window  and 
down  in  the  valley,  and  saw  a  tiny  glow  caused  our  sleepy  hosts  to  turn  under 
coming  toward  me,  like  a  "  will-o'-the-  their  blankets.  The  sun  has  risen  on 
wisp."  It  was  the  headlight  of  a  loco-  Mount  Washington, 
motive  on  the  Grand  Trunk  Bailway  at  Another  phenomenon  I  witnessed, 
Gorham.  Then  the  nearly  full  moon  once  only.  It  began  between  10  and  11 
grew  stronger,  and  a  vast  triangular  a.m.,  and  lasted  almost  an  hour.  At 
shadow  of  the  moimtain  was  projected  first  a  great,  broad,  gray  ring,  quite  lu- 
upon  the  cloud  surface,  black  and  solid  minous,  appeared  around  the  sun.  It 
and  threatening,  where  but  a  few  mo-  was  a  ''  clear "  day,  but  the  firmament 
ments  ago  I  saw  the  boiHng  color.  Soon  was  scarcely  blue.  A  secondary  ring,  as 
the  snow-like  sphere  deared  the  moun-  large  and  as  broad,  and  nearly  as  lumi- 
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BOOS  as  the  other,  formed,  with  the  sun  seven  observations  must  be  forwarded 

at  its  eastern  edge  and  half  within  the  in    telegraphic    cipher  to  the    Boston 

ring.      At  three  other  points  of  this  station.     Eoutine  office  work — letters 

ring,  and  with  the  sun  dividing  it  into  received  and  sent — must  have  attention 

four  equal  segments,  were  **  sun-dogs,"  between  times,  and  several  blank  forms 

very  bright,  with  a  prismatic  corona  must  be  filled  with  statistics.     The  bat- 

aroimd  them.  terj  and  the  wire  of  the  telegraph  plant 

One  of  the  ordinary  diversions  "  on  must  receive  careful  attention,  and  the 

the  hill "  is  to  stand  on  '*  Observatory  matter  of  repairs  is  no  inconsiderable 

Bock,"  west  of  the  signal  station  and  one.    The  station  on  Mount  Washington 

just  a  little  below,  to  see  the  great  pyram-  is  the  bleakest,  and,  with  one  exception, 

idfd  shadow  of  the  mountain  cast  by  the  coldest  in  the  service.    Three  to 

the  rising  sun  on  the  snow  just  before  four  men,  including  a  cook,  are  usually 

the  rosy  glow  comes  shooting  over  the  there,  willi  one  cat  and  one  dog.    Life 

frost-feathered  ridge-pole  of  the  Signal  would  be  very  hard  to  bear  there  were 

Service  station.    It  is  as  black  as  the  it  not  for  the  click !  click  I  click  I  of  the 

shadow  of  the  real  pyramid  cast  by  the  telegraph  instrument,  which  is  the  ac- 

Bun  or  moon  upon  the  yellow  sand  of  tive  connecting  link  with  the  world — the 

the  desert  of  Gizeh.    When  the  atmos-  main-stay  and  hope  of  these   recluses. 

Shere  is  sufficiently  clear,  as  it  frequent-  And  then  flirtations  with  the  world's 
J  is,  the  mounttons  nearly  a  hundred  operators  is  a  necessiiy.  A  regular  con- 
miles  away  appear  sharp  and  near.  The  stemation  occurs  in  camp  when  a  storm 
whole  White  Mountain  range  is  unob-  breaks  the  wires  and  connection  is  lost. 
scured.  In  such  cases  the  observers  risk  their 

**  Oh !  the  mountains  I  the  moun-  lives  in  storm  and  cold  in  search  for  the 
tains ! "  exclaimed  my  enthusiastic  com-  break  rather  than  be  without  the  assur- 
panion,  when  we  witnessed  the  last  sun-  ance  of  safety  which  the  dick  seems  to 
set  together  there.  ''I  never  saw  them  impart.  The  men  Hve  on  as  good  food 
look  as  they  have  looked  to-day."  This  as  can  be.  The  larder  is  supplied  in 
was  an  oft-repeated  saying,  but  it  was  September,  and  the  "  refrigerator "  (the 
always  true  ;  for  in  fact  the  moun-  top  story  of  the  observatory)  is  stocked 
tains  never  appear  two  days  the  same,  at  the  same  time.  Meat  and  poultiy 
Either  sun  or  storm,  or  doud  or  the  sea-  are  placed  there  already  frozen,  and 
sons,  or  aU  combined,  work  up  a  com-  they  do  not  thaw  "  during  the  season." 
posite  for  each  day,  always  full  of  char-  The  water-supply  comes  from  the  frost- 
acter  but  never  twice  alike.  Therefore  feathers.  Care  is  taken  that  two  or  three 
the  mountain-lover,  unlike  the  fisher-  barrels  of  these  are  stored  in  the  back 
man,  is  ''  always  in  luck."  He  always  shed  always,  and  a  boiler  full  of  them  in 
finds  "peace,  beauty,  and  grandeur"  half-melted  condition  is  ever  upon  the 
harmoniously  blended,  and  he  is  ever  cook-stove.  A  water  famine  has  been 
"brimful  of  content"  Whether  breast-  known  to  occur,  when,  from  the  over- 
ing  a  storm  or  standing  victorious  upon  sight  of  the  cook  the  supply  of  frost- 
some  hardly  gained  height,  he  is  always  feathers  has  been  allowed  to  go  down,  or 
sure  to  be  repaid  well  for  all  his  endur-  "  poor  weather  for  frost-feathers  "  comes 
ance  by  the  glories  which  surroimd  him.  along.  A  drink  of  this  all-healing  f  eath- 
Tmly  has  that  stanch  cHmber  in  the  er  water  can  always  be  found  on  the 
Alps,  Professor  Tyndall,  said :  "  For  the  stove,  icy  cold,  if  the  cook  attends  to  his 
h^thy  and  pure  in  heart  these  higher  duty. 

snow-fields  are  consecrated  ground."  A  hurricane  at    sea    is    hardly  less 

frightful  than  a   big  blow  on  Mount 

Almost  everyone  is  familiar  with  the  Washington.    I  was  literally  blown  out 

duties  and  the  functions  of  the  observers  of  bed  one  night.     I  was  about  to  ac- 

of  the  Signal  Service.    But  on  Mount  cuse  my  bed-fellow  of  kicking  me  out 

Washington  their  duties  are  peculiar,  when  instantly  he  came  following  me. 

Seven  observations  must  be  made  daily.  The  grind  outside  was   frightful.    We 

The  recording-sheet  of  the  anemometer  knew  the  airy  structure  was  cabled  and 

must  be  changed  at  noon.    Three  of  the  anchored  to  the  rocks  by  ship's  chains, 
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but  they  seemed  to  expand  so  that  it  act    The  wind-cups  of  the  anemometer 

shook  like  an  aspen  leaf  and  creaked  like  were  spinning  around  so  they  could  not 

an  old  sailing-vessel.    The  wind  tussled  be  seen  with  the  naked  eye,  and  yet  in 

with  the  double  windows  and  capered  the  photograph  they  plainly  show  as  a 

over  the  roof  like  a  thousand  ogres,  blurred  circle,  or  resemblmg  more  a 

There  was  no  sleep  for  anyone  when  tube  bent  into  circular  form, 

there  was  "  such  a  Imockin'  at  de  do' ! "  But  for  these  excitements  "  the  boys  '* 

Morning  was   always  a  relief   after  would  suffer  from  ennui.  They   insist 

such  a  storm,  even  if  it  brought  no  ces-  that  their  life  "  on  the  hill "  is  not  the 

sation  and  but  little  light     Sometimes  most  happy  one  in  winter.    It  has  fre- 

the  feathers  so  obscure  the  windows  quently  been  broken  into  by  sorrow  and 

that  the  lamps  must  be  lighted  in  day-  sadness  too.     One  observer  died  there 

time.    At  other  times  the  wind  tears  so  February  26,  1872,  and  his  companion 

through  the  building  that  the  lights  was  alone  with  his  dead  body  for  two 

cannot  bum.    With  all  the  fires  going  days  before  the  stoim  would  allow  any- 

the  mercury  has  been  known  to  fall  23  one  to  come  up  to  him.    A  coarse  comn 

degrees  below  zero  inside  the  observa-  was  made,  and  a  rude  sled,  and  then  a 

tory.     On  December  16,  1876,  the  tem-  solemn  procession  moved  slowly  down 

perature  outside  fell  to  40  degrees  be-  the  moimtain-side,  over  the  snow,  that 

low.    The  mean  temperature  for  the  day  the  mbrtal  remains  of  a  brave  boy  might 

was  22.5  degrees  below.    The  wind  was  be  deposited  under  the  earth, 

at  80  miles  at  7  a.m.,   120  miles   at  It  was  a  matter  of  ''  turn "  with  the 

12.22  P.M.,  160  miles  at  4.57  p.m.,  100  observers  who  should  go  to  the   base 

miles  at  9  p.m.,  and  180  miles  at  mid-  periodically    with    and    for    the    mail, 

night     The  force  of  the  wind  was  ter-  These  journeys  were  often  attended  with 

rible,  and  at  times  masses  of  ice  were  much  peril,  and  necessarily  were  fre- 

blown  loose,  making  it  extremely  dan-  quently  prolonged  so  as  to  cause  much 

gerous  to  stand  under  the  lee  of  the  anxiety.    The  relation  of  one  such  inci- 

building.     The  window  on  that  side  was  dent  will  suffice  to  show  what  it  meant 

fastened  with  planks  in  case  of  accident,  sometimes  to  be  a  member  of  the  Signal 

One  of  the  greatest  storms  ever  known  Service  stationed  on  Mount  Washington, 

occurred  in  February,  1886.    The  mer-  Never  was  there  a  kinder  heart  en- 

cury  dropped  to  51  degrees  below  zero,  gaged  in  the  service  than  that  of  Sergeant 

and  the  wind  rattled  aroimd  at  the  rate  Wm.  line,  now  stationed  at  Northfield, 

of  184  miles  an  hour.    It  tore  down  one  Vt    He  served  on  Mount  Washington 

of  the  buildings  and   fired   its    parts  for  quite  five  years  (from  1872  to  1877), 

against  the  observatory,  threatening  to  and  I  met  him  there  several  times.     As 

break  in  all  its  doors  and  \Yiiidows  and  near  as  I  can  remember  them,  I  will,  in 

the  roof.     But  the  stanch  little  build-  his  own  words  relate  the  story  of  what  he 

ing  had  a  tough,  thick  coating  of  frost-  considers  as  his  most  perilous  ascent 

feathers  then,  which  proved  to  be  a  real  It  occurred  November  23,  1875.    The 

protection  to  it,  and  so  escaped.    It  was  day  was  unpromising.    Against  his  judg- 

no  pleasant  task,  however,  to  sit  there  ment  he  left  Fabyan's  at  about  9  a.m., 

and  hear  the  twisting  and  crunching  with  the  mail  accumulated,  for  the  sum- 

of  the  timbers  of  the  neighboring  build-  mit.    The  team  engaged  to  take  him  to 

ing  as  they  fell  a  prey  to  the  angry  ele-  the  base  could  only  pass  a  little  beyond 

ments.     The  anemometer  on  the  roof  Twin  lUvers,  so  from  there  he  took  to 

was  carried  away  from  its  bearings  that  the  snow-shoes.    Arriving  at  the  base 

night     A  few  days  afterward  a  similar  he  found  every  building  deserted.    At 

storm  came  up,  but  not  quite  so  violent  11  a,m.,  without  a  word  of  cheer  from 

a  one.    Mr.  Kilbum  and  I  made  the  as-  anyone,  and  alone,  he  began  the  ascent, 

cent  the  day  before.    A  strong  rope  was  The  old  Waumbek  Station-house  was 

tied  around  the  waist  of  Sergeant  Line  passed,  and  the  foot  of  Jacob's  Ladder 

when  he  climbed  to  the  roof  to  make  his  was  gained  in  safety  after  two  hours  of 

afternoon  observations,  with  all  but  one  pretty  hard  work.    The  snow  was  then 

of  us  anchored  at  the  other  end  of  the  three  or  four  feet  deep,  and  the  gusts  of 

rope.    The  camera  caught  him  in  the  wind  began  to  increase  in  power  and  in 
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frequency.  A  few  steps  only  could  be  the  morning  with  a  cigar.  It  was  damp ; 
made  in  the  lulls  between  the  gusts,  but  knowing  that  my  ufe  depended  upon 
When  the  hard  blows  came  he  was  it,  I  carefully  dried  it  between  thumb 
forced  to  lie  down  until  they  had  gone  and  finger,  and  with  anxious  heart  tried 
over  him.  An  hour  was  consumed  in  to  ignite  it.  Gentle  frictions  gradually 
climbing  the  next  half  mile.  When  the  restored  it — it  ignited — I  was  savedl 
Car  House  (used  for  storing  tools  and  At  7  p.m.  I  had  a  good  fire.  I  found 
railway  appliances)  came  into  view,  Ser-  an  old  teapot  contsuning  some  tea  that 
geant  Line  tried  to  reach  it.  A  gust  was  steeped  four  months  before.  It 
carried  him  to  the  railroad  track.  He  tasted  like  turnips.  But  with  it  and 
caught  the  T  rail  in  his  hands,  when  some  cakes  Mrs.  Line  had  put  in  my 
his  body  was  blown  up  against  the  cross-  knapsack  in  Littleton  I  made  a  fine  sup- 
ties  and  held  there  for  some  time.  The  per.  I  was  tired  by  my  day's  work,  and 
next  lull  allowed  a  little  progress  and  soon  after  I  fell  asleep.  It  was  7  a.m.  be- 
the  Gulf  Station-house  could  be  seen  ;  fore  I  awoke.  In  a  few  minutes  after  I 
but  it  could  not  be  reached.  Said  Ser-  was  on  my  way  again.  I  was  making 
geant  Line :  good  progress  and  was  near  the  summit 
"  I  found  I  was  being  swept  rapidly  when  I  met  my  companion,  Mr.  King, 
toward  the  Great  Gulf,  so  I  fioundered  coming  down  the  mountain  to  search  for 
myself  over  against  a  rock  and  succeeded  me.  I  am  sure  he  was  glad  to  be  relieved 
in  coming  to  a  halt.  After  resting  of  a  great  anxiety,  such  as  we  had  all 
awhile,  assisted  by  my  pike  pole,  I  tried  shared  in  the  past  when  searching  for 
to  reach  the  house,  but  it  was  impossi-  the  bewildered  and  the  lost.  Hardly 
ble.  I  could  not  breathe  facing  such  a  had  we  reached  the  platform  in  front  of 
wind,  so  I  lay  down  and  backed  up  the  hotel  on  the  summit  when  we  heard 
the  snow-drift  which  had  piled  up  near  voices.  Immediately  three  men  ap- 
the  building,  feet  first.  Such  procedure  peared  coming  up  out  of  the  fog.  They 
was  slow,  but  sure ;  thus  the  house  was  were  Mr.  B.  W.  Kilbum,  of  Littleton,  and 
reached.  I  could  not  see  it,  but  I  knew  Messrs.  Band  and  Gallagher.  The  last 
when  I  had  reached  it,  for  I  fell  about  six  two  had  been  requested  by  Mr.  Eilbum 
feet  down  the  inside  incline  of  the  drift  to  join  him  in  his  search  for  me.  He 
and  brought  up  at  the  house.  The  had  been  awakened,  near  midnight,  by 
wind  had  driven  the  snow  clear  away  the  telegraph  operator,  with  the  intelli- 
from  the  building,  all  around  it,  for  some  gence  that  I  was  lost  on  the  mountain, 
distance.  I  was  unharmed  and  quite  Immediately  and  alone  he  started  in  his 
content  to  be  out  of  the  power  of  the  sleigh  for  Fabyan*s,  travelling  all  the 
wind.  At  3.30  p.m.  I  started  on  the  rest  of  the  night  in  the  storm  and  cold, 
journey  again,  having  recuperated  my  From  Fabyan's  he  walked  to  the  base, 
strength  in  the  house.  Hardly  had  He  lost  his  way  once  in  the  meadows 
I  opened  the  storm-door  when  it  was  before  reaching  Fabyan's,  as  it  was  then 
banged  shut  again  with  such  force  as  to  so  dark  and  so  rough  was  the  storm, 
break  it  in  two.  The  wind  subsided  He  searched  the  moimtain  for  me  and 
somewhat  in  an  hour,  when  I  made  an-  saw  where  I  had  rested  on  the  way. 
other  start.  After  many  efforts  I  gained  Had  he  been  an  hour  earlier  he  would 
the  top  of  the  bank  of  snow  only  to  be  have  passed  me  while  I  slept.  No  one 
whirled  back  and  lodged  under  one  of  appreciates  better  than  I  do  what  hero- 
the  supports  of  the  building.  I  con-  ism  it  required  to  undertake  such  a 
duded  it  was  useless  to  try  to  reach  the  search.  W^hile  we  breakfasted  together 
summit  before  night,  so  I  returned  to  -and  related  our  experiences,  an  inquiry 
the  house,  and  gathering  what  wood  I  came  from  headquarters  at  Washington 
could,  I  proceeded  to  make  a  fire.    When  as  to  my  whereabouts.   In  a  few  minutes 

frepared  to  strike  a  light,  to  my  horror  after,  a  message  from  Littleton  came, 

found  my  match-box  was  gone.     It  announcing  that  six  men  had  left  there 

had  rolled  out  of  my  pocket  during  one  to  help  Mr.  Kilbum.     Then  a  third  mes- 

of  my  tussles  with  the  wind.    A  frantic  sage  reported  that  the  railroad  company 

search  revealed  in  my  vest  pocket  a  sin-  had  detailed  fifty  men,  w^th  pick  and 

gle  match,  which  had  been  given  me  in  shovel,  to  search  for  the  man  who  was 
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lost.  But  m J  brave  friend  headed  off  slid  sideways,  bounded  and  leaped,  gain- 
all  these  generous  enterprises  by  quickly  ing  speed  as  it  went,  far  away  from  my 
returning  to  the  base  with  the  intelli-  recovery.  The  last  bound  I  saw  it  make 
gence  that  the  lost  was  found."  was  into  a  ravine.    Fortunately  we  had 

Many  times  the  observers  risked  their  bound  duplicate  staffs  upon  our  shoul- 

own  lives  to  rescue  the  perishing.    Atel-  ders,  so  that  no  inconvenience  followed 

egram  was  always  sent  from  Littleton  the  escapade. 

when  anyone  started  "  up  the  hill,'*  and  Seeing  a  wide  field  of  ice  below  us, 
if  a  fairly  prompt  arrival  was  not  made  and  which  we  must  cross,  we  halted  upon 
a  searching  party  was  at  once  sent  out  a  broad-topped  rock  to  take  breath  and 
from  the  observatory.  Help  from  Little-  to  tighten  our  luggage  before  we  at- 
ton  was  also  called  for.  Brave  hearts  tacked  it.  We  had  passed  the  frost- 
always  responded  promptly  in  such  feather  line  now,  and  the  rocks  pro- 
cases,  truded  more  nakedly  through  the  snow. 

As  we  looked  back  there  was  a  noble 

One  descent,  which  I  shall  describe,  amphitheatre  with  clean -swept  stage, 

was  eventful,  and  typical  of  all  the  sim-  The  crags  and  spurs  supplied  the  ac- 

ilar  journeys  I  had  made.     With  long,  cessories ;  the  backgrounds  and  screens 

swinging  strides  we  started  down  the  were   of   light  and  shade  most  myste- 

slope,  crushing  at  every  step  enough  riously  composed.    In  all  positions  the 

beauty  and  glory  to  excite  the  wonder  actors  stood,  some  in  simple  garb,  oth- 

and  admiration  of  the  world.     The  sky  ers  with  costumes  laced  delicately  and 

was  blue  and  the  weather-makers  prom-  embroidered  fantastically  by  icy  needles 

ised  us  a  ''  clear  day."    The  dawn  had  in  hands  more  deft  and  skilful  thim 

developed  into  glorious  morning,  and  ours.    It  was  a  gorgeous  scene.    How 

the  sun  was  pouring  its  libations  of  gold  many  storm  dramas  had  been  enacted 

and  purple  over  the  mountains  and  down  there  I 

into  the  frozen  valleys.    Again  we  saw  But  there  was  a  difficulty  behind  us, 

the  loftier  heights  tinged  with  rosy  hue,  and  we  must  turn  and  face  it.    It  was  an 

while  the  limitless  shadows  which  fell  ugly  spot,  and  neutralized  the  pleasure 

upon  the  snowy  slopes  caught  and  re-  of  examining  the  surroundings  some- 

peated  the  soft  azure  of  the  sky.     The  what.     We  made  up  our  minds  to  gHs- 

crust  was  hard,  the  rocks  were  glaccd,  sade  the  slope,  and  glissade  we  did.    Be- 

and  long  fields  of  ice  stretched  between  fore  we  began  my  careful  companion 

them,  which  made  the  descent  a  danger-  gave  me  this  piece  of  advice :  "  Keep 

ous  one.    We  passed  from  snow-crust  your  mind  wholly  upon  your  feet  and 

to  ice,  and  from  ice  to  rock  alternately,  upon  your  staff.    Press  down  upon  the 

The  thin  ice  upon  the  rocks,  over  which  first  with  all  your  might  and  main,  and 

the  melted  snow  had  trickled  the  day  have  the  other  every  instant  of  the  time 

before,  was  the  most  troublesome  and  in  good  position  to  press  it  down,  hard, 

required  great  caution.     Once  with  my  in    case  you    fall.    If    you    slip,   turn 

alpen-stock  I  made  a  mighty  advance-  quickly  upon  your  face,  sprawl  all  you 

longe  at  such  a  rock,  in  order  to  obtain  can,  to  make  yourself  as  wide  as  you 

a  stop  for  breath  when  I  had  leaped  can ;  push  the  point  of  your  staff  with 

upon  it.   Alas  I  the  ice  was  not  so  thick  both  hands  hard  into  the  ice  under  you  ; 

as  I  anticipated.  The  steel  point  glanced,  this  will  probably  stop  you.     Under  no 

and  my  staff  went  from  my  hand,  leap-  circumstances  allow  yourself  to  slide  on 

ing  through  the  air  and  ringing  like  a  your  back."    I  did  not  slip  until  I  came 

bell  as  it  went.    I  soon  forgot  my  loss  within  a  few  feet  of  the  foot  of  the  slope, 

in  watching  its  strange  antic&    For  a  Instead  of  obeying  the  rules  I  allowed 

moment  it  glided  over  the  broad  ice-  my  mind  to  rest  upon  embracing  a  nar- 

slope  below,  half  erect ;  then  it  fell  and  row  rock  ahead  as  soon  as  I  came  to  it. 

bounded  up  and  down  like  a  rod  of  iron,  I  came  to  it,  face  down,  sooner  than  I 

until,  striking  another  rock  end  first,  it  calculated.     The    heavens    scintillated 

came  up  all  standing  again,  then  again  while  I  dreamed,  and  when  I  came  to  my 

flew  through  the  air  as  befora    It  turned  wits  again  I  was  lying  on  my  face  astride 

and  rolled  over  and  shifted  end  for  end,  the  narrow  rock  for  which  I  had  aimed. 
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My  plan  had  succeeded,  but  the  ways  verified  to  us  now,  because,  as  if  in 
and  means  employed  differed  somewhat  sympathy  with  the  dlBturbance  gather- 
from  the  details  of  my  drawings.  Glis-  ing  about  the  summit,  the  groves  a  half 
sading  is  an  upright  and  manly  direr-  mile  below  us  began  "  whispering  "  om- 
aion — at  least  it  should  be  upright — but  inously.  "We  knew  what  it  meant.  The 
success  does  not  always  crown  the  first  sky  waa  yet  clear,  but  the  wind  began 
attempts  at  it  The  start  should  be  to  blow  furiously  from  the  west-south- 
made  with  the  alpen-stock  held  firmly  west.  It  had  been  snowing  from  there 
in  both  hands  and  trailed  after  you  at  down  to  the  base  for  two  or  three  days, 
one  side.  Do  not  allow  the  head  to  and  we  no  sooner  left  the  ice-slopes  tlmn 
change  places  with  the  feet ;  resist  all    we  had  to  meet  the  deep  drifts.     The 

great  treetiea  of  the  railway 
were  snowed  full,  and  we 
dared  not  try  descending  on 
them.  For  descending  they 
are  always  dangerous.  We 
had  to  flounder  through  the 
deep  snow  the  best  we  could. 
We  could  not  make  our  way 
to  the  little  tool-house  where 
our  snow-shoes  had  been  left. 
Up  to  the  waist,  then,  we 
plunged.  Our  progress  was 
verj-  slow.  It  grew  suddenly 
much  colder,  though  it  was 
below  zero  when  we  started. 
The  wind  increased  rapidly 
and  came  in  thundering 
gusts.  From  the  rising  snow- 
columns  we  could  see  the 
MDL.nl  v^u^,\l^nw  Sic-iii  stmon.  gusts  coming.    Before  they 

reached  us  we  locked  arm  in 
intimacy  on  the  part  of  &e  ice.  Have  arm,  turned  our  backs,  bent  forward  and 
no  collision  with  it.  The  stars  belong  to  allowed  them  to  sail  over  us.  Gradually 
the  heavens,  and  should  only  be  seen  our  mustaches  froze  over  our  mouths, 
with  the  eyes  cast  upward.  Do  not  sit  and  our  eyes  were  sealed  so  we  could  not 
down  to  work  nor  "  take  a  header  "  see.  Frequent  halts  were  made  to  thaw 
willingly.  Press  the  steel  point  of  your  in  some  dayhght,  and  secure  breath, 
staff  vigoroudy  into  the  ice,  if  you  Sometimes  a  treacherous  drift  led  us  to 
falter,  and  secure  a  soft  place  for  recu-  an  icy  bottom,  when  we  sli[^d  and  be* 
peration  before  you  falL  came  almost  buried  in  the  snow. 

Perhaps  if  I  had  not  been  thus  brought  The  contest  for  position  in  this  world 
to  a  stand-still  we  should  never  have  ob-  was  reins-trying,  but  we  thoroughly  en- 
tained  the  sublime  views  we  had  over  joyed  it,  and  more  tears  and  frozen  eyes 
the  bristling  trees  across  the  country  were  caused  by  our  laughter  than  by  the 
and  down  into  "the  lower  regions,"  snapping, irascible windnnd cold.  Once 
as  the  observers  say.  Turning  our  eyes  in  a  while,  when  I  squeezed  the  arm  of 
to  the  summit  we  saw  veils  of  thin  my  companion,  with  whom  there  was  no 
clouds  winding  around  the  mountain  fear  necessaiy,  he  would  reach  his  spare 
in  folds  which  eicited  our  asthetic  fer-  mittened  hand  to  his  mouth,  thaw  out 
vor.  Then  they  thickened  into  long  bis  voice,  and  say  :  "  Do  not  be  afraid,  I 
furrowed  lines,  dark  and  threatening,  am  right  here  by  your  side." 
and  these  began  to  roll  and  toss  about.  It  is  always  safer  to  go  around  a 
"  The  whispering  grove  betrays  the  mountain  drift  than  to  go  over  it.  Only 
gathering  elemental  strife,"  the  book  of  long  experience  enables  one  to  under- 
"  Weather  Proverbs  "  used  by  the  Sig-  stand  when  it  is  safe  to  attack  drifted 
nal  Service  says.     The  truth  of  this  was    snow.     It  is  at  times  very  treacherouB. 
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It  may  alip  wMle  you  are  pushing  jour  our  way  down  into  the  sled-road  then  in 
way  over  it,  and,  avalanche-like,  rush  use  by  the  wood-choppers.  One  time  I 
down  some  steep  incline  with  you  ;  or,  took  a  run  down  a  slope  which  seemed 
it  may  have  become  separated  from  the  to  have  a  crust  upon  it,  but  presently  I 
rocks  which  it  covers,  by  the  melted  BBow  broke  through  and  fell  forward.  As  I 
nmning  underneath  on  warm  days,  yielded  to  circumstances  I  intuitively 
when  it  is  liable  to  crush  in  with  you'  put  out  my  hands.  They  went  into  tiie 
and  overwhelm  you.  It  is  a  good  plan  snow  up  to  my  shoulders  and  there  I 
to  test  it  vrith  the  alpen-atock  before  had  to  remain,  face  dovm,  all  fours  fast- 
risking  life  upon  it.  With  my  experi-  ened  in  a  drift  more  than  a  dozen  feet 
enced  friend  I  never  felt  that  there  was  deep,  until  Mr.  Kilbum  came  to  my  re- 
■ny  danger  of  going  into  a  pit  unless  he  lease.  Soon  after  we  heard  the  ringing 
went  too.  His  strong  arm  has  rescued  of  the  woodsmen's  axes,  and  in  twen^ 
me  from  danger  many  a  time,  and  as  minutes  more  we  were  at  the  base,  safe 
frequently  has  he  carried  me  over  the  and  sound.  It  was  like  a  spring  day 
rough  places  on  his  shoulders.  There  there.  The  little  river,  cajoled  hy  the 
ia  a  greaicontrast  in  our  make-up.  He,  benign  warmth  of  the  sun,  bad  burst  its 
broad  and  strong  and  muscular  as  an  ox  bonds,  and  piled  the  "  anchor-ice  "  sev- 
— I,  tall  and  slender — light-weight  and  eral  feet  high  on  either  side.  Countless 
wiry.  Both  had  attained  a  quick  and  rivulets  of  melting  snow  were  pouring 
springy  step,  and  a  mutual  trust  had  into  it.  The  commotion  was  almost 
sprung  up  between  us  which  made  it  out  equal  to  that  at  the  mouth  of  an  Alpine 
of  the  question  for  one  to  oppose  him-  glacier.  It  was  like  the  closing  of  some 
self  to  the  other  in  time  of  peril  magnificent  scenic  opera.  The  soft. 
At  last  we  reached  the  woods,  and  sweet  music  caused  by  the  explosion  of 
hugged  as  closely  to  the  railroad  as  we  the  bubbles  bewitched  the  air.  Each 
could ;  for  now  and  then  the  wind  had  swollen,  sparkling  stream  came  along 
cleared  a  sort  of  "  path."  But  the  fre-  charged  with  individual  ring  and  reso- 
quent  pitfalls  twisted  our  legs  and  nance^each  one  came  cheerily  to  con- 
braised  our  feet,  so  that  as  soon  as  pos-  tribute  its  melody  to  the  orchestral  tu- 
sible  we  turned  to  the  right  and  made  mult  farther  on. 
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By  Edith  Wbarton. 

luRiA,  tbou  that  wert  so  fair  and  dear 

That  death  would  fain  disown  thee,  grief  made  wise 

With  prophecy  thy  husband's  widowed  eyes 

And  hade  him  call  the  maBter's  art  to  rear 

Thy  perfect  image  on  the  sculptiired  bier, 

With  dreaming  lids,  hands  laid  in  peaceful  guise 

Beneath  the  breast  that  seems  to  fitU  and  rise, 

And  hps  that  at  love's  call  should  answer,  "  Here  1 " 

First-bom  of  the  BeDascence,  when  thy  soul 

Cast  the  sweet  robing  of  the  flesh  t^ide, 

Tjoio  these  lovelier  marble  limbs  it  stole, 

Begenerate  in  art's  sunrise  clear  and  wide 

As  saints  who,  having  hept  faith's  raiment  whole. 

Change  it  above  for  garments  glorified. 


THE  WATER-DEVIL. 

A  MARINE  TALE  (CoNOLm>BD). 

By  Frank  R.  Stockton. 

IT  seems  unnatural,  and  I  can  hardly  " I  was  in  such  a  state  of  collapse 

believe  it  when  I  look  back  on  it,  but  that  I  did  not  seem  to  have  any  power 

it*s  a  fact,  that  I  was  beginning  to  get  over  my  muscles ;  but  for  all  that,  I 

used  to  the  situation.     We  had  plenty  heard  Miss  Mintum's  voice  at  the  foot 

to  eat,  the  weather  was  fine — in  fact,  of  the  companion-way,  and  knew  that 

there  was  now  only  breeze  enough  to  she  was  coming  on  deck.    In  spite  of 

make  things  cool  and  comfortable.    I  the  dreadful  awfulness  of  that  moment, 

was  head-man  on  that  vessel,  and  Miss  I  felt  it  would  never  do  for  her  to  see 

Mintum  might  come  on  deck  at  any  me  in  the  condition  I  was  in,  and  so, 

moment,  and  as  long  as  I  could  forget  shuffling  and  half-tumbling,  I  got  for- 

that  tiiere  was  a  Water-devil  fastened  ward,  went  below,  and  made  my  way  to 

to  the  bottom  of  the  vessel,  there  was  the  steward's  room,  where  I  had  alreiEtdy 

no  reason  why  I  should  not  be  perfectly  discovered  some  spirits,  and  I  took  a 

satisfied  with  things  as  they  were.    And  good  dram  ;  for  although  I  am  not  by 

if  things  had  stayed  as  they  were  for  any  means  an  habitual  drinker,  being 

two  or  three  montiLs,  I  should  have  been  principled  against  that  sort  of  thing, 

right  well  pleased,  especially  since  Miss  there  are  times  when  a  man  needs  the 

Id^tum's  maid,  by  order  of  her  mis-  support  of  some  good  brandy  or  whis- 

tress,   had  begun  to  cook  my  meals,  key. 

which  she  did  in  a  manner  truly  first  ''In  a  few  minutes  I  felt  more  like 

class.     I  believed  then,  and  I  stand  to  myself,  and  went  on  deck,  and  there 

it  now,  that  there  is  no  better  proof  of  was  Miss  Mintum,  half-scared  to  death, 

a  woman's  good  feeling  toward  a  man,  '  What  is  the  meaning  of  that  shock  ? ' 

than  for  her  to  show  an  interest  in  his  she  said ;  *  have  we  struck  anything  ? ' 

meals.    That's  the    sort  of    sympathy  *  My  dear  lady,'  said  I,  with  as  cheerful 

that  comes  home  to  a  man,  and  teUs  on  a  front  as  I  could  put  on,  '  I  do  not 

him,  body  and  soul."  think  we  have  struck  anything.     There 

As  the  marine  made  this  remark,  he  is  nothing  to  strike.'    She  looked  at  me 

glanced  at  the  blacksmith's  daughter ;  for  a  moment  like  an  angel  ready  to  cry, 

but  that  young  lady  had  taken  up  her  and  clasping  her  hands,  she  said,  '  Oh, 

sewing  and  appeared  to  be  giving  it  her  tell  me,  sir,  I  pray  you,  sir,  tell  me  what 

earnest  attention.      He  then  went  on  has    happened.    My    father    felt    that 

with  his  story.  shock.     He  sent  me  to  inquire  about  it. 

"  But  things  did  not  remain  as  they  His  mind  is  disturbed.'  At  that  mo- 
were.  The  next  morning,  about  half  an  ment,  before  I  could  make  an  answer, 
hour  after  breakfast,  I  was  walking  up  there  was  another  jerk  of  the  ship,  and 
and  down  the  upper  deck,  smoking  my  we  both  went  down  on  our  knees,  and  I 
pipe,  and  wondering  when  Miss  Min-  felt  as  if  I  had  been  tripped.  I  was  up 
torn  would  be  coming  up  to  talk  to  me  in  a  moment,  however,  but  she  con- 
aboat  the  state  of  afiEiEhirs,  when  suddenly  tinned  on  her  knees.  I  am  sure  she 
I  felt  the  deck  beneath  me  move  with  a  was  praying,  but  very  soon  up  she 
quick,  sharp  jerk,  something  like,  I  im-  sprang.  '  Oh,  what  is  it,  what  is  it  ? ' 
agine,  a  small  shock  of  an  earthquake.  she  cried,  'I  must  go  to  my  father.' 

"Never,  in  all  my  life,  did  the  blood  "  *I  cannot  tell  you,'  said  I,  *  I  do  not 

run  so  cold  in  my  veins,  my  legs  trem-  know,  but  don't  be  frigthened ;  how  can 

bled  so  that  I  could  scarcely  stand.    I  such  a  little  shock  hurt  so  big  a  ship  ? ' 

knew  what  had  happened,  the  Water-  "  It  was  all  very  well  to  tell  her  not 

devil    had   begun    to  haul    upon    the  to  be  frightened,  but   when  she  ran 

ship  I  below  she  left  on  deck  about  as  fright- 
VoL.  IX.— 18 
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ened  a  man  as  ever  stood  in  shoes,  ivith  a  jerk,  but  I  was  glad  to  think  that 

There  could  be  no  doubt  about  it,  that  this  idea  had  come  into  her  head,  and 

horrible  beast  was  beginning  to  pull  said  that  it  was  possible  that  this  might 

upon    the  ship.    Whether    or  not    it  be  the  case.     'And  now  we  are  going 

would  be  able  to  draw  us  down  below,  somewhere,'  she  said,  speaking   ahnost 

was  a  question  which  must  soon  be  cheerfully.     'Yes,  we  are,'  I  answered, 

solved.  and  I  had  to  try  hard  not  to  groan  as  I 

''I  had  had  a  small  opinion  of  the  said  the  words.    'And  where   do   you 

maid,  who,  when  I  told  her  the  crew  had  think  we  are  going?'  she  asked.    It  was 

deserted  the  ship,  had  sat  down  and  altogether  out  of  my  power  to  tell  that 

covered  her  head  ;  but  now  I  did  pretty  sweet  creature  that  in  my  private  opin- 

much  the  same  thing ;   I  crouched  on  ion  she,  at  least,  was  going  to  heaven, 

the  deck  and  pulled  my  cap  over  my  and  so  I  answered  that  I  really  did  not 

eyes.    I  felt  that  I  did  not  wish  to  see,  know.     *  Well,'  she  said,   *if    we    keep 

hear,  or  feel  anything.  moving,  we're  bound  at  last  to  get  near 

"  I  had  sat  in  this  way  for  about  half  land,   or  to    some    place  where  ships 

an  hour,  and  had  felt  no  more  shocks,  would  pass  near  us.' 

when  a  slight  gurgling  sound  came  to  ''  There  is  nothing  in  this  world/' 

my  ears.    I  listened  for  a  moment,  then  said  the  marine,  "  which  does  a  man  so 

sprang  to  my  feet     Could  we  be  mov-  much  good  in  time  of  danger  as  to  see  a 

ing?    I  ran  to  the  side  of  the  ship,  hopeful  spirit  in  a  woman — that  is,  a 

The  gurgle  seemed  to  be  coming  from  woman  that  he  cares  about.     Some  of 

the  stem.    I  hurried  there  and  looked  her  courage  comes  to  him,  and  he  is 

over.    The  wheel  had  been  lashed  fast,  better    and  stronger  for    ha\dng    her 

and  the  rudder  stood  straight  out  be-  alongside  of  him." 

hind  us.     On  each  side  of  it  there  was  Having  made  this  remark,  the  speak- 

a  ripple  in  the  quiet  water.    We  were  er    again  glanced  at  the  blacksmith's 

moving,  and  we  were  moving  backward !  daughter.    She  had  put  down  her  work 

"  Overpowered  by    horrible  fascina-  and  was  looking  at  him  with  an  earnest 

tion,  I  stood  grasping  the  rail,  and  look-  brightness  in  her  eyes, 

ing  over  at  the  water  beneath  me,  as  "Yes,"  he  continued,  **itis  astonish- 

the  vessel  moved  slowly  and  steadily  ing  what  a  change  came  over  me,  as  I 

onward,    stem  foremost.     In  spite  of  stood  by  the  side  of  that  noble  girL 

the  upset  condition  of  my  mind,  I  could  She  was  a  bom  lady,  I  was  a  marine, 

not   help    wondering   why    the  vessel  just  the  same  as  we  had  been  before,  but 

should  move  in  this  way.  there  didn't  seem  to  be  the  difference 

"  There  was  only  one  explanation  pos-  between  us  that  there  had  been.    Her 

sible :    The  Water-  devil  was   walking  words,  her  spirits,  everything  about  her, 

along  the  bottom,  and  towing  us  after  in  fact,  seemed  to  act  on  me,  to  elevate 

him  I    Why  he  should  pull  us  along  in  me,  to  fill  my  soul  with  noble  senti- 

this  way  I  could  not  imagine,  imless  he  ments  ;  to  make  another  man  of  me. 

was  making  for  his  home  in  some  dread-  Standing  there  beside  her,  I  felt  myself 

ful  cave  at  the  bottom,  into  which  he  her  equal    In  life  or  death  I  would  not 

would   sink,  dragging    us  down   after  be  ashamed  to  say, '  Here  I  am,  ready  to 

him.  stand  by  you,  whatever  happens.' " 

"While  my  mind  was  occupied  with  Having  concluded  this  sentiment,  the 
these  horrible  subjects  someone  touch-  marine  again  glanced  toward  the  black- 
ed me  on  the  arm,  and  turning,  I  saw  smith's  daughter.  Her  eyes  were  slight- 
Miss  Mintum.  *Are  we  not  moving?'  ly  moist,  and  her  face  was  glowing  with 
she  said.  'Yes,' I  answered,  *we  cer-  a  certain  enthusiasm, 
tainly  are.'  'Do  you  not  think,'  she  " Look  here,"  said  the  blacksmith,  "I 
then  asked,  'that  we  may  have  been  suppose  that  woman  goes  along  with  you 
struck  by  a  powerful  current,  which  is  into  the  very  maw  of  the  sunken  Devil, 
now  carrying  us  onward  ? '  I  did  not  but  I  do  wish  you  could  take  her  more 
believe  this,  for  there  was  no  reason  to  for  granted,  and  get  on  faster  with  the 
suppose  that  there  were  currentB  which  real  part  of  the  story." 
wandered    about,   starting  ofif    vessels  "  One  part  is  as  real  as  another,"  said 
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the  marine ;  "  but  on  we  go,  and  on  we  "  I  dropped  my  pipe,  my  chin  fell 

did  go  for  the  whole  of  the  rest  of  that  upon  my  breast,  I  shivered  ^  over.    In 

day,  at  the  rate  of  about  half  a  knot  an  a  few  moments  I  heard  the  maid  calling 

hour,  as  near  as  I  could  guess  at  it.  to  me,  and  then  she  ran  into  the  room. 

The  weather  changed,  and  a  dirty  sort  '  Miss  Mintum  wants  to  know,  sir,'  she 

of  fog  came  down  on  us,  so  that  we  said, '  if  you  think  that  shock  is  a  sud- 

couldn't  see  far  in  any  direction.  den  twist  in  the  current  which  is  carry- 

"  Why  that  Water-devil  should  keep  ing  us  on  ? '    I  straightened  myself  up 

on  towing  us,  and  where  he  was  going  as  well  as  I  could,  and  in  the  dim  light 

to  take  us,  were  things  I  didn't  dare  to  I  do  not  think  she  noticed  my  condition, 

think  about.     The  fog  did  not  prevent  I  answered  that  I  thought  it  was  some- 

me  from  seeing  the  water    about  our  thing  of  that  sort,  and  she  went  away, 

stem,  and  I  leaned  over  the  rail,  watch-  "  More  likely,  a  twist  of  the  Devil's 

ing  the  ripples  that  flowed  on  each  side  arm,  I  though^  as  I  sat  there  alone  in 

of  the  rudder,  which  showed  that  we  my  misery. 

were  still  going  at  about  the  same  uni-  "  In  ten  or  fifteen  minutes  there  came 

form  rate.  two  shocks,  not  very  far  apart.     This 

''But  toward  evening  the  gurgling  showed  that  the  creature  beneath  us 

beneath  me  ceased,  and  I  could  see  that  was  at  work  in  some  way  or    other, 

the  rudder  no  longer  parted  the  quiet  Perhaps  he  had  reached  the  opening  of 

water,  and  that  we  had  ceased  to  move,  his  den,  and  was  shortening  up  his  arm 

A  flash  of  hope  blazed  up  within  me.  before  he  plunged  down  into  it  with  us 

Had  the  Water -devil  found  the  ship  after  him.     I  couldn't  stay  any  longer 

too  heavy  a  load,  and  had  he  given  up  in  that  room  alone.    I  looked  for  the 

the  attempt  to  drag  it  to  his  under-  maid,  but  she  had  put  out  the  galley 

ocean  cave?    I  went  below  and  had  my  light,  and  had  probably  turned  in  for 

simper ;  I  was  almost  a  happy  man.  the  night. 

When  Miss  Mintum  came  to  ask  me  how  *'  I  went  up,  and  looked  out  on  deck, 

we  were  getting  along,  I  told  her  that  I  but  everything  was  horribly  dark  and 

thought  we  were  doing  very  well  indeed,  sticky  and  miserable  there.    I  noticed 

I  did  not  mention  that  we  had  ceased  to  that  my  lanterns  were  not  burning,  and 

move,  for  she  thought  that  a  favorable  then  I  remembered  that  I  had  not  filled 

symptom.     She  went  back  to  her  quar-  them.    But  this  did  not  trouble  ma 

ters  greatly  cheered  up.    Not  so  much.  If  a  vessel  came  along  and  sawour  lighte 

I  think,  from  my  words,  as  from  my  joy-  she  would  probably  keep  away  from  us, 

fol  aspect ;  for  I  did  feel  jolly,  there  was  and  I  would  have  been  glad  to  have  a 

no  doubt  about  it.    If  that  Water-devil  vessel  come  to  us,  even  if  she  ran  into 

had  let  go  of  us,  I  was  wiUing  to  take  us.     Our  steamer  would  probably  float 

aQ  the  other  chances  that  might  befall  a  long  enough  for  us  te  get  on  board  the 

ship  floating  about  loose  on  the  Bay  of  other  one,  and  almost  anything  would  be 

Bengal  better  than  being  left  alone  in  this  dread- 

"  The  fog  was  so  thick  that  night  that  ful  place,  at  the  mercy  of  the  Water- 
it  was  damp  and  unpleasant  on  deck,  devil 

and  so,  having  hung  out  and  lighted  a  "  Before  I  left  the  deck  I  felt  another 

couple  of  lanterns,  I  went  below  for  a  shock.     This  teok  out  of  me  whatever 

comfortable  smoke  in  the  captain's  room,  starch  was  left,   and  I  shuffled  below 

I  was  puffing  away  here  at  mv  ease,  with  and  got  te  my  bunk,  where  I  tumbled 

my  mind  filled  with  happy  thoughts  of  in  and  covered  myself  up,  head  and  alL 

two  or  three  weeks  with  Miss  Saturn  If  there  had  been  any  man  to  talk  to,  it 

on  this  floating  paradise,  where  she  was  would  have  been  different,  but  I  don't 

bound  to  see  a  good  deal  of  me,  and  know  when  I  ever  felt  more  deserted 

couldn't  help  liking  me  better,  and  de-  than  I  did  at  that  time. 

pending  on  me  more  and  more  every  "I  tried  te  forget  the  awful  situation 

day,  when  I  felt  a  little  jerking  shock,  in  which  I  was  ;  I  tried  to  think  of  other 

It  was  the  same  thing  that  we  had  felt  things  ;  to  imagine  that  I  was  drilling 

before.     The  Water-devil  still  had  hold  with  the  rest  of  my  company,  with  Tom 

of  us !  Bogers  on  one  side  of  me,  and  old  Hum- 
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phrey  Peters  on  the  other.  You  may  say, 
perhaps,  that  this  wasn't  exactly  the  way 
of  carrying  out  my  promise  of  taking 
care  of  Miss  Mintum  and  the  others. 
But  what  was  there  to  do  ?  When  the 
time  came  to  do  anything,  and  I  could 
see  what  to  do,  I  was  ready  to  do  it ;  but 
there  was  no  use  of  waking  them  up 
now  and  setting  their  minds  on  edge, 
when  they  were  all  comfortable  in  their 
beds,  thinking  that  every  jerk  of  the 
Deyil's  arm  was  a  little  twist  in  the  cur- 
rent that  was  carrying  them  to  Cal- 
cutta or  some  other  desirable  port. 

"  I  felt  some  shocks  after  I  got  into 
bed,  but  whether  or  not  there  were 
many  in  the  night,  I  don't  know,  for  I 
went  to  sleep.  It  was  daylight  when 
I  awoke,  and  jumping  out  of  my  bunk 
I  dashed  on  deck.  Everything  seemed 
pretty  much  as  it  had  been,  and  the  fog 
was  as  thick  as  ever.  I  ran  to  the  stem 
and  looked  over,  and  I  could  scarcely 
believe  my  eyes  when  I  saw  that  we  were 
moving  again,  still  stem  foremost,  but  a 
little  faster  than  before.  That  beastly 
Water -devil  had  taken  a  rest  for  the 
night,  and  had  probably  given  us  the 
shocks  by  turning  over  in  his  sleep,  and 
now  he  was  off  again,  making  up  for  lost 
time. 

"  Pretty  soon  Miss  Mintum  came  on 
deck,  and  bade  me  good-morning,  and 
then  she  went  and  looked  over  the 
stem.  'We  are  still  moving  on,'  she 
said,  with  a  smile,  '  and  the  fog  doesn't 
seem  to  make  any  difference.  It  surely 
cannot  be  long  before  we  get  some- 
where.' *No,  miss,'  said  I,  *it  cannot 
be  very  long.'  'You  look  tired,'  she 
said,  'and  I  don't  wonder,  for  you  must 
feel  the  heavy  responsibility  on  you.  I 
have  teld  my  maid  te  prepare  breakfast 
for  you  in  our  cabin.  I  want  my  father 
to  know  you,  and  I  think  it  a  shame 
that  you,  the  only  protector  that  we 
have,  should  be  shut  off  so  much  by 
yourself;  so  after  this  we  shall  eat  to- 
gether.' *  After  this,'  I  groaned  to  my- 
self, 'we  shall  be  eaten  tegether.'  At 
that  moment  I  did  not  feel  that  I  wanted 
to  breakfast  with  Miss  Mintum." 

"  Mr.  Cardly,"  said  Mr.  Barberry  te 
the  school-master,  "  have  you  ever  read, 
in  any  of  your  scientific  books  that  the 
Bay  of  Bengal  is  subject  to  heavy  fogs 
that  last  day  after  day?  " 


"  I  cannot  say,"  answered  the  school- 
master, "that  my  researches  into  the 
geographical  disbibution  of  fogs  have 
resulted " 

"  As  te  fogs,"  interrupted  the  marine, 
"  you  can't  get  rid  of  them,  you  know. 
If  you  had  been  in  the  habit  of  going 
te  sea,  you  would  know  that  you  are 
likely  to  run  inte  a  fog  at  any  time,  and 
in  any  weather  ;  and  as  te  lasting,  they 
are  just  as  likely  te  last  for  days  as  for 
hours.  It  wasn't  the  fog  that  surprised 
me.  I  did  not  consider  that  of  any  ac- 
count at  all.  I  had  enough  other  things 
to  occupy  my  mind."  And  having  set- 
tled this  little  matter  he  went  on  with 
his  story. 

"  Well,  my  friends,  I  did  not  break- 
fast with  Miss  Mintum  and  her  father. 
Before  that  meal  was  ready,  and  while  I 
was  standing  alone  at  the  stem,  I  saw 
coming  out  of  the  water,  a  long  way  off 
in  the  fog,  which  must  have  been  grow- 
ing thinner  about  this  time,  a  dark  and 
mysterious  object,  apparently  without 
any  shape  or  form.  This  sight  made 
the  teeth  chatter  in  my  head.  I  bad  ex- 
pected te  be  pulled  down  to  the  Water- 
devil,  but  I  had  never  imagined  that  he 
would  come  up  to  us  I 

"  While  my  eyes  were  glued  upon  this 
apparition,  I  could  see  that  we  were  ap- 
proaching it  When  I  perceived  this, 
I  shut  my  eyes  and  turned  my  back — I 
could  look  upon  it  no  longer.  My  mind 
seemed  to  forsake  me ;  I  did  not  even  try 
to  call  out  and  give  the  alarm  to  the 
others.  Why  should  I?  What  could 
they  do  ? 

"  If  it  had  been  me,"  said  Mrs.  Fry- 
ker,  in  a  sort  of  gasping  whisper,  '*I 
should  have  died  right  there."  The  ma- 
rine turned  his  eyes  in  the  direction  of 
the  blacksmith's  daughter.  She  was  en- 
gaged with  her  work,  and  was  not  look- 
ing at  him. 

"  I  cannot  say,"  he  continued,  "  that, 
had  Miss  Mintum  been  there  at  that 
moment,  that  I  would  not  have  de- 
clared that  I  was  ready  to  die  for  her  or 
with  her ;  but  there  was  no  need  of  try- 
ing to  keep  up  her  courage,  that  was  all 
righi  She  knew  nothing  of  our  danger. 
That  terrible  knowledge  pressed  on  me 
alone.  Is  it  wonderful  that  a  human 
soul  should  sink  a  little  under  such  an 
awful  load  ?  "    Without  turning  to  ob- 
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serve  the  effect  of  these  last  words,  the  away.'    'No/  said  I,  'I  never  divulged 

marine  went  on.   "Suddenly  I  heard  be-  the  dreadful  danger  we  were  in.    I  al- 

hind  me  a  most  dreadful  sound.   '  Good  lowed  you  to  believe  that  we  were  in 

Heavens/  I  exclaimed,   '  can  a  Water-  the  influence  of  a  current,  and  that  the 

devil  bray  ? '  shocks  we  felt  were  the  sudden  twists 

"The  sound  was  repeated.    Without  of  that  current.     The  terrible  truth   I 

knowing  what  I  did,  I  turned.    I  heard  kept  to  myself.    Not  for  worlds  would 

what  sounded  like  words  ;  I  saw  in  the  I  have  made  known  to  a  tenderly  nur- 

fog  the  stem  of  a  vessel,  with  a  man  tured  lady,  to  her  invalid  father,  and  de- 

above   it,    shouting  to  me   through  a  voted  servant,  what  might  have  crushed 

speaking-trumpet.  their  souls,  <Mven  them  to  the  borders 

"  I  do  not  know  what  happened  next,  of  frenzy  ;    in  which    case    the    relief 

my  mind  must  have  become  confused,  which  now  has  come  to  us  would  have 

When  I  regained  my  senses,  Miss  Min-  been  of  no  avail.' 

turn,  old   Mr.  Mintum,  and  the  maid  ''  The  officer  stood  and  steadily  stared 

were  standing   by   me.     The  man  had  at  me.    'I  declare,'  he  said,  'you  do  not 

stopped  shouting  from  his  trumpet,  and  look  like  a  crazy  man.     At  what  time 

a  boat    was   being  lowered    from  the  did  this  Water-devil  begin  to  take  you 

other  ship.    In  about  ten  minutes  there  in  tow  ? ' 

were  half  a  dozen  men  on  board  of  us,  '''Yesterday  morning/  I   answered, 

all  in  the  uniform  of  the  British  navy.  'And  he  stopped  during  last  night? '  he 

I  was  stiff  enough  now,  and  felt  myself  asked.    I  repUed  that  i£at  was  the  case, 

from  top  to  toe  a  regular  marine  in  the  Then  he  took  off  his  cap,  rubbed  his  head, 

service  of  my  country.    I  stepped  up  to  and  stood  silent  for  a  minute.     '  We'll 

the  officer  in    command  and  touched  look  into  this  matter ! '  he  suddenly  ex- 

my  cap.  claimed,  and  turning,  he  and  his  party 

"  He  looked  at  me  and  my  compa-  left  us  to  ourselves.     The  boat  was  now 

nions  in  surprise,  and    then  glancing  sent  back  with  a  message  to  the  English 

along  the  deck,  said,  'What  has  hap-  vessel,  and  the  officers  and  men  who  re- 

pened  to  this  vessel  ?    Who  is  in  com-  mained  scattered  themselves  over  our 

mand  ? '    I  informed  him,  that,  strictly  steamer,   examining  the    engine-room, 

meaking,  no  one  was  in  command,  but  hold,  and  every  part  of  her. 

that  I  represented  the  captain,  officers,  "  I  was  very  much  opposed  to  all  this 

and  crew  of  this  steamer,  the  OenercU  delay,  for    although    the    Englishmen 

JBrooks,  from  San  Francisco  to  Calcutta,  might  doubt  the  existence  of  the  Water- 

and  I  then  proceeded  to  tell  him  the  devil,  I  saw  no  reason  to  do  so,  and  in 

whole   story  of   our  misfortunes ;  and  any  case  I  was  very  anxious  to  be  on 

concluded  by  telling  the  officer,  that  if  the  safe  side  by  getting  away  as  soon  as 

we  had  not  moved  since  his  vessel  had  possible  ;  but,  of  course,  British  officers 

come  in  sight,  it  was  probably  because  would  not  be  advised  by  me,  and  as  I 

the  Water-devil  had  let  go  of  us,  and  was  getting  very  hungry  I  went  down 

was  preparing  to  make  fast  to  the  other  to  breaUast.     I  ate  this  meal  alone,  for 

ship ;  and  therefore  it  would  be  advisa-  my  fellow-passengers  seemed  to  have  no 

ble  for  us  all  to  get  on  board  his  vessel,  desire  for  food, 

and  steam  away  as  quickly  as  possible.  "  I  cannot  tell  all  that  happened  dur- 

"The  Engli^imen  looked  at  me  in  ing  the  next  hour,  for,  to  teU  the  truth, 
amazement  'Drunk I'  ejaculated  the  I  did  not  understand  everything  that 
officer  I  had  addressed.  'Cracked,  I  was  done.  The  boat  passed  several 
should  say,'  suggested  another.  '  Now,'  times  between  the  two  vessels,  bringing 
spoke  up  Mr.  Mintum,  'I  do  not  under-  over  a  number  of  men — two  of  them 
i^and  what  I  have  just  heard,'  he  said,  scientific  fellows,  I  think.  Another  was 
'What  is  a  Water-devil?  I  am  astound-  a  diver,  whose  submarine  suit  and  air- 
ed.' '  You  never  said  a  word  of  this  pumping  machines  came  over  with  him. 
to  me !'  exclaimed  Miss  Mintum.  'You  He  was  lowered  over  the  side,  and  after 
never  told  me  that  we  were  in  the  grasp  he  had  been  down  about  fifteen  minutes 
of  a  Water-devil,  and  that  that  was  the  he  was  hauled  up  again,  and  down  be- 
reason   the   captain  and  the  crew  ran  low  was  the  greatest  hammering  and 
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phrey  Peters  on  the  other.  You  may  say,  "  I  cannot  say,"  answered  the  school- 
perhaps,  that  this  wasn't  exactly  the  way  master,  "that  my  researches  into  the 
of  carrying  out  my  promise  of  taking  geographical  distribution  of  fogs  have 

care  of  Miss  Mintum  and  the  others,  resulted " 

But  what  was  there  to  do  ?    When  the        "  As  to  fogs/'  interrupted  the  marine, 

time  came  to  do  anything,  and  I  could  "  you  can't  get  rid  of  them,  you  know, 

see  what  to  do,  I  was  ready  to  do  it ;  but  If  you  had  been  in  the  habit  of  going 

there  was  no  use  of  waking  them  up  to  sea,  you  would  know  that  you  are 

now  and  setting  their  minds  on  edge,  likely  to  run  into  a  fog  at  any  time,  and 

when  they  were  all  comfortable  in  their  in  any  weather  ;  and  as  to  lasting,  they 

beds,  thinking  that  every  jerk  of  the  are  just  as  likely  to  last  for  days  as  for 

Devil's  arm  was  a  little  twist  in  the  cur-  hours.    It  wasn't  the  fog  that  surprised 

rent  that  was  carrying  them   to  Cal-  me.     I  did  not  consider  that  of  any  ac- 

cutta  or  some  other  desirable  port  count  at  alL    I  had  enough  other  things 

"  I  felt  some  shocks  after  I  got  into  to  occupy  my  mind."  And  having  set- 
bed,  but  whether  or  not  there  were  tied  this  little  matter  he  went  on  with 
many  in  the  night,  I  don't  know,  for  I  his  story. 

went  to  sleep.  It  was  daylight  when  "  Well,  my  friends,  I  did  not  break- 
I  awoke,  and  jumping  out  of  my  bunk  fast  with  Miss  Mintum  and  her  father. 
I  dashed  on  deck.  Everything  seemed  Before  that  meal  was  ready,  and  while  I 
pretty  much  as  it  had  been,  and  the  fog  was  standing  alone  at  the  stem,  I  saw 
was  as  thick  as  ever.  I  ran  to  the  stem  coming  out  of  the  water,  a  long  way  off 
and  looked  over,  and  I  could  scarcely  in  the  fog,  which  must  have  been  grow- 
believe  my  eyes  when  I  saw  that  we  were  ing  thinner  about  this  time,  a  dark  and 
moving  again,  still  stem  foremost,  but  a  mysterious  object,  apparently  without 
little  faster  than  before.  That  beastly  any  shape  or  form.  This  sight  made 
Water  -  devil  had  taken  a  rest  for  the  the  teeth  chatter  in  my  head.  I  had  ex- 
night,  and  had  probably  given  us  the  pected  to  be  pulled  down  to  the  Water- 
shocks  by  turning  over  in  his  sleep,  and  devil,  but  I  had  never  imagined  that  he 
now  he  was  off  again,  making  up  for  lost  would  come  up  to  us  I 
time.  "  While  my  eyes  were  glued  upon  this 

"  Pretty  soon  Miss  Mintum  came  on  apparition,  I  could  see  that  we  were  i^ 

deck,  and  bade  me  good-morning,  and  proaching  it.    When  I  perceived  thiis, 

then  she    went  and    looked  over  the  I  shut  my  eyes  and  turned  my  back — I 

stem.     '  We  are  still  moving  on,'  she  could  look  upon  it  no  longer.    My  mind 

said,  with  a  smile,  '  and  the  fog  doesn't  seemed  to  forsake  me ;  I  did  not  even  try 

seem  to  make  any  difference.    It  surely  to   call  out  and  give  the  alarm  to  the 

cannot  be  long  before  we  get  some-  others.    Why  should  I?    What  could 

where.'     *No,  miss,'  said  I,  *it  cannot  they  do? 

be  very  long.'  *  You  look  tired,'  she  "  If  it  had  been  me,"  said  Mrs.  Fiy- 
said,  '  and  I  don't  wonder,  for  you  must  ker,  in  a  sort  of  gasping  whimper,  "  I 
feel  the  heavy  responsibility  on  you.  I  should  have  died  right  there."  The  ma- 
have  told  my  maid  to  prepare  breakfast  rine  turned  his  eyes  in  the  direction  of 
for  you  in  our  cabin.  I  want  my  father  the  blacksmith's  daughter.  She  was  en- 
to  know  you,  and  I  think  it  a  shame  gaged  with  her  work,  and  was  not  look- 
that  you,   the  only  protector  that  we  ing  at  him. 

have,  should  be  shut  off  so  much  by  "  I  cannot  say,"  he  continued,  "  that, 
yourself;  so  after  this  we  shall  eat  to-  had  Miss  Mintum  been  there  at  that 
gether.'  *  After  this,'  I  groaned  to  my-  moment,  that  I  would  not  have  de- 
self,  '  we  shall  be  eaten  together.'  At  clared  that  I  was  ready  to  die  for  her  or 
that  moment  I  did  not  feel  that  I  wanted  with  her ;  but  there  was  no  need  of  tiy- 
to  breakfast  with  Miss  Mintum."  ing  to  keep  up  her  courage,  that  was  aU 

"Mr.  Cardly,"  said  Mr.  Harberry  to  right.    She  knew  nothing  of  our  danger, 

the  school-master,  "  have  you  ever  read.  That  terrible  knowledge  pressed  on  me 

in  any  of  your  scientific  books  that  the  alone.    Is  it  wonderful  that  a  human 

Bay  of  Bengal  is  subject  to  heavy  fogs  soul  should  sink  a  little  under  such  an 

that  last  day  after  day? "  awful  load  ?  "    Without  turning  to  ob- 
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serve  the  effect  of  these  last  words,  the  away.'  'No/  said  I,  'I  never  divulged 
marine  went  on.  '*  Suddenly  I  heard  be-  the  dreadful  danger  we  were  in.  I  al- 
hind  me  a  most  dreadful  sound.  '  Good  lowed  you  to  believe  that  we  were  in 
Heavens,'  I  exclaimed,  '  can  a  Water-  the  influence  of  a  current,  and  that  the 
devil  bray  ?  *  shocks  we  felt  were  the  sudden  twists 

''The  sound  was  repeated.  Without  of  that  current.  The  terrible  truth  I 
knowing  what  I  did,  I  turned.  I  heard  kept  to  myself.  Not  for  worlds  would 
what  sounded  like  words  ;  I  saw  in  the  I  have  made  known  to  a  tenderly  nur- 
fog  the  stem  of  a  vessel,  with  a  man  tured  lady,  to  her  invalid  father,  and  de- 
above  it,  shouting  to  me  through  a  voted  servant,  what  might  have  crushed 
speaking-trumpet.  their  souls,  <Mven  them  to  the  borders 

"I  do  not  know  what  happened  next,  of  frenzy  ;  in  which  case  the  relief 
my  mind  must  have  become  confused,  which  now  has  come  to  us  would  have 
T\^en  I  regained  my  senses,  Miss  Min-    been  of  no  avaiL' 

turn,  old  Mr.  Mintum,  and  the  maid  "  The  officer  stood  and  steadily  stared 
were  standing  by  me.  The  man  had  at  me.  'I  declare,'  he  said,  'you  do  not 
stopped  shouting  from  his  trumpet,  and  look  like  a  crazy  man.  At  what  time 
a  boat  was  being  lowered  from  the  did  this  Water-devil  begin  to  take  you 
other  ship.    In  about  ten  minutes  there    in  tow  ? ' 

were  half  a  dozen  men  on  board  of  us,  "'Yesterday  morning,'  I  answered, 
all  in  the  uniform  of  the  British  navy.  'And  he  stopped  during  last  night? '  he 
I  was  stiff  enough  now,  and  felt  myself  asked.  I  repUed  that  that  was  the  case, 
from  top  to  toe  a  regular  marine  in  the  Then  he  took  off  his  cap,  rubbed  his  head, 
service  of  my  country.  I  stepped  up  to  and  stood  silent  for  a  minute.  '  We'll 
the  officer  in  command  and  touched  look  into  this  matter ! '  he  suddenly  ex- 
my  cap.  claimed,  and  turning,  he  and  his  party 

"He  looked  at  me  and  my  compa-  left  us  to  ourselves.  The  boat  was  now 
nions  in  surprise,  and  then  glancing  sent  back  with  a  message  to  the  English 
along  the  deck,  said,  '  What  has  hap-  vessel,  and  the  officers  and  men  who  re- 
pened  to  this  vessel  ?  Who  is  in  com-  mained  scattered  themselves  over  our 
mand  ? '  I  informed  him,  that,  strictly  steamer,  examining  the  engine-room, 
speaking,  no  one  was  in  command,  but  hold,  and  every  part  of  her. 
that  I  represented  the  captain,  officers,  "  I  was  very  much  opposed  to  all  this 
and  crew  of  this  steamer,  the  OenercU  delay,  for  although  the  Englishmen 
Brooks,  from  San  Francisco  to  Calcutta,  might  doubt  the  existence  of  the  Water- 
and  I  then  proceeded  to  tell  him  the  devil,  I  saw  no  reason  to  do  so,  and  in 
whole  story  of  our  misfortunes ;  and  any  case  I  was  very  anxious  to  be  on 
concluded  by  telling  the  officer,  that  if  the  safe  side  by  getting  away  as  soon  as 
we  had  not  moved  since  his  vessel  had  possible  ;  but,  of  course,  British  officers 
come  in  sight,  it  was  probably  because  would  not  be  advised  by  me,  and  as  I 
the  Water-devil  had  let  go  of  us,  and  was  getting  very  hungry  I  went  down 
was  preparing  to  make  fast  to  the  other  to  break&st.  I  ate  this  meal  alone,  for 
ship ;  and  therefore  it  would  be  advisa-  my  fellow-passengers  seemed  to  have  no 
ble  for  us  all  to  get  on  board  his  vessel,  desire  for  food, 
and  steam  away  as  quickly  as  possible.        "  I  cannot  tell  all  that  happened  dur- 

"  The  Englishmen  looked  at  me  in  ing  the  next  hour,  for,  to  tell  the  truth, 
amazement  'Drunk I'  ejaculated  the  I  did  not  understand  everything  that 
officer  I  had  addressed.  'Cracked,  I  was  done.  The  boat  passed  several 
should  say,'  suggested  another.  '  Now,'  times  between  the  two  vessels,  bringing 
spoke  up  Mr.  Mmtum,  '  I  do  not  under-  over  a  number  of  men — two  of  them 
stand  what  I  have  just  heard,'  he  said,  scientific  fellows,  I  think.  Another  was 
'What  is  a  Water-devil?  I  am  astound-  a  diver,  whose  submarine  suit  and  air- 
ed.' '  You  never  said  a  word  of  this  pumping  machines  came  over  with  him. 
to  me  I'  exclaimed  Miss  Mintum.  'You  He  was  lowered  over  the  side,  and  after 
never  told  me  that  we  were  in  the  grasp  he  had  been  down  about  fifteen  minutes 
of  a  Water-devil,  and  that  that  was  the  he  was  hauled  up  again,  and  down  be- 
reason   the   captain  and  the  crew  ran    low  was  the  greatest  hammering  and 
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weaker,  minute  by  minato,  until  it  falls  off  when  jom  told  him  this  story  of  the 

flat  on  the  bay,  as  dead  as  any  other  new-fashioned  Water-devil?" 

iron  thing  I"  The  marine  smiled.     "I  never  went 

The  marine  ceased  to  speak,  and  Mrs.  back  to  the  Apache,"  he  said.     "  When 

Fryker  heaved  a  sigh.  1  arrived  at  Madras  I  found  that  she 

"It  makes  me  shiver  to  think  of  all  had  sailed  from  Qalcutta.     It  was,  of 

that  down  bo  deep,"  she  said;  "but  I  course,  useless  for  me  to  endeavor  to 

must  say  I  am  disappointed."  follow  her,  and  I  therefore  concluded  to 

"In  what  way?  "asked  the  marine.  give  up  the  maiine  service  for  a  time 

"A  Water-devil,"  said  she,  "as  big  as  and  go  into  another   line  of  business, 

six  whales,  and  with  a  funnelly  mouth  about  which  it  is  too  late  to  tell  you 

to  suck  -in  people,  is  different ;  but,  of  now." 

course,  after  all,  it  was  better  as  it  was."  "Mr.  Cardly,"  said  Mr.  Harbeiry  to 

"Look  here,"  said  the    blacksmith,  the  school-master,  "have  you  ever  read 

"what  became  of  the  girl?    I  wanted  that  the  British  Government  has  a  snb- 

her   finished    up   long   ago,  and  you  marine  cable  from  Madras  to  Bangoon  ? " 

haven't  done  it  yet"  The  marine  took  it  upon  himself  to 

"Miss  Minturn,  you  mean,"  said  the  answer  this  question.     "The  cable   of 

marine.    "Well,  there  is  not  much  to  say  which  I  spoke  to  yon,"  he  said,  "was 

about  her.     Tilings  happened  in  the  taken  up,  as  I  told  you,  and  I  never 

usual  way.    When  the  danger  was  all  heard  that  another  one  was  laid.    But  it 

over,  when  she  had  other  people  to  de-  is  getting  late,  and  I  think  I  will  go  to 

peud  upon  besides  me,  and  we  were  on  bed ;  I  have  a  long  walk  before  me  to- 

board  a  fine  steamer,  with  a  lot  of  hand-  morrow."    So  saying  he  rose,  put  his 

somely  dressed  naval  officers,  and  going  pipe  upon  the  mantel-piece,  and  bade  the 

comfortably  to   Madras,  of   course  she  company  good-night.     As  he  did  so,  he 

thought  no  more  of  the  humble  sea-  fixed  his  eyes  on  i^e  blacksmith's  daugh- 

soldier  who  once    stood  between    her  ter,  but  that  young  lady  did  not  look 

and — nobody  knew  what.     In  &ct  the  at  Mm ;   she  was  busily  reading   the 

only  time  she  spoke  to  me  after  we  got  weekly  newspaper,  which  her  father  had 

on  board  the  English  steamer,  she  made  left  upon  the  table, 

me  feel,  although  she  didn't  say  it  in  Mr.  Harfoerry  now  rose,  preparatory  to 

words,  that  she  was  not  at  all  obliged  to  going  home,  and  as  he  buttoned  up  his 

me  for  supposing  that  she  would  have  coat,  he  looked  from  one  to  another  of 

been  scared  to  death  if  I  had  told  her  the  little  group  and  remarked,  "I  have 

about  the  Water-deviL"  often  heard  that  marines  are  a  class  of 

"I  suppose,"  said  the  blacksmith,  "by  men  who  are  considered  as  fit  subjects 

the  time  you  got  back  to  your  ship  you  to  tell  tough  stories  to,  but  it  strikes  me 

had  overstayed  your  leave  of  absence  a  that  the  time  has  come  when  the  tables 

good  while.     Did  your  captain  let  you  are  beginning  to  be  turned." 
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THIED  PAPER.— JAPANESE  PEOPLE   (CtoimHtiBiD). 
By  Sir  Edwin  Arnold. 
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AL I E  E  ID  ihe  street  and  the  tem- 
ple-court, the  pretty,  lively,  laugh- 
ing Japanese  girl  lights  up  the 
crowd  with  her  bright  dress,  her  happy, 
winsome  face  and  shining  tresses,  splen- 
didly elaborated.  I  have  described  her 
faithiaJly  in  the  subjoined  verses  : 

THE  UtJSHEE. 
The  Hnimee  h«a  brown-velvet  eyes, 

CnrUtned  with  aatln,  sleepily ; 
Ton  wonder  if  tbOM  lids  would  rise 

The  newest,  atrai^est  sight  to  see  I 
Tet.  when  shu  chatters,  Uugha,  or  plajs 

Koto,  or  lute,  or  Bamisen— 
Noiewel  gteams  with  brighter  ray  a 

TbtM  Baab  from  those  diirk  laslieB  then. 

The  HnBmee  has  a  small  browD  face — 

Mosk-maloD  seed  IIh  perfect  shape- 
Arched,  jetty  ej«browB  ;  noae  to  grace 

The  rosy  mouth  beneath  ;  *  nape, 
And  aeck,  and  cbin  ;  and  smooth  soft  cheehs. 

Carved  out  of  sun-burned  ivory  ; 
With  teeth  which,  when  ahe  smiles  or  speaks, 

Pearl  merchants  might  come  leagues  to  see  ! 

The  Huemee's  hair  oould  teach  the  night 
How  to  grow  dark,  the  raven'a  wing 

How  to  seem  elion;  grand  the  sight 
When  in  rich  masses  lowering. 
Vol.  IX.— 19 
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She  builds  each  high  black-marble  coll. 
And  binds  the  gold  and  scarlet  in. 

And  thrusts,  triumphant,  through  Ute  toll 
The  KanzdtAi,  her  jewelled  pin. 

The  Hnsmee  has  small,  faultless  feet, 

With  snow-white  tsbi  trimly  decked, 
Which  patter  down  the  city  street 

In  short  steps,  slow  and  circumspect; 
A  velvet  string  between  her  toes 

Holds  to  its  place  the  unwilling  shoe. 
Pretty  and  plgaon-like  she  goes. 

And  on  her  head  a  hood  of  blue. 

The  Musmee  wears  a  wondrous  dress — 

Kimoiio,  obi,  imogi — 
A  rose-bush  in  spring- loveliness 

Is  not  more  coior-glad  to  seel 
Her  girdle  hoi  da  lier  silver  pipe, 

And  heavy  swing  her  long  ailk  aleeves 
With  cakea,  lova  lettera,  mikaiui  ripe, 

lall  change,  muak-boz,  and  writing  leavea. 


The  Muamee's  heart  is  slow  to  grief 

And  quick  to  pleasure,  love,  and  song; 
The  Musmee's  pocket-handkerchief, 

A  square  of  paper  1     All  day  long 
Gentle,  and  sweet,  and  debonair 

la — rich  or  poor—tliia  Asian  lass. 
Heaven  have  her  in  its  tender  core! 

0  medeto  gozarimag  !  * 

Turning  aside  a  little  from  the  pictu- 
resque and  bustling  "  Cho,"  we  easily 
come  to  Shiba,  buried  in  groves  of 
cryptomeria,  an  island  of  solemn  peace 
and  grandeur  in  the  bosom  of  the  city. 
Here,  shut  in  by  ponderous  red  gate- 
ways, built  of  mighty  beams,  with  giant 
doors  which  turn  upon  huge  hinges  of 
copper,  are  the  tombs  and  temples  of 
six  of  the  famous  Tokugawa  Shogiins, 
the  ancient  rulers  of  this  land  under  I  i  lo 
Mikado.  It  is  lilLe  passing  out  of  1'ie 
rolling  sea  into  a  land-locked  harliui 
to  step  over  the  threshold  of  the  mii-=:ve 
vermilion  porch,  and  to  find  yourself 
in  the  outer  court  of  the  ZojojL  Around 
•"M«jltbepro«peioa«with  jonl" 
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are  hundreds  of  atone  memorial  Mi-  are  reached  where  etand  colossal  bronze 
doro — as  many  as  two  hundred  in  one  lanterns  of  high  finish.  Dancing- 
alone  of  these  pebbled  inclosures,  of-  houses,  treasure-houses,  and  libraries 
ferings  to  the  princely  deceased  from  for  the  sacred  books,  exquisitely  dec- 
their  vassals.     Screened  walls  and  por-  orated ;  a  vast  washing  cistern  to  be 


tals,  presenting  wonderful  work  in  wood-  used  before  prayer,  cut  out  of  one  block 
carving,  gilding,  and  lacquer,  shut  the  of  stone,  and  lotus  pools,  which,  in 
outer  courts  from  the  inner.  Each  August,  are  full  of  the  white  and  blue 
panel  is  enriched  with  a  different  sub-  blossoms  of  the  hallowed  flower,  at- 
ject — flowers,  birds,  and  real,  or  fabu-  tract  the  attention.  By  yet  another 
lous  animals,  dexterously  reUeved  by  gateway,  sculptured  and  embellished 
gotd-leaf  and  color.  Passing  again  to  an  extraordinary  height,  of  semi- 
through  these  walls,   inner  iuclosures  barbarous,  but  splendid  beauty,  the  step 
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is  led  to  the  central  shrine  itself.  All  place  is  deeply  impressive,  a  proud 
around  are  detached  buildings,  soberly  melancholy,  a  princely  modesty,  a 
but  splendidly  adorned  with  the  very  sumptuousness  royal  to  prodigality,  not 
best  which  Japanese  art  could  lavish  on  for  ostentation,  but  for  love  of  pensive 
them,  in  perfect  joinery,  gilding,  color-  beauty,  show  themselves  everywhere, 
ing,  lacquer,  metal-work,  painting,  and  The  Shogims  are  certainly  buried  as  if 
carving.  The  whole  place  is  full  of  they  were  emperors,  in  the  heart  of  this 
symbolisnL  On  the  outer  screens,  shut-  concourse  of  black  and  gold  and 
tmg  off  the  first  court,  you  may  have  lacquered  chapels  and  cemeteries,  shut 
noticed  waves  of  the  sea,  done  in  brass,  from  the  busy  city  by  the  dark  trees, 
furiously  running  on  the  panels,  vnih  the  high  waUs,  and  the  blood-red  gate- 
storm-birds  hovering.     It  was  an  em-  ways. 

blem  of  the  unrest  of  life  for  aU  of  us.  Near  Shimbashi  we  pass  under  the 
as  well  as  for  Shoguns.  But  at  the  tall  ladder  of  a  fire-station,  on  the  sum- 
second  wall  the  brazen  waves  were  mit  of  which  stands  a  watchman,  looking 
chiselled,  rolling  more  quietly,  and  here,  north,  south,  east,  and  west  to  spy  the 
on  the  screen  by  which  we  enter  the  rolling  smoke  which  by  daytime  first  de- 
court  of  the  chapel  of  lyenobu  and  notes  a  conflagration.  If  he  sees  signs 
lye-oshi,  the  waves  are  moulded  as  faU-  of  a  fire,  kwaji,  he  will  beat  upon  the 
ing  asleep  ;  doves  brood,  in  silver  and  gong  at  his  side  as  many  blows  as,  by  a 
gold ;  there  is  peace !  Laying  aside  preconcerted  code,  denote  the  particidar 
fi^oes,  you  may  pass  over  the  black-lac-  "  cho  "  which  is  the  scene  of  the  disaster, 
quered  steps  and  floors,  through  gold-  Persons  passing  count  the  strokes  and 
en  doors,  into  the  central  shrine,  spread  hurry  homeward,  if  it  be  a  case  of 
with  the  whitest  and  finest  of  mats  ;  and 

the  waUs  and  ceilings  are  so  daintily  ""Hua  res  agitur  qaum 

and  patiently  wrought  with  wonderful  Proximus  UcaUgon  ai^et ;  " 
workmanship    that  every  square  inch 

demands  a  special  study.  The  great  that  is  to  say,  if  their  own  district  be 
House  op  Death  is  finished  off,  in  its  concerned.  Next  we  turn  into  the  "  Gin- 
minutest  portion,  like  a  flower-vase  or  za,"  the  "Broadway"  of  the  metropo- 
a  netsuke,  and,  perhaps,  the  very  utmost  lis  of  Japan — a  really  fine  thoroughf^e, 
that  Japanese  craftsmanship  could  ever  with  paved  sidewalks,  tramways  in  the 
accomplish,  in  its  own  special  provinces,  middle,  and  shops  of  a  superior  descrip- 
may  here  be  seen  and  admired.  Every  tion.  Here  ebbs  and  flows  the  full  busi- 
incense-pole  and  lamp-stand  is  a  lovely  ness  life  of  the  city,  and  mingling  with  it, 
object,  fiJike  for  its  labor  and  design,  as  elsewhere,  the  clattering  pattens,  the 
The  low  stands  on  which  the  sacred  mothers  and  sisters  with  the  babies  on 
books  lie  open  have  priceless  enrich-  their  backs;  the  children  kite-flying;  the 
ments ;  and  one  is  glad  to  see  the  silent  traders  sitting  over  their  glowing  char- 
priests  move  about  in  gold  and  silver  coal  braziers  ;  the  hawkers  of  fish,  dried 
brocade,  for  ordinary  dress  in  such  a  radish,  cakes,  persimmons,  toys,  pipes, 
magnificent  scene  would  appear  incon-  kites,  and  flags ;  the  coolies  with  their 
gruous.  At  the  same  time,  the  more  balanced  loads ;  the  blind  old  samisen- 
you  realize  the  artistic  richness  of  this  players ;  the  Buddhist  priests ;  the  pretty 
great  group  of  temples  and  tombs,  the  musmees,  vdth  their  hair  like  black  mar- 
more  you  are  struck  with  the  low-toned,  ble  and  pigeon-feet ;  the  imperturba- 
sober,  restrained  ensemble  of  it  alL  The  ble  slit-eyed  babies ;  the  acquaintances 
shrines  themselves  are  but  the  Ja-  meeting  in  the  street  and  profusely  bow- 
panese  hut  idealized,  the  gold  and  the  ing  and  saluting ;  the  Japanese  officers 
glittering  brass,  and  the  sharp  colors  riding  along,  each  vdth  his  betto^  or 
of  the  carvings  sink  back  from  the  sun-  groom ;  the  flower-pedlers ;  the  bullock- 
light  under  the  massive  eaves,  and  men ;  the  bird-dealers ;  the  tea-houses, 
where  a  screen,  or  a  painted  side-wall  the  little  funny  house-fronts  and  opened 
would  glitter  too  much,  the  heavy  interiors ;  the  bath-rooms,  the  temples, 
foliage  of  the  cryptomerias  casts  a  black  the  stone-yards,  the  basket-works,  the 
curtain  upon  it     The  character  of  the  gliding  rice-boats — tout  le  tremblement, 
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in  fact,  of  the  wonderful  and  ever-inter-  Sages,  and  of  the  God  of  War,  Hachi-man, 
eating  capital  city  of  Japan.  Or  we  where  we  might  have  duly  honored  the 
might  have  come  into  the  Ginza  across  shrine  of  Kdbd-Daishiy  the  too  ingenious 
the  Shiro,  by  any  of  its  many  entrances  inventor  of  the  Japanese  alphabet  We 
andexits, the Tbraifonor,  "Tiger Gate;"  might  have  stood  on  the  famous  Ni- 
the  Sakurada-gomon/' Cherry^eldQaie '"  hom-bashi,  the  central  spot  of  the  city, 
or  the  Hanzo-go-mon,  which  leads  to  the  from  which  all  distances  are  measured 
emperor's  gardens  and  the  imperial  pal-  throughout  the  empire,  and  might  have 
ace.  This  Shiro  is  a  great  feature  of  traversed,  close  by,  Anjin  Cho,  or  "  Pilot 
the  city,  in  the  midst  of  which  it  sits;  a  Street,"  so  named  after  the  English  sailor, 
spacious  and  far-commanding  fortified  Will  Adams,  who  came  here  in  the  time 
enceinte,  everywhere  surrounded  by  lofty  of  Shakespeare,  married  a  Japanese  wife, 
embankments,  planted  with  ancient  firs,  and  grew  to  be  a  favorite  of  the  em- 
and  walls  of  giant  masoniy,  at  the  feet  peror,  and  a  great  two-sworded  Japan- 
of  which  sleep  broad  moats,  covered,  in  ese  nobleman.  His  letters  from  Japan, 
winter-time,  with  wild-duck  and  geese,  published  by  the  Hakluyt  Society,  fur- 
bitterns  and  herons.  Nothing  can  be  nish  the  most  delightful  reading,  being 
finer  in  appearance,  as  embellishments  written  in  that  large  and  quaint  style 
of  a  capitfd,  than  these  massive  ram-  which  seemed  to  come  natuiBlly  in 
parts  and  green  slopes  of  grass,  over- 
shadowed by  the  gnarled  fir-trees.  The  *'The  spacious  times  of  great  Elizabeth." 
masonry  looks  as  solid  as  a  sea-cliff,  built 

out  at  all  its  angles  with  huge  blocks  That  the  old  navigator  had  well  f  eath- 
of  stone  like  the  ram  of  an  ironclad,  ered  his  nest  in  Japan  is  clear,  from  an 
in  a  curved  projecting  outline,  so  that  accoimt  given  by  another  adventurer 
the  mighty  blocks  sit  back  immovable  of  his  place  of  residence  at  Hemi,  near 
in  their  places,  and  it  seems  that  not  Yokosuka.  He  there  describes  Will 
even  an  earthquake  could  have  the  Adams's  place  thus :  ''  This  Hemi  is  a 
smallest  effect  upon  them.  In  the  em-  Lordshipp  geuen  to  Capt  Adams  pr. 
peror's  palace  we  might  have  seen  the  the  ould  Emperour  to  hym  and  his  for 
most  perfect  example  of  what  Japanese  eaver,  &  confermed  to  hys  sonne,  called 
carpenters  and  joiners  can  accomplish,  Joseph.  There  is  above  100  farms  or 
and  yet,  through  every  ceiling  there  is  a  howsholds,  uppon  it,  besides  others  un- 
work  of  high  art,  divided  by  rich  brown  der  them,  all  which  are  his  vassals,  and 
lacquer  into  panels  exquisitely  decorated,  he  hath  power  of  lyfe  &  death  ouer 
and  the  costliest  silks  and  most  splen-  them,  they  being  his  slaues  ;  he  hauing 
did  carvings  are  lavished  all  around ;  as  absolute  authoritie  over  them  as  any 
amid  all  that  luxury  of  royal  art  you  tono  (or  king)  in  Japan  hath  over  his 
would  observe  the  great  square  support-  vassals." 
ing  posts  of  white  fir,  left  simply  hand- 
dressed  in  all  their  milky,  pure,  velvet-  But  I  must  imagine  that  my  gentle 
like  beauty,  delighting  the  eye  with  the  reader  is  already  a  little  fatigued  with 
natural  grain  and  texture,  as  nothing  the  streets  and  chds  and  temples  which 
manufactured  by  the  wit  of  man  ever  have  been  inspected,  and  would  be  not 
could.  And  if  we  were  attempting  more  unwilling  to  dine  d  la  Japonaise  at  some 
than  the  merest  stroll  about  the  city,  we  one  of  the  many  excellent  restaurants 
ought  to  pass  Fugi-mi-cho,  where,  near  which  throng  the  city.  Let  us  then  turn 
the  monument — a  vast  bronze  bayonet,  aside  from  the  main  thoroughfares  to 
erected  to  the  soldiers  slain  in  the  civil  choose  a  spot  where  will  be  fresh  and 
war — the  city  spreads  out,  of  one  inter-  good  Japanese  cookery,  with  retirement, 
minable  pattern  and  color  as  far  as  the  Such  a  retreat  may  be  foimd  as  well, 
eye  can  see.  We  should  have  gone  to  perhaps,  as  anywhere,  at  the  sign  of  the 
Uyeno  to  visit  the  great  exhibition,  and  "  Golden  Koi  "  which  sits  upon  the  sea 
see  the  lotuses  in  blossom,  and  to  Asa-  near  Shinagatva,  on  Tokio  Bay.  We  will, 
kusa  to  view  the  imposing  temple  of  therefore,  call  kuruTnas  and  make  our 
Kwannon  Sama,  the  Merciful  Goddess ;  usual  bargain  to  go  and  return.  Like 
also  the  temples  of  the  Five  Himdred  the  elder  Mr.  WeUer,  whose  knowledge 
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of  London  "wasextensive  and  peculiar,"  of  tlie  establishment — the  musmees — in 

these  wonderful  little  men  seem  to  be  pretty   striped    and    flowered   kimonoe 

acquainted  with  every  nook  and  comer  anA  obis,  with  glossy  black  hair  "  done 

of  their  vast  labyrinth  of  wood  and  pa-  to  the  nines,"  hasten  to  the  threshold  to 

per  which  is  called  Tokio.    As  for  the  receiveus,utteringachonisof"/rrasAai/ 

"  Golden  Eoi,"  it  is  too  famous  and  re-  Yokoirrasliaimashta,oidevasail"vi}ncb 


epectable,  of  course,  not  to  be  familiar,  is  to  say,  "  Condescend  entrance  I  Ton 
and  the  small,  brown,  two-legged  horses  are  very  welcome.  Please  make  the 
take  a  quick  "  bee-line  "  for  the  Yadoya,  honorable  entrance  ! "  You  slip  off  yonr 
where  we  are  to  seek  refreshment.  We  shoes,  nor  will  you  have  been  long  in 
cross  the  railway  line  and  are  smartly  Japan  before  you  learn  to  wear  daily 
wheeled  into  the  garden  of  the  inn,  some  foot-gear  which  comes  off  and  on 
adomedwith  the  artificial  craj^s,  dwarfed  as  easily  as  the  native  geta,  and  you 
trees,  and  tiny  lakes,  with  goldfish  and  also  leam  to  carry  a  shoe-horn  as  regu- 
falry  pagodas  and  bridges,  in  which  the  larly  as  your  watch  or  cigar-case.  Lift- 
Japanese  take  such  pleasure.  As  we  a)>-  ing  their  foreheads  from  the  matting, 
proach  the  door  aU  the  waiting-maids  or  polished  plafond,   the  musmeea  re- 
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ceive  hats  and  umbrellas  and  take  jou  and  load  up  again  for  a  second  tp- 
bf  the  hand  to  lead  you  nikai  ni,  up  puku ;  valuing  only  the  first  sweet 
the  shining  ladder-like  staircase  to  the  purity  of  the  lighted  luxury,  and  always 
spotless  apartment  aloft,  where  the  open  wondering  how  we  can  smoke  a  great 
ehoji  give  directly  upon  the  sea.  It  is  pipeful  to  the  "  bitter  end,"  or  suck 
&ir  and  fresh  here ;  wavelets  are  run-  for  half  an  hoar  at  a  huge  Havana  puro. 
ning  in  from  the  quiet  gulf  under  the  "  Kixeni  no  shita  ni  doku  arimae  !  "  they 
balcony,  and  three  large  BampauB,  drawn  say — "  At  the  bottom  of  a  pipe  there 
ashore,  are  discharging  a  good  haul  of  lives  poison."  Much  fancy  and  fashion 
fish,  which  their  ovraers  have  made  this  are  displayed  in  the  appurtenances  of 
morning.  One  man,  stark  naked,  brings  the  pipe.  Ladies  carry  them  in  little, 
two  tubs  upon  his  shoulder  to  the  side  of  long,  embroidered  silk  cases,  with  silken 
the  boat,  and  those  within  it  ladle  forth  pouches  attached,  fastened  by  an  ivory, 
the  great  tat,  and  all  sorts  of  other  fish,  bronze,  silver,  or  jewelled  cJasp.  Men 
inth  hand-nete  out  of  the  hold.  Close  wear,  stuck  in  their  girdles,  a  pipe- 
by  is  a  sea-pond  where  fresh  catches  sheath  of  carved  ivo- 

are  kept  alive  in  floatin,   '  "  "    ' --^-  —  ^-- 

ter  observing  all  this,  ai 
seascape,  with  junks  i 
and  great  foreign  ships, 
on  the  circular  silk  /m 
by  the  musmee,  who 
with  the  "  honorable  tei 
each  person — and  two 
bacco-mono  bearing  1 
coaL 

To  be  quite  Japanest 
gin  by  t^ing  from  oi 

little  brass  pipes  and  si  i 

bags,  filling  the  kiseru, 
one  or  two  fragrant  whi 

icate  Japanese  tobacco.  I 

of  the  nicotian  herb,  as 

other  things,  the  Japan  \ 

sapreme    refinement.  i 

coolie,   the  coarsest   ti 

equally  with  the  lady  i 

pretty  geisha,  and  the  j 

state,  are  content  with  f 
pipe,  which   does    not 
enough  to  make  eveu  Qu 
Mab  sneeze.     They  stu 
a  little  rolled  pill  of 
the  fine-cut  leaf  into 
a  bowl  smaller  than 
the  smallest   acorn 
cup,  thrust  it  in  the 
glowing  charcoal,  and 
inhale  deep  into  the 
longs  just  one    fra- 
grant whiff  of  the  blue 
smoke,  which  they  ex- 
pel by  month  and 

nostrils.     Then  they  '■'*»^ 

shake   out  the  little  rjn         '^^  ',  ' 

burning  plug  into  the  |fl 

bamboo    receptacle  >>Th*  mi  i>dd«<  •»  t  ix*  mtion." 
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friends.  In  any  case,  be  sure  to  or-  very  cargoes ;  the  hello  washing  their 
der  some  unagi-meski,  the  very  nieeat  horses  in  the  sea ;  the  brown,  bare  Ja- 
thing  which  they  cook  in  Japan,  con-  panese  boys  and  giria  disporting  in  it ; 
siating  of  small  silver  eels,  from  which  and  the  servants  of  the  hotel  taMng  out 
the  bones  have  been  removed,  split,  from  the  fish-boxes  the  struggling  ma- 
spitted  npon  bamboo  splinters,  and  terials  of  your  dinner.  Presently  the 
roasted  upon  boiled  rice,  with  a  deli-  musmees  return,  bringing  the  hot  sat^ 
cious  sauce.  We  decide  upon  the  usual  in  a  tall  china  bottle,  placed  within  a 
four   courses,   with    sake  of    the   first  wooden  stand,  and  a  tiny,  delicate  saku- 


quality ;  and  whoever  gives  the  order  cup  for  each  guest,  lying  in  a  porcelain, 

will  now  fold  up  in  paper,  say  twenty  bronze,  or  carved  wooden  bowl  of  water. 

se}i,  for  the  musmee,  and,  if  very  liberal.  They  also  bring  a  red  or  black  lacquered 

thirty  or  forty  for  the  aruji,  or  mistress  tray,  placing  it  before  each  guest,  bear- 

of  the  house.    "Chiaai  mono  !  "  you  mut-  ing  a  covered  bowl  full  of  chawan — a  thin 

ter,  pushing  the  folded  papers  to  the  fiah-soup  boiled   with  mushroonis  and 

girl,  who  goes  down  upon  her  nose  and  sea-weed — andbrandnewchopsticks.not 

murmurs  in  reply,  "Dtimo  arigato  zonji-  yet  parted  one  from  the  other.     Taking 

mas"  " Beally,  most  thankful,"  but  does  a  sidio-cup  in  both  bands,  the  kneeling 

not  touch  them  yet,  as  it  is  etiquette  maid  presents  it  to  the  chief  guest,  and 

never  to  seem  in  a  hurry  to  appropriate  afterward  other  cups  to  the  others,  in 

a  gift.     Bhe  disappears  to  convey  the  like  manner,  filling    each  to  the  brim, 

"  honorable  commands,"  and  then  there  but  careful  not  to  spill  a  drop.    Tou  tosa 

ensues  a  longish  wait,  during  which  you  your  first  cup  ofi^  and,  rinsing  it  in  the 

will  smoke  and  chat  again,  and  watch  water,  offer  it  with  both  hands  to  each 

more  fishermen  arriving  with  their  sil-  friend  in  Buccession,  saying,  "  Ippai  ku- 
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daaaV  He  or  she  tabes  jour  cup,  lifts  very  restaurant,  even  I  myself  picked  up 
it  to  the  forehead,  holds  it  to  be  filled,  with  the  hashi  twenty-two  single  grains 
drinks,  rinses,  and  returns  it ;  after  of  rice  in  one  minute  from  a  lacquered 
which  you  must  also  drink.  As  this  tray,  being  beaten  by  a  Japanese  lady, 
goes  on  all  around,  a  good  deal  of  the  whose  sw&t  skill  deiterously  conveyed 
hot  rice  wine  becomes  absorbed  before  aa  many  as  forty-nine.  You  drink  the 
the  meal  commences ;  but  this  is  quite  soup,  and  find  also  on  your  tray  a  saucer 
Japanese.  The  musmee,  kneeling  be-  of  kuchi-iori,  which  is  a  sort  of  omelette, 
fore  you,  keeps  her  black  eyes  wide  together  with  kinto,  a  sticky  mass  of 
open  to  notice  and  fill  up  all  empty  cups,  beans  and  sugar;  and  perhaps  some 
or  a  friend  'wiU  perform  that  office  for  kama  hoko,  fish  pounded  and  rolled  into 
you — the  strict  rule  being  that  you  must  little  balls.  Or  there  will  be  su-no-mono, 
never  help  yourself  to  the  "honorable  sea-slugs  {Holothuria)  soused  in  vine- 
suite."  gar.  The  kinto  is  prettily  adoi'ned 
Ton  now  split  apart  your  chopsticks,  with  flower-leaves  and  colored  strings  of 
lift  the  lid  of  the  chawan,  and  fish  out  a  sugar. 

first  morsel.     Chopsticks,  far  from  be-  Hereupon  the  musmees  appear  again 

ing  awkward,  are  the  most  convenient  with  more  lacquered  trays,  bearing  more 

as  well  as  the  cleanest  table  utensils,  saucers  and  little  dishes  made  of  sticks 

once  the  secret  of  their  use  is  learned,  of  glass.     On  these  will  be  forthcoming 

It  cannot  be  taught  in  words.     There  is  another  sort  of  soup,  shiru,  of   fish  and 

an  indescribable  knack  of  fixing  one  sea-weed  ;  or  Kut-mono,  of  bean  curds;  or 

stick  firmly,  and  hinging  the  other  with  ckaioan  -  .nushi,    a    thick,    yellow,    and 

the  first  and  second  finger,  so  as  to  play  more   substantial  soup,  together  witli 

exactly  upon  the  6xed  stick,  which  ren-  iiashi-yakana,  large  slice  of  broiled  lai, 

ders  the  little  implements  perfect  for  and  Isubo  or  nori,  sea-weed,  in  strings  or 

everything  except,  of  course,  juice  or  flakes,  of  which  the  Japanese  are  fonder 

gravy,  and   soup.      You  can   even   cut  than   the   foreigner  is  likely  to  prove, 

with  them  by  inserting  the  points  close  On   another   glass   plate  raw   fish  will 

tempt  you,  out  into  delicate 
slices,  with,  close  at  hand, 
a  small  quantity  of  ream- 


le  Koxa- 
lin  soy- 
!  of  ibe 
ice,  and 


ffi 


together,  and  then  forcibly  separating  eaten  it,  vnih  a  touch  or  two  of  the  ko- 
them ;  and  as  for  handiness  and  pre-  n(Mnono,  the  pickled  egg-plant,  cabbage- 
ciedoD  of  grasp,  in  a  little  wager  at  this    leaves,  daikon,  and  cucumber,  arranged 
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as  neatly  &a  a  mosaic  on  s  red  tray.  When  everybody  has  had  enough,  pEir- 
The  raw  fieb  is  called  namasu,  and  "is  ticularly  of  saki,  the  substantial  part  of 
not  only  very  nice  but  very  digestible,  the  repast  has  still  to  arrive,  for  the 
Around  you  by  this  time  will  swarm  Japanese.  The  last  sake  bottle  is  re- 
other  Uttle  dishes  ;  sashimi,  minced  moved  and  gohan  is  brought,  the  honor- 
fish,  boiled  lotus  and  lily  root«,  aemono  able,  great,  white  tub  with  hot,  boUed 
salad,  made  with  pounded  sesamum-  rice.  Along  with  it  reappears  fresh  tea, 
seed,  and  a  peach,  or  persimmon,  or  and  each  native  guest  wiU  consume  two 
orange  in  crystallized  sugar,  with,  poa-  bowls  of  rice,  and  then  another,  amply 
sibly,  some  salted  plums.  Do  not  be  saturated  with  tea.  I  forgot  to  mention 
too  much  allured  by  these  attractions,  that  with  the  first  tea-service  omament- 
because  the  unagi-meshi  has  yet  to  come,  al  colored  cakes  are  offered,  eoba,  shiruko, 
for  which  you  must  keep  a  consider-  and  later  on  iushi.  Lastly  come  the 
able  comer.  It  is  brought  in  boxes  of  pipes  again,  and  at  the  proper  time  some 
gilded  lacquer,  the  rice  accompanying  one  says  to  the  kneeling  mustnee,  "Kan- 
in  a  handsome  bowl;  and  if  you  have  jo  okure  nasai,"  "Be  pleased  to  bring 
not  cared  for  the  sea-ears  and  sear-slugs,  the  honorable  account."  At  this  mo- 
nor  much  enjoyed  the  raw  fish  and  the  ment  the  host«ss  will,  no  doubt,  appear 
daikon,  you  might  dine  abundantly  on  with  lowly  obeisances,  and,  thanking  her 
this  delicious  dish  alone.  You  are  at  guests,  and  deeply  apologizing  for  "  0 
last  surroimded  by  twenty  or  thirty  Machtdo  Sama,'  "the  honorable  Mr. 
dishes,  like  a  ship  in  harbor  by  a  fieet  of  waiting-time,"  though  there  will  have 
boats,  and  the  best  of  a  Japanese  dinner  been  nothing  to  complain  of  as  to  the 
is  that,  after  flitting  like  a  butterfly  from  delay.  The  light  account  is  discharged, 
flower  to  flower  of  the  culinary  parterre,  the  att«aidant  kurumaya  are  summoned, 
you  can  not  only  come  back  to  anything  and  we  depart  in  a  sincere  and  gentle 
that  has  origin^y  pleased,  but  leave  off  storm  of  "Mala  dozo  0  hayaku,"  and 
to  smoke  and  chat,  and  then  commence  "  Mata  irrashai,"  "Come  again  soon!" 
again,  if  you  like,  at  the  very  beginning.  "  Be  pleased  to  come  quickly  again  ! " 
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ABOUT  AFRICA. 
By  J.  Scott  Keltie. 

AFBICA  has  been  called  many  ing  and  impossible  net-work  of  lakes  and 

names — the  Dark  Conttnent,  the  riyers  and  mountains,  interspersed  with 

Expiring  Continent,  the  Lost  of  pictures  of  monstrous  animals,  impos- 

tbe  Contments,   and   even   the  Hope-  ing  cities,  and  monarchs  with  crown 

lees  Continent.     Whatever  else  it  may  and  sceptre  seated  in  majesty  on  their 

be,  it   certainly  is,   take  it   all  in  all,  thrones. 

the  most  interesting  of  all  the  conti-  Why  should  this  be  ?  Africa  has  been 
nente.  It  has  attracted  and  perplex-  known  to  Europe  and  to  western  Asia 
ed  civilized  humanity  from  the  earliest  as  long  as  these  ancient  seats  of  civiliza- 
times  of  which  we  have  record  ;  from  tion  and  enterprise  have  been  known  to 
the  d^B  of  the  Pharaohs  and  Joseph  themselves,  and  yet,  with  one  aolitai? 
and  Ujoses  ;  of  the  Phoenicians  and  the  exception,  it  is  doubtful  if  their  traders, 
Qreeka  and  the  Bomans,  down  through  travellers,  and  conquerors  ever  pene- 
the  times  of  the  Arab  invasions  and  trated  far  beyond  its  northern  border ; 
of  Portuguese  enterprise  to  the  end  though  there  is  reason  to  believe  that, 
of  the  nineteenth  centuty,  when  it  at-  long  even  before  the  Arab  invasions, 
tracts  more  attention  than  all  the  rest  traders  from  India  and  Arabia  had  deal- 
of  tbe  world  put  together.  The  oldest  ings  vrith  the  east  coast,  and  even  set- 
civilization  of  which  we  have  any  precise  tied  themselves  there  in  cities  of  mag- 
record  grew  up  in  the  lower  valley  of  nificence. 

the  long  mysteriouB  Nile ;  and  later  on,  A  century  after  Columbus  discovered 

other  civilizations  fringed  the  northern  America,    its    coasts    were    nearly    all 

shores  of  the  continent.     But  till  with-  mapped,  colonies  had  been  founded,  and 

in  the  memory  of  many  now  hving,  tbe  the  interior  penetrated  at  many  points, 

great  interior   was  a  blank,    filled   by  Now,  only  four  hundred  years  after  that 

imaginative  geographers  with  a  perplex-  ever-memorable  event,  America  is  the 
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home  of  one  of  the  greatest  states  the 
world  has  ever  seen,  and  every  inch  of  it 
ia  parcelled  out  among  civilized  govern- 
ments. It  is  barely  a  century  since  the 
first  settlement  was  made  on  the  coast 
of  Australia;  now  it  is  the  home  of 
millions  of  people  of  European  origin, 
with  all  the  civiUzed  institutions  of  their 
old  home,  and  an  annual  trade  of  some 
hmidred  and  twenty  millions  sterling. 
That  is  a  great  deal  more  than  the  trade 
of  the  whole  of  Africa,  which  is  four 
times  the  size  of  Australia,  and  was  the 
home  of  civilization  before  history  be- 
gan. In  America  and  Australia  barbar- 
ism has  been  driven  up  into  remote 
comers,  and  will  soon  be  extinct;  in 
Africa  the  corners  are  all  that  civiliza- 
tion can  claim.  The  bulk  of  the  conti- 
nent is  as  much  the  home  of  the  bar- 


barian now  as  it  was  in  the  days,  2,400 
years  ago,  when  the  Nassamonian  yonths 
were  t^en  prisonere  by  the  ancestors  of 
those  pigmies 
who  BO  har- 
assed Stanley 
and  hi"  men 
in  their  re- 
cent marches 
through  the 
great  Ituri 
forests.  All 
this  seems 
very  remark- 
able. How  is 
it  to  be  ac- 
counted for? 
We  cannot 
here  discuss 
the  subject  in 
detail,  but  a 
walk  through 
the  African 
Exhibition  in 
London  may 
help  to  en- 
lighten us  a 
httle,  and  will 

certainly  give  iJoi  trom  Bomi,  Cnngo. 

us  a  fair  idea 

of  what  Africa  is  like  at  the  present  day. 
There  are  many  maps  in  this  African 
Exhibition,  and  good  maps,  when  prop- 
erly understood,  are  full  of  interest  and 
information.  A  glance  at  a  good  map 
of  Africa  will  help  to  enlighten  us 
as  to  why  its  interior  ia  even  now  so 
comparatively  little  known.  In  the  first 
place,  it  is  evident  that  something  like 
two-thirds  of  the  continent  lies  within 
the  tropics,  and  therefore  has  the  sun 
vertical  twice  a  year.  No  other  conti- 
nent is  in  the  same  position.  Look  at 
the  coasts,  how  few  openings  there  are 
into  the  land ;  look  at  the  four  great 
rivers,  how  they  are  impeded  by  shallows 
and  broken  by  cataracts.  See  again,  in 
the  north  of  the  continent,  how  some 
four  million  square  miles  are  almost 
absolutely  deswt,  spreading  a  broad 
barrier  between  the  civilization  of  the 
Mediterranean  and  the  savagery  of  the 
interior.  These  and  other  causes  have 
a,  coDBDiar  cap.  wom  by  Dr.  MriugstuDe  to  tbe  date    boen  at  work  to  prevent  the  white  man 

at  hla  death.  6.  Conanlsr  sword  worn  by  Dr.  Llvium-  *_„—,  Jn^nfi-iiiu  ^'a■n*^■ra^  Afmco  cli.i1  nTrai-. 
WDc  c.  Leather  pirtd-cam.  d,  Boi  coilalnlDK  forTia  '""^  mvadmg  i^entral  Alnca  ana  over- 
ana  tea^epoone,  need  by  Dr.  LlTinKBlone  on  hiB  last  jour^  spreading  it,   as   he  has  done  America, 

uer,  and  brought  home  bv  hla  aetvaute,  CbDmah  and      .      . i-       „j    _  _   a    ■  i_j t 

Bn^,          ^              '  Austraha,  and  even  Asia.     And,  so  far  as 
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we  COB  see  at  preBent,  it  must  alwajsbe  mountaina  to  the  south.  The  great  prob- 
so.  The  European  can  never  colonize  lem  is,  do  these  lakes  and  these  moun- 
Centrat  Africa  as  he  has  done  North  tains  represent  any  real  knowledge  on  the 
Ainerica;  he  may  live  there  for  a  time  part  of  the  map-makers?  'Welmowtbat 
and  direct  the  work  of  the  nabiTe,  and  the  Nile  is  fed  by  two  lakes,  the  Victoria 
BO  help  to  develop  the  resources  of  the  Nyanza  and  the  Albert  Nyanza,  and  that 
continent  But  the  conditions  are  too  on  the  south  of  the  latter  a  great  moun- 
tropical  for  Central  Africa  ever  to  be-  tain  mass  rears  its  snowy  head,  of  which 
come  a  permanent  home  of  the  white  Mr.  Stanley  has  told  us  much  under  the 
nee ;  if  not  maintained  by  fresh  sup-  name  of  Buwenzori  These  moimtains 
plies  from  the  outside,  the  white  man  in  the  old  maps  played  an  important  part 
would  be  extinct  in  a  generation  or  two.  in  the  geography  of  Africa,  even  down 
Alone  among  the  continents,  then,  Cen-  to  our  own  times ;  they  are  the  famous 
tral  Africa  must  remain  the  peculiar  Mounteins  of  the  Moon.  Ptolemy  hiiti- 
home  of  colored  humanity ;  but  tliere  is  self  only  speaks  of  the  Mountain  of  the 
DO  reason  why  the  natives  should  not  be  Moon,  and  makes  it  to  be  a  solitary 
guided  by  their  white  brothers,  and  mountain  and  not  a  range.  That  he 
raised  by  European  effort  from  their  had  heard  of  two  lakes  and  a  monn- 
present  low  level  of  civilization.  We  tain  at  the  sources  of  the  Nile,  there 
may  be  sure  that,  had  it  not  been  for  can  be  httle  doubt ;  but  whether  it 
the  almost  insuperable  barriers  which  was  all  conjecture,  or  whether  it  was 
exist,  Africa  would  have  been  taken  in  authentic  information  brought  from 
hand  by  Europe  long  ago,  and  submitted  the  interior  by  traders  or  natives, 
to  the  same  treatment  aa  have  been  we  cannot  telL  The  Mountains  of  the 
America  and  Australia. 

"What,  then,  has  the 
white  man  so  far  done  to 
open  up  Africa,  and  to 
bring  hJs  influence  to  bear 
upon  the  natives  ?  Again 
the  maps  in  the  Exhibi- 
tion will  help  ns  to  some 
extent  to  answer  this  ques- 
tion. Here  we  have  a  se- 
ries of  maps  which  show 
the  ideas  which  prevailed 
as  to  the  gei^raj>hy  of 
Africa  from  the  time  of 
Ptolemy,  about  the  begin- 
ning of  the  Christian  era, 
down  to  about  the  mid- 
dle of  last  century.  We 
give  one  [p.  182]  which 
dates  from  the  beginning 
of  the  fourteenth  century, 
that  of  Sanuto,  which  may 
be  taken  as  representing 
not  only  the  knowledge 
of  that  time,  but  also  t£e 
knowledge  which  existed 
thirteen  hundred  years 
before.  Here  we  see  the 
Nile  represented  as  issu- 
ing from  two  lakes,  which 
themselves  are  fed  by  a  se- 
ries of  streams  that  flow  ^'"'°''  "■""'"«*'"' 

down    from    a    range    of  <Ftt>m  a  pHoWgrspli  by  B.  H.  Lord.J 


a.  Iron  collai  (weigbC  ten  ponnda)  wont  jtii  a  p 
jnn.  This  collar  waapraeeiited  to  B!r  Fowell  Bni' 
BTDOr  of  Juiulca.  b,  boa  muk.  worn  bj  slave*  t 
lar,    d.  TId  cone  contalnltig  gnapowder.  smugglei 


m.Flral  Baronet,  by  the  QoT- 


JQko.    /,  Iron  Bla<4^tten,  weight,  all  poundaT  "a.  WrIM-lron  wfA  amke  (or 
rirlng  iDto  a  wall.    A,  OaDBcnana  hand  of  ■  slaw— wnpntalad  at  the  Jttlnlan 
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Moon  might  very  well  have  been  the  the  lakes  and  mountains  and  riyers 
Mountains  of  Abyssinia,  and  the  lakes  with  which  the  interior  is  filled  were 
also  may  have  beisn  those  of  that  long-  either  due  to  the  imagination  of  travel- 
known  country  ;  or  they  may  have  been  lers  and  geographers,  or  were  simply 
the  snowy  peaks  of  Buwenzori,  Ealiman-  set  down  from  vague  and  untrustworthy 
jaro,  and  Kenia,  and  the  great  lakes  native  report.  In  short,  the  map  of  Afri- 
near  which  these  mountains  stand  ;  ca  seemed  so  fantastic  a  composition 
for  the  geographers  even  of  the  four-  that  the  great  French  geographer,  D'An- 
teenth  centiuy  had  no  idea  how  to  plot  ville,  in  tbe  middle  of  last  century,  made 
a  map  accurately.  a  clean  sweep,  retaining  only  those  f  eat- 
But  even  before  the  Portuguese  cir-  ures  for  the  existence  of  which  there 
cumnavigated  the  Cape,  much  of  the  was  dear  evidence,  but  leaving  the  great 
east  coast  of  Africa  was  known,  at  least  centre  a  complete  blank.  And  so  we 
to  the  Arab  geographers,  and  ttiere  can  may  say  it  remained  almost  down  to  the 
be  no  doubt  that  in  the  fifth  century  be-  time  when  Livingstone  began  his  great 
fore  Christ,  Hanno,  the  Carthaginian,  work,  and  initiated  what  may  be  <^ed 
had  crept  down  the  west  coast  as  far  as  the  modem  period  of  African  explora- 
the  Gkdf  of  Guinea.  It  was  not,  how-  tion.  Our  second  map,  on  page  183, 
ever,  till  toward  the  end  of  the  fifteenth  will  give  some  idea  of  what  was  known 
century  that  an  approximate  idea  of  the  of  Central  Africa  when  Livingstone 
geography  of  Africa  was  obtained  by  landed  at  the  Cape  in  1840.  Let  us 
the  enterprise  of  Portuguese  naviga-  briefly  trace  the  rapid  progress  made 
tors.  Scsocely  anything  is  more  stirring  during  the  last  fifty  years  ;  not  forget- 
in  the  history  of  discovery  than  the  ting,  however,  that  before  this  Bruce 
series  of  advances  along  the  coast  of  had  explored  Abyssinia,  Mungo  Park, 
Africa  initiated  by  Pnnce  Henry  of  Denham,  Clapperton,  Lander,  Laing, 
Portugal,  after  the  siege  of  Ceuta  (the  and  others  had  done  much  good  work 
apex  of  tiie  west  coast).  We  have  such  in  the  Niger  region ;  while  the  brave 
landmarks  as  the  rounding  of  Cape  and  unfortunate  Tuckey  had  ascended 
Bojador  in  1434  ;  Cape  Blanco,  1441 ;  the  Congo  for  over  one  hundred  miles 
Cape  Yerde,  1445  ;  Fernando  Po,  1471 ;  to  the  beginning  of  the  Yellala  Falls, 
the  discovery  of  the  mouth  of  the  Congo  Fifty  years  ago,  then,  we  must  regard 
by  Diego  Cam,  1484  ;  the  Cape  of  Good  the  map  of  Central  AMca,  from  about 
Hope  rounded  by  Dias,  1497  ;  followed  five  degrees  north  of  the  equator  down 
by  Vasco  DaGama  at  Natal,  Quillimane,  to  about  the  border  of  Cape  Colony,  as 
Mozambique,  Mombassa,  and  Melinda,  essentially  a  blank.  True,  Portugal  had 
in  1497-98.  All  the  rest  was  detail;  from  her  colonies  on  the  west  coast  to  the 
that  time  the  general  outline  of  Africa  south  of  the  Congo,  and  on  the  east 
haslain  spread  out  before  us  in  all  its  am-  about  the  mouth  of  the  Zambesi  Native 
pHtude.  From  that  time,  too,  the  inte-  travellers  came  and  went  to  and  from 
rior — on  the  maps  at  least — began  to  be  the  interior  to  these  colonies,  and  some 
rapidly  filled  up,  until  in  the  seventeenth  of  them  may  well  have  crossed  the  con- 
and  beginning  of  tha  eighteenth  centu-  tinent ;  but  the  Portuguese  themselves 
ries,  Africa  was  generally  represented  knew  little  of  any  region  beyond  their 
in  atlases  and  books  as  in  Dapple's  ovnoi  borders. 

map  of  1680.  The  features  are  so  fan-  Livingstone  went  to  Africa  in  1840, 
tastic  that  they  look  Hke  a  travesty  of  and  proceeding  at  once  to  Kuruman, 
the  truth.  From  one  great  lake,  named  Mofht's  station,  seven  hundred  miles 
Zembre,  three  rivers  take  their  rise,  no  north  of  the  Cape,  began  those  wander- 
doubt  representing  the  Nile,  the  Congo,  ings  which  ultimately  carried  him  all  over 
and  the  Coanza.  That  the  crowd  of  Central  Africa,  and  rendered  his  name 
features  laid  down  on  these  old  maps  immortal  as  one  of  the  greatest  of  all 
was  the  result  of  actual  observation  by  explorers.  In  two  years  siher  his  arrival 
European  travellers  is  not  to  be  believed,  he  had  succeeded  in  reaching  to  within 
though  no  doubt  Portuguese  mission-  ten  days'  journey  of  Lake  Ngami,  and 
tries  did  penetrate  for  some  distance  ultimately  settled  at  Kolobeng,  some  two 
into  the  interior.  But  the  majority  of  hundred  and  fifty  miles  north  of  the  sta- 
VoL.  IX.— 20 
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tioD  of  Mof&t,  whose  daughter  he  bad  Kwango  and  other  atreamB,  liivingBtoBe 

meantime   maTtied.     Here  Livingstone  and  his  men,  himeelf  a  "  ruckle  of  bones," 

found  himeelf  among  those  Bechuanas  luid  nearly  dead  from  dysentary  and  fe- 

whose  country  has  bo  recently  become  ver,  suddenly — May,  1854 — entered  the 

a  part  of  the  British  empire.     But  he  city  of  Loango,  much  to  the  surprise  of 

could  not  rest.    In  1849  he  undertook  the  Portuguese,  who  gave  him  a  hospi- 

his  &^  extensive  journey,  during  which  table  reception. 

he  discovered  Lake  Ngami  and  the  Ka-  The  narrative  of  this  journey,  which 

lahari  desert,  bringing  back  with  him  a  he  sent  home  to  the  Boyal  Geographical 

rich  harvest  for  get^raphy  and  natiiral  Society,  at  once  made  him  famous,  and 

history.    Again  on  the  move,  in  1651  he  gained  for  him  the  gold  medal  of  that 

nude  his  way  northwud,  winning  the  body.    The  return  joumey  was  begun. 


favor  of  chiefs  and  people  by  his  gentle  in  September.    Livingstone  spent  Botne 

and  gentlemanly  treatment,  until,  to  bis  time  m  the  Lake  Dilolo  region,  studying 

surprise,  he  came  on  the  great  Zambesi,  the  wonderful  watershed  of  the  country, 

which  no  one  had  dreamt  penetrated  bo  which  threw  so  much  light  on  the  river 

far  into  the  continent.     There  was  no  systems  of  the  continent,     A  year  later 

more  rest  forhis  eager  spirit  and  restless  he  reached  his  starting-point,  but  was 

feet  until  he  had  solved  the  mystery  of  not  content  to  rest  there.    A  few  weeks 

this  remarkable    river.      Sending   his  later  be  started  once  more  to  trace  the 

family  home  to  England,  and  returning  Zambesi  down  to  its  month  in  the  In- 

once  more  to  the  Zambeai  in  1853,  he  dian  Ocean,  and  in  the  end  of  November 

gathered  a  band  of  loyal  natives  and  pa-  made  the  great  discovery  with  which,  in 

tiently  traced  the  river  and  its  tributuy,  popular  imagination,  his  name  is  so  inti- 

the  Leeba,  up  to  Lake  Dilolo.    Pass-  mately  associated,  l^e  famous  Victoria 

ing  westward  Livingstone  crossed  that  Falls.     Pursuing  what  proved  a  wesLiy 

"  great  sponge,"  as  he  called  it,  so  unlike  journey  down  the  great  river,  rendered 

the  ordinary  notion  of  a  watershed,  in  more  difficult  in  the  region  to  which  the 

which  multitudes  of  streams  take  their  Portuguese  slavere   had   penetrated  by 

rise,  some    flovdug    southwestward  to  the  suspicion  of  the  natives,  he  reached 

the  Zambesi,  some  south  to  Lake  Ngami,  Quilimane,  at  the  mouth  of  the  river 

othera  west  to  the  Atlantic,  and  others  of  that  name,   in  May,  1856,  complet- 

again  north  to  the  Congo.   Crossing  the  ing,  in  two  years  and  a  half,  one  of 
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the  m(»t  fmitfol  jonmeys  on  record. 
His  observationa  necessitated  the  re- 
constmctlon  of  the  map  of  Central  Afri- 
ca.    He  diagnosed,  with  his  keen  geo- 


graphical instinct,  the  true  configura- 
tion of  the  continent  as  a  great  hoUow 
or  basin -shaped  plateau,  whose  outer 
edge  dropped  down  in  terraced  escaro- 
meats  to  the  low -lying  land  on  the 
coast. 

Little  more  than  a  year  after  bis  arrival 
home,  he  was  again  on  his  way  to  the 
month  of  the  ZaJmbesi,  in  command  of  a 
great  expedition  fitted  out  at  govem- 
ment  ezpentie.    For  six  years 
did  LiriiigBtone  and  the  able 
men    of    his    sta£^    among 
whom  was  Sir  John  Eirk,  ex- 
plore the  region  to  the  north 
of  the  Zambesi,  rediscOTered 
Lake  Nyassa  (for  it  will  be 
fonnd  in  old  maps),  laying 
down  the  course  of  the  Bo- 
Tnma,  revisiting  the  Victoria 
Falls  and  his  old  friends  at   ' 
Seshekke,   and    penetrating 
many  miles  to  the  northwest 
of   Nyassa.     These    twenty 
years  almost  incessant  work 
of  Livingstone  made  a  verr 
solid  inroad  is    the   blank 
space  of  Central  Africa,  and 
gave  a  BtimuluB  to  African 
exploratitm  which  has  been 
gathering  in    strength   ever 


since.  We  may  therefore  be  pardoned 
for  dwelling  so  long  upon  the  travels  of 
this  greatest  of  all  missionary  explorers. 
But  let  US  see  what  was  being  done 
in  other  parts  of  the  Dark 
Continent  to  let  daylight  in 
upon  the  mysteries  of  its  un- 
known interior.  On  the  west 
Mr.  Francis  Qalton,  as  well 
as  Baines  and  Andersson, 
did  something  to  supple- 
ment Livingstone's  journeys 
by  pushing  in  toward  Lake 
Ngami  from  Walfisch  Bay, 
through  Damaraland  and 
the  country  over  which  Ger- 
many the  other  day  cast  the 
shield  of  her  protection.  Of 
the  great  lakes  which  we  now 
know  fill  so  large  a  space 
in  Central  Africa  no  cer- 
tain information  had  ever 
reached  Europe.  Humors 
of  their  existence  had  been 
filtering  down  to  the  coast, 
and  between  1840  and 
1860  several  efibrts  had  been  made 
to  reach  them  from  Zanzibar.  In  1848 
the  missionary  Bebmann  was  struck 
with  awe  when  he  came  upon  the  great 
Kilimanjaro,  rearing  its  snowy  head 
20,000  feet  high.  Eetuming  with  his 
friend  Krapf,  they  discovered  the  scarce- 
^  less  grand  Eenia,  far  to  the  north. 
Here,  and  in  Mr.  Stanley's  Buwenzori, 
we  may  perhaps  discover  the  kernel  of 
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those  "  Mountains  of  the  Moon "  which  But  Lake  Tanganyika  was  not  the 
for  so  long  reared  a  barrier  right  across  only  great  discovery  of  the  Burton  and 
the  centre  of  Africa.  Bebmann  and  Speke  expedition.  On  their  way  back 
Krapf  brought  back  fresh  reports  of  the  to  the  coast  Speke  made  a  run  north- 
great  lakes  to  the  westward,  and  in  1857  ward  in  search  of  another  great  lake 
Burton  and  Speke  resolved  to  go  in  which  was  rumored  to  lie  in  that  di- 
search  of  them.  Burton  had  akeady  rection,  and  returned  after  having  gazed 
done  good  work  in  the  H&rrar  region,  on  on  what  he  believed  to  be  the  long- 
the  northeast  comer  of  the  continent,  sought-for  source  of  the  Nile,  Lake  Yic- 
as  well  as  in  Zanzibar  itself.  Leaving  toria  Nyanza ;  and  undoubtedly  it  is  the 
Zanzibar  in  June,  1857,  and  after  eight  great  reservoir  of  that  wonderful  river, 
months  of  painful  marching  through  Thus  still  another  broad  space  was  res- 
silent  and  spectral  mangrove  creeks,  cued  from  the  great  blank  of  Central 
melancholy  mountains,  desert  and  jun-  Africa. 

gle,  tawny  rock  and  sun-parched  plain,  Betuming  in  1860  with  his  friend, 
rank  herbage  and  flats  of  black  mud,  Captain  (now  Colonel)  Grant,  Speke 
the  eyes  of  the  pioneers  were  gladdened  stiU  further  extended  our  knowledge  of 
on  February  13,  1858,  with  the  first  Victoria  Nyanza,  and  of  Uganda,  of 
glimpse  ever  caught  by  white  eyes,  so  XJnyoro,  Karagwe,  and  the  other  so- 
rar  as  we  know,  of  the  great  Lake  Tan-  called  kingdoms  which  fringe  its  shore, 
ganyika.  Burton  was  in  raptures  at  the  and  of  which  we  have  recently  heard  so 
beauty  and  richness  and  freshness  of  much  in  connection  with  Emin  Pasha, 
the  scene,  and  at  once  caught  the  true  The  Nile  was  followed  dovnoi  to  Khar- 
character  of  the  bed  of  the  lake,  a  long,  toum.  Meantime  Baker  (now  Sir  Sam- 
narrow  rift  or  ravine,  entirely  similar  in  uel).  another  resUeaa  spirit,  had  set  out 
shape,  and  no  doubt  in  origin,  to  Lake  from  the  north  to  seek  for  Speke  and 
Albert  Nyanza  on  the  north,  and  Liv-  Grant.  Making  a  round  by  northern 
ingstone's  Lake  Nyassa  on  tbe  south.  Abyssinia,  and  exploring  several  tribu- 
The  discovery  of  Lake  Tanganyika  by  taries  of  the  Blue  Nile,  supplementing 
Sir  Richard  Burton  deserves  to  take  rank  the  work  of  Beke  and  many  famous  ex- 
with  Stanley's  descent  of  the  Congo,  plorers  whom  we  must  pass  over,  he  en- 
and  it  is  to  the  shame  of  the  British  tered  Khartoum  in  June,  1862.  Prooeed- 
Govemment  that  one  of  the  greatest  ing  up  the  river  to  Gondokoro,  Baker 
of  explorers  was  not  allowed  to  retire  met  Speke  and  Grant,  who  fired  him 
on  a  pension  long  before  his  death,  with  ihe  tale  of  their  discoveries  and 
Since  that  day — tHrty  years  ago — the  of  how  much  they  had  been  compelled 
route  has  been' traversed  by  many  an  ex-  to  leave  undone.  Travelling  westward 
plorer  and  missionary ;  it  is  now  a  com-  and  southward  through  EUyria,  Luluba, 
mon  highway,  over  which  the  post-run-  Obbo,  and  other  negro  states  which  he 
ners  from  liike  Tanganyika  carry  their  explored  for  the  first  time,  it  was  not 
letters  in  a  month's  time  to  the  coast,  till  March,  1864,  that  Baker  discovered 
though  the  recent  German  troubles  in-  the  Muta  Nzige,  or  Lake  Albert  Nyanza. 
troduced  a  serious  disturbing  element.  It  was  not,  however,  till  ten  years  later 
It  took  many  years'  observations  before  that  Henry  M.  Stanley  circumnavigated 
the  true  shape  of  the  lake  was  made  out,  the  Victoria  Nyanza,  and  defined  its 
as  the  result  of  observations  by  such  real  form ;  discovered  still  another  lake 
men  as  Livingstone,  Cameron,  Stanley,  to  the  southwest,  the  Alexandria  Nyan- 
Thomson,  Captain  Hore,  and  others,  za,  which  sends  its  contribution  to  the 
The  physical  geography  of  this  lake,  Nile,  and  a  third  lake  to  the  south  of 
with  its  remarkable  oscillations  of  level,  Albert  Nyanza,  about  all  which  lakes  he 
its  unstable  outlet,  the  Lukuga,  its  has  told  us  more  sinc«  he  returned  from 
picturesque  shores  and  islands,  is  of  succoring  Emin  Pasha.  We  must  here 
unusual  interest.  According  to  the  ten  also  mention  the  valuable  work  of  Gor- 
years'  observations  of  Captain  Hore,  don  Pasha,  who  explored  so  much  of 
the  lake  has  fallen  fifteen  feet  in  that  the  upper  Nile,  and  whose  lieutenant, 
time,  and  yet  the  Lukuga  keeps  flowing  Gessi,  circumnavigated  Baker's  Albert 
out  with  a  current  more  rapid  than  ever.  Nyanza.    Emin  Pasha  himself,  during 
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the  long  years  that  he  held  his  exten-  filled  up  by  Mr.  Joseph  Thomson'e  re- 
sive  province,  explored  every  mile  of  it ;  markable  journey  from  Mombassa,  by 
while  hia  friend,  Dr.  Junker,  had  for  ten  Kilimanjaro,  up  through  the  country  of 
the  warlike,  cattle-rearing,  and  cattle- 
stealing  Masai,  to  Lake  Naivasha  and 
Mount  Eenia,  partly  through  a  magnifi- 
cent plateau  and  hilly  country  that  re- 
minded Thomson  of  his  native  woods 
and  heaths,  and  so  westward  to  the  north- 
east shores  of  the  l^e,  where,  shortly  af- 
ter, the  imprudent  Bishop  Hannington 
met  his  death.  Others  have  followed 
Thomson  so  far,  and  only  a  few  months 
ago  a  German,  Dr.  Meyer,  succeeded  in 
ascending  to  the  summit  of  the  ice- 


(From  ■  pbotognpb  of  n  painting  by  Albert  LetcMord.) 

years  traversed  the  intei-esting  region 
to  the  west  and  northwest  of  Lake 
Albert,  the  region  watered  by  the  Welli; 
and  its  tributaries,  the  problem  of  whose 
ultimate  destination  has  only  just  been 
solved  ;  for  there  seems  at  last  to  be  no 
doubt  that  the  Welle  is  the  upper  course 
of  the  Mohangi,  one  of  the  great  north- 
em  tributaries  of  the  Congo. 

Again,  on  the  eastern  side  of  Victoria 
Nyanza  a  great  blank  has  recently  been 


covered  crater  of  Kilimanjaro.  To  the 
south  of  this  region  again,  between 
Kilimanjaro  and  the  Rovuma,  explorers, 
German  and  English,  have  been  busy  in 
recent  years,  so  that  we  have  been  able 
to  plot  upon  our  maps  the  leading  feat- 
ures of  the  region  lying  between  the 
coast  and  the  great  lakes.  I  must  pass 
over  the  many  discoveries  of  English 
and  Oerman  and  other  explorers  to  the 
north,  on  the  various  branches  of  the 
Nile,  the  Niam  Niam  country,  in  which 
many  of  these  branches  take  their  rise, 
and  the  valuable  work  of  such  men  as 
Bholfa,  NacJitigal,  Schweinfurth,  Barth, 
and  Richardson,  in  the  wide  region  of 
the  Sahara,  between  the  Mediterranean 
coast,  Lake  Chad,  and  the  Niger,  indud- 
ing  the  interesting  countries  of  Sokoto, 
Bomn,  and  AVadai.     The  French,  from 
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Senegal,  and  the  English  explorers  Bai-  country  aa  he  made  hie  way  slowly,  with 
kie  and  Winvood  Beade,  supplemented  many  halts,  to  the  Portuguese  eettle- 
the  discoveries  of  Mungo  Park,  Den-  ments  on  the  west  coast. 
ham,  Clapperton,  and  others  on  the  Not  long  after  Cameron,  in  October, 
Niger,  which  have  been  still  further  ex-  1676,  Henry  Stanley  and  his  mongrel 
tended  by  the  late  German  explorer,  band  of  dusky  and  faithful  followers 
FlegeL  found  themselves  face  to  face  with  the 

To  come  down  again  to  the  great  lake    great  problem  at  this  same  Nyangwe. 
region,  readei-s  of  Livingstone's  "  Last    Let  us  remember  that  before  Ms  expe- 
Journala  "    will    rentember    his    many    dition  reached  this  point  he  had  circum- 
yeara'  wanderings  over  all  that  part  of    navigated  the  Victoria  Nyanza ;  had  8o- 
Africa.     Ere  Stanley  succored  him  at    joumed  many  weeks  wiUk  King  Mtesa, 
Ujiji  he  had  discovered  Lakes  Bangwe-    of  Uganda,  and  sent  home  thrilling  ac- 
olo  and  Moero,  and  the  upper  reaches  of    counte  of  his  interviews  with  that  wUy 
the  Congo,  or  Lualaba.     He  had  defined    potentate  ;  had  discovered  another  lake 
with  something  like  precision  the  out^    to  the  south  of  Baker's  Albert  Nyan- 
line  of  Lake  Tanganyika,  had  passed    za ;  and  had  done  much  valuable  work 
through  Manyuema  to  Ny- 
angwe,  where  hia  soul  was 
huTowed  by  the  horrors  of 
the  Arab  slavers,  and  where 
again  he  saw  a  broad  river 
sweeping    its    way    north- 
ward,  and  was  fain  to  be- 
lieve, against  all  likelihood, 
that  it   must  be  the  Nile. 
It  was  in  search  of  the  Nile 
Fountains — mentioned    by 
Herodotus — that  poor  Liv- 
ingstone   vent    wandering 
south  after  Stanley  left  him, 
only  to  find  his  death  in  a 
rude  hut  on  the  swampy 
shores  of  Lake  Bangweolo. 
Livingstone  did  more  per- 
haps than  any  other  single 
man  to   fill  up  the  bluik 
which  he  found  on  the  map 
of  Africa  at  the  beginning 
of  his  thirty  years'  wander- 
ings ;  but  be  died  and  left 
unsolved    the    mystery    of 
that  mile -wide   river  that 
swept  away  northward  past 
Nyangwe.     The  next  white 
man  that  found    himself 
standing  on  the  banks   of 
that   mysterious  river  at 
Nyangwe,   and    wondering 

where  it  went  to  after  it  MiIdf  Dtntiim. 

disappeared  among  the 

primeval  forests,  was  Commander  Cam-  on  his  way  south  to  Lake  Tanganyi- 
eroQ ;  but  he  felt  constrained  to  turn  ka.  From  Ujiji  Stanley  circumnavigated 
bis  back  upon  the  great  problem,  and  Tanganyika  ;  then  crossing  the  lake, 
wandered  away  southward  through  the  mailed  through  the  Manyuema  coon- 
region  watered  by  its  upper  waters,  ad-  try  to  Nyangwe,  where  he  found  bim- 
ding  much  to  our  knowledge  of  tliis    self  face  to  face  with  the  greatest  un- 
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BolTed  problem  in  African  ge(^;raphy.  use,  Frank,  we  will  face  our  destiny  in 
It  is  easy  for  us  to  say  now  tliat  there  spite  of  the  coin  and  straws.  With  your 
was  no  problem  at  all ;  that  there  coidd  help,  my  dear  fellow,  I  will  follow  the 
be  no  doubt  as  to  the  ultimate  deBtina-  river."  The  hazard  of  the  situation,  here 
tion  of  this  northward  flowing  river,  in  the  middle  of  the  continent,  with  the 
But  if  you  read  the  vmtlngs  of  the  time    great  river  sweeping  past  into  imknown 

blackness,  perhaps  through  vir- 
gin forests  and  swamps,  peo- 
pled with  cannibals  and  heaven 
knows  what  other  horrors,  is 
well  expressed  in  the  lines  put 
into  the  mouth  of  Ulysses  by 
Tennyson,  and  quoted  by  Stan- 
ley himself  in  connection  with 
tms  great  crisis.  One  can  easi- 
ly im^ine  Stanley  addressing 
his  dusky  companions,  who  bad 
faithfully  followed  him  across 
the  continent : 

'■My  mariners. 
Souls  that  hare  toiled,  and  wrought, 

and  thought  with  me, 
That  ever  with  a  frolic  welcome  took 
The  thunder  and  the  sunshine,  and 

opposed 
Free  hearts,  free  foreheads :  Come, 

my  friends, 
'Ti9  not  too  late  to  seek  a   newer 

world. 
Push  ofT,  and  sitting  well  in  order, 

The  sounding  furrows  ;  for  my  pur' 

pose  holds 
To  sail  beyond  the  sunset  till  I  die. 
Sir  Sirtiual  Bikii.  Jt  ma_v  be  thai  the  gulfs  will  wash 

you  will   find  that  very   grave  doubts  It  "i"?  ^^  we  shall  touch  the  happy  isles 

indeed     divided    intelligent    men    into  And  see  the  graat  Achilles  whom  we  knew. 

..    „      ,„„   „       mi „  iv  „i.  Though  much  is  taken,  much  abides  ;  and  tho 

three  camps      There    were   those   who  Wea^  not  now  that  strength  which  in  old  days 

maintained  that  it  could  be  no  other  Moved  earth  and  heaven  ;  that  which  we  are, 
than  the  upper  Nile ;  others  again  were  we  are, 

inclined  to  believe  that  it  must  flow  into  One  equal  temper  of  heroic  liearts, 

some  great  lake  to  the  north  ;  whUe  a  "»^^"«»';  ^'^  *n  ^"li"*' .^"VT"^ '"  ^''' 

,,  .  J  ^      .      ,  3   i      iL      L  1-  »     J  -i  To  Strive,  to  seek,  to  find,  and  not  to  yield." 

third  party  leaned  to  the  belief  of  its 

being  the  upper  Congo,  which  was  then        We   all  know   the  result.     In   eight 

known  to  only  a  short  distance  from  months  after  leaving  Nyangwe,  Stanley 

the  coast,  at  the  Yellala  Falls,     Stanley  had  been  able  to  trace  down  to  the  At- 

was   not  the  man  to  turn  aside   from  lantic  the  course  of  one  of  the  greatest 

such  a   magnificent   problem,   the    one  rivers  of  the  world,  to  place  upon  the 

great  mystery  that  now  remained  for  map  of  Africa  its  most  striking  feature  ; 

solution  in  the  Dark  Continent.     Head-  a  river  which  is  certainly  destined  to 

ers  of  his  book  will  remember  the  dra-  play  a  great  part  in  the  development 

matic  scene  in  the  hut  with  his  one  white  of  whatever  resources  Central  Africa  is 

companion,   poor  Frank  Pocock.     Sis  able  to  produce. 

times  they  tossed  a  rupee,  heads  for  Since  then  the  exploration  and  parti- 
the  north  and  tails  for  tiie  south  ;  and  tion  of  the  African  continent  have  gone 
six  times  it  turned  up  tails  for  the  on  with  ever  accelerating  speed.  The 
south  ;  with  short  and  long  straws  they  scramble  for  Africa  is  now  aJl  but  corn- 
were  equally  unfortunate.  "It  is  of  no  plete,  and   England   has  no  reason  to 
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complain  of  her  share  of  the  spoil,  such    founding  that  so-called  Free  State,  which 

as  it  is;  for  those  who  know  Africa  best    lias  occupied  so  prominent  a  place  in 

public  attention  during  the  past  twelve 

jears.   Whatever  may  be  thought  of  tiie 

economical  and  commercial  results  of 

this  foundation,  of  the  value  of  the  geo- 

I     graphical  results  there  can  be  no  doubt. 

One  after  another  the  great  rivers  which 

north  and  aoutfa  send  their  tribute  to 

feed  the  majestic  Congo  have  been  ex- 

I  plored,  mainly  by  German  employes  of 

the  state  and  by  English  missionaries, 

among  whom  the  Bev.  George  Grenfell 
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maiutain  that  it  is  the  least  hopeful  of  deserves  most  honorable  mention.  On 
all  the  continents.  Stanley  had  scarcely  the  south  a  complicated  net- work  of  riv- 
had  time  to  recover  his  shattered  health    ers,  going  to  form  the  Sankuru-Kasaai, 


when  he  was  back  again  o 


has  been  laid  down,  flowing  through  a 
thickly  peopled  country  of  vast  estent, 
containing  tribes  of  those  pigmies  which 
we  find  scattered  iu  small  groups  all 
over  Africa,  and  of  which  Stanley  has 
much  to  tell.  These  pigmies  are  prob- 
ably enough  the  remains  of  the  primi- 
tive popo^tion  of  Africa.  The  conti- 
nent itself  has  been  crossed  several  times 
since  Stanley's  great  feat — by  Serpa 
Finto,  Capello,  and  Ivens,  from  Loando 
to  Natal  and  Quilimane  ;  by  Oscar  Lenz, 
from  the  mouth  of  the  Congo  to  the 
moutlk  of  the  Zambesi;  and  twice  by 
Wissmann,  one  of  the  more  prominent 
of  the  Congo  State  explorers,  and  since 
famous  in  connection  with  German  en- 
terprises ;  again,  away  down  in  the  Zam- 
besi region,  by  a  Scotch  missionary,  Ar- 
not,  whose  only  weapon  was  a  waiting- 
stick  ;  quite  recently  by  Stanley  for 
the  second  time ;  and  a  Frenchman, 
Captain  Trivier,  who  followed  the  usual 
Congo  and  lake  route.    The  feat  is  now 
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a  matter  of  a  few  months — almost  of  a  region  lying  to  the  north  of  the  lower 
few  weeks.  Stanley  himself  has  so  re-  Congo,  which,  under  the  name  of  the 
cenUy  told  the  stoiy  of  bis  last  wonder-  Gaboon,  or  French  Congo,  has  fallen 
fill  expedition  in  these  pages 
that  there  is  no  need  to  repeat 
it.  It  may  only  be  said  that, 
with  much  heroic  endurance 
on  the  part  of  Stanley  and  his 
brave  companions  (Parke, 
Stairs,  Nelson,  Jephson,  and 
Bonny),  be  succeeded  in  com- 
pleting the  work  which  he  be- 
gan at  the  north  end  of  Lake 
Tanganyika,  with  Livingstone, 
nearly  twenty  years  ago.  He 
has  defined  clearly  the  basins 
of  the  Congo  and  the  Nile,  and 
so  put  the  finishing  touch  to 
one  of  the  greatest  problems 
in  African  geography.  One  of 
our  illustrations  [p.  189]  shows 
a  few  relics  of  this  most  re- 
markable expedition.  Thus 
line  after  line  of  light  has  been 
projected  across  the  face  of 
the  Bark  Continent,  with  the  = 

result  that  the  blank  space  of 

fifty    years    ago   is   nearly    as  y^o  Ltt*  m>.  a,  m,  Mict.>r.  l.,  Mf»ior>»y  n  Ugtrdt,  dxd 

thickly  covered  with  features  "'""'*  Fetru.ij,  isw, 

of   s£    kinds    as  were    the    old  (From  a  poitrall  by  Raymond  Lynde.) 

maps  before  D'Anville's  time; 

based,  however,  not  on  fancy  and  rumor,  to  France  as  part  of  her  share  of  Afri- 
but  on  actual  observations  made  at  the  can  spoil  Only  some  fifty  years  ago 
cost  of  much  suffering  and  many  lives.  did  France  raise  her  flag  at  the  mouth 
In  a  word  or  two  I  must  refer  to  the  of  the  Gaboon.  Here,  thirty  years  ago, 
one  of  the  most  famous  of  African  trav- 
ellers, Paul  Du  Chaillu,  then  little  more 
than  a  boy,  made  bis  way  into  the  inte- 
rior from  tije  Gaboon  River  and  brought 
back  his  wonderful  story  of  the  coun- 
try and  the  people,  and,  above  all,  of 
that  appallingly  man-like  gorilla,  witli 
which  his  name  is  so  intimately  con- 
nected. Some  years  later  the  same  dis- 
tinguished traveller  penetrated,  on  the 
south  of  the  Ogowt'  River,  into  the  heart 
of  Aschango  Land,  not  far  from  the  re- 
cently founded  France\Tlle,  on  the  up- 
per Ogowii,  Subsequent  explorers  have 
amply  confirmed  the  accurticy  of  Du 
ChaiUu's  wonderful  story.  Many  other 
names  are  connected  with  this  region, 
but  we  can  only  mention  that  of  De 
Brazza,  who  in  recent  years  has  done 
so  much  to  open  up  and  make  known 
the  fine  country  which  lies  between  the 
H.  H.  JohniBn,  Ogowii  aud  thc   Congo.     StiD  farther 
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north,  in  Senegambia,  the  French  have  conception  of  vhat  Central  Africa  is 
in  receot  years  shown  great  activity  ;  like  and  what  are  its  induBtrial  capabil- 
thej  have  all  but  traced  the  source  of  ities.  Even  to  the  east  of  Lake  Tan- 
the  Niger,  and  done  much  to  make  ganyika  there  are  large  areas  of  desert, 
known  and  to  annex  the  region  lying  where  there  is  little  or  no  rainfall,  and 
between  the  coast  and  the  upper  Niger,  where  there  could  be  no  cultivation  of 
Only  a  short  time  ago  one  of  their  gun-  the  soil  unless  some  means  of  irrigat- 
boKte  reached  the  port  of  the  famous  ing  the  land  could  be  discovered.  Still, 
city  of  Timbuctoo,  which  I  may  say  has  much  of  this  part  of  the  continent  con- 
been  twice  visited  during  the  half  cen-  siats  of  grass-land  covered  with  trees 
tnrr — once  by  Dr.  Barth,  about  thirty  like  an  English  park.  On  the  west, 
years  ago,  and  quite  recently 
by  Dr.  Oscar  Lenz. 

Bat  the  half  has  not  been 
told.  Uany  names  and  many 
exploring  triumphs  I  mustleave 
nnmentioned.  ^Miile  there  are 
Etill  many  blanks  to  fill  up  on 
the  map  of  Africa,  more  has 
heen  done  during  the  last  fifty 
yeare  to  open  up  the  interior 
of  the  Continent  and  lay  down 
its  leading  features,  than  has 
been  done  since  the  sons  of 
Ham  first  wandered  across  its 
borders.  The  general  result  of 
all  the  explorations  I  have  re- 
ferred to  has  been  essentially 
to  confirm  the  conclusion  come 
to  by  Livingstone,  with  his  won- 
derful geographical  instinct. 
Africa,  as  a  whole,  is  really  a 
table-land,  slightly  depressed  in 
the  interior,  and  sloping  rather 
afaarply  to  the  coast  At  no 
very  remote  geological  period 
much  of  its  centre,  according 
to  the  latest   hypothesis,    has 

been  a  great  lake  or  Inland  sea ;  ccn-nod*'  ld.iii  Cin^irDn. 

this  sea,  gradually  rising  with 

the  accumulation  of  the  rainfall,  finally  again,  we  have  that  wonderful  tropical 
overtopped  the  coast  mountains  on  the  forest  through  which  Mr.  Stanley's  ex- 
west;  the  waters  rushing  out,  gradually  pedition  had  to  cleave  its  way,  and  the 
wore  a  channel  that  now  forms  the  bed  actual  extent  of  which  no  man  can  tell, 
of  the  lower  Congo,  the  great  lower  But  in  attempting  to  form  an  idea  of 
cataracts  of  which  still  tumble  their  what  Africa  is  like,  we  are  apt  to  forget 
wayoverwhat  remains  of  the  mountains,  that  it  is  a  great  continent,  more  than 
Stanley  Pool  being  all  that  remains  of  three  times  the  size  of  Europe,  and  that 
the  great  lake.  But  the  more  we  know  over  its  surface  we  have  every  variety  of 
of  African  geography  the  more  com-  climate  and  features  and  people,  though 
plicated  and  puzzling  the  problem  be-  in  all  these  respects  it  must  be  admitt- 
comes;  and  it  will  take  many  years  of  ed  it  is  much  more  monotonous  than 
minute  exploration  before  a  satisfac-  any  other  continent.  White  the  plateau 
tory  solution  is  obtained.  character  of  Central  Africa  has  its  a<l- 

What  has  been  the  practical  outcome  vantages  in  enabling  white  men  to  hve 
o(  all  this  exploring  activity  f  For  one  on  the  continent  in  health  and  vigor, 
thing,  we  have  obtained  a  fairly  accurate    for  a  time  at  least,  it  has  also  its  disad- 
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Tontages.  Thoae  great  rivera  which  all  things  this  is  for  an  old  cootineDt  like 
rise  in  the  centre  of  the  continent — the  Africa,  maj  be  realized  when  it  is  re- 
Nile,  the  Congo,  the  Zambesi,  and  the    membered   that  the  annual  export  of 

mineral  oil  alone  from  the 
United  States  comes  to 
more  than  this,  while  Egj'pt 
exports  cotton  to  about  the 
same  value.  The  truth  is, 
Central  Africa  has  nothing 
but  her  natural  animal  and 
vegetable  products  to  offer 
to  the  trader,  and  in  tropi- 
cal countries  these  can  never 
be  of  much  value  commer- 
cially. Thus  the  only  com- 
mercial exhibit  in  the  Afri- 
can Exhibition  is  ivory,  and 
the  value  of  ivory  as  an  ex- 
port from  all  Africa  does 
not  amount  to  more  than  a 
milUon  annually.  By  and  by 
even  that  will  cease,  for  the 
elephant  is  going  the  way 
of  the  megatherium,  the 
dodo,  and  the  mammoth. 
North  and  South  Africa 
have  prospered  mainly  be- 
cause the  white  settlers 
therein  have  cultivated  the 
soil  and  reared  cattle  and 
sheep,  and  worked  the  min- 
erals ;  and  Central  Africa 
M»)or  von  Wiiiminn.  will    risc    in    commercial 

value  only  when  the  na- 
Niger — must  make  their  way  down  the  tives  have  learned  from  white  men  not 
steep  sides  of  the  plateau  to  the  ocean,  merely  to  make  the  most  of  their  ivory 
with  the  result  that  their  beds  are  more  and  their  gums  and  their  woods,  an^ 
or  less  broken  by  falls  and  cataracts,  other  natural  products,  but  also  to  clear 
renderingthemlessusefulnstrade-routes  the  ground  of  its  rank  vegetation  and  to 
than  they  might  otherwise  have  been.  plant  such  crops  and  rear  such  rniinmlH 

But  the  trade  of  Central  Africa  is,  so  as  will  be  useful  in  the  commerce  of  the 
f ar,  a  poor  afiair.  Its  total  value,  imports  world.  This  will  take  much  patience 
and  exports  combined,  does  not  amount  and  time  and  trouble  ;  meanwnile  the 
to  more  than  ninety  miUtons  sterling,  chartered  companies  and  other  £uro- 
Of  this  only  fifteen  miUions  can  be  pean  organizations  will  in  their  own  in- 
credited  to  Central  Africa,  that  is,  to  terests,  and,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  in  the  inter- 
about  two-thirds  of  the  whole  continent,  ests  of  the  natives,  make  the  best  use  of 
The  total  exports  from  all  this  area  what  nature  has  provided  of  commercial 
do  not  exceed  in  value  eight  millions  value, 
sterling.      What  a  wretched   state  of       That  the  poor  untutored  natives  them- 
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Belves  are  not  without  some  skill  in  pean  may  be  poison  for  the  undeveloped 
working  up  into  manufactured  articles  African ;  and  that  we  cannot  expect  the 
the  natural  produce  of  their  country,  is  latter  to  attain  in  a  bound  the  stage 
eTident  from  the  many  beautiful  and  which  it  has  taken  the  former  two  thou- 
ingenious  objects  shown  in  the  African  sand  years  to  reach.  Mof&t  and  Mac- 
Exhibition.  Here  are  wonderful  brass  kay  were  two  of  the  best  types  of  mis- 
Tessels  from  the  Niger ;  the  most  taste-  sionaries ;  Bishop  Hannington,  too,  was 
f al  and  soft-textured  mats  of  grass  from  brave  and  practical ;  but  there  is  no 
the  Congo  region  ;  ornaments  from  all  doubt  he  lost  his  life  by  obstinately  tak- 
parts  of  the  continent ;  and,  above  all,  ing  a  route  which  he  was  warned  would 
an  infinite  variety  of  weapons  of  offence  lead  to  martyrdom. 
and  defence.  It   will,  however,  take    many  more 

Then  we  have  strange-looking  drums  years  of  missionary  and  philanthropic 

and  other  musical  instruments,  hideous  effort  in  Africa  to  balance  the  evil  which 

fetishes,  handsome  and  curiously  shaped  has  resulted  from  European  connection 

axes  and  knives,  and  graceful  shields,  with  that  continent.     One  of  the  most 

All  this  is  an  index    of  the    stage  of  painful,  if  most  interesting,  sections  of 

civilization  which  has  been  reached  by  the  African  Exhibition  is  that  devoted 

the  natives  of  this  strange  continent ;  to  slavery.     Slavery,  alas !  has  not  been 

while  the  rest  of  the  world  has  been  ad-  confined  to  the  natives  of  the  African 

vandng  by  leaps  and  bounds,  they  are  continent.    At  one  period  of  the  world's 

still  the  same  as  they  were  in  the  days  history  the  bulk  of  humanity  were,  in- 

of  the  Pharaohs  and  Herodotus   and  deed,  slaves  to  the  minority  of  tiieir 

Ptolemy.    But  this  state  of  things  can-  fellows.  At  the  present  day  the  wretched 

not  last  much  longer.     For  better  or  natives  of  several  of  the  South  Ameri- 

worse,  the  white  man  has  at  last  taken  can  States  are  virtually  in  the  position 

Africa  seriously  in  hand.  of  bondsmen,  and  their  treatment  is,  in 

Much  has  been  said  about  the  laziness  many  cases,  as  inhuman  as  that  of  the 

of  the  African  and  his  unwillingness  to  negro  when  African  slavery  was  at  its 

work.    But  it  should  be  remembered  worst.    But  the  fact  is,  the  term  slavery 

thai  there  are  Africans  and  Africana  is  appUed  to  conditions  which  diffei 

There  are  the  splendid  Wahuma,  that  greatiy  from  each  other.    In  the  slave 

Mr.  Stanley  found  the  ruling  people  in  section  of  the  Exhibition  we  have  por- 

the  lake  plateaus.  There  are  those  other  traits  of  Fowell  Buxton,  Wilberf  orce, 

fine  fellows  of  the  type  of  the  Zulu,  and  others,  and  a  variety  of  cruel-look- 

ffreat  warriors  no  doub^  but,  as  has  been  ing  instruments  which  belong  happily 

TOund  in  South  AMca,  quite  cax>able  of  to  a  past  state  of  things,     "^e  worst 

being  trained  to  steady  work.    There  form  of  African  slavery  was  that  which 

are  the  pure  negroes  of  the  West,  with  came  to  an  end    after  the  American 

whom  it  is  more  difficult  to  deal ;  and  civil  war.     For  something  like  three 

other  varieties  found  all  over  the  cen-  centuries    the    unfortunate    continent 

tre  of  the  continent,  not  to  mention  the  was  drained  of  its  inhabitants  to  supply 

peoples  of  the  North.    The  truth  is  that  laborers  for  the  Colonies  and  States  of 

the  African  has  hitherto  had  no  great  sti-  America,  and  in  this  matter  England 

mulus  to  hard  labor,  and  if  such  a  sti-  was  no  less  cruilty  than  Spain  and  Por- 

mains  is  judidously  introduced  there  togaL    The  hor^rs  of  the  middle  pas- 

is  no  doubt  that  he  may  be  pulled  up  sage  have  often  been  described,   and 

a  long  way  above  his  present   level  the  articles  shown    in  the  Exhibition 

IRTe  have  evidence  of  that  in  the  success  afford  some  idea  of  the  cruelties  which 

which  has  met  the  efforts  of  the  mission-  accompanied  it.    Probably  the  last  ship- 

aries,  Protestant  and  Roman  Catholic,  load  of  slaves  was  taken  across  the  At- 

l>ut  especially  the  latter,  in  many  places,  lantic  in  1865.    In  that  year  the  Eng- 

Biissionaries  have,  it  is  to  be  feared,  often  lish  cruisers  captured  and  liberated  35 

shown  a  great  lack  of  judgment  and  blacks,  as  compared  with  450  in  1864, 

Eractical  sense  in  dealing  witii  natives  ;  and  1,475  in  1863.     But  the  cessation  of 

fit  they,  like  others,  are  learning  that  the  transatlantic  slave-trade  only  tended 

-what  is  suitable  for  tiie  advanced  Euro-  to  draw  more  marked  attention  to  that 
Vol.  IX— 22 
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other  slave-trade,  whose  main  outlet  is  this  kind  of  slavery  is,  as  a  rule,  no 
the  east  coast,  and  the  routes  across  the  hardship.  No  doubt,  as  civilization  and 
Sahara.  The  trade  is  many  centuries  European  influences  spread  over  the 
older  than  that  from  the  west  coast,  and  continent,  this  patriarchal  state  of  so- 
has  probably  been  going  on  from  long  ciety  will  gradu^y  die  out.  But  the  re- 
bef  ore  the  Christian  era.  Why  the  poor  suit  ought  to  come  naturally  and  slow- 
sons  of  Ham  should  have  been  singled  ly,  and  the  natives  ought  to  be  gently 
out  for  so  nefarious  a  purpose  it  is  hard  dealt  with  and  trained  to  regular  lar 
to  say.  But  there  is  little  doubt  that  bor;  for  without  their  help  we  shall  never 
the  days  of  this  trade  in  humanity  are  be  able  to  develop  the  resources  of  the 
numbered.  Morocco  on  one  side,  and  continent.  We  cannot  afford  to  anni- 
Arabia  and  Persia  on  the  other,  are  the  hilate  them  as  we  are  doing  the  Aus- 
great  marts  for  this  living  commodity,  tralians  and  the  North  American  In- 
The  Turkish  market  has  been  almost  dians. 

cut  ofi^  though  it  is  to  be  feared  that  Far  worse  than  this  form  of  slavery, 
Egypt  still  draws  a  supply  from  the  and  quite  as  bad  as  the  slave-raids  of  the 
he^  of  the  continent  Everyone  ad-  Arabs,  are  the  raids  for  ivory,  of  which 
mits  that  the  slaves,  when  they  once  Mr.  Stanley  tells  us  so  much  in  his  new 
reach  their  destination  and  find  their  book.  Arabs  like  Tippu  Tib  and  Ugar- 
masters,  are  almost  invariably  treated  rowa  devastate  thousands  of  miles  of 
with  kindness ;  as  in  the  days  of  the  fine  country,  and  lay  waste  hundreds  of 
Old-Testament  patriarchs,  they  become  peaceful  villages,  in  order  to  steal  the 
members  of  the  family,  and  often  rise  stores  of  ivory  which  the  natives  have 
to  positions  of  high  honor.  The  great  managed  to  collect.  Now  that  England 
cruelty  is  connected  with  the  actual  and  Germany,  France  and  Belgium,  have 
captJe-the  burning  of  yillageB,  the  taken  the  ribondbiUty  ofdeveloping 
slai^hter  of  those  who  resist,  the  deaths  Africa  upon  tneir  own  shoulders,  they 
during  the  long  and  painful  march,  the  will  be  bound  to  see  that  this  iniqui- 
cruelties  and  barbarities  practised  by  tons  traffic  also  will  come  to  an  end.  So 
the  captors.  For  every  slave  which  likewise  must  the  traffic  in  poisonous 
reaches  the  coast,  probably  four  natives  European  liquors.  At  the  same  time, 
have  met  their  death.  Even  yet,  the  it  should  be  remembered  that  the  Afri- 
yearly  contingent  which  is  brought  to  can  is  not  dependent  on  any  outside 
market  must  number  many  thousands,  supply  when  he  wants  to  get  drunk. 
'  This  form  of  slavery  cannot  continue  Like  most  other  savage  people,  they 
much  longer ;  all  civilized  nations  are  have  an  intoxicating  brew  of  their  own  ; 
thoroughly  roused  to  put  it  down  ;  and  Mr.  H.  H.  Johnston,  one  of  the  most 
and  now  that  the  whole  of  the  African  energetic  and  successful  of  African  trav- 
coast  has  been  partitioned  off  among  ellers,  tells  us  that  in  a  recent  journey 
the  European  powers,  we  may  hope,  un-  between  Lakes  Nyassa  and  Tanganyika 
less  indeed  Portugal,  as  of  old,  stops  he  came  upon  the  most  drunken  tribe 
the  way,  that  in  no  long  time  it  will  be  he  ever  met,  though  they  never  tasted 
as  dead  as  the  old  slavery  which  was  a  drop  of  anything  but  their  own  native- 
nourished  on  the  American  side  of  the  made  pomb6.  All  this  shows  how  much 
Atlantic.  there  is  to  be  done  ere  the  sons  of  Ham 
But  if  this  form  of  slavery  were  ex-  are  raised  above  the  estate  in  which  their 
tinguished,  we  must  not  think  that  the  ancestors  have  lived  for  probably  thou- 
institution  would  cease  to  exist.     The  sands  of  years. 

fact  is,  that  within  the  continent  itself  In  the  final  scramble  for  Africa,  Great 

slavery  is  universal,  though  the  term  is  Britain,  as  we  have  said,  has  managed  to 

too  strong  to  apply  to  the  actual  state  appropriate  a  very  satisfactory  share, 

of  things.    Almost  every  tribe  maj  be  South  of  the  Zambesi  she  has  obtained 

said  to  have  its  bondsmen — captured  in  nearly  all  that  is    most  worth  having, 

war  or  who  have  lost  their  freedom  and  nere  we  see  in  the  making  what  in 

through  the  commission  of  some  crime,  the  future  may  probably  become  a  great 

Among    many  tribes    the  people    are  English-speaking  nation  or  confedera- 

virtually  the  slaves  of  their  chiefs ;  but  tion.    In  the  centre  of  the  continent, 
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again,  tnanks  to  the  public  spirit  of  Sir 
William  Mackinnon,  her  dominion  ex- 
tends over  those  great  lakes  which  give 
origin  to  the  Nile,  and  the  magnificent 
plaSeans  with  their  splendid  populations 
around  them.  On  the  other  side,  she 
has  command  of  the  Niger  and  the  Uiick- 
\j  populated  and  half-ciyilized  countries 
to  wMch  that  river  gives  access.  Here 
she  has  France  for  her  rival,  and  in  time 
we  may  expect  to  see  the  extensive 
domain  of  I^nch  Senegambia  connect- 
ed by  rail  with  her  Algerian  territory. 
As  for  Glermany,  she  claims  about  a 
million  square  miles  in  East  and  West 
Africa,  though  whether  she  will  be  able 
to  make  anything  of  the  enormous  ter- 
ritory remains  to  be  seen.    It  seems 


likely  that  the  vast  Congo  basin  will 
become  a  Belgian  colony ;  while  even 
Italy  now  claims  suzerainty  over  the 
whole  of  Abyssinia  and  Shoa,  and  a  great 
stretch  of  oomali  Land.  Except  Mo- 
rocco and  the  central  Soudan  States, 
there  is  really  nothing  left  to  divide  ; 
for  England  is  supreme  in  Egypt,  and 
will  probably  let  no  other  power  gain  a 
footing  in  those  upper  Nile  countries 
which  are  at  present  terrorized  over 
by  the  MahdL  The  history  of  Central 
Africa  may  only  now  be  said  to  have 
begun.  The  problem  here  is  very  differ- 
ent from  that  which  has  had  to  be  faced 
in  America,  in  Australia,  and  even  in 
Asia ;  what  will  be  the  final  outcome  of 
it  aU,  who  can  tell  ? 


THREE  CHARADES.* 

By  L.  B.  R.  Briggs. 


Mt  first  we  breathe  upon  the  listening  air 
In  sorrow,  sickness,  rapture,  love,  and  prayer, 

And  sing  it  in  our  melodies  devotional ; 
And  you  and  I,  if  we  a  finger  jam. 
Employ  my  first,  whereas  they  say  that  d — ^n 

Is  used  among  the  recklessly  emotional 

My  next,  like  Puck,  encompasses  the  land 
With  viewless  and  imaginary  band. 

Tis  boiling  hot,  or  freezing  cold,  or  medium. 
By  such  as  this,  and  such  embraces  round 
(Chiastically  placed)  the  earth  is  bound. 

(My  pedantry,  I  trust,  is  free  from  tedium.) 

My  whole  I  don't  know  anything  about. 
And  yet  uncontradicted  may,  no  doubt, 

In  modesty  observe  what  I  am  next-to-say: 
To  wit,  that  chemists  and  the  like  declare 
That  if  my  whole  toould  saturate  the  air. 

We  all  should  jump  and  caper  in  an  ecstasy. 

Fill  me  with  this,  and  mark  if  I  retire 
One  step  for  famine,  pestilence,  or  fire; 

Or  seven-headed  monster  known  to  Patroos  fear 
For,  if  you  see  me  waver  in  the  least 
Before  the  brute  (or  any  other  beast), 

My  whole  is  insufficient  in  the  atmosphere. 

*  The  answers  will  be  fonnd  on  page  S64. 


196  THREE  CHARADES. 


n. 


I  cannot  sing  my  first  so  well 

As  Wordsworth  or  as  Shelley  can. 

My  reasons  I  will  frankly  tell : 

Tis  pretty  hard 

For  any  bard 

To  praise  a  bird 

He  never  saw  or  heard. 

(E,g,,  I  could  not  celebrate  a  pelican; 

I  only  know  it  is  long-billed  and  altruistic, 

And  makes  with  Shelley  can  a  creditable  distich.) 

Nor  do  I  know  my  second  much. 

Some  cavalier  more  elegant 

(And  truly  there  are  many  such) 

Who  rides  a  horse 

Without  remorse, 

And  will  not  own 

That  he  was  ever  thrown, 

Can  sound  my  second's  praise  as  even  Shelley  can'i 

Lord  Marmion,  perhaps,  who  "  turned  and  dashed  the  rowels ; 

Some  wight  wiw  neither  fear  nor  mercy  in  his  bowels. 

My  whole's  a  flower  of  lovely  hue. 
Enough  to  make  a  Shelley  glad. 
'Tis  red  and  blue  and  purple  too. 


And  grows  in  spikes 

That  everybody  likes. 

And  would  be  perfect  if  a  smell  it  had. 

(Perhaps  if  it  were  just  the  merest  trifle  sweeter, 

I  could  write  two  lines  more  and  satisfy  the  metre.) 

m. 

On  royalty  itself  my  first  may  gaze. 
Yet  loves  the  fireside  better  than  the  court. 

Sleep  and  the  chase  absorb  his  nights  and  days — 
A  patient  hunter  in  a  humble  sport. 

In  Eden  whilom  dwelt  a  happy  pair 

(He  was  for  valor  formed  and  she  for  grace). 

My  next  is  half  the  man  that  wandered  there ; 
My  next  is  still  the  foremost  of  its  race. 

My  third,  the  constant  comrade  of  the  fair. 
May  "sport  with  Amaryllis  in  the  shade. 

Or  with  the  tangles  of  Neeera's  hair" — 
Alas,  that  none  but  women  should  upbraid! 


n 


Bevile  me  not  for  dark  and  tortuous  ways ; 

Bevile  me  not  for  long  and  vapory  gloom. 
Of  old  I  had  my  hospitable  days. 

An  awful  refuge  from  a  martyr's  doom. 


THE  STORY  OF  AN   OLD  BEAU 

By  John  Seymour  IVood. 


R  PERCY  THORN- 
DYKE    had    been, 
for  many  years,  a 
well-known  figure 
at   the   Club.     He 
made   it  his   daily 
habit,  when  in  town, 
to  leave  his  busi- 
ness at  about  three  o'clock,  and  spend 
the  remaining  hours  of  the  afternoon  sit- 
ting with  his  friends  in  one  of  the  broad 
windows  which  looked  upon  Fifth  Ave- 
nue.    He  had  an  exquisite  and  highly- 
cultivated  eye  for  female  beauiy,  and  it 
was  conceded  that  tiie  windows  of  the 
Club  afforded  members  an  unusually  fav- 
orable opportunity  for  observing  the 
pretly  girls.    It  aJmost  seemed,  some- 
times, as  if  the  pretty  girls  went  out  of 
their  way  to  exhibit  their  clear  complex- 
ions, their  frank,  bright  eyes,  their  charm- 
ing costumes,  their  dender  figures  before 
the  Club  windows.    Thomdyke,  who  had 
been,  in  his  day,  a  society  "  sweU,"  was 
still  frequently  able  to  give  a  debutante 
a  decided  vogue  by  noticing  her,  and 
praising  her  "points."    He  was  careful 
to  attend  the  Delmonico  balls,  and  he 
had  long  been  accustomed  to  see  his 
name  in  the  standing  list  of  fashionable 
attendants  at  entertaonments  in  the  city 
and  at  Newport    He  kept  in  his  capital 
memory  the  names  and  pedigrees  of  the 
*'  buds  "  with  the  same  studious  care  he 
gave  to  the  yearling  fillies.    The  younger 
men  at  the  Club  often  found  him  a  vcdu- 
able  confidant,  in  consequence.    He  knew 
the  rich,  brilliant,  and  childish  society  in 
which  he  moved  as  no  other  man — except, 
perhaps,  the  "  great"  McWard — ^knew  it. 
la  the  days  when  Saratoga  and  Long 
Branch  were  still  fashionable,  he  had 
been  a  distinguished  leader  of  the  ger- 
man.   It  had  hardly  been  ten  years  since 
he    had  opened    ihe    Charity  ball,   an 
affiedr  which  he  regretfully  said  was  now 
given    over  to   "everybody."      He  re- 
tained  several  accomplishments  of  the 
beau  of  twenty-five  or  thirty  years  ago. 
Vol.  IX.— S3 


He  played  biUiards,  as  well  as  the  piano, 
capitally;  he  was  still  a  most  grace- 
ful dancer;  he  was  fond  of  a  rakish 
trotter;  he  quoted  Byron  with  incon- 
ceivable aptness ;  and  he  had  many  little 
habits — such  as  universally  smokmg  his 
cigar  in  an  elaborate  meerschaum  holder, 
and  wearing  diamond  jewelry — habits 
which  were  retained  by  him  in  his  later 
years  much  in  the  same  way  the  wig  is 
retained  on  the  English  bench.  On  the 
other  hand,  he  despised  the  modem 
craze  for  athletics.  He  preferred  the 
standard  hero  of  his  youth — the  taU, 
pale,  intellectual  young  man,  with  sad 
eyes,  broad  shoulders,  narrow  hips,  and 
nerves  of  steel — ^the  muscles  of  the  giant 
with  the  delicate  hands  of  a  woman !  He 
longed  to  personify  this  heroic  person- 
age, and  lus  fatness  and  rotundity  were 
among  the  bitterest  griefs  of  his  later 
years.  He  was  still  careful  about  his 
clothes,  and  yielded  gracefully  to  the 
demands  of  "good  form,"  that  they 
should  be  purchased  chiefly  in  Bond 
Street.  He  was  really  intensely  Ameri- 
can— he  secretly  despised  the  kind  of 
young  man  who  turns  up  his  trousers 
because  it  is  raining  in  London — but  he 
preferred  to  be  in  style,  and  if  it  led  him 
to  England,  it  did  not  much  matter.  A 
great  many  of  the  elder  set  at  the  Club 
complained  that  Thomdyke  dressed  too 
"young."  It  usually  became  necessary 
to  imitate  him,  and  they  wished  that  he 
was  more  given  to  compromises.  It  was 
he,  they  said,  who  first  made  the  short, 
tailless  dress-coat  possible  for  men  of 
his  years  ;  and  it  was  he  who  unequivo- 
cally adopted  the  Gordon  sash  and  flan- 
nel shirt  for  summer.  It  was  doubted 
whether  Thomdyke  ever  would  grow 
old;  he  was  capable  of  very  youthful 
follies  still ;  he  had  often  been  convicted 
by  amused  mammas  of  making  foolish, 
boyish  love  to  the  pretty  young  "buds"  I 
Where  most  men  would  have  given  them- 
selves to  serious  pursuits,  he  labored 
for  months,  in  secret,  and  finally  brought 
forth  a  new  cocktail,  which  he  was  much 
too  modest  to  allow  to  be  named  for 
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him ;  be  dubbed  it,  on  mature  reflection,  voted  himself,  and  made    his    boyish 

the  "  Byron,"  after  his  favorite  and  only  avowals. 

poet.  The  cocktail  at  once  achieved  a  He  had  inherited  a  considerable  fort- 
success.  It  became  very  popular  at  the  une  from  his  father,  who  had  lived  to 
Club,  and  for  a  year  Thomdyke  was  pre-  see  his  son  successfuUy  launched  in  his 
vailed  upon  to  devote  his  spare  time  to  own  business  —  wholesale  drygood& 
the  concoction  of  a  "long"  drink  which  But  in  some  way  there  had  come  a  fail- 
would  be  superior,  even,  to  the  chaste  ure  a  few  years  after  the  old  gentleman's 
simplicity  of  the  "Bemsen  Cooler."  It  death,  and  Thomdyke  had  taken  the  rem- 
may  be  said  that  he  experimented,  at  nants  of  his  sister's  and  his  own  fortune 
some  personal  inconvenience  to  himself,  from  drygoods  into  Wall  Street.  Here, 
without  much  success.  He  complained  with  the  aid  of  a  few  good  friends,  he 
that  he  had  not  the  pure,  imadulterated  had  succeeded  for  a  while  fairly  welL 
liquors  of  his  youth  at  hand — ^just  as  he  He  was  able  in  time  to  invest  fifty  thou- 
habitually  deplored  the  modem  song-  sand  doUars  as  his  sister's  share  in  his 
sters,  and  went  back  to  praise  the  old  speculations,  and  in  addition  to  settle 
Academy  and  the  divas  of  long  ago.  upon  her  an  annuity  which  he  paid  from 

He  was  getting  quite  bald  of  late,  and  his  own  income.  It  was  a  matter  of 
he  was  careful  to  part  the  thin  crisp  of  pride  with  him  to  make  her  all  the  re- 
gray  hair  over  his  forehead  accurately  in  turn  he  could  for  the  loss  of  the  family 
the  middle.  His  moustache  was  his  fortune.  In  fact,  he  never  quite  got 
chief  glory  ;  it  was  long  and  silken,  and  over  the  unkind  reproaches  of  Georgian- 
had  the  most  graceful  curves,  and  it  had  na  at  the  time  of  the  failure — a  fsolnre 
as  yet  given  no  signs  of  decadence.  His  which,  he  considered,  was  not  due  to  his 
complexion  was  rubicund,  his  blue  eyes  own  mismanagement,  but  to  an  unfor- 
a  little  disposed  to  bulge ;  his  figure  was  tunate  temporary  lull  in  the  price  of 
round  and  inclined  to  a  buoyant  embon-  calicoes.  Georgianna,  for  her  part,  had 
point.  It  told  a  story  of  a  thousand  good  never  quite  forgiven  him. 
dinners — ^in  a  city  that  has  at  last  van-  She  was  a  woman  with  a  tongue,  and 
quished  the  cookery  of  Paris.  Time  had  after  the  death  of  her  dissolute  husband, 
written  (to  misquote  his  favorite  poet)  no  she  seemed  to  have  no  one  on  whom 
wrinkles  on  his  ruby  brow.  His  face  nad  to  apply  it,  legitimately,  except  her  ami- 
all  the  smooth  flexibility  of  an  infant's,  able  brother.  She  seemed  never  weary 
When  he  gave  way,  occasionally,  to  a  of  telling  him  that  she  ought  to  have 
smile,  the  entire  face  gave  one  a  mo-  been  the  boy,  and  he  the  girl  of  the  fam- 
mentary  sensation  of  a  "sunburst" — so  ily.  This  trifling  bit  of  persiflage  ap- 
frequent  in  colonial  decoration.  peared  to  worry  him  dreadfully.     He 

Even  down  to  the  little  fashionable  felt  that  G^rgianna  would  never  come 
touch — the  purple  bachelor's-button  in  to  abandon  her  attitude  of  disapproval ; 
the  lapel  of  his  well-fitting  cutaway,  in  but  he  admired  his  still  handsome  sis- 
spite  of  his  roundness  and  avoirdupois,  ter  very  much,  and  devoted  himself  to 
he  was  always  in  such  admirable  good  her  and  her  daughter's  interests.  Geor- 
f orm,  that  it  would  have  made  one  ridic-  gianna  had  at  one  time  been  a  favorite 
ulous  to  have  laughed  at  him.  For  a  man  toast  among  the  jeunesse  dorie  who  gath- 
of  his  years  he  was  decidedly  chic.  He  ered  in  Delmonico's  caf  6  on  Fourteenth 
was  also  easy-going,  modest  of  his  accom-  Street.  She  had  danced  with  the  Bus- 
plishments,  and  yet  full  of  a  sensitive  sian  Grand  Duke  Alexis  on  his  visit  in 
and  abnormal  pride — a  heroic  sense  of  '66.  She  had  at  one  time  the  New  York 
what  was  to  be  expected  of  him,  derived,  world  at  her  feet,  and  she  had  selected 
partly  from  his  fondness  for  romantic  a  handsome,  but  luireliable,  youth  as  a 
reading,  and  partly  from  his  long  lead-  husband,  who  turned  out  eventually  to  be 
ership  in  the  ball-room.  He  loved  to  be  a  drunkard.  It  was,  perhaps,  her  broth- 
admired  by  the  women — to  be  distin-  er's  advocacy  of  this  marriage,  which 
guished.  Women  as  a  rule  vexed  him  proved  so  unfortunate,  that  laid  the 
greatly — ^they  petted  him.  It  was  only  foundation  of  her  final  disrespect.  She 
the  very  young  ones  who  worshipped  ;  very  soon  ceased  to  remember  that  she 
and  to  the  young  ones  the  old  beau  de-  had  been  wildly  in  love  with  her  good- 
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looking  Willy  Batterson.  Thomdjke  essential  milieu.  We  may  take  the 
had  been  loyal  to  her  then,  however,  and  reader  into  our  confidence  sufficiently 
he  was  loyal  to  her  now.  He  had  long  to  state  that  Thomdyke's  circumstances 
since  ceased  to  care  particularly  what  had  grown  so  narrow  within  a  year,  that 
Georgianna  said,  or,  if  he  felt  grieved,  he  was  actually  compelled  to  lodge,  in 
he  forgave  her  for  Ethel's  sake.  Ethel  secret,  in  a  cheap  boarding-house  on  an 
had  grown  up  to  be  even  more  beautiful  unfashionable  street.  He  never  spoke 
than  he  remembered  her  mother.  When  of  his  af&irs  to  anyone.  To  many  of  his 
he  insisted  upon  this  to  some  of  his  old  club  friends  he  gave  the  impression  of 
club  cronies,  they  laughed,  and  referred  never  being  long  absent  from  his  favor- 
liim  to  the  well-known  principle — ^that  a  ite  comer  in  the  smoking-room.  His 
brother  never  fully  appreciates  his  sis-  sister  had  but  a  vague  suspicion  as  to 
ter's  good  looks.  Colonel  Bullock,  now  his  narrowed  circumstances.  He  ex- 
a  wealthy  operator,  and  who  recalled  plained  the  absence  of  Pierre,  his  valet, 
Mra  Batterson  in  the  old  days  very  well,  as  due  to  a  prolonged  visit  to  his  be- 
told  him  frankly  he  was  talking  non-  loved  Paris.  He  referred  his  removal 
sense.  "  My  dear  boy,"  said  the  Colo-  from  the  Avenue  to  the  unpleasant  en- 
nel,  one  evening  at  the  club,  after  dinner,  croachment  of  a  London  haberdasher. 
'^  your  sister  was  the  handsomest,  most  As  yet  he  had  given  no  sign  of  his  decay- 
fascinating  girl  that  ever  lived — all  of  us  ing  circumstances  in  the  appearance  of 
older  fellows  are  agreed  on  that  point,  his  clothes.  Georgianna,  as  long  as  she 
During  the  war,  Georgie  Thomdyke  al-  duly  received  his  annuity,  could  think 
ways  presided  at  the  Sanitary  Fairs —  and  talk  about  him  as  she  liked, 
over  the  flower  tables — and  tibat  ought  But  of  late  things  were  going  from 
to  settle  it."  bad  to  worse.  The  market  had  long 
And  Colonel  Bullock's  hand  trembled  been  very  dull,  and  he  was  consciously 
with  agitation  as  he  raised  akummel  and  sinking  deeper  and  deeper  in  the  mire 
ice  to  his  lips,  amid  a  profoimd  silence,  of  debt.  ]^  friends  noticed  how  silent, 
and  an  exchange  of  amused  glances.  It  how  remote  he  had  become.  He  came 
was  well  imderstood,  that  since  the  death  in  and  left  the  Club,  restlessly,  nodding 
of  his  wife,  a  few  years  before,  the  colo-  to  some  and  cutting  others  inadvertently, 
nel  had  been  very  attentive  in  a  certain  He  declined  several  breakfasts,  fearful  of 
direction.  the  obligation  of  returning  them ;  he 

gave  up  his  bottle  of  wine  at  dinner ; 

n.  his     easy    joviality    disappeared ;     he 

seldom    laughed;    little    blue    circles 

Thobmdyke  had  never  experimented  lined  the  upper  rim  of  his  fat  cheeks, 

in   marriage  as  his  sister   had    done.  It  began  to  be  whispered  that  "  Thor- 

After  his  first  failure  in  drygoods,  he  ny"    was    playing  in    hard    luck.      It 

began  nervously  to   share  his  sister's  is  never  the  thing  at  the  Club  to  pry, 

distrust  in   himself.      His  success   in  and  his  most  intimate  friend    would 

Wall  Street  served  to  steady  him,  but  it  never  have  felt  privileged  to  speak  to 

gave  him  no  confidence.     Within  a  few  him  of  his  afiGEiirs,  unbidden.     This  is 

years  he  had  met  vnth  new  reverses,  the  way  in  clubs,  where  men  have  no 

which  had  cramped  him  a  good  deal  business  to  be  pitiful,  and  no  desire  to 

He  had  not  allowed  his  losses  to  have  be  mercifuL      The  club  is  after  all  but 

any  effect  upon  his    sister's    annuity,  a  miniature  of  the  world,   where  men 

They  had  compelled  him,  however,  to  come  and  go,  rise  or  disappear,  and  the 

give  up  a  very  pretty  suite  of  apart-  billiards,  and  little  drinks,  and  dinners 

ments  on  the  Avenue,  where  his  little  go  on  forever. 

breakfasts  had  been  famous  among  a  He  sat  one  afternoon,  late  in  May,  in 

select  circle,  for  years.    They  had  com-  his  sister's  pretty  apuiiment,   waiting 

pelled  him  also  to  give  up  his  excellent  untQ  she  made  her  appearance.     He 

valet  and  live  as  close  to  the  wind  as  his  twirled  his  narrow-rimmed,  stylish  little 

tastes  and  habits   would  permit.    He  derby  in  his  fat  fingers,  and  wondered 

said  to  himself  that  it  mattered  little  what  Georgianna  would  say ;  for  he  had 

where  he  slept — that  his  club  was  his  made  up  his  mind  to  tell  her  that  the 
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end  had  come,  and  he  could  keep  up  the  for  Ethel's  benefit.  Sometimes  she  re- 
fight  no  longer.  He  planned  to  make  minded  her  brother  of  a  young  married 
her  aware  t^t  her  annuity  would  still  friend  who  was  passionately  fond  of 
be  regularly  paid  by  his  bankers,  but  the  circus,  and  who  had  taken  his  little 
that  he  himself  would  be  obliged  to  dis-  boy  eight  times  to  Bamiim's  in  as  many 
appear.  He  had,  at  the  time,  a  vague  days.  He  fancied  that  Ethel  did  not 
notion  of  going  to  San  Francisco,  and  wish  so  much  done  for  her.  She  seemed 
of  entering  the  banking  house  of  an  old  to  him  at  times  so  different,  so  remote 
friend  who  resided  there.  He  restlessly  from  her  handsome  mamma, 
arose,  and,  as  was  his  wont,  set  some  of  Presently  he  heard  Georgianna's 
the  hriC'drhrac  in  order  on  a  little  Vene-  high-keyed,  rich  voice  coming  from  an 
tian  table  near  him.  In  a  silver  tray  he  inner  room.  It  was  raised  with  an  an- 
counted  half  a  dozen  of  Colonel  Bui-  gry  intonation.  She  was  engaged  in 
lock's  cards,  and  a  tremulous  smile  il-  berating  a  neglectful  servant.  He  gave 
lumined  his  face  a  moment.  He  walked  a  start,  and  stood  up.  ''  No,"  he  said, ''  I 
across  the  room  and  glanced  out  of  the  will  not  tell  her  to-day ;  she  is  in  one  of 
window  upon  the  roofs  below.  A  fine  her  indignant  moods."  When  his  sister 
mass  of  cumulus  clouds  were  sailing  entered,  he  was  still  standing,  and  he 
from  the  west  in,  otherwise,  the  clearest  gave  a  step  forward  and  pressed  her  fin- 
of  blue  skies.  The  bright  bit  of  cloud-  ger-tips  between  his  fat,  pudgy,  gloved 
scape,  with  here  and  there  a  shining  hands.  She  seemed  to  be  borne  into  the 
steeple  to  remind  him  that  he  was  not  room  on  a  fresh  breeze.  She  had  a 
actually  in  cloudland,  gave  him  a  mo-  good  deal  of  color,  very  white  teeth, 
mentaiy  feeling  of  irresolution.  "Things  a  laughing  mouth,  flashing  dark  eyes,  a 
will  change,"  he  said,  half  aloud — "  I  full,  pretty  figure — Georgiana  was  still, 
may  make  a  turn  this  week  in  C.  K.  &  at  forty,  very  handsome. 
K.  C. — ^ITl  defer  telling  Georgianna  a  **  Percy ! "  she  cried,  laughingly,  in 
few  days — perhaps  I  never  need  con-  the  same  loud  strident  key  she  had  used 
fess — who  Imows  ?  "  upon  the  delinquent  servant,  "  Pm  so 
Everything  was  very  pretty  and  ex-  glad  you  happened  to  call :  I  need  some 
pensive  in  the  apartment  There  were  money — ^not  much — don't  make  such  a 
some  good  paintings,  one  or  two  fair  face — send  me  a  hundred  dollars  to- 
bronzes  ;   some  costly  silken  hangings  morrow." 

and  portieres.  There  were  certain  things,  "  Oh,  very  well,"  he  replied,  carelessly, 
bis  sister  said,  which,  no  matter  how  glancing  around  the  room.  He  was  in- 
poor  one  was,  one  must  have.  She  wardly  wondering  from  whom  he  should 
dressed  herself  and  her  daughter  very  borrow  it. 

well — she  gave  excellent  little  dinners —  "  I  need  it — I  need  it  for  Ethel ;  the 

she  had  indeed  a  charming  minage  on  poor  child  has    been    invited    to   the 

her  seventh  story,  and  many  rich  and    N 's  dancing  class — the  last  of  the 

clever  people  cultivated  her  and  Ethel,  season.     It  will  be  very  swell,  and  it 

and  praised  her  wit,  her  gayefy.  Thorn-  will  be  the  last  before  Ethel  comes  out, 

dyke  wondered  how  she  lived  so  well  on  you  know.    I  want  her  to  have  a  new 

her  income.     She  drove  in  the  park  two  dress.  Besides,  I  shall  need  some  money 

or  three  times  a  week  in  a  siylish  little  for  myself.    In  the  first  place  I  intend 

cart  which  no  one  ever  recognized  as    to  set  up  a  buttons " 

belonging  to  Smith  &  Eobinson,  the  He  said  nothing,  but  there  was  in  his 

livery  men.     She  managed  to  have  a  attitude  something  which  gave  her  the 

box  at  the  opera  part  of  the  season —  impression  of  a  remonstrance. 

but  this,  to  be  sure,  was  generally  given  "  I  have  denied  myself  every  comfort," 

her.   When  Ethel,  the  preceding  spring,  she  cried,  ''  and  I  am  going  to  try  and 

gave  signs  of  fatigue  from  her  smtdl  Hve  more  decently  in  future.     Heaven 

dances  and  her  lunches — and  overwork  only  knows  how  economical  we  are,  and 

at  school,  she  whisked  her  oflf  to  Lake-  you  know  why,  Percy." 

wood  for  a  week,  where  she  indulged  in  "  Oh,  I  think  a  buttons  would  be  a 

the  most  expensive  suite  in  the  hoteL  very  good  thing,"  he  said,  rather  indif- 

She  was  continually  planning  little  trips  f erentiy.     He  tried  to  be  deferentiaL 
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"  Don't    you    Bee,**    she    burst    out,  He' took  up  his  hat  and  cane, 

in  the  tone  he  dreaded,  "  I  do  it  all  for  "  We  can't  be  too  careful  with  Ethel," 

Ethel  ?    Do  you  think  that,  after  all  I  he  said,  gravely. 

have  gone  through,  /  care  to  be  in  the  '*  With  our  other  foreign  importations 

world — ^to   go  to  receptions,  teas,  din-  we  are  bringing  over  the  foolish  custom 

ners — to  wear  myself  out  and  bore  my-  of  not  letting  girls  go  about  alone,"  said 

self  to  death  with  stupid  people  ?  Don't  his  sister.    ''/  never  even  took  my  maid 

you  know  that  I  hate  Wagner,  and  yet  I  with  me — ^years  ago." 

vnU  go  to  the  opera  where  Ethel  can  be  "We  were  very  imsophisticated  Amer- 

seen  ?    Do  you  imagine  that  /  care  for  icans  in  those  days,  I  fear,"  he  laughed, 

these  things  ?    Is  it  for  my  pleasure  ?  "I  think  I  will  go  and  fetch  her  home  in 

/  never  know  what  pleasure  is  ;  and  you  a  cab." 

go  from  this  little  household,  where  we  He  turned  to  go.    Yet  Oeorgianna 

are  scrimping  and  saving — where? — to  seemed  so  mild — should  he  not  seize 

your  club  !  "  the  opportunity  of  telling  her  his  situa- 

Here  Thomdyke  winced  a  little.  tion,  and  having  it  over  with  ?  It  would 

"  I  hardly  think  Ethel  will  require  any  give  his  visit  a  better  point, 

advertising,"  he  said  at  length,  ignoring  She  could  not  help  noticing  his  agi- 

her  jibes  at  his  weakness.     "For  that  tation.      "You    are  unusually  flushed, 

reason  I  have  always  opposed  sending  Percy,"  she  said.    "  Have  you — ^have  you 

her  to  London  for  the  season.    I  hate  been  'lushing  it'  lately,  at  the  Club?" 

the  Prince  of  Wales's  'favorable  notice,'  It  was  a  cruel  question,  and  it  made 

and  all  that  sort  of  thing — ^Ethel  is  very  him  anxious  to  escape  before  he  would 

much  of  a  lady."  again  be  tempted  wim  a  desire  to  confide 

He    thought    he  detected  a  milder  in  Gtoorgianna.    But  she  had  no  inten- 

glance,  a  kinder  note  in  his  sister's  voice,  tion,  probably,  of  being  cruel. 

"You  came  out  very  early,"  he  said.  "Percy,  you  are  recSy  not  well,"  she 

"You  were  barely  seventeen "  said,  as  she  followed  him  out.     "You 

"Mercy!  those  days?"  she  laughed  had  better  stay  and  lie  down." 

gayly.   "  How  provincial  everything  was.  "  Oh,  it's  my  old  malaria,  that's  all,"  he 

It  was  like  living  in  Bochester  or  Buffalo  said,  tiying  to  speak  in  a  cheerful  tone. 

— it  was  even  worse  than  Chicago  I    We  "TiJ's  the  Club!"  he  heard  her  say, 

hardly  knew  what's  what  I    I  came  out  as  haU  under  her  breath.    For  some  reason 

soon  as  I  could  jump  into  a  long  dress,  the  elevator  did  not  respond,  and  he  felt 

During  the  war,  too,  everything  was  in  that  he  must  stand  and  hear  what  his 

confusion.    I  went  straight  from  board-  sister  had  to  say  without  flinching, 

ing-school  to  my  first  grand  balL    It  "  We  are  getting  on  in  life,  Percy.    It 

was  just  before  the  Seventh  left,  and  I  seems  to  me — ^I  have  long  thought  of  it 

remember  I  was  engaged  to  two  men  at  — you  should  live  here  with  us — you 

once  when  they  marched  down  Broad-    should  protect  us " 

way,  and  set  out  to  take  Bichmond —  "WeU?"  he  said,  dubiously. 

and  both  were  killed  afterward,  I  wore  "It  would  be  better  for  you  —  for 

mourning  for  six  months — ^and  the  ex-    Ethel.    But  there  is  one  thing " 

citement---and  the  sanitary  fairs "  "Oh,  I  understand — the  Club,"  he 

"Colonel    Bullock  was    speaking  of  said  shortly,  over  his  shoulder, 

them  the  other  night,"  he  said,  watching  "  Yes,  I  want  you — I  ask  you  to  give 

her  face.  it  up/' 

"  He  went  to  the  war,"  she  said,  shortly,  "WeU,  I  will  think  of  it." 

and  he  felt  the  edge  of  her  disdainful  "  It  is  such  a  foolish  expense  for  you," 

smile.  she  went  on,  in  her  high,  metallic  key, 

"  Where  is  Ethel  ?  "  he  asked,  quietly.  "  and  —  you  ought  to  be  thinking  of 

"  She  has  gone  to  her  riding-school —  serious  uiings.    If  you  came  and  Hved 

her  last  lesson  this  season."  with  us,  I  should  expect  you  to  give  it 

"I  believe  I  will  go  and  bring  her  up,  Percy." 

home."  The  elevator  rose  to  the  floor. 

"Oh,  the  maid  is  with  her,  of  course  "And    you  won't   forget  about  the 

— there  is  no  need,  Percy."  ?"  she  asked. 
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in  try  and  send  it  this  evening." 
And  with  that  the  swift  elevator  de- 
scended with  him  to  the  level  of  the 
street    Thomdyke  felt  that  he  had  been 
a  moral  coward. 


m. 

He  made  his  way  out  on  the  Avenue, 
and  hailed  a  passing  hansom.  He  felt 
that  the  crisis  had  arrived.  He  was  cer- 
tain that  C.  K.  &  K.  C.  was  going 
lower.  He  felt  sure  that  he  had  but  one 
course  to  pursue.  He  had  a  restless 
anxiety  to  see  and  talk  with  Ethel  alone, 
away  from  her  mother.  He  longed  for 
a  little  sympathy.  It  was  so  terrible 
carrying  his  burdens  alone.  Besides  his 
mental  worries,  he  actually  felt  physi- 
cally weak  and  miserable.  He  was  in  no 
condition  to  stand  the  shock  of  throw- 
ing New  York  over  and  beginning  life 
anew  in  the  West.  That  morning,  for 
the  first  time  in  many  years,  he  had  been 
unable  to  eat  his  breakfast. 

He  thought  of  the  Club,  and  his  heart 
hardened  as  he  felt  the  impossibility  of 
his  going  to  anyone  of  his  old  time 
friends  with  his  story  of  failure.  He 
could  not  endure  the  advice  they  would 
bestow — nor  the  oflfer  of  checks — nor 
the  constrained  pity— perhaps  sincere. 
No,  he  would  go  down  vdth  his  col- 
ors flying  —  he  would  walk  out  for- 
ever,  4y  at  the  end  of  a  fine  dinner. 
Then  there  would  be  a  nine  days'  won- 
der over  his  disappearance,  and  some 
would  miss  him  ;  but  the  Club,  with  its 
laughter  and  good  stories,  its  wining 
and  dining,  would  go  on  as  before.  It 
would  soon  forget  him. 

As  he  rode  toward  the  Park  along  the 
right  side  of  the  Avenue,  he  passed  a 
number  of  people  he  knew,  in  carriages 
and  on  foot,  but  so  absorbed  was  he 
that  he  bowed  to  no  one.  "I  fear 
*  Thorny '  is  playing  in  very  hard  luck," 
said  one  of  his  club  friends,  who  was 
surprised  not  to  receive  a  familiar  nod, 
for  he  had  always  been  politeness  per- 
sonified. His  face  was  flushed  and  anx- 
ious. His  hand  trembled  as  he  lit  a 
small  cigar.  ''  I  see,"  he  said  to  himself, 
"  I  shall  not  sleep  again,  to-night " — he 
had  not  slept  for  a  week.  He  directed 
the  cab  to  stop  at  a  popular  hotel,  got 


out,  ran  in,  and  drank  a  small  glass  of 
sherry.  It  made  him  feel  a  little  better. 
The  hotel,  with  its  throngs  of  strangers, 
of  business  men  who  had  dropped  in  on 
the  way  uptown,  of  guests  hurrying  to 
and  fro,  seemed  to  personify  the  entire 
cify  to  him.  *'  I  shall  know  and  be 
known  no  longer,"  he  said  aloud.  ''I 
might  as  well  have  it  over  with  now,  as 
well  as  any  time."  Then  he  stood  still  a 
moment.  "  No — ^no.  There  is  no  need 
...  it  would  be  brutal"  Then  he  saw 
some  strange  faces  staring  suspiciously 
at  him.  He  hurried  out  of  the  swinging 
glass  doors,  and  got  in  his  cab. 

As  the  cab  swung  along  in  the  Avenue 
and  jolted  and  jostled  over  the  worn 
pavement,  he  kept  murmuring,  "She 
wants  me  to  resign  .  .  .  but  I  never 
— ^I  shall  never  resign  from  the  Club,  I 
shall  never  resign.  ...  It  is  like 
leaving  my  only  home" 

He  had  for  ten  years  together  been 
secretary  of  the  Club.  He  was  still  a 
member  of  the  House  Committee.  He 
had,  in  fact,  served  from  time  to  time 
on  all  the  committees.  He  knew  every 
member— every  waiter — every  servant 
by  name.  Years  ago  he  had  assisted  in 
designing  the  very  liveiy  the  waiters 
wore.  He  had  managed  the  expensive 
refitting  and  rehabilitation  of  the  Club. 
He  had  watched,  as  with  a  father's  eye, 
its  growth  from  its  small  beginning  in 
a  brick  building  over  a  store  in  Great 
Jones  Street,  imtil  it  had  become  the 
leading  club  on  the  Avenue — the  home 
of  swelldom — of  the  aristocrata  "No," 
he  kept  murmuring  over  his  cigar, 
"at  least  I  shall  never  resign — it  will 
not  be  necessary." 

He  drew  near  Fifty-ninth  Street. 
Ethel,  who  had  just  come  from  her  riding- 
school,  was  standing  on  the  comer  of 
the  street  waiting  for  a  stage.  Near  her 
stood  a  tall,  prim-looking  maid  hold- 
ing a  riding-whip.  Ethel  was  habited 
in  a  long,  close-ntting  English  newmar- 
ket.  Her  riding-hat  became  her  very 
well.  Her  brown  hair  was  slightly  dis- 
arranged and  had  fallen  low  upon  her 
neck.  She  had  a  pensive,  weary  air,  as 
if  somewhat  overfatigued.  People  stared 
as  they  passed  on  the  sidewalk,  and  ad- 
mired her  beauty.  To  Thomdyke,  as 
he  got  out  of  the  cab  and  raised  his  hat, 
she  never  seemed  so  sweet — so  charm- 
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ing.     Her  large  dark  eyes  beamed  with  ''  Those  country  people  over  there  are 

pleasure.     She  had  not  so  much  color  as  so  amusing/'  he  said,  indifferently,  feel- 

her  mother,  but  her  color  rose  as  she  ing  himself  grow  red.     '*  They  look  as 

gave  her  slender  gloved  hand  to  her  if  they  had  just  arrived  from  Vermont, 

uncle.  and  were  on  the  lookout  for  the  ubiqui- 

"It  is  quite  late,"  he  said,  "I  have    tous  bunco  man " 

come  for  you."  "  Is  she  really  as  beautiful  when  you 

"  As  if  I  could  not  find  my  way  home ! "  are  close  to  her  ?  "  asked  Ethel,  teasingly. 

she  laughed  lightly.  "  A  large    percentage  of   paint  and 

"  Yes,  but  New  York  is  getting  to  be  powder,  I  dare  say,"  he  laughed.    "  Ah, 

London    in    these    matters,"  he    said,  there  is  Mrs.  Fitzwilliams — she  has  a 

seriously.  musicale  this  evening." 

"It's  awfully  good  of  you,  at  all  events,"  He  made  a  graceful  bow  to  a  lady  in 

— and  she  gave  him  a  charming  snule.  a  barouche,  and  laughed  again  lightly. 

He  hailed  the  stage  and,  with  a  certain  He  felt  very  much  like  himself   once 

old-fashioned,  high-bred  courtesy,  assist-  more. 

ed  the  prim  maid  to  mount,  and  re-  "  Oh !  how  I  should  love  to  go  on  the 

turned  to  his  niece.  stage,"  sighed  EtheL 

"It  is  not  late — it  is  early,"  Ethel  "Yes — you  would  not  be  a  true  New 

laughed,  as  she  took  her  seat  in  the  han-  York  school-girl  unless  you  did  have  as- 

som.     "Don't  let  us  go  home  yet — a  pirations  that  way,"  he  laughed.     "It is 

short  drive  in  the  Park,  Uncle  Percy ;  it  like  the  measles — the  whooping-cough — 

will  rest  me."  you  will  survive  it." 

"Oh,  very  well,"he  replied,  looking  at  She  pinched  his  arm. 

his  watch,  "  we  have  half  an  hour.     As  "  You  must  be  more  respectful,"  she 

far  as  the  Museum,"  he  called  out  to  the  said,  with  affected  solemnity, 

driver,  as  he  pushed  open  the  little  slide  He  laughed  again,  noisily, 

in  the  roof  of  the  hansom  and  closed  it  "How  stupid  of  you!"  she  complained, 

again.    They  trotted  along  for   some  as  they  jogged  along ;  "  you  laugh  at 

moments  in  silence.  anything — and  you  laugh  so  loud ! " 

A  string  of  carriages  was  passing  them  Beside  him  sat  the  young  girl,  grown 

on  the  left.    He  observed  a  famous  ac-  up  to  be  a  woman  now,  whom  years  ago 

tress  of  the  opera  houffe  approaching  in  he  used  to  carry  about  the  house  in  his 

an  open  landau,  drawn  by  a  pair  of  styl-  arms,  whom  he  used  to  trot  on  his  knee, 

ish  little  gray  cobs  in  jingling  silver  and  whose  every   change  in  develop- 

hamess.     She  had  very  gorgeous  yellow  ment  he  had  witnessed  with  a  sort  of 

hair,  and  wore  a  large  hat  teimmed  with  awe.     It  seemed  to  him  as  if  he  saw, 

a  vast  quantity  of  artificial  flowers.    He  suddenly,   a  vision  of  a  gradation  of 

felt  panic-stricken  for  a  moment,  as  it  Ethels,  from  the  superb  young  creature 

seemed  to  him  that  Maud   Everard —  at  his  side  to  a  little  white  infant,  coo- 

whom  he  had  known  for  many  years —  ing  upon  a  soft  pillow  of  expensive  lace, 

was  about  to  bow.    He  tried  to  draw  She  still  kept  the  first  tiny  ring  he  had 

away  Ethel's  attention  to  a  pair  of  gawky  given  her — a  little  circlet  of  minute  dia- 

country  folk  who  were  stajiding  at  the  monds — and  she  wore  in  her  fragrant 

right  of  the  entrance  of  the  Park.    He  hair  a  long  Etruscan  pin  of  gold — ^his 

said  to  himself,  angrily :  latest  offering.      He  had    petted   her, 

"  Such  a  creature  should  not  be  al-  laughed  at  her,  loved  her  as  the  apple  of 

lowed  to  flaunt  herself  so  in  public ! "  his  eye.     In  his  secret  soul,  too,  he  had 

But  Ethel's  eyes  were  fastened  with  idolized  her,  and  her  sweet  girlish  image 

a  school-girl  a<£niration  upon  the  ac-  had  often  come  between  him  and  temp- 

tresa  tation.     But  with  it  all — for  he  had  been 

"  Isn't  she  beautiful  ?  "  she  whispered,  brought  up,  don't  you  know,  chiefly  in 

recognizing  the  stage  favorite  ;  "  and  she  club  life — ^he  recognized  the  fact  that 

looks — she  looks  as  if — she  knew  you,  there  would  come  a  change  when  she 

Uncle  Percy ! "  knew  he  was  penniless.     She  would  not 

Ethel    gave  him  a  sly  glance,  and  mean  to  act  differently.     She  would  be 

laughed.  even  more  kind,  more  affectionate.     But 
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she  was  in  the  world,  and  he — ^he  would        "No,"  he  admitted,  at  the  same  time 

be  going  out  of  ii     Their  camaraderie  throwing  away  his  cigar, 
must  cease.     He  would  become  to  her        "  Oh — ^I'm  so  glad  I  have  told  you — 

only  "Poor  Uncle  Percy."    He  remem-  and  you  will  pay  it,  won't  you,  and  I 

bered  the  kind  of  companions  she  had  shall   never,  never — buy  bonbons  and 

to  do  with  at  school — ^the  expensively  things  I  like  again  unless  I  have  the 

reared,  expensively  dressed,  expensive-  money.     But  sll  the  girls  do  it — ^and 

ly  educated    young    girls  who    would  then  we  find  they  send  the  biUs  home  1 " 

be  too  polite  to  speak  of  it,  but  who  They  actually  sent  their  bill  to  mamma; 

would  deplore  with  her  his  condition  as  it  was  on  the  breaJdast  table,  and  I  saw 

something  not  to  be  mentioned.  it  among  her  mail  this  very  morning  ; 

The  thought  of  losing  her  was  more  but  mamma  was  so  engrossed  vrith  Col- 

than  he  could  bear.    He  became  sud-  onel  Bullock's  letter " 

denly  silent,  and  remote.  "  Ah ! "  he  exclaimed.     "  He  has  writ- 

E&el  herself  became  silent.    At  first  ten ^?  " 

she  attempted  to  keep  up  the  conversa-        "Oh — he  vmtes  and  calls  —  all  the 

tion  by  asking  him — tiie  encyclopaedia  of  time." 
family  history — whether  she  ought  to        "Does  he?" 

"know"  a  certain  Miss  Poddies,  who  "But  mamma  will  never  have  him.  She 
had  recently  entered  her  school,  and  who  once  told  me  so  herself — it's  such  a  pity." 
was  the  daughter  of  a  rich  fashionable  His  face  fell  again.  He  hoped  differentiy. 
tailor;  but  as  they  drove  on,  she  saw  "  How  much  is  your  debt  ?"  he  asked, 
that  something  troubled  him,  and  not  vdshing  to  pursue  the  marriage  mat- 
glanced  at  him  with  mute  questioning.  ter  with  Georgianna's  daughter. 

"lam  really  very  imhappy,"  he  said,        "It  is  something  more  than  sixteen 

sadly,  "in  spite  of  my  noisy  laughter,  dollars " 

which  so  disturbs  you."  "  We  can  drive  around  there  to  the 

"  And  so,  really,  am  I,"  she  replied.  bonbon  store  and  pay  it  at  once."    He 

"  You?  "  felt  for  a  small  wad  of  bills  in  his  vest- 

"  Yes."    She  gazed  at  him  imploring-  pocket  as  he  spoke.     She  clapped  her 

ly  and  looked  down.  hands    delightedly.       "  Oh,    you  good 

"  And  you  will  tell  me  about  it  ?  "  Tiling !  "  she  cried.     "  You  dear  good 

"Yes."    She  waited  a  moment  and  Thing!      Goodness!    what    a    relief!" 

then  said,  "  lam  in  debt."  And  she  sank  back  with  a  sigh  of  grati- 

She  spoke  in  low,  weak  tones.    It  was  tude,  her  face  suddenly  radiant, 
a  very  serious  matter.    There  was  a  note        He  fancied  that  he  had  arrived  at  the 

of  despair  in  her  voice,  as  she  glanced  point  for  extorting  a  little  sympathy, 
at  him,   timidly,   to  see  if    he  would        "What  would  you  say,  Etiiel,  if  I  told 

rebuke    her.      At  any    previous    time  you  my  affitirs  were  so  bad,  you  know — 

her  confession  would  have  enormously  that  I  was  really — forced  to  give  up  the 

amused  him.     He  would  have  been  in-  Club  ?  " 

clined  to  tease  her  a  little,  to  pretend        "  I    should    say    it    would    be    just 

that  for  her  to  owe  money  was  some-  splendid." 

thing    unspeakable.     He    would    have        "  How — ?  "  he  asked,  bewildered, 
made  an  immense  joke  of  it,  and  would        "  Because  I  don't  approve  of  clubs — 
have  ended  by  giving  her  twice  the  unless  they  have  lectures." 
amount  she  required.  He  perceived  that  she  had  reference 
But  now  he  could  only  lean  his  head  to  one  or  two  famous  social  organiza- 
near  hers,  and,  with  a  comic  sadness,  tions  of  the  city,  where  ladies  and  gen- 
whisper,  tlemen  in  evening  dress  were  wont  to 
"  So  am  I ! "  listen  to  learned  discussions  upon  "Cos- 
"  We  are  very  foolish,  you  and  I ! "  mos  "  and  "  Origins,"  study  the  lecturer 
she  said,  after  an  agitated  pause.    "And  through  lorgnettes  and  opera -glasses, 
I  could  not — ^I  dare  not  teU  mamma."  and  then  eat  melted  ice-cream  and  stale 
Nor  I,"  he  smiled,  very  truthfully,  sponge-cake  afterward. 
And  when  she    knows  —  but    she        "  But — I  mean — where  I  have  always 
mustn't  know,  Uncle  Percy "  lived — my  Club — ^you  know — my  home" 
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"  Uncle  Percy — ^forgive    me — ^but   it  whose  parents,  whom  he  did  not  know, 

must  be  a  horrible  pla^e ! "  objected  to  the  attentions  of  a  certain 

He  was  mute  with  astonishment.    He  lad  who  lived  somewhere  in  New  Jersey, 

had  never  heard  her  betray  these  senti-  By  the  time  they  reached  the   "  Bel- 

ments  before.  gravia/'  he  had  silently  told  himself  that 

"I  have  often    wondered    how  you  he  really  had  very  little  left  to  live  for. 

could  have  anything  to  do  with  men  who  It  seemed  to  him  that  Ethel  would  only 

stare  so — and  are  so  silly,"  she  said,  continue  to  grow — ^not  to  be  his  Ethel, 

Then,   noticing  his  look    of    surprise,  his  charming,  loving  niece — but  to  be 

"To  be  sure,  clubs  serve  their  purpose,  more  like  her  mother.    He  saw  a  dreary 

for  Mademoiselle  Clarence  always  says  vista  of  the  years  before  him.     "Ah," 

she  walks  us  by  them  to  make  us  hard —  he  sighed,  as  he  left  her,  and  drove  off 

to  make  us  brazen !    She  walks  us  by  all  to  pay  her  candy  bill,  "  she  too  is  ac- 

the  clubs  she  can  find,  so  that  no  one  quiring  so  soon  the  heartless  polish  of 

ever  after  shall  be  able  to  stare  us  out  the  world ! " 

of  countenance  ! "  Old  worldling  as  he  was,  for  a  mo- 

His  heart  sank  with  her  levity.    He  ment  he  wished  he  had  been  bom  a 

was  in  no  mood  for  jesting.  simple,  laboring  man,   with  a  homely 

"  And  you  must   see  Qiat  the  Club  wife,  a  dozen  "  brats,"  and  the  sincerity 

keeps    you   away   from    us    so  much,  and  sympathy  of  "  heart  to  heart."    It 

And  aren't  y5u  tired  and  wearied,  dear  was  aU  very  well  when  there  was  plenty 

Uncle  Percy,  with  smoking  and  drink-  of  money.    Something  took  the  place  of 

ing — ^and   then  varying  the  monotony  feeling  then.    What  was  it?    Perhaps 

of  it  by  drinking  arid  smoking?    Oh,  it  it  was  the    "  continuosity    of    amuse- 

wiU  be  so  much  better  for  you  to  re-  ments,"  as  Georgianna  had    said  one 

sign — and  it  will  keep  you  out  of  tempta-  day — ^there  was    no    time  to  be    sad. 

tion."  There  was  always  gayety,  because  there 

He  became  a  little  provoked.      He  was  no  sense  of  distress.    People  might 

failed  to  see  that  the  girl  was  but  re-  sicken  and  die — but  the  dinners  and 

fleeting,  without  reason,  her  mother's  dances  went  on  continuously.     "  I  am 

many    animadversions.       It    came    so  an  unconscionable  hypocrite,"  he  said 

easily  to  this  pretiy  young  creature  to  aloud,  as,  after  going  nome  to  dress,  he 

affect  her  mother's  wisdom,  to  prescribe  entered  the  Club  an  hour  later.     "I  am 

for  him  this  drastic  remedy — ^to  change  a  coward,  too.     I  cannot  stand  up  and 

the  entire   current  of  his  life — it  was  take  defeat!" 

such  a  trifling  affair !  And  this  continual  self-reprehension, 

"And  that   isn't  all  —  they  gamble  too,  was  not  the  best  thing  in  the  world 

for  money  in  clubs " — she  nodded  her  for  him,  don't  you  know, 
head    for    confirmation.      "So    Bessie 
Lanier  told  me.    Her  brother  has  lost — 

lots."  IV. 

Ethel    gave  him    a    motherly    little 

glance.     There  was  no  tragedy  here,  for  Oppressed  with  a  conflict  of  emotions, 

her.  Thomdyke  entered  the  reading-room  of 

"  You  ought  to  give  it  up — as  you  the  Club,  now  full  of  a  multitude  of  men 
ought  to  give  up  dancing — and  doing  chatting,  drinking  cocktails,  and  await- 
nothing.  Mamma  says  that  you — spend  ing  their  dinner  announcements.  He  sat 
too  much  there."  down  immediately  at  one  of  the  writing- 
Here  Thomdyke  changed  the  subject  tablea  He  had  now  resolved  to  be  very 
adroitly  to  the  coming  dancing  class  at  manly,  very  straightforward.   He  would, 

Mrs.  N ^'s.    It  was  to  come  off  in  a  after    all,  resign    from    the  Club,  and 

few  days.     He  accurately  noted  the  day,  frankly  state  his  reasons.    He  had  got 

for  some  reason.     The  cab  had  now  to  the  end  of  his  rope.  He  simply  could 

reached  the  Museum,  and  turned  about,  not  afford  it.    Let  the  shock  come.    Let 

On  the  way  home  he  listened  quietly  what  would  happen,  happen, 

to  a  long  story  about  one  of  Ethel's  He  caught  the  eyes  of  several  friends 

school  friends,  whom  he  had  never  seen,  about  the  room  and  nodded.    It  always 
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gave  him  a  pleasant  sensation  when  crack  racing  stables  of  the  day.  One  of 
he  heard  a  man  order  his  cocktaiL  the  group  rose  and  came  up  to  him  fa- 
There  were  four  half-emptied ''Byrons"  miliarly.  He  was  a  slim,  elegantly 
on  the  little  round  table  in  the  centre  dressed,  tall  young  man,  with  a  hard- 
of  a  group  of  brokers  near  him — how  set  face,  as  if  it  had  been  studiously 
strangely  pleased  this  made  him  !  carved  out  of  old  ivory.  Jack  Chalmers 

The  moral  atmosphere  of  the  Club,  had  inherited  an  enormous  fortune,  and 

too,  rather  brc^ced  him.     ''No  sneaks  was  rapidly   engaged  in  making  way 

are  tolerated  here"  he  said  to  himself,  with  ii     He  was  still  a  young  man,  not 

"  It  is  a  fair  fight,  and  one  side  must  twenty-eight.  Everyone  in  the  Club  saw 

always  lose.    I  have  lost.     There  is  no  very  plainly  that  he  was  setting  himself 

disgrace.    I  want,  I  need  no  sympathy,  too  fast  a  pace.    He  was  popular,  too, 

I  am   myself.     I  wish  I  was  younger  ;  weU  liked,  gay,  charming,  a  gentleman, 

but  I  am  young  enough  yet  to  make  a  He  would  be  a  decided  loss  to  the  Club, 

fortune."  A  word  or  two  of  advice  from  some  of 

He  began  a  letter  to  ''  the  Hon.  the  the  older  ones  might  be  of  great  service 

Secretary  of    the  City  Club,"  with  a  to  him.     But,  of  course,  it  was  no  one's 

great  flourish.     Then  he  glanced  about  business  to  speak  that  which  was  on 

the  room.    There  were  the  usual  little  everyone's  mind.    It  is  not  the  way  in 

groups  of  toadies,   gathered  like  flies  clubs.   A  year  later  he  died  of  a  sudden 

around  the  molasses  cup,  about  the  men  attack,  after  a  very  ''  heavy  "  night  of  ii 

who  owned  yachts.    Many  men,  rather  Chalmers  leaned  down  and  whispered 

proud  of  knowing  Thomdyke,  called  out  in  Thomdyke's  ear,  ''I  am  in  for  a  little 

to  him  conspicuously  :    *'  Have  some-  supper  to-night,  at  Del's,  after  the  the- 

thing.  Thorny,   won't  you?"     Others  atre.    I  count  on  you.  Thorny;  and  I 

were  plunged  in  the  evening  papers,  and  want  that  famous  '  Italiano '  story,  you 

did  not  look  up  from  them.    There  was  know  ;  Kate  Finis  will  be  there  and 

the  little,  slight,  pale  man  who  looked  Maud  Everard,  and  there  will  be  some 

like  a  fresh-water  college  professor,  and  singing  and  recitations.    Hilgard  has 

who  seemed  to  be  so  ascetic,  so  strangely    promised  me  some  tricks " 

out  of  place  in  the  Club ;  there  was  also  *'  Oh,  I  know  very  well  what  there 

the  Club  "ghost,"  whom  no  one  knew,  will   be!"  laughed    Thomdyke.    "I'm 

except,    perhaps,    Thomdyke    himself,  sorry,  but  I  can't  be  there,  Jack  ;  I  have 

He  cheered  the  poor   "  ghost "  with  a  an  engagement." 

friendly  nod.   There   was  Peebles,  and  When  this  is  once  said  to  clubmen, 

Jack  Benson,  and  that  old  standby  and  nothing  further  is  ever  necessary.    Jack 

steady  goer,   Tom  Alsingham.     There  Chalmers  merely  gave  a  shrug  of  his 

was  Harringten,  the  editor  of  the  Up^  shoulders,  and  drew  himself  up. 

shot,  all    of   them  weU  -  dressed,  joUy,  "  Oh,  by  the  way.  Jack,  will  you  do  me 

easy-going,  full-voiced,  fat.     Over  in  a  a  favor  ?  "  said  Thomdyke.     "  I  want  to 

comer  were  gathered  a  circle  of  yacht-  borrow  a  hundred  and  fifty." 

ing  men,  for  the  racing  season  was  now  "  Certainly,  old  man,  with  pleasure. 

about  to  begin.  Come  outside." 

There  seemed  to  be  no  one  who  was  They  went  together  through  the  wide 
at  aU  miserable  I  Yet — ^if  the  truth  were  marble  hallway  into  a  smaU  reception- 
known  ?  The  club  requires  of  one  to  room.  Here  Chalmers  took  out  an  enor- 
wear  such  a  contented,  cheerful  mask !  mous  wad  of  bills  from  his  vest-pocket. 

He  returned  to  his  letter.  "  I  have  had  the  greatest  luck  at  the 

Park,"  he  said,  "  I  have  made  five  thou- 

H.  Wetmore  Byfield,  Esq.,  Se&y,  etc.  sand  in  three  days,  on  my  own  stable, 

Deab  Sir  :  Circumstances  compel  me  too  ;  a  rare  thing  for  me.     I  wish  you 

to  announce  to  you  that  1  shall  be  oh-  would  take  aU  of  this  '  stuff'  and  keep 

liged  to  resign  from  the  Club,  it  for  me.  Thorny." 

"  No,"  said  Thomdyke,  peremptorily. 

He  was  disturbed  by  the  loud  laughter  "  I  only  want  a  hundred  and  fifty." 

near  him  of  some  half-dozen  men,  gath-  His  bearing  was  very  much  as  if  he 

ered  about  the  owner  of  one  of  the  was  doing  the  favor. 


THE  STORY  OF  AN  OLD  BEAU.                          207 

"  Oh,  very  well ! "  said  Jack    Chal-  the  then  prospectiye  intemational  yacht 

mere,  rather  struck  by  his  tone^  and  he  race, 

counted  out  the  money.  "  Oh,  go  order  your  dinner ! "  Thom- 

Thomdyke  sat  down  at  the  writing-  dyke  OBblled  to  the  GoloneL     Then  he 

table  again,  and  took  up  his  pen.    While  resumed  his  letter  of  resignation,  filing 

writing,  he  pressed  a  button,  and  called  it  down  to  the  merest  announcement, 

a  waiter.  "  I  hereby  resign  from  the  Club.    Yours, 

*'  Bring   me  my  monthly  statement  etc."    The  waiter  brought  him  his  state- 

from  the  office,"  he  said  to  the  waiter,  ment,  and,  as  usual  with  clubmen,  he 

and  resumed  his  letter  to  the  secretary,  thought,  from  the  size  of  the  amount. 

After  he  had  written  a  line  further,  he  he  was  being  cheated.    But  he  did  not 

tore  the  letter  up,  and  threw  the  pieces  hesitate  to  draw  a  check  for  the  full 

into  the  waste-paper  basket    He  began  amount,  and  send  it  in  to  the  clerk, 

another  letter,  merely  stating  very  baldly  After  he  had  done  this,  he  said  to  him- 

the  fact  that  he  would  resign  from  the  self,  ^'  There  is  now  no  reason  why  my 

Club.    He  was  equally  dissatisfied  with  resignation  cannot  he  accepted." 
this,  also,  and  as  he  began  to  tear  it  up. 

Colonel  Bullock  entered,  and  stood  a  The  Colonel,  with  Cushman's  aid,  or- 

moment  in  thedoor-way,  looking  around  dered  a  yeiy  elaborate  dinner.    In  the 

to  find  someone  to  dine  with  him.    He  pauses  of  conversation —  Gushman  was 

was  a  tall,  massive,  elderly  man,  with  a  an  inveterate  talker — Thomdyke  occa- 

prominent  nose,  thin,  intelligent  face,  sionally  opened  his  lips  to  give  forth  a 

and  iron-gray  side-whiskers.   At  present  weighty  saying,  such  as : 

he  was  the  hero  of  a  large,  successful  '*  We  are  growing  too  much  like  the 

Wall  Street  ''deal"    He  had  been  able,  London  clubs — the  toadies  gather  about 

with  the  assistance  of  several  of  his  a  yacht-owner  as  they  do  there  about  a 

friends,  to  make  the  bears  "squirm"  in  lord." 

a  certain  railway  stock.    Indeed,  he  had  Again :     '*  The  Club  is  not  what  it 

squeezed  them,  as  he  had  said,  "for  all  was,   there  are  too  many    youngsters 

they  were  worth."    Several  men,  who  coming  in.     The  Committee  on  Admis- 

had  lost  heavily  through  his  manipu-  sions  don't  seem  to  realize  the  uses  of 

lations,  nodded  to  him  with  pleasant,  the  blackball   There  is  that  confounded 

friendly  smiles.     There  seemed  to  be  cad,  Blickly — ^how  did  he  ever  get  in?" 

no  ill-feeling  against  him.     It  had  been  Again:     "Everything   is  getting  so 

a  fair  fight.     T)iej  would  have  squeezed  common.     Tm  told  they  are  going  to 

him  if  tiiey  could  I    It  seemed  as  if  they  enlarge  again — well,  it  is  too  large  al- 

rather  admired  him  for  his  adroitness.  ready.    It  is  like  a  Broadway  hotel" 

"Hello,  Thorny  I"  he  cried,  in  a  loud,  As  he  said  this,  the  Colond  said  gruff- 

fuU,  hearty  voice,  slapping  him  on  the  ly,  "If  it's  getting  too  common  for  you, 

shoulder.     "  Come,  dme  with  me ;  well  why  the  devil  don't  you  resign  and  get 

get  Cushman."  out?"    Thomdyke's  tone  offended  hun. 

Thomdyke  hesitated.    He  bit  the  end  He  looked  at  the  Colonel  with  a  hurt 

of  his  pen.  astonishment,  and  the  latter  hastened 

"  I  see  fresh  country  mushrooms  on  to  add,  kindly,  "  But  if  you  did  get  out, 

the  bill  of  fare,"  said  Colonel  Bullock,  Thorny,  a  fish  out  of  water  wouldn't  be 

insinuatingly.     "They  are  fried!'*  he  a  circumstance  I    You  would  languish 

whispered, imctiously.    He toiew Thorn-  and  die!    Why,  you  are  a  big  part  of 

dyke's    weaknesses.      "Come,    111   get  the  Club  to  many  of  us.     So,  on  the 

Cushman — and  111  count  on  you — ^you  whole,  you  had  better  stay  in,  make  the 

are  alone  ? "  best  of  it,  and  be  civil  to  that  black- 

"  Yes — ^but '*  guard  Blickly  and  the  yoimg  chaps  ! " 

"Well,  then  of  course  youll  dine  with  Cushman  expressed  a  similar  senti- 

me  I "  ment.    He  was  one  of  the  old  men,  and 

And  with  that  the  Colonel  brusque-  he  and  Thorndyke  had  served  together 

ly  moved  away  in  the  direction  of  a  on  many  committees, 

little,  bald-headed  man,  who  was  talk-  "  Why,"  went  on  the  Colonel,  as  the 

ing  animatedly  to  a  circle  of  men  about  Delbeck  champagne,  iced  to  a  nicety,  be- 
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gan  to  warm  him,  "  you  are  a  club  fix-  them.  They  glanced  at  each  other,  how- 

ture.    I  never  entered  the  door  without  ever,  smiled,  and  shook  hands.    It  was 

finding  you  somewhere — and  Fve  been  understood.    Thomdyke  could  wish  no 

in  and  out  the  Club  thirty  years.     I  better  fate  for  his  sister  than  to  be  the 

don't  believe  I'd  stay  in  a  minute  if  you  wife  of  the  Wall  Street "  magnate."  But 

and   '  Cush '  and  L got  out.    My  the  announcement  gave  him  a  further 

daughter  tells  me  to  come  around  here  sense  of  his  own  isolation.    How  often, 

oftener.     She  says  I  ought  to  begin  to  indeed,  would  Ethel  think  of  him,  when, 

take  things  easier,  that  I'm  getting  old  backed  by  the  generous  old  Colonel's 

and  feeble-—"  here  he  laughed  a  little,  millions,  her  mo&er  and  she  took  their 

"  But  I  defy  anyone  to  take  things  easy  "  proper  "  place  in  society  ? 

in  New  York.     It's  drive — drive,  push  The  friend  ordered  kummel  and  ice 

— push.    You're  the  only  man  I  know  for  himself  and  Cushman,  and  a  little 

who  never  seems  hurried.     Thorny,  I  brandy  for  the  Colonel,  with  their  coffee 

have  often  watched  you — ^you  are  as  de-  and  cigars.     Thomdyke  excused  him- 

liberate  as   a  messenger  boy !    Well,  self  and  went  away.    He  felt  suddenly 

it's  time  I  began  to  be  deliberate,  too.  very  lonely  in  the  noisy  talking,  laugh* 

We  are  all  getting  old,  boys — ^I  should  ter,  and  jollity  that  went  on  all  around 

like  to  settle  down — it's  quite  time  ! "  him — yet  he  wished  to  be  alone.    He 

Thomdyke  thought  of  the  half-dozen  had  gone  through  periods  of  financial 

cards  of  the  Colonel  he  had  seen  in  the  depression  before,  but  this — this  had  a 

card-tray  at  his  sister's,  and  said  noth-  horrible  significance,  as  though  he  dared 

ing.  not  tell  himself — it  tvas  the  end!    His 

"  To  be  sure,  Tm  pretty  old  to  marry  buoyancy  was  gone — he  must  go  down, 

again.    I  was  fifty-eight    last    month,  forever! 

But  I  feel  I  should  be  more  contented."  He  wandered  up  the  broad  marble 

"  Oh,  of  course,"  said  Cushman,  who  stairs  to  the  library.     There  was  Bailey 

knew,  as  did  all  the  world,  of  the  Colo-  — a  poor  '*  scrub  "  of  a  librarian,  reading, 

nel's  penchant  for  Georgianna  Batter-  He  sat  and  talked  a  full  half-hour  wiUi 

son.  him,  and  when  he  rose,  went  down  and 

"  My  children  are  grown  up  and  have  out  of  the  Club, 

children  of  their  own.     They  care  noth-  '*  To  think  of  spending  an  evening  in 

ing  about  me,"  and  the  Colonel  sipped  the  library  I "  he  laughed  ;  "  it  is  quite 

his  champagne  meditatively.    "  They  al-  time  I  resigned ! " 

ways  appear  to  me  to  be  wondering  how  He  looked  at  his  watch.    It  was  not 

I  will  '  cut  up.' "  yet  nine.    He  was  still  on  the  quest 

''I  hear  you  have  just  made  a  clean  for  a    little    sympathy.     ''Ill  go  and 

million,"  said  Thomdyke  ;  "  I  fancy  you  call  on  Alice  Apthom,"  he  said,  "  I  have 

will  cut  up  very  weU."  not  been  there  for  a  year  ! " 

Colonel  Bullock  laughed.    "Well,"  he  He  Walked  up  the  Avenue  for  several 

said,  with  amusing  droUery,  "  I  may  wish  blocks,  and  turned  off  down  one  of  the 

to  found  the  great  American  University  thirtieth  streets.    Visions  of  other  days, 

— ^it  is  quite  the  fashion."  bright   and    gay  with  the   joyousness 

"  It  would  be  very  diverting — ^f  or  your  which  pervaded  the  city  just  after  the 

heirs  !  "  laughed  Cushman.  close  of  the  war,  came  to  him.    He  re- 

They  rose  from  the  table  and  stroUed  membered  that  he  had  come  very  near 
out  with  a  plethoric  sense  of  the  comfort  asking  Alice  Apthom  to  be  his  wife, 
of  having  dined  well,  into  the  caf6  for  cof-  She  was.  in  the  early  days,  a  pretty,  del- 
fee  and  cigars.  On  the  way,  the  Colonel  icate  girl,  who  very  oddly  had  succeeded 
slid  his  arm  into  that  of  Thomdyke.  in  making  a  hero  of  Thomdyke,  and  so 
"  Your  sister  Georgianna  is  a  mighty  worshipping  him.  She  had  been  a  great 
fine  girl,"  he  whispered.  Thomdyke  musician  in  the  days  when  Gk>ttschalk 
said  nothing.  "  She  has  had,  so  far,  the  was  the  reigning  sdvereign  of  the  piano, 
hardest  kind  of  luck.  Now  I'm  going  and  young  girls  played  "pieces,"  and  to 
to  change  it.  I'm  going  to  see  to  it  that  play  a  violent  waltz  or  schottische  was 
in  future  she  has  an  easy  time.     .     .     ."an  accomplishment.     In  those  days  ihey 

Just  then  a  friend  came  up  and  joined  had  played  duets  together.    Thomdyke 
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felt  a  pang  of  strange  regret  as  he  ob-  Y. 
served  the  faded,  old  grand  piano  still 

ornamenting  a  comer  of  the  Apthoms'  He  went  to  the  Club,  as  usual,  for  his 

drawing-room.    He  had  sent  his  card  breakfast,  having  dressed  himself  in  his 

up,  and  vras  waiting  the  appearance  of  rough  business  suit,  and  arranging  his 

Mks  Apthom  as  he  opened  the  key-  scarf  vdth  his  usual  care.    On  the  way 

board  and  touched  a  few  of  the  yellow  he  purchased  a  fresh  rose-bud  for  his 

ivory  keys.     How  stringy  the  old  piano  buttonhole.    He  sauntered  down  Fifth 

sounded !     How  ancient — how  musty  Avenue  in  the  cool,  bracing  air,  looking 

the  odor !    Suddenly  all  the  intervening  as  rosy  and  contented  as  a  king.    No 

years — the  wasted  years-— disappeared^  one  ever  had  accused  him  of  sentiment, 

and  he  recalled  an  evening  long  ago,  or  of  depression — ^he  looked  too  fat,  too 

after  the  others  had  gone,  when  he  had  robust.    It  is  very  difficult  to  accept  the 

taken  her  hand.    They  had  been  on  the  fact  that  the  pale,  large-eyed,  and  ema- 

point  of  an  understanding ;  something  ciated  are  really  less  to  be  depended  on 

had  interrupted  them.    He  had  never  for  the  emotions  than  the  fat  kind.    It 

arrived  at  the  point  again.    His  fancy  is  the  unappreciated  heavy-weight  who 

had  drifted  to  other  girls — more  fair —  sheds  the  tears  at  the  play !    Adipose 

more  beautiful  tissue  is  a  capital  mask.     Thomdyke 

He  stood  leaning  on  the  old  piano,  betrayed  no  outward  and  visible  sign  of 

meditating  a  moment.    The  house  had  his  inward  despair.    His  head  was  erect, 

been  improved  and  decorated  again  and  his  stride  manly  and  full  of  vim.    He 

again ;  but  the  piano  stood  ji:^  where  carried  himself  with  the  grand  air  of 

it  had  always  done — by  the  vnndow,  as  success.     Some  ladies  whom  he  passed, 

he  had  knovni  it  in  the  old  days.  who  were  out  for  early  shopping,  de- 

The  footman  entered.  He  turned  dared  that  he  looked  positively  hand- 
around,  some.    He  bowed  to  them  vidth  such 

*'  Miss  Apthom  has  gone  to  the  coun-  fine,  old-fashioned  grace  and  manner, 

try,  sir.    I  didn't  know  it,  sir ;  she  sits  He  passed  many  a  house  on  the  Avenue, 

in  her  room  so  much,  sir,  an'  makes  so  above  Twenty-sixth  Street,  where,  f or- 

little  stir  in  the  house ;  but  she  went  to  merly,  he  had  been  a  frequent  guest.    A 

her  friends  in  the  country  this  afternoon."  huge  gilt  sign  was  plastered  across  the 

He  went  out  again  into  the  ill-lighted  front  of  the  brown-stone  *'  front "  where, 

street,  feeling  a  special  grief.    Suppose  in  the  old  days,  he  had  led  many  a 

he  had  married,  and  had  a  house  full  of  german.     The  sign  read,   '*  W.  Edgar 

sons  and  daughters !    There  came  again  Montgomery,  Saddler  to  the  Prince  of 

the  *'  wasted  years,"  the  club  life,  the  Wales,"  and  below  were  the  traditional 

vanished  pleasures.  three  feathers.    It  seemed  to  him,  in  the 

He  stopped  still  in  the  street.     "  I  vnldemess  of  English  haberdashery,  as 

shall — simply — go — raving  mad,  if  this  though  Begent  Street  had  transferred 

thing  keeps  up ! "  he  cried  aloud,  angrily,  itself  bodily  to  New  York.    The  destruc- 

He  went  back  to  the  Club,  making  up  tion  of  Fifth  Avenue,  however,  had  been 
his  mind  to  give  up  the  musicale  at  Mrs.  of  too  long  occurrence  to  give  him,  this 
Fitzwilliams,  on  Washington  Square,  the  morning,  an  additional  pang.  He  en- 
engagement  which  he  meant  to  keep  tered  the  Club  vnth  sprightly  air,  and 
when  he  refused  Jack  Chalmers's  petit  spoke  to  the  hall-man  ynth  his  usual 
souper  at  Delmonico's.  He  fell  in  vnth  condescension.  As  Thomdyke  walked 
some  friends  in  the  billiard-room,  who  into  the  cafe  to  order  his  breakfast,  an 
were  indulging  in  pool,  with  a  "wet"  old  waiter  approached  him  with  an  air 
balL  He  drank  heavily,  as  they  did  also,  of  mystery.  He  had  an  affection  for 
and  felt  a  return  of  his  old  confidence  Johnson,  who  had  many  years  before 
and  aplomb.  It  was  after  two  when  they  been  his  father's  butler.  Originally  of 
sent  him  home  in  a  cab.  American  birth,  Johnson  had  seen  that 

When  he  awoke  next  morning  it  was  it  was  for  his  interest  to  cultivate  the 

nine  o'clock  by  his  watch,  and  the  sun  English  manner.     He  learned  to  drop 

was  shining  into  his  little,  narrow  hall  his  "h's,"  and  he  wore  the  conventional 

bedroom  in  the  boarding-house.  mutton-chop. 
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"  What  is  it,  Johnson  ? "  he  asked,  in  C.  K.  &  K.   C.   had  fallen   off  a  few 

surprise.  points,  and  he  gave  an  order  to  close 

''I  was  thinkin',  mebbe,  that  hafter  out  the  transaction  for  good  and  all. 

all  yeVe  done  fer  me,  sor "  After  he  had  spent  the  morning  at  his 

Thomdyke  hardly  knew  whether  to  desk  he  burned  in  the  grate  a  great 

be  angry  or  not.      Evidently  Johnson  many   old    letters — some    in  feminine 

was  about  to  offer  a  loan.  hands — and  a  great  many  documents 

''  Beggin'  yer  pard'n,  sor."    Johnson  and  papers  of  aU  sorts.    He  closed  up 

looked  very  miserable.  his  de^  and  locked  it,  saying  he  would 

Thomdyke  walked  on  into  the  cafe,  not  be  down  for  a  day  or  two,  as  he  was 
He  proceeded  to  write  out  his  break-  going  out  with  Gushman  to  Trixedo. 
fast  order,  looking  stealthily  around  the  He  went  up  town  and  called  on  Oeor- 
room  to  see  if  the  half-dozen  men  who  gianna.  By  the  fervor  of  his  congratu- 
were  breakfasting  at  little,  neat  tables  lations — he  even  dared  to  kiss  her  gent- 
had  noticed  the  affEor.  The  very  waiters  ly — she  was  quite  overcome.  She  cried 
knew  of  his  distress!  a  little.    Ethel  came  in  and  went  out 

He  took  a  seat  at  his  favorite  table —  with  a  superior,  condescending   little 

where  he  had  breakfasted  for  so  many  air.    She  quite  patronized  her  mother 

years,  by  the  window  which  surveyed  in  her  plans  of  marriage.    Thomdyke 

the  Avenue,  and  glanced  over  the  mom-  noticed  she  wore  a  new  and  expensive 

ing  paper.    His  eye  rested  on  a  sensa-  silver  chatelaine  at  her  belt,  and  felt  a 

tionaL  head-line,  '*  The  Disappearance  of  pang  of  jealousy  against  the  usurping 

a  Noted  Gambler."    "In  a  few  days,"  he  Colonel.  "  His  gifts  begin  as  mine  end  T* 

smiled  cynically,  "it  will  be  'the  Disap-  he  said  to  himself,  with  bitterness, 

pearance  of  a  Noted    Clubman.' "     A  He  went  out  to  Trixedo  for  three  days 

waiter  brought    in  Thomdyke's  mail,  with  his  friend,  and  while  at  Mrs.  Cush- 

There  was  half  a  dozen  invitations,  and  man's  pretty  cottage  on  the  lake,  was  es- 

a  note  from  Georgianna,  in  which  she  pecially  amusing  and  full  of  the  glories 

announced  that  she  was  to  be  married  of  his  youth.    He  kept  a  large  party  at 

in  the  fall  to  Colonel  Bullock.  the  dinner-table  very  silent,  listening  to 

"/  couldn't  force  myself  to  tell  you  his  reminiscences  of  the  great  men  who 

when  you  caUed,''  the  letter  wound  up,  had  gone  before.    He  told  half  a  dozen 

in  her  large,  bold  handwriting,  "  because  new  stories — ^personal  to  himself— of  the 

you    seemed  so   unsympathetic.    I  was  witty  Travers.  He  told  also  some  amus- 

afraid  you  would  say  it  wasn't  best."  ing  anecdotes  of  Tweed,  whom  he  knew, 

"  Unsympathetic  I "  he  laughed  cyni-  of  Jim  Fisk,  and  of  the  old  fire  compan* 

cally.  ies  before  the  days  of  horses  and  steam. 

When  the  old  waiter  Johnson  came  The  ladies  petted  him,  made  much  of 

to  clear  away  the  breakfast  things  after  him,  flattered  him  to  his  heart's  content 

Thomdyke  had  left,  he  found  a  five-dol-  His  knowledge  of  the  world  was  varied 

lar  bill  tucked  imder  a  plate.  and  extended.    There  was  hardly  a  great 

"  Clare  agin  the  rules,"  muttered  the  name  that  he  had  not  known,  a  great  ac- 

old  servitor,  "  but  it  hain't  the  first  time  tress  or  diva  whom  he  had  not  chatted 

he's  broke  them  rules  this  way ;  God  with  behind  the  scenes.     Many  said, 

bless  him  fer  the  finest  gintleman  as  afterward,  that  in  the  brilliant  little  co- 

the  Club — ^yes — or  the  citty^s  ever  seen  I  terie  w;hich  assembled  those  early  sum- 

The  finest  gintleman  in  this  or  hony  cit-  mer  days  at  Trixedo,  Percy  Thomdyke 

ty."    And  Johnson  limped  away  through  seemed  to  expand  and  become  what  he 

the  swing  door,  muttering  and  carrying  had  been  years  before,  and  what,  owing 

away  Thomdyke's  breakfast  things — ^f or  to  his  midortunes,  he  had  not  been  for  a 

the  last  time.  long  time  past-— one  of  the  most  enter- 

The  old  beau  went  down  to  his  "  busi-  taining  of  bons  viveurs.    He  had  an  airy 

ness " — he  had  a  desk  in  Harry  New-  little  old-fashioned  manner  of  telling  a 

hold's  office  in  New  Sti^eet — and  sat  for  story  which,  in  these  latter  days  of  di- 

a  long  time  that  morning  figuring  upon  rectoess,  was  very  fascinating.    Very  of- 

backs  of  envelopes,  and  over  little  scraps  ten,  as  he  became  excited,  he  would  rise 

of  paper.    They  brought  him  word  that  and  act  out  his  stories  with  the  most 
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amusing  by-play.     Lithe  adulatory  at-  Ethel  was  standing  full -dressed  in 

mosphere  of  a  younger  race  of  men  and  white  in  the  pretty  parlor  under  the  bril- 

pretty  women  he  found  his  element.  He  liant  electric  lights.     Georgianna  and  a 

became  himself,  the  great  Thomdyke.  maid  were  each  on  their  knees  before  her 

He  went  into  town  on  the  day  of  Mrs.  holding  pins  in  their  mouths,  and  haying 

N 's  dancing  class.    He  came  in  with  all  the  appearance  of  devout  worship- 

a  bevy  of  pretty  girls  who  were  going  to  pers.  Thomdyke,  as  he  stood  admiring 
be  present  He  was  like  a  young  gal-  his  niece's  extraordinary  beauty,  felt 
lant  in  the  midst  of  them  in  the  draw-  like  falling  down  himself.  The  presence 
ing-room  car,  pretending  that  the  young  of  his  sister  alone  restrained  lum  from 
men  who  were  on  hand  were  unworthy  performing  any  boyish  pantomime  of 
of  any  attention — laughing  with  them  admiration.  Her  <^S8  of  white  mull 
and  amusing  them  until  they  arrived  at  was  very  '*  frenchy,"  very  exquisite.  It 
the  ferry.  On  applying  at  his  bankers  showed  enough,  but  not  too  much,  of 
he  found,  to  his  surprise,  that  his  account  the  sweet  curve  of  her  young  shoulders, 
had  been  increased  in  his  absence  by  his  and  the  tender  lines  of  her  breast.  She 
brokers  to  the  extent  of  several  hundred  carried  a  bunch  of  pink  roses.  He  ap- 
dollars.  He  spent  the  afternoon  writ-  proached  his  niece,  and  taking  the  dik- 
ing a  long  letter  marked  "In  confidence"  mond  necklace  out  of  its  case,  clasped 
to  Colonel  Bullock,  stating  frankly  and  it  round  her  throat 
fully  his  reasons  for  leaving  the  city,  and  "  Oh,"  cried  Georgianna,  sitting  back 
seeking  his  fortunes  in  San  Francisco,  on  the  floor,  ''  you  don't  think  I'm  going 
The  annuity  should  still  be  punctually  to  let  that  child  wear  diamonds ! " 
paid — ^it  could  now,  perhaps,  be  turned  "  Oh,  please,  mamma ! "  cried  Ethel, 
over  to  EtheL  He  arranged  it  so,  he  her  face  radiant  with  delight, 
said,  that  his  creditors  could  not  touch  Thomdyke  looked  annoyed.  The 
it.  He  asked  the  Colonel  to  send  Jack  slender  necklace  certainly  became  her 
Chalmers  his  money,  and  he  would  re-  wonderfully.  The  line  of  small  brill- 
fund  it  as  soon  as  he  was  able  to  do  iants  called  one's  attention  to  the  su- 
so.  On  the  way  uptown  he  stopped  and  perb  whiteness  of  her  throat,  and  gave 
bought  a  pretty  diamond  necklace  for  an  added  grace  to  its  perfect  symmetry. 
EtheL  It  left  him  a  hundred  and  sev-  "  Diamonds — and  an  unmarried  girl 
enty-five  dollars  in  his  pocket,  and  that  in  her  teens !  —  absurd ! "  cried  Gheorgi- 
was  enough.  His  many  and  great  debts  anna,  through  her  pins.  "Though  it  was 
— weU  —  he  would  live  to  pay  them  very  kind  of  you,  Percy;  but  you  have 
some  day.  He  dined  alone  at  the  dub,  allowed  your  own  fondness  for  diamonds 
for  the  last  time  —  refusing  several  in-  to  quite  run  away  with  you.  Besides, 
vitations.  There  was  a  special  brand  as  Madame  Fontwie,  who  imported  the 
of  Rhine  wine — Ober  Ingleheimer — of  dress  from  Paris,  says :  '  Mademoiselle 
which  he  was  very  fond,  and  which  he  must  wear  no  jewels  vatsomever.' " 
had  introduced  into  the  Club.  He  or-  Ethel  unclasped  the  necklace  and 
dered  a  bottle.  It  tasted  corked  to  him.  kissed  her  uncle.  "  Never  mind,"  she 
He  sent  it  away,  dictatorily,  and  had  an-  whispered,  "  I  will  wear  it  anyway, 
other.  He  ordered  only  those  especial  Mamma  shan't  know.  I  will  slip  the 
dishes  of  which  he  was  mbst  fond — arti-  necklace  in  my  pocket." 
chokes,  mushrooms,  red  wing  duck,  for  Her  mother  overheard  her. 
he  felt  deeply  the  tragedy  of  his  last  lit-  '*  Give  it  to  me ! "  she  insisted,  rising, 
tie  dinner  and — he  was  good  to  himself  I  Her  brother  made  a  step  forward. 
At  eight  o'clock  he  repaired  to  Geor-  *'  G^rgianna,  I  ask  it  as  a  favor,"  he 
gianna's,  lighting  himself  on  the  way  said,  "  some  day  you  will  know  why." 
by  the  most  expensive  cigar  he  could  *'  \^at  I  how  absurd  I "  Her  voice 
buy.  had  assumed  its  high  loud  key.     *'  You 

It  was  the  night  of  the  dancing  class,  must  be  crazy,  Percy.    Don't  you  know 

He  observed  a  coup6   waiting  at  the  that  young  girls  rieuer  wear  diamonds?" 

door  as  he  entered  the  wide  portal  of  "  Then  /  irmat  that  she  shaU  wear 

the  Belgravia,   and  hastened  into  the  them!" 

elevator.  His  voice  was  raised,  too,  and  his  face 
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was  set  and  determined.    For  once  his  A  moment  later  he  descended  in  the 

sister  quailed  before  him.     She  looked  elevator  to  the  street,  and  was  gone, 

at  him  a  moment  in  silence.     She  was  Ethel,  pale  and  frightened,  sank  on  a 

on  the  point  of  saying  something  un-  chair,  in  tears, 
kind,  but  she  restrained  herself.     She 

was  frightened.     Suddenly  she  became  A  year  or  two  later  a  little  group  of 

very  meek.     There  was  something  ter-  men  were  sitting  in  the  Club  window, 

rible  in  his  eyes.  looking  out,  late  in  the  afternoon  of  a 

''It  is  only  because  I  fear  they  will  make  mild  April  day,  upon  the  crush  of  car- 

her  a  laughing-stock,"  she  murmured.  riages,  and  the  throngs  of  well-dressed 

''  Oh,   how  absurd,  mamma ! "  cried  women,  hastening  to  the  unsatisfactory 

Ethel,  going  to  her  uncle's  side.  reception  and  the  insipid  afternoon  tea. 

He  clasped  the  necklace  about  her  Lent  was  just  over,  and  it  was  very  gay. 

throat  again,  and  kissed  lier  tenderly.  A  clarence,  drawn  by  two  English  grays, 

"  Oh,  how  you  are  trembling.  Uncle  was  detained  for  a  moment  before  the 

Percy ! "  she  cried,  alarmed.  window  at  the  warning  wave  of  a  police- 

"  It  is  nothing.     Good-night,  Ethel —  man's  club.     Some  country  people  were 

I  am  going."  trying  to  cross  the  Avenue. 

"You  are  going — so  soon?  "  The  stoppage  of  the  carriage  afforded 

"  Gk)od-night ! "  the  Club  a  very  admirable  view  of  Ethel 

He  turned  away,  fuU  of  trepidation.  and  her  mamma,  who  were  on  their  way 

Ethel  followed  him  to  the  door,  leav-  to  a  fashionable  tea.    For  a  moment  the 

ing  her  mother  standing  in  the  middle  little  group  of  staring  men  seemed  to  be 

of  the  floor,  wondering,  perplexed.    She  lost  in  silent  admiration — for  it  was 

called  out  to  him :  quite  true  that  Ethel  was  repeating  her 

"  Of  course,  Percy — I — ^I — ^know  how  mother's  success, 

good  of  you  to  give  Ethel — so  much —  As  the  carriage  passed  on,  someone 

to  do  so  much "  asked,  casually, 

Georgianna's  voice  softened    as  she  "  Oh,  by  the  bye,  whatever  became  of 

spoke.     She,  too,  went  to  the  door.    On  her  uncle,  who  disappeared,  don't  you 

the  landing  she  saw  Ethel  clasped  close  know  ?  " 

in  her  brother's  arms.    He  seemed  to  "Drowned,  wasn't  he?"  drawled  an- 

be  oblivious  of  her,  and  he  stood  era-  other. 

zily  rocking  to  and  fro,  as  if  under-  No  one  seemed  to  know.  At  last  a 
going  some  deep  hidden  agony  which  young  fellow,  who  had  always  felt  high- 
she  could  not  fadiom.  ly  flattered  by  a  bow  from  Thomdyke, 

Her  woman's  instinct  overcame  all  her  ventured : 

fears,  however.  "They  say  he  is  somewhere  in  Calif or- 

" Percy!"  she  cried,  "don't  you  see  nia;  how  hard  his  going  off  that  way 

you  are  spoiling  Ethel's  new  dress  ?  "  must  have  been  for  his  sister  and  his 

Instantly  he  released  her.  niece!     I — I   say  —  he  was   a   beastly 

"Good-by,     my    darling  Ethel,"  he  cad!" 

cried,  "  God  bless  you  !   You  will  be  the  Then  they  called  a  waiter,  who  took 

coming  queen,  as  your  mother  was —  the  orders,   and  the  conversation   fell 

in  the  old  days  !  in  the  old  days ! "  upon  other  matters. 
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By  Richard  Henry  Stoddard. 

HEBE  is  a  personal  was  presented  to  me  by  the  Bev.  Buf us 

nearness,  a  human  Wilmot  Griswold,  whilom  shepherd  of 

interest    in   manu-  the  numerous  flock  of  yearlings  which 

script  which  is  de-  fifty  years  ago  were  browsing  on  the 

nied  to  print,  and  slopes  of  our  Parnassus.     It  was  a  son- 

the     hands    with  net  from  the  hand  of  Edgar  Allan  Poe^ 

which  we  touch  it  who  had  lately,  departed  this    life.     I 

seem  to  press  the  valued  my  Ingraham  and  my  Willis, 

hands  of  its  writers,  but  somehow  I  did  not  value  my  Poe  as 

I  am  not  a  worship-  I  should  have  done  ;  for  I  wrote  a  son- 

per  of  heroes,  but  I  can  respect  hero-  net  on  the  back  of  his  sonnet,  and  gave 

worship,  as  one  who,  not  a  lion-hunter  the  pair  to  a  friend,  by  whom  they  were 

himself,  respects  the  pursuit  of  the  lion-  probably  as  little  cared  for  as  by  my- 

hunter.    I  confess  to  a  liking  for  the  self. 

autographs  of  authors  whom  I  admire  ;  Years  before  this,  when  I  was  a  boy, 
and  ^  I  had  not  checked  this  liking,  it  I  received  from  my  mother  the  startling 
might  have  become  thepassion  which  an-  intelligence  that  ''Old  Giving"  was 
imates  the  collector,  l^t  it  would  have  dead.  But  that  her  information  was 
been  absorbing  I  discerned,  that  it  was  incorrect  I  have  no  doubt.  Firstly,  be- 
expensive  I  soon  discovered.  Iproctired  cause  I  never  met  with  any  man  who 
my  first  autograph  when  a  boy.  It  was  was  willing  to  claim  the  credit  of  being 
written,  in  reply  to  a  dunning  letter,  to  at  the  funeral  of  that  princely  person- 
the  attorney  in  whose  office  I  was  em-  age  ;  and,  secondly,  because  I  have  yet 
ployed  ;  and  its  penman  was  Ingraham,  to  meet  the  man  who  is  willing  to  ois- 
the  novelist,  who  is  now  remembered  claim  the  discredit  of  taking  anything 
— and  forgotten — as  the  author  of  "  The  and  everything  that  can  be  got  for  noth- 
Prince  of  the  House  of  David;"  and  ing.  If  the  Givings  family  had  not  been 
whose  tastes  in  wearing  apparel,  at  the  dominant  fifty  years  ago,  I  should  still 
time  of  which  I  am  writing,  exceeded  retain  my  fourth  autographic  treasure, 
the  scauty  limits  of  his  purse.  He  was  It  was  a  long,  characteristic,  and  inter- 
in  debt  to  his  tailor.  esting  letter  from  Nathaniel  Hawthorne, 
My  second  autogr^h  was  a  note  from  whom  I  had  met  about  six  months  be- 
the  more  famous  N.  P.  WiUis,  to  whom  fore,  and  who  wrote  to  me  as  if  the 
in  boyish  confidence  I  had  sent  a  manu-  young  man  to  whom  it  had  been  ad- 
script poem.  He  acknowledged  its  re-  dressed  had  been  an  old  friend  as  dis- 
ceipt  within  a  reasonable  time,  and  gave  tinguished  as  the  author  of  the  ''  Scarlet 
me  his  opinion  of  it  in  a  frank  and  Letter."  Why  I  threw  away  this  pre- 
hearty  way  that  encouraged  as  well  as  cious  epistle  of  his,  for  thrown  away  it 
delighted  me ;  saying  in  substance  that  certainly  was,  is  a  question  which  I  have 
he  thought  its  author  had  genius  enough  often  asked  myself,  and  to  which  there 
to  make  a  reputation ;  but  that  the  poem  can  only  be  one  answer — because  I  was 
before  him  needed  pruning,  trimming,  a  f ooL  It  was  not  until  I  had  attained 
and  condensing,  just  as  the  same  labor  the  mature  experience  of  thirty  years 
was  necessary  to  the  genius  of  Byron  that  I  checked  this  reckless  mumficence 
and  Moore.  ''  It  is  hard  work  to  do,  of  mine,  which  was  put  a  stop  to  on  the 
and  poorly  paid  for  when  done."  presentation  to  me  of  the  manuscript 
That  good  writing  was  hard  work  volume  in  which  my  friend  Bayard  Tay- 
was  no  news  to  me  even  then,  or  no  lor  had  written  his  "  Poems  of  The  Ori- 
more  news  than  the  fact  that  it  is  poorly  ent,"  and  which  I  promised  to  keep  as  a 
paid  for  now.  memento  of  our  friendship.  It  contains, 
My  third  rememberable  autograph  in  his  perfect  handwriting,  clear  and 
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corrected  copies  of  his  metrical  memo-  was  thinldiig  when  he  wrote  ''  II  Pen- 
rials  of  travel,  with  the  dates  of  compo-  seroso/'  there  is  more  meaning  here  than 
sition  attached  to  each,  and  was  written  meets  the  ear  or  the  eye. 
by  him  on  board  the  flag-ship  of  Com-  The  best  way  of  arranging  auto- 
modore  Perry,  with  whom  he  returned  graphs  has  still  to  be  determined,  since 
to  America  after  his  expedition  to  Japan,  every  way  that  is  likely  to  suggest  itself 
It  was  a  poet  who  provided  a  bromer-  is  open  to  objections ;  either  on  the 
poet  against  his  own  improvidence.  part  of  the  collector,  who  as  the  years 

go  by  is  apt  to  change  his  mind  with 

This  prologue,  which  is  as  brief  as  I  regard  to  the  wisdom  of  his  first  ar- 

could  make  it,  brings  me  to  the  subject  rangements  ;   or  on  the  part  of  those 

of  my  paper  —  a  box  of  autographs,  who  examine  them.     The  method  which 

Constructed  of  mahogany,   when  this  I  have  hitherto  adopted  in  this  box  is 

wood  had  an  artistic  as  well  as  mercan-  not  chronological,  but  alphabetical,  and 

tile  value,  it  stands  before  me  at  the  as  I  can  think  of  none  better,  I  shall 

present  writing  on  the  central  shelf  of  a  pursue  it  in  the  pages  which  are  to 

case  of  books  which  formerly  belonged  loUow. 

to  famous  authors ;  to  whom  they  were  I  begin  with  a  manuscript  which 
given  by  their  contemporaries  and  ad-  never,  to  my  knowledge,  has  seen  the 
mirers,  whose  inscriptions  still  remain  light.  It  is  from  one  whom  the  book- 
in  fading  ink,  together  with  notes,  cor-  sellers  of  a  century  and  a  half  ago 
rections,  and  other  curious  material  would  have  called  an  '*  eminent  hand," 
from  the  pens  and  pencils  of  all  con-  and  who  was  more  highly  thought  of 
cemed  therein.  than  any  writer  of  his   period ;  than 

But  there  are  other  things  than  man-  even    the   great    Mr.    Pope,    who  was 

uscripts  in  this  box,  as  there  were  other  friendly  as  long  as  he  could  make  him 

passengers  than  those  who  were  beheld  serviceable,  but  who  ended  by  charging 

by    the    ferryman    in    the    ballad   of  him  with  jealousy  of  his  superior  tal- 

Xthland ;  and  for  these  I  pay  a  fee  when-  ents. 

ever  I  lift  the  lid.  I  speak  of  memories  Never  before,  except  perhaps  during 
which,  invisible  to  every  eye  but  mine,  the  age  of  Augustus,  were  men  of  let- 
are  still  potent  enough  to  fill  the  eye  ters  in  such  demand  as  during  the 
with  tears — memories  of  the  days  when  early  years  of  the  eighteenth  century, 
they  first  came  into  my  hands,  and  of  They  were  patronized  by  the  nobility, 
hands  which  placed  them  there  ;  mem-  who  procured  for  them  public  employ- 
ories  of  the  living  and  dead  of  thirty  ments,  and  were  even  willing  to  disburse 
years  ago.  And  besides  these,  there  golden  guineas  from  their  own  pockets 
are  visions  of  the  days  when  they  were  in  payment  for  the  fleeting  honor  of 
written,  which  extend  from  the  patched  their  fulsome  dedications.  The  gentle- 
and  powdered  reign  of  Queen  Anne  to  man  whose  papers  are  before  me  was  re- 
the  more  prosaic  reign  of  the  first  three  warded  by  Lord  Somers  with  a  pension 
Georges,  and  to  the  more  literate  reigns  of  three  hundred  pounds,  for  a  poem 
of  the  last  George  and  Victoria.  indited  by  him  on  a  forgotten  victory 

If  it  be  not  to  consider  it  too  curi-  of  King  William's,  and  dedicated  to 
ously,  there  is  in  the  verse  and  prose  the  Lord  Keeper  himself.  This  pen- 
of  this  box  an  electric  chain  which  con-  sion  enabled  him  to  live  comfortably 
nects  our  time  with  the  time  of  Addi-  at  home  for  three  or  four  years,  and 
son  ;  while  the  signatures  in  the  vol-  to  travel  in  Italy  for  two  or  three  more 
umes  with  which  they  are  surrounded  years ;  and  on  his  return  to  England 
are  links  whereby,  through  the  Earl  of  he  was  selected  by  my  Lord  Halifax 
Stirling,  we  touch  the  pensive  spirit  of  to  write  a  poem  in  commemoration  of 
Drummond  of  Hawthomden ;  tiirough  the  famous  victory  at  Blenheim.  A  lit- 
Lord  Brooke,  the  chivalrous  spirit  of  tie  later  he  was  made  Commissioner 
Sir  Philip  Sidney ;  and  through  Lord  of  Appeals,  then  Under  Secretary  of 
Buckhurst,  the  sovereign  spirits  of  the  State,  and  afterward  was  sent  to  Ire- 
great  court  of  Elizabeth.  As  in  those  land  as  secretary  to  the  Marquis  of 
tales  of  enchantment  of  which  Milton  Wharton.     That  he  possessed  any  spe- 
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cial  fitness  for  these  posts  is  not  claimed  tences  have  neither  studied  amplitude 
by  the  most  admiring  of  his  biograph-  nor  affected  brevity ;  his  periods,  though 
What    the   Government    wanted    not  diligently  rounded,  are  voluble  and 


ers. 


from  him  was  not  official  talent,  but  the    easy  ;  and  whoever  wishes  to  attain  an 
splendor  of  his  name  as  a  poei    No-    English  style  familiar  but  not  coarse, 


n/ct— 


fiUfut-'jaJcrr  9u.it/r  /n^ 


A  Manuscript  of  Additon. 


body  nowadays  reads  his  verse,  which 
was  so  loudly  applauded  by  his  contem- 
poraries ;  and  only  those  among  us  who 
are  curious  in  tracing  the  history  of 
English  prose  affect  to  find  any  pleas- 
ure in  his  contributions  to  the  TaiXer 
and  the  Spectator.  Thackeray  was  the 
last  great  modem  writer  who  enjoyed 
them,  and  who  thought  he  enjoyed  his 
verse  also.  The  heartiest  praise  that  he 
ever  received  came  from  a  later  essayist 
and  moralist,  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson,  who 
declared  that  he  *'  separated  mirth  from 
indecency,  and  wit  from  licentious- 
ness;" ttiat  he  ''taught  a  succession 
of  writers  to  bring  elegance  and  gayety 
to  the  aid  of  goodness,"  and  ''turned 
many  to  righteousness  ; "  that  "  his  sen- 


and  elegant  but  not  ostentatious,  must 
give  his  days  and  nights  to  the  study  of 
Addison." 

At  what  period  Addison  wrote  the 
lines  that  are  given  above,  I  am  unable 
to  state  ;  but,  so  far  as  I  can  judge  from 
that  dubious  literary  quality  which  we 
call  internal  evidence,  it  was  probably 
about  the  time  when  he  composed  his 
opera  of  "Rosamond"  (1707),  or  be- 
tween that  abortive  piece  and  the  com- 
position of  "  The  Drummer."  That  this 
song,  for  such  it  was  no  doubt  meant  to 
be,  proceeded  from  the  pen  that  wrote 
"The  Campaign"  and  "  Cato,"  and 
that  delineated  Sir  Roger  de  Coverley 
and  Will  Honeycomb,  is  certain.  How 
it  has  escaped  print  until  now  is  not 
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known  to  me,  nor  how  it  succeeded  in 
reaching  this  country.  The  tradition  of 
a  former  possessor  is  that  it  was  sent  by 
Addison  himself  to  a  gentleman  of  Vir- 
ginia, concerning  whom  he  promised  to 
tell  me  at  no  distant  date ;  a  promise 
that  was  left  unfulfilled  in  consequence 
of  his  death  soon  after.  But  without 
further  words,  here  is  the  song,  which 
must  speak  for  itself. 

Chaste  Lucretia,  when  you  left  me, 
Ton  of  all  tliat^s  dear  bereft  me, 
Tho'  I  sliow'd  no  discontent ; 
Griefs  the  longest  and  the  strongest 
When  too  great  to  find  a  vent 
How  much  fiercer  is  the  anguish 
When  we  most  in  secret  languish, 
Silent  waters  deepest  found ; 
Noisy  grieving  is  deceiving — 
Empty  vessels  make  most  sound. 

Had  I  words  that  could  reveal  it, 
Yet  most  wisely  I'd  conceal  it, 
Tho'  the  question  be  but  fair ; 
Grief  and  merits,  love  and  spirits, 
Ever  lose  by  taking  air. 
Guardian  angels  still  defend  you 
And  surprising  joys  attend  you. 
Whilst  I,  like  the  winter  sun, 
Faintly  shining  and  declining, 
Tell  thee  charming  Spring  return. 

There  is  not  in  the  whole  history  of 
British  letters  a  greater  contrast  than 
existed  between  the  career  of  the  courtly 
and  irreproachable  writer  of  this  lyric, 
who  would  almost  seem  to  have  emu- 
lated the  modish  mediocrity  of  the 
mysterious  Person  of  Quality  who  fig- 
ured so  abundantly  in  the  metrical  mis- 
cellanies of  his  time,  and  the  career  of 
the  hot  -  headed,  independent  writer  of 
the  epistle  which  I  now  select.  The 
first  was  the  son  of  the  Dean  of  Lich- 
field, a  divine  of  learning  and  repute, 
by  whom  he  was  sent  at  an  early  age 
to  Oxford,  where  he  soon  attracted 
attention  by  his  proficiency  in  Latin 
Terse,  and  on  leading  that  seat  of  learn- 
ing was  distinguished  for  his  acquaint- 
ance with  several  noble  lords ;  was  gra- 
ciously permitted  by  the  veteran  Dryden 
to  contribute  a  critical  preface  ¥dth  notes 
to  his  translation  of  the  "  Georgics ; " 
was  the  friend  of  Mr.  Gongreve,  the 
dramatist,  of  the  Bev.  Jonathan  Swift, 
Dean  of  St.  Patrick's,  and  of  Mr.  Alex- 
ander Pope,  the  translator  of  Homer ; 
was    the    companion    of    Mr.   Bichard 
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Steele,  whom  to  know  was  an  ezpensiye  which  Bums  rejoins,  '*  Well,  if  you  are 

education  ;    and    finally    married    the  afraid  of  writing  to  the  editors  of  a 

Dowager  Countess  of  Warwick.     The  newspaper,  /  am  not ; "  and  tearing  a 

last  was   the   son  of   a  hard  -  working  leaf  &om  his  excise-book,  he  dashed  off 

Scottish  farmer,  ignorant  of  books,  ex-  this  epistle,  with  which  the  poor  man 

cept  the  scanty  stock  in  his  father's  cot-  gratefully  took  his  departure, 
tage,  who  had  the  habit  of  falling  into 

and  scrambling  out  of  love  with  every  To  the  Editors  of  the  Morning  Chronicle. 

pretty  lassie  he  met,  and  who  finally  Gentlemen:    You  will  see  by  your 

married,  but  not  soon  enough  for  her  subscribers'  list  that  I  have  now  been 

credit,  the  daughter  of  a  well  -  to  -  do  about  nine  months  one  of  that  number, 

mason — a  light-minded  young  woman,  I  am  sorry  to  inform  you  that  in  that 

who  liked  somebody  else  better  all  the  time  seven  or  eight  of  your  papers  either 

while.  have  never  been  sent  me,  or  else  have 

Such  was  Joseph  Addison,  and  such  never  reached  me.    To  be  deprived  of 

was  Bobert  Bums.    Gifted  beyond  all  any  one  number  of  the  first  newE^per 

his  contemporaries,  Bums  had  the  wit  in  Great  Britain  for  information,  ability, 

that  could  set  the  table  on  a  roar,  the  and  independence,   is  what  I  can  Ul 

eye  that  could  see  through  pretence,  the  brook  and  bear ;  but  to  be  deprived  of 

Een  that  could  satirize  hypocrisy,  the  that  most  admirable  oration  of  the  Mar- 
eart  that  throbbed  with  every  emotion,  quis  of  Lansdowne,  when  he  made  the 
and  the  genius  that  could  depict  all  great  though  ineffiaotual  attempt  (in  the 
that  he  f^t  and  saw.  If  it  were  given  language  of  the  poet,  I  fear  too  true) 
to  living  writers  to  choose  between  the  ^'to  save  a  siNxiNa  state" — this  was  a 
life  of  Sie  laborious  author  of  "  Cato,"  loss  that  I  neither  can  nor  will  forgive 
who  ended  his  days  at  Holland  House  in  you.  That  pc^r,  gentlemen,  never 
splendid  subjection  to  his  countess-wife,  reached  me ;  but  I  demand  it  of  you.  I 
and  that  of  the  fiery  creator  of  ''  Tam  am  a  Briton,  and  must  be  interested  in 
o'  Shanter,"  who  ended  his  days  in  pov-  the  cause  of  Liberty :  I  am  a  man,  and 
erty  at  Dumfries,  surrounded  by  his  the  rights  of  Human  Nature  cannot  be 
young  children,  and  watched  over  by  indifferent  to  me.  However,  do  not  let 
his  mie  who  was  soon  to  add  another  to  me  mislead  you :  I  am  not  a  man  in  that 
their  number  —  most  of  them  would  situation  of  life  which,  as  your  sub- 
choose  the  former.  But  the  choice  ly-  scriber,  can  be  of  any  consequence  to 
ing  between  the  faded  reputation  of  the  you,  in  the  eyes  of  those  to  whom  Situ- 
courtier  and  the  brilliant  fame  of  the  ation  of  life  alone  is  the  Criterion  of 
exciseman,  they  would  certainly  prefer  Man.  I  am  but  a  plain  tradesman,  in 
the  latter,  whose  name  is  the  soonest  this  distant,  obscure  country  town ;  but 
recalled  and  the  longest  remembered  of  that  humble  domicile  in  which  I  shelter 
all  the  poets  of  Scotland.  my  wife  and  children,  is  the  CasteUum 
The  epistle  which  is  given  [on  p.  216]  of  a  Briton ;  and  that  scanty,  hard- 
is  from  the  pen  of  this  great  writer,  who  earned  income  which  supports  tiiem,  is 
was  always  01  at  ease  in  English  prose,  as  truly  my  property  as  me  most  mag- 
and  whose  political  opinions  were  rather  nificent  fortune  of  the  most  puissant 
vehement  than  well-considered.  It  was  member  of  your  House  of  Nobles, 
addressed  to  the  editors  of  the  Mom-  These,  gentlemen,  are  my  sentiments, 
ing  Chronicle,  in  the  beginning  of  the  and  to  them  I  subscribe  my  name ;  and 
year  1795,  and  was  written  in  the  per-  were  I  a  man  of  ability  and  consequence 
son  of  one  of  the  poet's  neighbors,  who  enough  to  address  the  Public,  v^ith  that 
had  missed  some  of  the  numbers  of  that  name  should  they  appear, 
journal,  to  which  he  was  a  subscriber.  I  am,  etc. 
"  Why  do  you  not  write  to  the  editor 

and  aemand  them? "was  the  question  It  is  Cromek,  an  early  collector  of 

which  Bums  naturally  asked.     ''  Good  Bums  relics,  who  tells  this  story,  which, 

Gk>d  I  sir,  can  /presume  to  write  to  the  I  suppose,  may  be  credited  ;  and  who 

learned  editors  of  a  newspaper?"  was  adds  that  from  motives  of  prudence, 

the  astonished  reply  of  the  rustic.    To  ''prompted   by    a    caution  which  the 


218  A  BOX  OF  AUTOGRAPHS. 

watchfulness  of  his  enemies  had  taught  in  general,  was  dangerous  to  a  man 
him  to  exercise,"  he  took  means  to  have  like  him.  It  was  the  beginning  of  the 
the  hastily  written  sheet  returned  to  French  Bevolution,  with  which  he  could 
him,  so  that  it  never  appeared  in  print,  not  but  sympathize,  as  another  poet. 
It  is  easy  to  smile  at  the  absurdity  of  a  Wordsworth,  is  known  to  have  done, 
letter  like  this,  which  is  in  the  '*  'Erdes  He  was  regarded  with  disfavor  by  his 
vein  "  of  the  amateur  political  writing  brother  officials,  and  the  shadow  of  their 
of  the  time ;  but  it  is  not  easy  to  smile  displeasure,  which  penetrated  into  higher 
at  the  sense  of  insecurity  which  dark-  circles  than  their  own,  was  cast  upon  his 
ened  the  mind  of  the  poet  after  he  had  daily  life.  An  instance  of  this  may  be 
written  it.  The  recipient  of  public  found  in  the  pages  of  Lockhart,  who 
money,  to  the  extent  of  obtaining  from  says  that  during  the  summer  of  1794 
Govenmient  some  forty  pounds  a  year  Bums  was  visited  by  a  young  acquaint- 
f or  his  service  in  the  Excise,  he  was  ac-  ance — ^Mr.  David  McCulloch,  of  Ajdwell 
cused  of  disloyalty,  watched  (as  he  seems  — ^who,  riding  into  Dumfries  one  even- 
to  have  believed)  by  envious  people  who  ing  to  attend  a  county  ball,  saw  him 
coveted  his  petty  emoluments,  and  his  wtJking  alone  on  the  shady  side  of  the 
hasty  words,  which  were  no  doubt  often  street,  while  the  opposite  side  was 
indignant  and  injudicious,  reported  to  crowded  with  gay  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
his  superiors.  That  his  stout  heart  was  none  of  whom  gave  him  any  sign  of 
intimidated  by  the  charges  brought  recognition.  The  rider,  jumping  from 
against  him  is  evident  from  a  letter  his  horse,  joined  the  poet,  and  proposed 
written  by  him  in  December,  1792,  to  to  him  to  cross  the  street,  but  Bums 
Mr.  Eobert  Graham,  one  of  the  Com-  shook  his  head :  ''Nay,  nay,  my  young 
missioners  of  the  Scottish  Board  of  Ex-  friend,  that's  all  over  now ;"  and  be- 
cise,  in  which  he  states  that  he  has  been  gan  presently  to  quote  from  Lady  Giizel 
surprised,  confounded,  and  distracted  Bailhe's  pathetic  ballad : 
by  hearing  that  Mr.  Mitchell  (a  certain 

collector)  had  received  an  order  from  **  His  bonnet  stood  ance  fu*  fair  on  his  brow, 

the  Board  to  inquire  into  his  political  ^^  *"^^  *°®  ^^^^®^  ^®**®^  *^*^  mony  ane's 

oon^ci    He  writes :  ^^^  ^^^  \^  lQt»B  ^^^  ^^^  g^^  j^  ^^l  Yimg, 

"  oir,  you  are  a  husband  and  a  father*  And  casts  liimsel'  dowie  upon  the  com-bing. 
You  know  what  you  would  feel  to  see 

the  much-loved  wife  of  your  bosom,  and  "  ^^»  ^®'®  ^®  young,  as  we  ance  hae  been, 
your  helpless,  prattling  little  ones  tumed  ^^  ^^^"^  ^«"  galloping  down  on  yon 
adrift  into  the  world,  degraded  and  dis-  And  linking  it  ower  the  lily-white  lea- 
graced  from  a  situation  in  which  they  And  werena*  xny  heart  light  I  wad  dee." 
had  been  respectable  and  respected,  and 

left  almost  without  the  necessary  sup-  The  next  manuscript  that  I  take  from 

port  of  a  miserable  existence."    "For  my  box  was  from  the  pen  of  another 

myself,"  he  adds,  "  I  could  brave  mis-  great  writer  who  was,  what  Bums  could 

fortune,  I  could  fs^oe  ruin,  for  at  the  not  be,  both  from  want  of  taste  and 

worst  'Death's  thousand  doors  stand  practice,  a  master  of  prose;  and  also 

open ;'  but  good  God  !  the  tender  con-  what  neither  Bums  nor  Addison  could 

cems  that  I  have  mentioned,  the  claims  have  been,  a  master  of  blank  verse.    An 

and  ties  that  I  see  at  this  moment  and  American,  bom  about  a  year  and  a  half 

feel  around  me,  how  they  unnerve  cour-  before  the  death  of  Bums,  the  son  of  a 

age  and  wither  resolution ! "  country  doctor,  he  diligently  read  the 

Here  was  a  man  who  thought  strong-  English    poets  on   his    father's    book- 

ly  and  wrote  largely,  and  he  was  prac-  shelves,  notably  Gowper,  Thomson,  and 

tically  forbidden  to  think  or  to  write.  Pope,  and  began  at  an  early  age  to  com- 

It  was  shameful    That  Bums  was  im-  pose  pieces.    The  shorter  of  these,  which 

prudent,  both  in  his  conversation  and  were  mostly  descriptive,  were  printed  in 

his  choice  of  companions,  is  probable  ;  the  columns  of  a  county  newspaper.    A 

partly  from    his   temperament,   which  longer  one,  a  political  satire  after  the 

was  bold  and  fearless,  and  partly  from  manner  of  Pope,  was  printed  in  a  small 

the  period  which,  troublous  to  mankind  volume  by  his  admiring  father.     At  the 
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age  of  eighteen  or  thereabout,  he  dis-  And  when  the  last  wild  fowl  would  take  its 

covered  his  genius  and  wrote  his  first  -,.,  ^^^^}  *  *     i  u  ^  .* 

xi^       °      .  ,         J.  _  Where  the  cunning  squirrel  had  its  granary, 

poem— the    most    extraordmary   poem  And  where  the  industeious  bee  had  stored  her 

ever  written  by  a  young  man,  and  one  in  sweets. 

which  the  coming  sun  of  our  literature  Go  where  he  would,  he  was  not  solitary ; 

may  be  said  to  have  lifted  its  disk  above  Flowers  nodded  gayly  to  him,  wayside  brooks 

the  darkened  and  cloudy  horizon.     Be-  Slip^d  by  him  laughing,  while  the  emulous 

gotten  in  the  woods  not  yet  cleared  from  showered  lyric  raptures  that  provoked  his  own. 

the  neighborhood  of  his  home,  the  edge  The  winds  were  his  companions  on  the  hills— 

of  the  primeval  forests  which  for  cen-  The  clouds  and  thunders— and  the  glorious 
turies  had  covered  the  shores  of  the  b°^« 

New   World-it   revealed  the   secrets  T^rhu'i«';iM,t,'5l''n^f!t!Sfn^ ''"'''*' 

,.,-,,         ,       x-L*^!-        i>  j-^  Visible  symDol  of  the  Omnipotent, 

Which  lurked  under  their  boughs,  and  whom  not  to  worship  were  to  be  more  blind 

was  peopled  with  shadows  and  memo-  Than  those  of  old  who  worshipped  stocks  and 
ries  of  vanished  and  forgotten  races.   By  stones.  ** 

no  poet  before  or  since  was  ^e  miiver-       MoraUty   of   the   kind  that  is    not 

sality  of  Death  so  strongly  stated,  and  j^^^^  ^^^  y^^^y^^  ^^^  ^  ^^  ^^^^^ 

so  impressively  expressed.  ^^^^  ^j  ^  ^^^  ^^^^^^^  ^^  ^^^^ 

«rm.*  *   ^  1  »      -^  iiA  minds,  contemplative  of  human  conduct 

"  This  tragic  lesson  of  mortality  ^    j    'x  j      i.  m         v 

The  Mast^  who  hath  left  us  learned  in  youth,  ^^^^  ™ .  consequences  ;  and  philosophy 

When  the  Muse  found  him  wandering  by  the  of  the  kind  that  turns  the  knowledge  of 

stream  history  into   wisdom — these  qualities. 

That  sparkled,  singing,  at  his  father's  door—  ^i^ich  were  mherent  in  his  nature,  were 
The  ^fiHj  Muse  whom  the  New  World,  loving       ^^^   ^^  ^^  ^^^^^  ^^   ^  ^^^ 

Wooed  in  the  depths  of  her  old  solitude.  ^^m  the  first,  and  were  permanent  there 

The  green,  untrodden,  worldwide  wilderness  to  the  last.     To  these  lUlOuld  be  added 

Surrendered  to  the  soul  of  this  young  man  the  rare  gift  of  imagination,  and   the 

The  secret  of  its  silence."  distinction  of  a  pure  English  style. 

J        J      X  .xt-     t--  t.  1-         ^  ^^®  ^*  *^^  granted  that  I  need  not 

The  woods  and  waters  with  which  he  name  the  man  of  whom  I  am  thinking, 

vras  surrounded  in  childhood  and  youth  gii^ce  it  has  long  been  a  household  word 

were  his  teachers,  for  in  addition  to  the  among  us ;  nor  to  which  of  his  poems  I 

gift  that  makes  men  poets,  he  had  the  i^ave  referred,  since  they  have  become 

different  gifts  through  which  they  be-  classics.    Not  to  know  them  is  to  confess 

come  naturalists.  an  ignorance  of  which  few  of  his  coun- 
trymen are  guilty. 
**  A  student  of  the  woods  o       ^ 

And  of  the  fields,  he  was  their  calendar,  --7-     .,         .,  ..  .    -i   •     j. 
Knew  when  the  first  pale  wind  flower  would         Wnether  the  masculme  mmd  is  dis- 
appear, posed  to  acknowledge  the  equality  of 
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the  feminine  mind,  and  encourage  it  to 
move  in  the  same  orbit  with  itself,  may 
be  doubted.  The  heads  of  most  fami- 
lies devoted  to  more  solid  and  lucrative 
pursuits  than  the  cultivation  of  letters, 
look  askant  upon  pens  in  the  hands  of 
their  gentle  dependents ;   fathers   and 


tions  from  the  metrical  writings  of  about 
one  hundred  English  ladies,  beginning 
with  Dame  Juliana  Bemers,  and  ending 
with  Miss  Letitia  Elizabeth  Landon. 
Queens  and  princesses  gravely  disport 
l^emselves  in  this  august  Parnassus, 
and  are  followed  by  a  bevy  of  duchesses. 


^<^ijj^,     JVC     ^yyjL.    eucu^fi,    ^ 


mothers  with  daughters  whom  they  wish  countesses,  and  other  ladies  of  rank, 
to  see  eligibly  married  are  averse  from  among  whom  we  find  the  mother  of 
the  production  of  manuscripts  by  those  Shakespeare's  Pembroke,  and  the  favor- 
daughters  ;  husbands  protest,  and  not  ite  sister  for  Vhom  Sidney  wrote  the 
always  silently,  against  wives  who  neg-  "  Arcadia ; "  but  most  of  whom  are  now 
lect  the  duties  of  their  households  in  forgotten  names,  only  two  being  remem- 
the  imneoessary  creation  of  poems,  and  bered  by  the  students  of  English  song 
the  useless  manufacture  of  novels  ;  and  — namely,  the  fantastic  Duchess  of  New- 
brothers — ^but  where  is  the  brother  who,  castle,  who  exercised  such  strange  fasci- 
worshipping  the  dancing  sister  of  his  nation  over  Lamb  ;  and  Anne,  Countess 
chum,  does  not  look  with  contempt  upon  of  Winchelsea,  who,  for  the  few  touches 
his  own  sister,  who  merely  scribbles  ?  of  natural  description  in  her  dreary  pas- 
Still  they  persist — these  sisters,  wives,  torals,  was  so  absurdly  overrated  by 
and  mothers  of  ours — and  when  we  stop  Wordsworth  in  his  introduction  to  the 
to  remember  the  few  great  names  which  "  Lyrical  Ballads." 
shine  like  stars  on  the  bead-roU  of  their  The  greatest  of  British  poetesses  was 
achievements,  we  honor  them  for  their  living  when  Mr.  Dyce  compiled  this  an- 
persistence.  The  best  hold  their  own  to-  thology;  but  as  she  was  only  sixteen, 
day  against  men  in  the  art  of  prose  fiction,  and  had  printed  nothing  as  yet,  he  was 
which  they  are  taming  to  voluminous  ac-  ignorant  of  her  existence.  Bom  about 
count;  while  the  finer  spirits  among  two  years  before  the  genesis  of  "Thana- 
them  are  nearly  abreast  with  their  mas-  topsis,"  the  daughter  of  a  West  Indian 
ters  in  the  more  difficult  art  of  poetry,  planter  who  was  then  living  in  London, 
Some  sixty  or  seventy  years  ago  the  her  childhood  was  passed  in  the  statelv 
Bev.  Alexander  Dyce,  a  soimd  scholar  homes  and  pleasant  places  for  which 
and  good  critic,  the  editor  of  Shakespeare,  England  is  so  distinguished.  A  fragile 
Greene,  Peele,  Marlowe,  Middleton,  and  little  creature,  and  continuing  such  to 
other  English  dramatists,  published  a  the  end  of  her  days,  she  spent  her  girl- 
coUection  of  the  verse  of  his  country  hood  in  study,  not  of  the  light  sort  which 
women.  It  covers  a  period  of  nearly  young  ladies  of  her  age  were  then  be- 
five  hundred  years,  and  contains  selec-  stowingupon  the  Waverley  novels  and  the 
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poetry  of  Byron,  but  of  the  serious,  solid 
sort  whereon,  as  Ascham  tells  us,  Lady 
Jane  Grey  meditated  in  her  hours  of 
ease.  The  variety  of  her  studies  at 
tiiis  time  is  shown  in  the  notes  attached 
to  her  first  composition  of  any  length, 
the  ^'  Essay  on  Mind,"  a  didactic  poem  in 
two  books,  in  which  she  sought  to  di- 
versify the  monotony  of  Pope's  manner 
with  recollections  of  the  more  flippant 
manner  of  Byron.  Seven  years  Later 
(1833)  she  published  a  translation  of  the 
"Prometheus  Bound"  of  ^schylus,  and 
four  years  afterward,  with  the  temerity 
that  rushes  in  where  angels  might  fear 
to  tread,  she  published  a  lyrical  drama 
entitled  ''  The  Seraphim."  That  she  was 
deeply  imbued  widi  the  S|urit  of  clas- 
sical literature  is  evident  in  her  trans- 
lation from  ^schylus,  which,  though 
marred  throughout  with  uncouth  pas- 
sages, was  a  masterly  performance  ;  and 
that  her  soul  was  peneteited  by  the  more 
awful  might  and  majesty  of  Hebrew 
scripture  and  tradition  is  also  evident 
in  ''The  Seraphim,"  and  in  its  stupen- 
dous but  faulty  successor,  ''A  Drama  of 
ExUe." 

No  intelligible,  certainly  no  reason- 
ably consistent,  account  of  the  early  life 
of  the  writer  of  these  books  has  yet 
reached  us.  Delicate  from  her  birth, 
and  always  an  invalid,  she  is  represented 
as  suffering  from  a  mysterious  malady, 
which  may  or  may  not  have  been  caused 
by  a  fall  from  her  horse,  which  she  her- 
self appears  to  have  forgotten,  or  from 
a  cough  which  she  remembered.  Some 
declare  that  she  was  confined  to  her 
room  for  years,  unable,  in  fact,  to  leave 
her  bed  for  months  at  a  time.  Others 
state  that  during  this  period  she  was 
occasionally  met  in  society.  She  was  al- 
ways lying  at  death's  door,  and  always 
writing  letters  and  poems.  The  stifling 
air  of  the  sick-chamber  is  oppressive  in 
these  writings  of  hers — writings  where- 
in the  strength  of  her  mind  is  seen  en- 
gaged in  a  life  and  death  struggle  with 
the  weakness  of  her  body,  where  she  is 
always  ambitious  and  straining  after  ef- 
fect, where  her  language,  though  forci- 
ble, is  violent,  and  where  her  imagina- 
tion, never  well  in  hand,  runs  riot.  At 
the  age  of  thirty-seven  this  much-writ- 
ing and  much  -  suffering  gentlewoman 
was  married  to  an  English  poet  three 
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years  her  junior, 
who  had  published 
twelve  volumes, 
and  in  whose  hon- 
or, and  for  the  elu- 
cidation of  whose 
verse,  Societies 
have  been  of  late 
years  established 
in  England  and  in 
this  country.  This 
happy  pair,  upon 
the  ^der  of  whom 
rested  her  father's 
displeasure,  pro- 
ceeded by  easy 
stages  to  Italy, 
finally  taking  up 
.  their  abode  at  Casa 
Chiidi,  in  Florence, 
where  she  cele- 
brated her  affection 
for  her  husband  in 
a  series  of  imper- 
ishable sonnets 
which  are  not  to  be 
f  oxmd  in  the  Portu- 
guese from  which 
they  purported  to 
be  translated; 
where  she  wrote  a 
long  novel  in  blank 
verse ;  where  she 
became  more  Ital- 
ian than  the  Ital- 
i  a  n  s  themselves, 
entering  with  ques- 
tionable enthusi- 
asm into  their 
political  troubles ; 
where  her  only 
child  was  bom  ; 
and  where,  suffer- 
ing and  writing  to 
the  last,  she  died 
in  the  summer  of 
1861.  This  daugh- 
ter of  Shakespeare 
joined  the  choir  of 
the  immortals  at 
the  same  age  as  her 
illustrious  father — 
fifty-two.  The  fac- 
simile of  the  stan- 
za [on  p.  2201  is 
from  a  poem  which 
she  wrote  in    the 
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last  years  of  her  life,  and  which  is  too 
well  known  to  stand  in  need  of  the  cold 
interpretation  of  print. 

The  writer  of  the  next  manuscript  was 
a  oountryman  of  Bums,  but  one  to  whom 
that  rich  and  generous  soul  would  not 
have  taken  kindly.  A  younger  son  of  a 
good  family,  college-bred,  proficient  in 
Latin  and  Qreek,  he  went  up  to  Edin- 
burgh, where  he  became  acquainted  with 
Scott,  Jeffrey,  Brougham,  and  other  men 
of  letters  ;  and  where,  following  in  the 
footsteps  of  Akenside  and  Bogers,  he 
added  another  lordly  pleasure-house  to 
the  lovely  garden  of  English  poetry. 
Its  success  was  so  sudden  that  he  was 
astonished,  and  so  great  that  he  was  be- 
wildered ;  for  from  that  day  forward  he 
was,  as  his  friend  Scott  remarked,  afraid 
of  tiie  shadow  that  his  own  fame  cast  be- 


Laureate  of  her  naval  victories,  imsur- 
passed  and  unsurpassable.  A  Uon  of 
Hteranr  society,  he  veas  sought  after  by 
publishers,  who  intrusted  to  him  im- 
portant undertakings  which  generally 
lost  their  freshness  and  value  before  he 
could  persuade  himself  to  finish  them. 

Ten  years  after  the  publication  of 
"The  Pleasures  of  Hope,"  he  wrote  a 
pretty  poem  in  the  Spenserian  stanza, 
the  scene  of  which  purported  to  be  laid 
in  America,  but  might  better  have  been 
assigned  to  Arcadia ;  and  fifteen  years 
later,  he  produced  what  he  called  "A 
Domestic  Tale,"  which  was  neither  read 
by  the  domestics  of  England  nor  bv 
their  masters  and  misixesses.  Civil 
enough  to  his  inferiors,  he  was  jealous 
of  his  superiors,  for  whom  he  never  had 
a  good  word.  The  hack  of  booksellers, 
whom  he  always  abused,  he  was  paid  for 


ffcX^  J(tu^  Y"^^    ^^-^^^     ^ 


From  a  Manuscript  of  Hawthorn*. 


fore  him.  Young  persons  of  immature 
taste  and  abxmdaiit  leisure  may  still 
recall  the  glittering  and  turgid  hues  of 
this  overrated  production ;  but  no  lover 
of  its  writer  cares  for  it  now,  for  his 
strength,  which  was  sudden  and  unex- 
pected, was  exercised  only  at  intervals, 
and  in  a  very  different  direction.  He 
was  the  TyrtsBus  of  England's  song,  the 


editii^  a  magazine  which  he  neglected 
or  mis-edited ;  and  put  his  name  to 
books  which  he  never  wrote,  and  prob- 
ably never  read.  Always  a  lover  of  free- 
dom, and  in  sympathy  vrith  the  upris- 
ings of  the  peoples  of  Europe  against 
their  masters,  he  became  a  popular 
speaker  at  pubHc  meetings,  where,  be- 
lying the  canny  charm  of  his  race,  he 
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occasionally  lost  bis  head,  a  calamity  to    son  of    poor  but  tolerably  reputable 
which  he  refers  in  the  note  [on  p.  221].     parents,   whom  he    never  forgave  for 

placing  him  when  a  boy  with  Day  & 

The  writer  of  the  next  manuscript  of    Martin,  of  blacking  celebrity — and  whom 

which  I  shall  present  a  fac-simile  was    he  satirized  later  as  Mrs.  Niokleby  and 


% 

Q. 

O 

i 

3 
C 


E 

o 

u. 


i4  ^  ^  ^   ^  ^%r 

an  Englishman  of  the  present  cen-  Mr.  Micawber,  he  b^fan  his  career  by 
tury,  who  enjoyed  during  his  lifetime  a  becoming  one  of  the  Parliamentaiy  re- 
greater  reputation  among  the  readers  porters  of  The  Morning  Chronicle,  a 
of  novels  than  was  ever  before,  or  has  paper  which  the  poet  Bums  had  in 
since,  been  gained  by  any  novdist.    A  mind  when,  writing  in  the  person  of  a 
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Dumfries  neighbor,  he  penned  the  epis- 
tle already  quoted.  TTis  first  literary 
work  consisted  of  a  series  of  sketches 
in  the  Monthly  Magazine,  which,  pub- 
lished under  an  assumed  name,  attetct- 
ed  enough  attention  to  induce  an  en- 
terprising publisher  to  bring  them  out 
in  book-form.  The  success  of  this  vol- 
mne  encouraged  another  firm  of  Lon- 


that  something  good  and  true  will  come 
of  it.  I  was  particularly  impressed  with 
the  childhood  of  the  heroine  in  "The 
Morgessons,"  and  the  whole  of  the  first 
part  of  the  book.  It  seemed  to  me  as 
genuine  and  life-like  as  anything  that 
pen  and  ink  can  do.  The  latter  part 
showed  much  power,  but  struck  me  as 
neither  so  new  nor  so  true.    Pray  par- 
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don  publishers  to  engage  him  to  write 
a  novel,  which  he  proceeded  to  do — ^his 
inspiration  at  the  beginning  being  de- 
rived from  the  drawings  with  which  it 
was  to  be  illustrated.  Its  phenomenal 
success  led  to  an  order  from  another 
London  publisher  for  his  second  novel, 
which  appeared  in  a  monthly  Miscel- 
lany, which  he  had  projected.  The  au- 
tograph [on  p.  222]  is  the  fac-simile  of 
a  page  from  the  fifteenth  chapter  of  this 
story  —  not  a  transcript,  but  a  page  of 
the  original  copy  as  it  went  into  and 
came  from  the  hands  of  the  printer. 

The  letter  that  next  appears  Fp.  223] 
is  selected  from  one  of  four  which  are  in 
my  possession,  and  which  have  a  greater 
value  in  my  eyes  than  a  patent  of  nobil- 
ity. It  was  traced  by  the  pen  of  a  great 
story-teller,  whose  sweet,  pure,  perfect 
prose  more  than  deserves  the  praise 
that  Johnson  lavished  on  the  prose  of 
Addison.    I  need  not  name  him. 

Concord,  January  26,  1863. 
Mt  Deab  Mbs.  Stoddard  : 

I  am  very  glad  to  hear  that  you  are 
writing  another  novel,  and  do  not  doubt 
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don  the  frankness  of  my  crude  criti- 
cism ;  for  what  is  the  use  of  saying  any- 
thing unless  we  say  what  we  think? 
There  are  very  few  books  of  which  I 
take  the  trouble  to  have  any  opinion  at 
all,  or  of  which  I  could  retain  any  mem- 
ory, so  long  after  reading  them,  as  I  do 
of  "  The  Morgessons."  I  hope  you  will 
not  trouble  yourself  too  much  about 
the  morals  of  your  next  work  —  they 
may  be  safely  left  to  take  care  of  them- 
selves. 

I  thank  Mr.  Stoddard  for  the  German 
translation  of  the  "  Wonder  Book,"  and 
shall  give  it  to  one  of  my  damghters  to 
aid  her  in  her  German  studies.  So  far 
as  I  can  judge,  it  seems  to  be  very  faith- 
fully done. 

Very  sincerely  and  respectfully  yours, 

Nathaniel  Hawthorne. 

The  writer  of  the  next  manuscript  was, 
from  the  beginning  of  his  poetic  career, 
fifty  years  ago,  down  to  the  day  of  his 
death,  the  most  popular  poet  of  the  time. 
There  was  something  in  his  verse  that 
touched  the  sensibilities  of  all  classes,  a 
clearness  and  tenderness  of  diction,  an 
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lonUA  ^  >luHU«^      lU  WU  iu**»  Ut.    author,  who  was 

<  *  the    eaual  of 


affluent  fancy, 
a  recognition  of 
the  homely  love- 
liness that  at- 
taches to  com- 
mon things,  and 
a  disposition — 
which  he  never 
checked — to 

moralize.  If  not  W6t  UiK^  Vun^t  (ufit^  Jf^(   (u  ^^  ^  t 

the  teacher,  he  ^ 

was    certainly         Stu,  w^  C4^%m^  \tuaJi  omX  W'ttpt. 

the  preacher  of 

his  countrymen,  ^i      «^«^  .  *   j  i  * 

dactidsm,  and 
charged  with 
pilfering    from 

his  bettors,  the  $^  lu  jUlud.  auJL  LuuX  AUit  ^t^s 
maker    of   the  i  .  .         • 

fourteen     lines  <thX  luf  Vjuuinu  \wJUl.  cL  IntAUu  ; 

on  p.  224  was 
unfortunate  in 
his  life,  whose 
infelicity  seem- 
ed to  have  years 
too  many.  Acute 
rather  than 
comprehensive, 
he  professed  to 
be  a  critic,  but, 
apart  from  the 
mechanism  of 
authorship, 
which  he  called 
the  philosophy 
of  composition, 
his  verdicts 
were  of  no  value. 
His  tales,  which 
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not  its  own;  the 
dramatic  mind, 
most  fertile 
since  that  of 
Shakespeare, 
which  had  cre- 
ated a  world  of 
imaginary  char- 
acters in  a  se- 
ries of  immortal 
novels  —  was 
shattered  b  e  - 
yond  redemp- 
tion. 

The  last  man- 
uscript which  I 
take  to  -day  from 
my  Box  is  char, 
acteristic  of  its 


CiJU^ 


Fielding  in  his 
I)ower  of  delin- 
eating the  man- 
ners of  his  cen- 
tury, and  great- 
er, in  that  he 
was  cleaner  and 
more  humane. 

The  gradual 
accumulation  of 
treasures  like 
these  has  been 
a  source  of  sat- 
isfaction te  me 
for  more  than 
thirty  years.  It 
heightened  my 
interest  in  dead 
authors,  bright- 

I      i.    A    ©ii^d  ™y  recol- 
•^^^^^^^  lection  of  Hving 

'  ones,   many   of 

whom  are  now 

are  numerous,  are  remarkable  for  dark-  dead,  and  gave  pleasure,  I  think,  to 
ly  imaginative  power ;  and  his  poems,  some  of  my  friends.  The  sums  that  they 
which  are  few,  are  remarkable  for  their  cost  me  might  have  been  expended  in 
excess  of  verbal  melody.  books  and  pictures,  of  which  I  have  as 

many,  perhaps,  as  ought  to  belong  to  any 
A  melancholy  interest  attaches  to  the  one  man  ;  or  I  might  have  followed  the 
bluiTcd,  blotted,  and  almost  illegible  god  Pan  into  WaU  Street,  where  I  am 
page  of  erasures  on  p.  226.  An  attempt  told  the  signatures  that  are  most  sought 
at  a  review,  it  was  scrawled  during  the  after  are  those  of  the  great  money- 
last  year  of  the  writer's  life,  when  his  kings  on  certified  checks.  I  am  igno- 
mind — the  prolific  mind  which  had  im-  rant  of  these,  nor  do  I  particularly  care 
provised  metrical  romances  in  which  the  for  them,  since  I  have  lliose  that  I  value 
age  of  chivalry  shone  with  a  splendor    more  in  my  Box  of  Autographs. 
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FRANCESCO  PAOLI  MICHETTI— BARBELLA  AND  GEMITO. 

By  A.  F.  Jacassy. 


From  among  the  pupils  of  the  Nea- 
poUtan  Academy  of  Fine  Arts,  during  the 
years  of  Morelli's  and  Palizzi's  professor- 
ships, stand  out  the  two  most  promis- 
ing artists  of  the  day  in  the  peninsula — 
Michetti  and  Gemito.  That  the  teach- 
ing was  catholic  and  thorough  is  shown 
by  these  men,  as  well  as  by  a  score  of 
their  less  distinguished  co  -  disciples, 
Mancini,  Vetri,  De  Nittis,  Fabron,  De 
Sanctis,  etc.  The  stamp  of  that  school 
was  the  absence  of  any  imitation,  save  in 
isolated  cases,  of  the  manner  or  choice  of 
subjects  of  the  professors,  together  with 
a  diversity  of  method  unique  in  the  his- 
tory of  any  school.  It  will  be  one  of  the 
greatest  merits  of  Morelli  that — grown 
to  fame,  settled  in  his  ideas  and  methods 
as  eveiy  artist  becomes  who,  in  refining 
and  enlarging  his  personal  qualities  has 
lost  the  elasticity  of  youthful  days — he 
forgot  what  he  Imew  for  what  he  felt — 
forgot  the  practitioner  for  the  teacher — 
and  with  infinite  pains  and  attention, 
studying  to  the  very  core  his  pupils'  as 
he  studied  his  own  compositions,  helped 
them  to  develop  their  particular  genius 
in  the  way  best  suited  to  each.  HLs  too 
most  brilliant  eldves  will  show  how  com- 
pletely he  succeeded. 

Bohemian  Naples  is  full  of  stories  of 
Michetti's  sojoiim  at  the  Academy,  and 
never  tires  of  telling  how  he  came  in  the 
humbl3  costume  of  the  peasant  of  his 
province,  wearing  sandals,  linen  rags 
bound  round  the  legs,  a  brass-buttoned 
coat  and  cock's  feathers  stuck  in  a  cone- 
shaped  hat.  Indeed  there  were  enough 
singular  traits  in  him  to  fill  an  amusing 
book,  but  the  narration  of  them  is  not 
the  purpose  of  this  paper  and  it  is  suffi- 
cient to  say  that,  notwithstanding  fre- 

•  See  **  Neapolitan  Art— Morelli/*  in  Sobibnbb's  Mao- 
AziNE  for  December,  1890. 


quent  outbursts  of  eccentricity,  this  lit- 
tle nervous  fellow  quickly  showed  that 
he  had  genius.  If  Bohemia  thinks  that 
the  genius  was  owing  to  the  eccentrici- 
ties it  is  probably  for  no  other  reason 
than  because  it  hopes  to  acquire  the  one 
in  cultivating  the  others. 

Without  money,  leading  a  life  of 
utter  misery,  yet  merry  aB  the  while 
and  not  losing  a  moment,  Michetti  was 
soon  known  as  the  hardest  worker  in 
a  crowd  of  hard-working  men.  His 
wonderful  facility  explains  itself  as  nat- 
urally aa  that  of  Fortuny,  who  left  a 
great  example  to  the  Eoman  fraternity 
by  resting  from  eight  hours'  solid  work 
at  the  studio  with  four  hours  more  of 
night  work  at  Gigf  s.f  Many  see  only  the 
gift  which  is  in  him,  as  it  was  in  For- 
tuny, and  fail  to  note  the  imtiring  labor 
that  has  developed  it ;  the  process  of  de- 
velopment is  in  no  artist  more  easily 
traced,  more  visible  than  in  MichettL 
That  gift  was  an  organization  sensi- 
tive in  the  extreme,  but  not,  as  was  his 
master's,  to  the  intellectual  side  of  art. 
The  two  men  belong  to  two  epochs, 
Michetti  being  esseniially  a  man  of  our 
times — a  true  modem.  Nature  is  all  to 
him  ;  he  does  not  admire  it  so  much  aa 
he  loves  it  and  its  poetry  of  form  and 
color ;  the  subject  he  does  not  deem 
the  primary  consideration,  and  for  that 
reason  is  more  of  a  painter,  in  the  latter- 
day  sense,  than  his  master.  Fortunate- 
ly Michetti  is  no  realist,  d  la  Zola,  and 
does  not  seek  to  represent,  much  less  to 
analyze,  the  ugly  ;  but,  as  might  be  in- 
ferred from  his  enthusiastic  admiration 
of  Eeats,  he  prefers  to  dwell  on  the  love- 
liness of  things. 

Faithful  to  himself,  even  while  show- 
ing the    influence  of   the    Neapolitan 

t  A  celebrated  night  studio  in  Rome. 
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milieu,  his  ver;  first  paintings  were  of  beauty  here  I  uot  only  see,  I  feel  it  all 

his  ieHow-contadini,  of  the  landacapes  over   me,    '  net  sangue,'    in   the    blood, 

of  his  province,  odc  of  the  leaat  known.  Ah !  you  see  I  am  a  child  of  the  land 

and  perhaps  the  moat  picturesque  of  and  the  more  I  know  of  my  Abruzzo  the 

all  Italy — Abruzzo.     He  has  ever  been  more  I  love  her."     It  is  thanks  to  that 

true  to  her ;  and  last  year,  when  speak-  sentiment,  so  natural  and  yet  so  rare,  the 

ing  of  my  recent  travels  in  the  Orient  I  same  sentiment  which  made  the  Dutch 

asked  him  why  he  did  not  go  where  I  painters  faithful  to  their  humble  mother 

thought  his  marvellous  color,  his  faculty  country,  instead  of  to  Italian  half-breeds, 

for   perceiving    and    summarizing   the  that  Michetti   gives  us  a  new  page  in 

characteristics  of  things,  his  truth    to  the  book  of  Art. 

types  and  expressions  would  find  a  field  His  first  efforts,  of  which  many  have 

almost  virgin.     Said  he,  "  But,  look— I  found  their  way  into  our  galleries,  are 

have  been  working  here  twenty  years,  of  rustic  scenes,  with  such  immaterial 

and  I  still  feel  Uke  a  child  who  begins  titles  as  "  Young  Shepherds,"  "  Boys," 

to  spell     The  Orient  has  its  beauty,  I  "  Girls,"   "  Contadini   Returning   from 

should  see  it  Uke  everyone;  but  this  Market,"etc.,every-dayincident«ofpea»' 
Vol.  IX.— 35 
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ant   life   in   the  mountainous  Abruzzo,  their  execution,  their  felicitous  charm  of 

whose  figures   and  landscapes  are  ob-  color  made  them  much  sought  for  by  the 

sened  by  a  painter  with  an  eye  for  the  buying  public  and  yet  they  belong  to 

picturesque  and  touched  nith  a  loving  what  might  be  termed  pictures  of  the 

and  knowing  spirit.     The  vehemence  of  salable  sort,  with  the  redeeming  feature 


(Drawn  from  Mlchetll'*  psintlng  by  Mr.  JstubtO 


NEAPOLITAN  ART.—MICHETTI.  231 

that  they  are  simple  studies  quickly  and  ravined  mountains  and  the  luxuriant 
unpretentiously  done.  That  which  con-  vegetation  of  the  valleys.  His  portfolios 
stitutes  their  atttactioti  is  also  their  de-  were  filled  with  impressions,  given  in  a 
feet,  they  are  bo  forced  in  color  as  to  be  summary  but  definite  way,  of  boats  and 
all  glitter,  showing  an  uncommonly  gift-  nude  figures  in  the  water  when  sky,  sea, 
ed  personal  temperament  marred  by  ex-  and  beach  are  swathed  in  fulgnrant  sun- 
aggerations.  Their  merit— a  great  one  light ;  of  flocks  of  sheep,  bands  of  cun- 
— is  in  their  absolute  originality  which  ninggoats,  sturdy  oseu,  bumble  donkeys, 
removes  them  from  the  Neapolitan  sub-  and  much  abused  horses  in  their  fami- 
jecte  of  the  same  kind,  and  still  further  liar  attitudes  ;  of  dogs  bouncing  by  the 
from  the  prevailing  imitation  of  For-  roadside ;  of  white-coifed  girls  rambling 
tuny  which  most  of  the  Ital- 
ians bad  fallen  into. 

In  those  early  days  Mi- 
chetti's  discriminating 
friends  were  not  without 
anxiety  about  his  future. 
With  one  so  young,  and  al- 
ready in  possession  of  a 
most  seductive  talent,  the 
money  success  and  its  cus- 
tomary adjunct  of  batteries 
showered  upon  him  might 
result  in  checking  the  full 
possible  development  of  his 
talent  and  the  bud  forever 
remain  a  bud  and  never  blos- 
som into  a  flower.  More- 
over, Michetti  was  not  the 
man  to  whom  advice  could 
be  safely  offered,  for  he  had 
a  head  "  like  a  Teuton,"  as 
they  say  in  Italy  of  men  with 
OQ  iron  will  that  nothing  can 
affect.  Let  aloue  perforce, 
though  curiously  watched, 
he  proved  to  have  himself  ■  cmn.  d Amor..' 

better    in    band   than   his  (Drawn  from  tho  bronie  ot C.  Barbells,  by  a.  F.  Jaawfy.) 

friends  dared  to  hope.     In 

the  face  of  his  later  achievements  it  through  hiU-pastures  and  fields,  of  bud- 
is  but  just  to  say  that  bis  early  and  ding  trees  standing  out  from  an  exquisite 
abundant  production  was  due  to  the  mingling  of  touches  in  the  background, 
exuberance  of  a  youngster,  yesterday  like  living  poems  of  color  profiled  on  a 
a  peasant,  to-day  finding  himself  an  world  of  delicate  and  mysterious  shades ; 
artist  conscious  of  strength  and  revel-  of  winter  landscapes,  sad  and  desolate  ; 
ling  in  creative  power.  That  novelty  sunrises  and  sunsets  ;  peasants  working 
exhausted  be  soon  tired  of  what  he  was  and  feasting.  The  thousand  effects  of 
doing.  Of  a  sudden,  without  warning  light  and  shade,  every  mood  of  nature, 
or  leave-taking,  he  went  back  to  his  every  aspect  of  life,  were  dear  to  the 
native  village  of  Francavilla  al  Mare,  heart  of  Michetti  and  shone  from  his 
and  there  for  three  years  constrained  faithful  interpretations  in  a  second  real- 
himself  to  make  nothing  from  morning  ity. 

till  night  but  studies  in  oils,  pastels,  or        Those  three  years  of  seclusion  were 

distemper,  of  all  he  saw  :  of  the  mag-  the  making  of  the  man,  and  the  best  part 

nificent  Adriatic  with  its  turquoise  blue  of  his  life.     When,  with  purse  exhaust- 

or  deep  indigo  and  iridescent  reflects  ed  he  found   himself  obliged  to  come 

Hke  shades  of  mother-of-pearl ;  of  the  back  to  the  world,  he  brought  vrith  him 
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the  materials  for  a  picture  gathered  at  crowned  with  flowers,  scatter  rose-leavea 
the  little  town  of  Chieti  near  hie  home,  about.  On  the  left  a  crowd  of  kneel- 
In  less  than  a  month  the  "  Procession  ing  people  chat  and  smile  among  them- 
of  the  Corpus  Domini  "  was  painted  in  selves,  while  on  the  right  the  musiciana 
the  studio  of  his  friend  De  Chirico  at  of  the  Tillage  brass  band,  more  willing 
than  knowing,  elbow  one  another 
while  tooting  with  puffed  cheeks 
on  their  primitive  and  noisy  in- 
struments. In  the  foreground 
a  man  lights  the  fire -crackers 
which  are  necessary  adjuncts  to 
the  most  solemn  moments  of  re- 
ligious ceremonies  in  southern 
Italy.  It  is  siuimer ;  the  day  is 
fine,  the  air  luminous,  the  sun 
shines,  every  one  is  merry  ;  the 
general  scene  is  wonderfully  true 
to  what  the  traveller  frequenting 
the  by-roads  is  accustomed  to 
see.  The  figures  not  only  talk 
and  live,  but  in  their  truth  they 
are  so  many  classic  statues 
clothed  in  the  jackets  and  skirts 
of  coniadini. 

A  harmonious  splendid  color, 
a  certain  something  playful  and 
gay  over  it  all,  a  touch  of  south- 
em  exuberance,  the  essentiaUy 
picturesque,  sensual  charm  of 
the  types,  the  vivacity  of  the 
composition  from  ensemble  to 
details,  from  the  wonderful  little 
beads  and  hands — -marvels  of 
the  most  finished  execution — 
to  the  accessories,  treated  in  a 
manner,  broad,  almost  brutal, 
andyetto  an  artist  incomparable 
for  its  suggestiveness  make  it  a 
siudy  g(  1  H.md  by  Mich.Ri,  picturo  rfi/wWfl.  To  characterizc 

that  style  of  painting  iu  relation 
Naples,  and  finished  just  in  time  for  to  others,  I  should  say  that  it  was  like 
the  exhibition — Naples,  1877 — where  it  Brahm's  Hungarian  dances  in  the  do- 
created  a  great  sensation.  The  public  main  of  music — something  straoge  and 
at  once  went  crazy  over  it  while  the  charming  that  everyone  understood  and 
critics,  Bumriaed,  could  but  admire  that  loved  at  first  sight. 
brilliant  affirmation  of  a  new  master.  While  the  critics  following  the  public 

The  whole  length  of  the  canvas  is  oc-  applauded,  the  artists  surprised,  paid 
cupied  by  vride  ascending  steps  before  their  best  compliment,  which  is  to  try  to 
the  fa9ade  of  a  church  from  whose  find  out  the  secret  of  a  successful  tech- 
quaintiy  carved  portal  emerges  the  pro-  nique.  The  concert  of  praise  was  a  per- 
cession.  Under  a  striped  canopy  an  old  feet  unison,  and  it  is  a  wonder  that  Mi- 
priest,  shining  in  the  rich  sacerdotEd  chetti  should  not  have  been  spoiled  by 
vestments  of  great  festal  days,  carries  it;  that  he  was  not,  shows  bett«r  than 
in  upraised  hands  the  Holy  Sacrament  all  else  the  force  of  his  character.  Hia 
In  front  of  him,  between  two  rows  of  judgment  suflfered  nothing,  success  hard- 
women  belonging  to  pious  sisterhoods,  a  ly  touched  him  ;  he  kept  on  search- 
band  of  little,  nude  children,  their  heads    ing  in  his  own  fashion,  working  bard. 


NEAPOLITAN  ART.—MICHETTI.  233 

iodifferent  to  the  exaggeration  of  his  to  be  loved  than  admired — then  after 
admirers  and  more  unwilling  than  ever  Turin,  Michetti  could  rest  satisfied.  In 
to  sacrifice  his  artistic  conscience  to  1880,  at  Milan,  he  did  not  meet  with  the 
money.  His  last  relation  to  Goupil  hap-  same  popular  applause,  and  little  stir  was 
peued  about  this  time,  when  he  refused  caused  t>y  bis  numerous  collection  of 
to  sell  the  "  Corpus  Domini,"  on  the  studies,  largely  in  pastels.  It  is  easy  to 
condition  that  he  should  make  a  replica  uuderstaod  why  pieces  of  excellent  work- 
of  it  for  the  same  price — to  make  copies,  manship,  deficient  in  the  powerful  attrac- 
even  for  60,000  mmcs,  was  not  to  the  tion  of  subject,  did  not  appeal  to  the  pub- 
artist's  taste.  lie  at  large — for  in  that  matter  the  Italian 

Two  years  later  he  shared  with  Mo-  public  is  no  better  than  ours — but  they 
relli  the  honors  of  the  Turin  exhibition,  were  judged  by  the  Hite  as  being  of  a 
I  regret  not  to  be  able  to  speak  of  the  higher  order  than  his  previous  works, 
pend^t  to  the  "Coirius  Domini,"  the  and  every  one  of  them  was  bought  by 
"  Domenica  delle  Ptume  "  (Palm  Sun-  artists,  a  fact  which  speaks  for  it^ll 
day),  having  had  no  chance  to  see  it.  At  kst  at  Borne,  in  1884,  Michetti  came 
The  "Ottava"  (Octave),  now  in  the  out  with  his  cAe^-rf'teuure  and  the  moat 
kin^s  collection — where  a  newly  mar-  important  work  of  the  Italian  school, 
ried  couple  of  country  folk  make  their    "  H  Voto." 

firat  exit  from  home,  going  to  church  The  man  who  bad  seemed  to  sacrifice 
on  the  eighth  day  after  marriage  to  cele-  everj-thing  to  the  external  vision  bad 
brate  the  initial  week  of  their  new  life —  been  all  the  time  pregnant  with  deeper 
is  a  quaint  scene  charmingly 
illustrated.  A  conscious  hus- 
band with  his  young  wife,  one 
of  the  artist's  best  creations,  a 
mixture  of  joy  and  shyness, 
eyes  half  cast  down  and  lips 
opening  in  a  faint  smile,  head 
a  company  of  relatives,  young 
girls,  and  solid  -  looking  ma- 
tix>ns,  with  all  the  robustness 
and  proud  grace  of  the  antique ; 
while  neighbors  and  passers-by 
gaze  on  curiously.  It  is  after  a 
rain,  the  wet  ground  reflects  a 
stormy  sky  with  threatening 
clouds  full  of  motion. 

"I  Morticelli"  {The  Little 
Dead  Ones) — a  true  phin-air, 
that  those  who  make  shadows 
with  black  or  bitumen  and 
lights  with  white,  have  called 
fantastic  and  unreal — gives  the 
impression  of  an  oppressive 
summer  day  when  ai\.  things 
appear  as  through  a  screen  of 
radiant  and  vibrating  light 
which  permeates  even  the  shad- 
ows and  makes  them  luminous. 
The  rusticity  of  this  touching 
old  provincial  custom  is  ren- 
dered in  a  truthful  way  ex- 
empt from  sentimentality  yet 
full  of  pathos. 

If  what  Liszt  has  said  is  true 
— that  it  is  better  for  an  artist  a  s,uj  j,^  Micn.ni. 
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thought.     No  one  had  seen  any  traces  to    pasture,   bearing   the   dead   to   the 

of  that  inward  development  until,  when  Campo  Santo,  the  bride  to  her  home ; 

matured  and  complete,  the  artist  struck  those  peasants  whose  songs  and  laugh- 

his  high  note  in  the  revelation  of  an  ter  he  made  us  hear,  he  now  shows  us 


art  of  greater  range  and   power.      In  again— but  we  enter   into  their  souls. 

fact  from   the  peiniitre  de  genre  done  Here  is  the  "  Prosimus  Tuns,"  no  more 

playfully  until  then  Michetti,  at  a  bound,  with  the  quaint  and  cunning  waye  which 

reached  the  grand  art ;  Naples,  Turin,  so  pleased  our  {esthetic  sense  but  in  a 

and  Milan  were  halting-places — the  goal  scene  passionate,  almost  terrible,  whose 

was  Rome.     Yet  he  did  not  go  out  of  every  detail  speaks  the  savage  and  de- 

his  field ;   he  did  not  abandon  his  sub-  grading   superstitions   that   still   chain 

jects;    those    same    peasants    he    had  our  ignorant  brother. 

shown  ua  in  the  fields,  loading  the  flocks  The  canvas  is  very  large  and  the  fig- 
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ures  life-size,  the  scene  mtbiu  & 
church  on  a  feast-day  of  some  re- 
nowned saint.  From  near  and  far  in 
the  province  peasants  have  come  on 
pilgrimage  to  auk  a  special  grace — 
the  one  most  at  heart  with  these 
simple  natures — to  be  blessed  with 
children.  Amid  a  curious  crowd 
pushing  with  rough  eagerness,  the 
barefooted,  travel  -  stained  pilgrims 
creep  on  their  bellies  like  beasts,  lick- 
ing the  dirty  pavements  with  such 
fervor  that  blood  trickles  from  their 
tongues.  Their  goal  is  the  miracle- 
working  image  of  the  saint,  an  an- 
tique bust  of  some  Itoman  warrior, 
adorned  with  a  circle  of  glittering 
metal  by  way  of  halo  and  near  which 
a  pries^  richly  clad  and  dull  of  eye, 
blesses  with  automatic  gesture  each 
one  who  passes. 

There  is  nothing  more  human, 
more  sacred  than  the  desire  for  pa- 
ternity in  man,  the  passion  for  ma- 


(From  Ibu  bnsl  by  Uemilu.) 


temity  in  woman,  but  this 
low  begging  for  it  by  human 
beings  transformed  into 
brutes  is  inexpressibly  sad. 
It  is  more,  it  fills  us  with 
shame  that  in  our  modern 
and  cultured  civilization  such 
practices  should  exist.  The 
artist  gives  the  most  tangible 
espression  to  the  cry  of  his 
revolted  soul  in  the  choice  of 
a  scene  faithful  to  nature  not 
only  in  its  conception  but  in 
everj-  one  of  its  details.  In 
showing  us  what  he  has  seen 
he  forces  us  to  feel  what  he 
has  felt.  I  know  there  are 
two  ways  of  understanding 
Ai-t.  Kome  think  that  a 
painter's  object  is  first  and 
last,  to  paint  well ;  others, 
that  like  the  poet,  he  has  a 
mission,  and  his  talent  must 
be  put  to  the  service  of  high 
ideals.  The  "  Vote  "  ought  to 
satisfy  them  all.  It  is  a  chef- 
d'a-iitre  of  painting  no  less 
than  an  eloquent  sermon.  The 
artist  is  a  patriot  like  Mazzini 


I 
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and  Garibaldi  ;  his  "  Yoto  **  the  work  of  here  I  feel  too  keenly  the  truth  of  George 
a  true  man,  a  protest  more  forcible  than  Lafenestre's  saying  that  in  Art,  ''  an 
words  against  the  exaltation  of  idolatry,  hour's  descrip^on  is  not  worth  a  five 
a  blow  at  the  bonds  which  coerce  minds  minutes'  sight, "  and  I  can  only  beg  all 
and  hinder  progress,  and  when  its  com-  lovers  of  the  beautiful  when  in  Home 
bative  element  shall  have  lost  its  time-  to  go  and  see  that  magnificent  page  at 
liness,  it  will  still  remain  as  an  histori-  the  CapitoHne  Museum.  Should  they 
cal  document  of  a  period  of  transition,  happen  to  come  from  Paris  after  hay* 
priceless,  because  a  faithful  copy  of  a  ing  seen  the  imx)eccably  correct  grande 
real  scene.  peinture  of  the  modem  French  painters 
But  let  me  speak  directly  of  the  pict-  (I  was  tempted  to  write  savants),  they 
ure.  The  first  impression,  that  of  a  cannot  fail  to  be  struck  in  this  by  an 
crowd  in  church,  is  at  first  confused  and  absence  of  the  academic  and  dry  ele- 
indistinct.  From  the  mixture  of  forms  ment.  It  is  of  a  different  temperament 
and  hues  in  an  incense-burdened  atmos-  from  the  French,  with  less  correctness 
phere  soon  emerge,  yividly  and  wonder-  in  the  cold  sense  of  the  word,  but  with 
fully  grouped,  eager-eyed  spectators,  more  true  sentiment,  more  individual- 
creeping  forms,  and  piJlid  faces,  con-  ity — a  temperament  controlled  not  so 
verging  toward  a  culminating  point,  much  by  the  head  as  by  the  heart,  and 
two  hands  outstretched,  passionately  consequently  more  artistic  and  more  in- 
clutching  the  saint's  figure,  while  a  face  teresting  aHke  to  public  and  connois- 
of  ecstatic  expression  showers  kisses  seurs. 

upon  the  cold  Hps  of  bronze.  The  exe-  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  the  Italians 
cution  helps  faithfully  the  idea,  the  lines  did  not  choose  to  exhibit  in  the  last 
of  the  composition,  broken  and  com-  Paris  International  Exhibition.  With 
plex,  melt  in  a  powerful  ensemble  ;  and  the  exception  of  Segantini,  whose  deli- 
there  is  a  dignity,  a  manly  simplicity,  cate  sentiment  and  curious  researches 
something  so  sober  and  masterly  in  the  of  technique  make  him  always  worthy 
handling  that  the  great  Spaniards,  Pra-  of  critical  consideration,  not  one  of  their 
dilla  and  Yillega  (and  every  one  knows  foremost  artists  was  represented.  How 
what  a  Spanish  artist's  ideal  is),  have  highly  interesting  it  would  have  been 
said  that  no  such  piece  of  painting  has  to  see  Morelli  and  Michetti  by  the  side 
been  seen  since  the  days  of  Velasquez,  of  their  great  foreign  confreres  !  I  be- 
The  many  cartoons  exhibited  by  the  side  lieve  the  Parisian  critics,  though  pro- 
of the  *^  Yoto "  showed,  with  the  refining  vincial  enough  in  that  they  are  not 
and  development  of  the  first  conception,  given  to  deaJing  ultra-generously  with 
how  conscientiously  it  had  been  thought  those  independent  foreigners  who  show 
and  studied.  I  should  like  to  speak  of  indifference  to  the  opinion  of  the  great 
the  individuality  of  each  type  so  vigor-  city,  are  sufficient  lovers  of  the  worthy 
ously  accentuated,  of  that  truth  to  Nat-  in  Art  to  have  ratified  the  verdict  of 
ure  which,  instead  of  suggesting  the  Turin,  that  the  Neapolitan  exhibit  was 
wearisome  process  of  copying,  forces  a  revelation.  To  my  sense,  now  that  Co- 
one  to  acknowledge  the  ideal  interpre-  rot  and  the  other  glorious  lights  of  the 
tation  of  a  superior  artist  ennobling  all  generation  of  1830  have  pas^  away,  it 
he  touches,  just  as  a  great  poet  gives  is  as  interesting  an  artistic  movement 
dignity,  and  new  and  deeper  meanings,  to  as  impressionism,  and  the  Italians  may 
the  commonest  phrases.  I  should  like  well  be  pardoned  for  calling  it  their 
also  to  dwell  on  the  well-chosen  and  second  Eenaissance. 
typical  episodes  which  picture  the  differ-  Two  years  ago  Michetti  sent  to  Yen- 
ent  incidents  of  married  life ;  the  mother,  ice  seven  or  eight  little  canvases  in  hiia 
in  all  the  pride  of  her  heart,  coming,  old  vein — ^landscapes  with  peasant  chil- 
with  a  child  nestled  on  her  breast,  to  dren.  I  remember  especially  one  of 
acknowledge  the  saint's  intercession;  the  them — a  young,  ragged  girl  coming 
young  bride  and  the  old  husband ;  the  down  the  hill-side,  driving  some  turkeys 
poor,  beaten  wife  in  shame  and  grief  at  before  her  while  her  little  brother  trots 
her  sterility ;  the  father  whose  only  son  along  behind.  The  careless  creature 
is  dead  and  who  prays  for  another — ^but  sings  at  the  top  of  her  voice  with  all  the 
Vol.  IX.— 26 
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energy  of  healthy  animal  apirits,   and    ing  beauty.    Driving  to  the  old  convent 
ogainat  the  biding  glory  of  an  Italian    he  inhabits  one  has  to  pass  through 
Bimaet   her  head  stands  out  In    cool    little  roads  with  a  back^roond  of  sUver- 
shadow,  a  golden  nimbus  of  wild  curls    green  oUve-treeB  and  bright  garden  veg- 
floating  about'  it    How  it  reminded  me    etations,  where  contadini  etimd  or  work 
of  that  incomparable  little  Breton,  "  The    just  as  in  his  pictures.     The  viUage  is 
Song  of  the  Lark."    It  is  the  same  sen-    queerly  built,  the  houses  very  old,  the 
timent  with  two  different  expressions  ;    people  of  a  cleanliness  which  strikes  one 
one  of  the  quiet,  thoughtful  Northern    most  pldasantly.     In  the  huge  studio  by 
nature,  and  the  other  of  the  exuberant    the  sea,  portfolios  and  cartoons  are  pUed 
life  and  picturesque  beauty  of  the  South,    up  in  comers,  while  all  about  lie  scores  of 
But  for  occasional   flying  visits   to    canvases  with  rough  ideas  jotted  dovm 
on  them  when  the  inspiration  was  fresh. 
Michetti — "  Don  Ciccio  "  as  he  is  called 
familiarly — has  rearranged  the  convent 
to  stut  his  fancy,  and  a  very  comfort- 
able though  unique  habitation  it  is.   His 
great  happiness  is  when  his  friends  and 
fellow  -  Abruzzesi — Tosti  the   musician, 
Gabriel  d'  Annunzio  the  poet,  Barbella 
the  sculptor,  De  Nino  the  folk-lorist — 
come  hither  round  his  hospitable  table. 
Then  there  is  the  true  Abruzzo  feast- 
making.    It  was  my  goodfortune  to  fall 
on  auch  a  reunion  when — with  interludes 
of  Bonga,  readings  of  poetry,  and  stoiy- 
telling — lively  dissertations  about  Art, 
stimidated  by  the  generous  vrine  of  Sol- 
mona* — the  wine  of  Ovidins — ran  on 
farmtothe"weeBma'hours."  Itwas par- 
ticularly  refreshing  in    these   times  of 
cosmopolitanism  vrhen  people  of  mark 
think  capitals  the  only  places  worthy 
to  work  and  live  in,  to  see  these  men, 
who  occupy  the  foremost  rank  in  their 
profesaions  in   Borne  and  London,  so 
deeply  attached  to  their  natal  aoil,  such 
enthusiastic  lovers  of  its  people,  ite  dia- 
lect, its  songs,  and  festas. 

Last  year  Michetti's  life-size  portraits 
of  the  ^ng  and  Queen  of  Ital^r  attracted 
the  attention  any  work  of  his  now  de- 
serves. I  must  confess  frankly  that,  with 
the  exception  of  one,  I  do  not  care  for 
them,  though  it  is  needless  to  say,  com- 
ing from  such  a  hand,  they  have  many 
fine  points.  Their  quality  of  official 
A  NH(Miitin  FiihHmifl.  portraits  (two  of  them  were  intended  aa 

(PromthebronxebyGmnlto.)  gifts  for  the  young  German   Emperor 

m  souvenir  of  his  visit  to  Borne)  would 
Borne,  Paris,  London,  Michetti  lives  have  hampered  even  the  old  masters, 
in  Francavilla  al  Mare,  a  tiny  village  One  represents  King  Umberto  on  horse- 
perched  in  a  delightfully  quaint  fashion  back  in  the  uniform  of  the  colonel  of  his 
on  a  low  mountain  spur,  a  stone's  throw  German  regiment ;  the  costume  is  ab- 
from  that  Adriatic  which,  though  less  re-  solutely  ridiculous  in  shape,  and  its  flat, 
nowned  than  the  Gulf  of  Venice  or  the  .B„taon^o«of  ib»targeclU«olAbr».Kstoond-. 
Bay  of  Naples,  is  quite  as  full  of  enchant-    biiupisce. 
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discordant  blue  with  white  trimmings,  eminent  in  the  marvellous  little  Pom- 
treat  it  as  you  may,  is  an  execrable  note  peian  bronzes  of  the  Naples  Museum, 
of  color ;  the  horse,  almost  free  from  In  their  chosen  diminutive  size  they  are 
disfiguring  accoutrements,  is  fine ;  its  carried  to  an  extreme  ini  which  is  not 
rich  bay  hide,  under  which  a  perfect  finicky  and  never  degenerates  into  vulgar 
organism  is  felt,  shines  in  the  sun.  prettiness.  They  stand  a  rare  exception 
That  horse  such  as  Nature  made  him  among  the  rubbish  of  conmiercial  Italian 
make  the  gaudiness  and  tinsel  of  official  sculpture  with  its  trompe  d'ceil,  its  bangs, 
habilimente  appear  pitifully  cheap.  The  laces  and  silks,  so  painfully  and  cruelly 
second  portrait  showing  Umberto  stand-  reproduced,  suggesting  the  dressmaker 
ing  in  his  by  no  means  artistic  uniform  or  the  wigmaker  more  than  the  sculptor, 
of  Italian  general,  is  excellent  and  full  Barbella  is  at  his  best  in  some  figures 
of  individuality ;  the  two  vigorous  hands  of  solid  women  vrith  soft  lines  lovingly 
da^  the  sword-hilt  on  which  they  rest ;  caressed— charming  flowers  of  heal&y 
in  the  worn,  sober  ^e,  the  eyes  diining  and  graceful  development, 
from  vrithin,  give  the  earnest,  inquiring  Oemito  has  been  idle  for  the  past  few 
look  famiHar  to  the  man,  who,  if  not  a  years,  unable  and  unwilling  to  work  at 
genius,  is  at  least  an  honest  ruler  with  his  many  orders.  He  received  a  grand 
a  deep  sense  of  the  grave  responsibility  medal  of  honor  and  the  cross  of  the 
and  duties  of  high  office.  Qaeen  Mar-  Legion  d'Honneur  at  Paris  last  year ;  but 
gherita's  charm  is  a  charming  smile,  the  poor  fellow  has  fallen  into  some  sort 
which  animates  and  transforms  feat-  of  sickly  and  morbid  condition  from 
ures  otherwise  uninteresting ;  but  it  is  which  nothing,  it  is  feared,  will  ever 
not  in  the  accepted  tradition  to  make  rouse  him.  And  his  is  not  a  special 
an  official  effigy  of  the  Queen  smiling,  case ;  it  seems  as  if  there  were  some 
such  a  mood  being  too  familiar  for  a  evil  spirit,  a  kind  of  jeUalura,  attached 
sovereign.  And  moreover,  as  she  had  to  the  Neapolitan  artists.  MjEmcini,  an 
to  be  represented  standing,  the  painter,  incomparable  virtuoso,  the  strange  and 
wrestling  with  the  problem  of  a  gener-  fanciful  painter  of  heads,  which  though 
ous  figure  rather  petite,  clad  in  a  plain,  queerly  painted  have  a  prodigious  in- 
tight,  dicclleti  court  dress  of  white  silk,  tensity  of  life,  was  often  confined  in  an 
conceived  the  idea  of  arranging  the  train  asylum  ;  De  Chirico,  an  early  rival  of  Mi- 
80  as  to  fall  before  her  down  the  steps  chetti,  died  crazy.  It  is  worthy  of  note 
of  the  throne.  The  effect  is  curious.  To  that  all  these  men  came  from  the  lowest 
resume  I  should  say  that  these  portraits  and  poorest  classes,  and  that  contrary 
are  the  best  things  of  a  bad  kind  that  to  the  common  opinion  they  are  very 
could  be  done ;  but  they  are  certainly  hard  workers.*  Perhaps  the  contrast 
not  the  portraits  Michetti  would  have  between  their  early  life.,  so  full  of  mis- 
liked  to  paint,  and  some  of  his  studies,  eries  and  privations,  of  hard  struggles 
especially  a  head  of  the  Queen,  are  in-  against  hunger  and  against  the  indiffer- 
fimtely  superior  to  them  in  their  rough  ence  of  the  public — that  eternal  wor- 
and  unhampered  impressions.  shipper  of  idols — and  success  coming 
Constantmo  Barbella,  in  taking  for  suddenly  and  in  the  exaggerated  manner 
subject  the  Abruzzo  peasant,  has  been  of  the  southerners,  whose  enthusiasm 
called  the  Michetti  of  sculpture.  Co-  knows  no  measure,  was  too  much  for 
disciple  of  Michetti,  carried  by  friend-  sensitive,  highly  strung  organizations, 
ship  as  well  as  by  the  influence  of  a  To  think  that  a  head  of  Mancini,  given 
stronger  personality,  he  left  the  Acad-  away  for  four  francs,  went  up  in  two 
emy  to  go  back  with  him  to  their  na-  years  to  ten  thousand  francs  I  This 
tal  province.  Although  he  is  not  an  fantastic  artist  used  to  work  in  a 
imitator  we  cannot  help  feeling  that  he  singular  way  with  his  canvas  on  the 
has  learned  to  see  through  his  friend's  floor,  and  looking-glasses  all  round  his 

eyes,  and  that  he  has  found  his  inspi-  ,  ^^  ,  j^atter  of  fiict  the  people  haye  to  work  hard  in 

ration  in  the  sprincr  that  Michetti  dlS-  lUW,  where  no  ln«Tldnalims  more  completely  our  Id^ 

-,       TT.     ^  iJ^  1.L           'xi.                    -I  of  the  tostarotM  than  the  Italian  heir  to  a  title,  satisfled  to 

covered.      UlS  statuettes,  Wltn  personal  regetate  on  his  meagre  income,  eatlnff  joat  enoogh  to 

quaUtiea  of  expression    have  some  of  5r5r^SW.5^^^ie''S  SSrCp^ScSSlSi 

the  beauty  of  form  and  character  so  pre-  nnllity  on  the  fashionable  promenadee. 
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mcniel ;  as  the  result  was  marrelloiis  Meissonnier.  The  French  painter  who 
his  method  of  obtaining  it  was  praised  strongly  admired  the  '' Neapolitan  Fish- 
as  evidence  of  genius — the  imbecility  erman'  and  had  said  that  he  wanted 
and  unmanliness  of  his  wild  admir-  it,  wondered,  as  time  passed  during 
ers  spoiled  the  man,  so  that  he  went  which  Gemito  went  often  to  see  him, 
headlong  from  whimsicaUty  into  lu-  why  the  statue  was  not  forthcoming, 
nacy*  Much  of  his  work  is  lost  through  Much  puzzled  he  at  length  inquired 
the  use  of  mixtures  such  as  sulphuric  when  it  would  come.  Whereat  Gemito 
acid,  with  the  paints ;  what  remains  is  explained  that  the  price  he  had  put  on 
unique,  however.  As  in  the  **  Gioconda  "  it  (thirty  thousand  francs)  was  too  much 
of  Leonardo  da  Yinci,  there  is  in  the  for  a  brother  artist.  Anyone  familiar 
eyes  of  his  faces  a  depth  of  meaning — an  with  Meissonnier's  ways  can  imagine 
indefinite  something,  subtle,  unrestful —  his  offended  air  and  tiie  gesture  with 
which  makes  us  penetrate  into  their  which  while  showing  the  pictures  on  the 
very  humanity,  and  wonder  about  their  walls  of  his  studio,  he  exclaimed :  "  But 
thoughts.  look  there,  Gemito,  each  of  those  squares 

If,  after  some  years  of  study  at  the  is  worth  from  fifty  to  one  hundred  thou- 

Academy,    Gemito's    talent    was    fully  sand  francs,  and  I  am  richer  than  most 

known  and  recognized  in  artistic  circles,  collectors  when  I  want  to  gratify  my  ar- 

the  unprotected  lad  was   nevertheless  tistic  tastes ! "    Yet  weeks  went  by  and 

nearly  always  at  the  point  of  starva-  the  statue  did  not  appear.    There  was 

tion.     That  kind-hearted  and  noble  f el-  nothing  for  Meissonnier  to  do  but  to  go 

low,  Fortuny,  his  most  intimate  friend,  himself,  vdth  two  porters,  and  fetch  itr-— 

helped  him  as  much  as  he  could  ;  but  which  he  did. 

Gemito  was  proud,  and  there  were  many        Afterward,  Gemito,  in  return  for  his 

things  that  even  a  friend  could  not  do  portrait  painted  by  Meissonnier,  made 

for  him.    Weary  at  last  of  the  double-  that  bronze  standing  figure  of  the  French 

faced  existence,  virith  glory  on  one  side,  master  that,  wonderful  as  it  was,  could 

starvation  on  the  other,  he  decided  to  not  possibly  be  accused  of  being  cast 

try  his  fortune  in  that  Mecca  of  artists,  on  life,  as  it  was  in  modem  costume 

Paris,   taking  with  him  his  first  sta-  and  but  half  size.     It  won  unanimous 

tue, ''  Neapolitan  Fisherman,"  which  was  praise  (Salon,  1880),  and  all  the  eminent 

exhibited  at  the  Salon  of  1877.     So  wor-  French  critics  agreed  in  pronouncing  it 

thy  was  it  of  the  notice  it  attracted  a  chef-d'ceuvre.    With  what  vigor,  what 

that  the  jury  awarded  him  a  second-  naturalness  of  good  company,  Gemito 

class  medal,  an  almost  unheard  of  dis-  had  cam|>^  his  picturesque  model — short, 

tinction  for  a  first  exhibit,  and  in  the  thick-set,  the  legs  solid  and  apart,  the 

face  of  the  loud  cries  raised  all  dovni  broad  chest  and  arched  back!    With 

the  line  of  second-rate  sculptors,  that  what  penetrating  analysis  he  had  ren- 

parts  of  it  had  been  moulded  on  the  life,  dered  the  proud  head  with  its  beard  of 

a  criticism  which  at  least  shows  its  mas-  old  gold ;  its  fine,  sharp  eyes,  its  disdain- 

terly  execution  though  commonnsense  ful  smile  I    The  whole  figure,  from  the 

might  have  told  these  carping  critics  feet  to   the  head — and  to  the  palette 

that  such  a  thing  is  scarcely  possible,  the  hand  grasps  as  nervously  as  if  it 

and  that  if  it  were,  the  putting  together  were  a  rapier — is  sparkling  with  verve 

of  portions  so  moulded  would  require  and  esprit.    Treatment  and  conception 

more  art  and  would  be  more  difficult  arenovelyet  perfect  of  their  kind,  show- 

than  the  copy  and  interpretation  of  life,  ing  how,  when  handled  by  a  master,  the 

Perfectly  unknovni  in  Paris,  having  metal  can  abdicate  its  cold  stifi&iess  and 

refused  all  letters  of  introduction,  Ge-  bend  to  a  subtle  interpretation  of  life, 
mito,  who  entertained  a  very  high  opin-        A  critical  enumeration  of  the  works 

ion  of  himself  and  his  works,  turned  a  of  other  pupils  of  Morelli  and  Palizzi  is 

deaf  ear  to  propositions  from  the  deal-  needless,  my  object  having  been  simply 

ers  that  would  have  well  satisfied  many  a  to  call  attention  to  a  school  compara- 

dibutmit.    As  a  consequence,  he  might  tively  unknown  and  to  the  great  results 

have   starved  in  Paris,   as  in  Naples,  it  has  already  achieved.    I  have  tried  to 

had  it  not  been  for  the  appreciation  of  show  that  its  strength  and  attractive* 


THE  SNOIV'S  DREAMER.  241 

ness — its  keynote,  so  to  speak — lies  in  in  Art  is  odious.  It  means  not  the  imi- 
its  broadness,  catholicity,  and  above  all  tation  of  a  mood  of  Nature  but  the  cast- 
in  its  intense  modernity.  We  are  get-  ing  of  a  mind,  soul  and  heart,  into  an- 
ting to  think  more  and  more  nowadays  other's.  Can  we  imagine  a  following 
that  personal  temperament,  helped  by  of  little  Keatses,  little  Beethovens,  little 
hard  and  earnest  study  of  nature  and  Millets? 

life,  is  better  than  the  mass  of  traditional  This  school  shows  a  set  of  men  who 

conventions  embodied  in  what  is  called  have  but  one  thing  in  common,  the  ar- 

a  style.    Alfred  de  Musset — who  would  tistic  ^ulty,  developed  in  the  sense  of 

be  neither  a  classicist  nor  a  romanti-  each  one's  individuality.  Let  us  now  look 

cist,  but  himself — ^has  voiced  the  mod-  at  Paris — recognized  art  centre  of  the 

em  idea  in  his  often-quoted  verse :  world — and  what  do  we  see  ?    But  an  end- 
less array  of  small  congregations,  gath- 

'*Mon  yerre  n'est  pas  grand,  mais  je  bois  dana  ered,  like  devotees  at  a  shrine,  around 

mon  verre."  some  special  idol  outside  of  which  there 

is  no  s^vation.  Truly  the  world  of  Cult- 
This  Neapolitan  school,  bom  as  a  pro-  ure  and  Art,  which  is  ever  prone  to 
test  against  the  old  routine,  lives  on  the  sneer  at  fads  and  fashions  sweeping  over 
principle  that  close  adherence  to  a  the-  the  majority  of  mortals,  and  malong  it 
ory  implies  lack  of  strength  and  of  per-  resemble  a  flock  of  sheep  running  hither 
sonal  dignity,  and  that  no  rules  can  ever  and  thither  after  some  leader,  is  not  ex- 
be  given  dispensing  man  from  thinking  empt  from  that  same  sort  of  thing,  and 
and  judging  for  hunself.*  It  says  the  that  is  why  the  example  set  by  this  Nea- 
result,  with  those  who  attempt  to  follow  politan  school  is  not  amiss, 
a  code  of  given  rules,  is  that  they  do  not  Lastly,  how  gratifying  to  all  lovers  of 
live  their  own  lives  and  do  not  im-  the  beautiful  is  the  ^t  that  old  Italy 
prove   their    opportunities.     Imitation  — ^long  sterile  of  great  artists — is  dead 

and  that  the  Italy  of  to-day,  just  come  to 

^.^S!^t^t^i^^^,:^:^1?^^^'i  womanhood,  offers  them  such  oflfepring 

loeser  evil  uian  an  aimless  search  in  trying  to  express  as  Morelli  and  MlchettL  aS  harbinfifers 

that  which  does  not  exist— personal  feeUngs.    But  are       t  i.\.     t.  i, 

such  men  bom  for  Art  ?  OX  the  future. 


THE  SNOW'S  DREAMER. 

By  Frank  Dempster  Sherman. 

Asleep  within  her  marble  room  she  lies. 

And  dreams  of  days  to  come  when  she  shall  go 
Across  the  meadows  in  the  morning  glow, 

Song  on  her  lips,  and  gladness  in  her  eyes : 

In  dreams  she  sees  again  the  warm,  blue  skies. 
And  breathes  the  ^Eigrance  which  the  soft  gEdes  blow 
From  trees  whose  blossoms,  like  belated  snow. 

Have  filled  the  orchards  with  a  sweet  surprise. 

So  shall  she  dream,  and  slumber  on  until 

The  first  faint  whispers  of  the  south  wind  bring 
The  shy  anemones,  all  white  with  fear, 
To  look  upon  her  in  her  chamber  still; 
Then,  waking,  hear  the  blue-bird  blithely  sing 
To  welcome  in  the  Daybreak  of  the  Year! 


PABT  THIRD   (CoNTmiTm). 

CHAPTER  YL  could  not  be  measured.    And  the  laat 

time   they  had  spoken   together,  that 

"  Life  oTOwded  on  iiim,  and  tha  days  th»t  dreadful  day  down  at  the  mine,  he  had 

""apt                     ,  ,       .             , ,  cursed  Paul  with  unexampled  fuir,  and 

ReUntkMly  .11  Irurt  and  lov«  from  oit  hi.  i^^^^^  ^  f^^  t^^  ^/„f  ^  ^  ^jj„ 

Where  could  he  put  hie  faith,  where  olaap  a  in  his  death  had  straol:  Mm  the  cruelest 

hand,  blow  that  the  most  careful  malice  could 

That  would  not  turn  againBthira  1^,6  designed. 

it  occasion  called?"  jj  j^^^  J^^^.  ^^^  designed,  he  could 
reason  that  out;  still  his  heart  grew 
V  will  have  to  be  very  cau-  hard  as  he  remembered,  and  said  to  him- 
ticms   and    very    watchful,"  self,  "It  was  only  apiece  of  the  doctor's 
Uid  Greg  paused  in  his  idle  cold,  careful  wisdom." 
whittling  of  the  table ;  "Hen-  It  had  been  a  great  pain  to  him  that 
Ley  is  bitterly   opposed  to  the  doctorhad  died  estrangedfromhim, 
.   and   only  1^  been   held  and  that  the  people  should  know  this, 
molesting  you    and   your  and  bo  think  it  all  right  that  Paul  should 
plans  by  the  positive  orders  of  the  doc-  arrange  everything  for  the  honoring  of 
tor  ;  I  found  this  out  when  I  was  survey-  the  d^d  ;  that  even  strangers  should  be 
ing  in  Eiu-eka."  called  in  and  he  shut  out.     It  had  hurt 
"  Do  you  think  Henley  will  use  un-  him  deeply,  and  when  after  the  funeral 
bir  means  to  hurt  me  7  "  and  Jerry  rose  Engineer  Mills  had  asked  all  the  com- 
and  leaned  gainst  the  chimney.  V^^y  to  return  with  him  to  the  doctor's 
Greg  stuck  his  knife  up  in  the  table  house,  as  the  will  was  to  be  read,  Jerr^ 
once  or  twice  thoughtfully,  not  looking  had   turned  away,  until   stopped   by  a 
up.  special  message  that  he  should  be  want- 
"I  do  not  like  Henley,"  he  answered,  ed.     Then  he  had  followed  the  crowd, 
cautiously.  angry  when  he  saw  them  hustling  and 
Then  Jenr  put  on  his  hat,  and  Greg  iostlmg  into  the  empty  house  tmit  to 
went  to  the  door  with  him.  him  was  sacred  ;    then  crowding  out 
"I  will  watch  and  listen  for  you,"  he  again  as  the  will  was  to  be  read  on  the 
said,  rather  hurriedly,  "  and  will  warn  piazza,  where  all  could  hetu-  it,  he  among 
you ;  but  do  not  trust  anyone."  the  rest.     It  had  been  hard,  and  had 
"  Thanks,"  and  Jerry  stei^)ed  out  in-  grown  doubly  so  toward  the  end — al- 
to the  black  night  and  biting  wind  ;  he  most  too  hard. 

took  off  his  hat  to  the  cold  air  and  drew  Twenty-four  hours  ago  it  had  hap- 
a  long  breath — he  felt  as  one  standing  pened,  yet  Jerry  could  see  still  the  gap- 
in  front  of  a  desperate  battle  I  ing  crowd  looking  black  against  the 
For,  though  estranged,  he  found  that  snowy  background  ;  stiU  could  bear 
through  all  the  doctor  had  protected  them  stamping  with  dull  thuds  to  keep 
him  against  Paul,  who  now  stood  re-  their  feet  warm — stamping  that  ceased 
vealed  as  an  enemy  whose  bitterness  as  Engineer  Mills  read  aloud  a  little  note 
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troxa  the  doctor,  appointing  that  the  what  had  been  done  for    them — ^that 

chief  man  of  the  towns  should  read  the  widows  and  orphans  would  never  suffer 

will  aloud  to  the  people,  and  see  that  it  want  again,  and  that  education  would 

was  carried  into  effect  honestly.    And  be  free  to  aU.  Then  the  crowd  separated 

then  the  murmtir  that  had  swept  up  and  went  away  quietly  to  their  homes  ; 

from  the  crowd —  and  Mr.  Mills  told  Jerry  that  he  would 

"  Mr.  Wilkerson — ^Mr.  Wilkerson  I "  send  him  all  papers  relating  to  the  prop- 
Yes,  he  was  the  chief  man  of  the  towns  erty  and  put  him  in  communication  with 
— ^it  was  his  glory  brought  him  pain  I  the  trustees.  Only  twenty-four  hours 
It  had  seemed  a  most  cruel  sarcasm,  but  ago  all  this  had  happened.  He  walked 
the  bitterness  of  the  moment  brought  wearily  up  to  his  room :  his  burden 
him  strength,  and  when  Mr.  Mills  caUed  seemed  too  great.  For  some  noble  end 
to  him,  and  the  crowd  parted  to  let  him  men  might  strive  like  this ;  but  he  had 
mount  the  steps,  he  went  forward  with-  let  go  his  aspirations,  and  his  highest 
out  a  second's  pause  and  joined  the  motive  had  come  to  be  the  excelling  of 
group  on  the  piazza.  an  enemy :  could  he  sink  any  lower  ? 

And  the  men  on  the  piazza  knew  what  There  was  one  lower  depth — ^he  could 

was  in  the  will,  and  watched  him  as  he  sell  secretly  and  leave  in  the  lurch  all 

read — ^he  could  feel  them  watching.  who  had  trusted  him. 

It  was  short  enough — a  clear,  concise  He  threw  himself  face  dovm  across  his 
statement  that  the  doctor  had  cast  his  bed  ;  he  despised  himself,  and  realized 
fortune  in  with  the  people  of  Eureka  and  a  dreadful  self-abasement  that  galled 
I>urden's,  and  sincerely  wished  for  their  him  every  moment  he  lived, 
success  and  prosperity  ;  in  proof  of  which  And  yet,  the  highest  he  had  known 
be  now  left  all  his  property  to  endow  a  had  let  him  go  astray.  His  heart  hard- 
free  school  for  the  children  of  the  miners  ened  within  him;  what  use  to  love  or 
of  both  tovms,  and  a  home  for  the  widows  trust?  Old  Joe,  whom  he  had  not 
and  orphans  of  the  same  ;  that  the  tract  loved,  loved  him ;  had  been  faithful  to 
of  land  he  had  bought,  had  been  bought  him.  And  this  love  he  had  won,  he  had 
with  this  end  in  view  ;  it  was  surveyed  not  cared  for — and  the  love  he  had 
in  suitable  lots,  that  were  to  be  rented,  longed  for,  he  had  not  won. 
and  all  rents  used  for  the  purposes  above  ^e  only  eyes  he  need  please  now 
mentioned.  That  trustees  and  guard-  were  the  eyes  of  the  world  ;  and  in  the 
ians  had  been  appointed  for  the  prop-  eyes  of  the  world  money  was  the  highest 
erty,  the  mayor,  or  chief  man  of  the  good  ;  the  world  grown  greedy  and  sor- 
towns,  being  always  chairman  of  the  did  in  its  old  age.  Money  bought  love, 
same.  and  honor,  and  power,  and  friendship. 

That  was  all :  not  a  word  of  the  dis-  and  souls,  and  bodies ;  and  the  free  and 

trust  the  people  had  shown  him;  no  enlightened    Nineteenth  Century    saw 

mention  of  his  difficulties  and  disap-  more  slavery  and  subjection  than  any 

pointments ;    a   fair,  free    gift  to    the  other  age  of  the  world.    And  he,  he 

towns,  and  Jerry  to  see  it  given  !  could  not  serve,  he  must  rule— he  must 

He  had  read  it  all  through  clearly,  have  money ! 

slowly,   distinctly ;  and  in   the  silence  And  to-day  a  new  fear  had  come  to 

that  followed,  a  silence  so  intense  that  him,  and  he  realized  that  the  money  he 

he  seemed  to  hear  it,  he  said  no  word,  had  so  longed  for — the  money  that  when 

He  stood  there   white  and  still,   and  he  found  it  had  seemed  salvation  to  him 

folded    the    paper    carefully,  and    the  — this  money  had  become  a  terror ! 

crowd  watching  him  seemed  scarcely  to  Paul  Henley  had  that  day  gone  East, 

breathe.  and  intended  spending  the  rest  of  the 

He  would  not  speak  of  the  misunder-  winter  there.     Nobody  could  know  what 

standings  and  mistakes  of  the  last  few  possibilities  to  Jerry  lay  hidden  in  this 

months,  any  more  than  the  dead  man  simple  announcement  that  Oreg    had 

bad    spoken  ;    and    the    silence    hung  made  to  him.    A  few  weeks  or  a  month 

about  them  like  death.    Then  there  was  would  not  have  been  such  a  risk,  for 

a  little  movement,  and  he  heard  Greg  Paul  would  have  been  too  busy  settling 

speaking  to  the  crowd  and  explaining  his  own  affairs  to  trouble  himself  with 
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the  transactionB  of  other  people  ;  but  ion  and  attack,  and  for  a  man  in  such  a 

the  whole  winter  would  leave  him  much  position  to  be  discovered  suddenly  to 

unoccupied  time.  have  a  large  fortune,  was  a  black  enough 

And  yet  what  had  Jerry  done  that  story, 

he  need  fear  being  found  out  ?    He  had  And  Paul  would  sow  distrust  in  the 

only  invested  money  that  had  been  left  East  by  declaring   Jerry  a  poor  man  ; 

to  him — this  was  aU  he  had  done.    But  and  distrust  in  Durden's  by  teUing  of 

he  had  no  proof  of  this  ;  he  had  not  told  Jerry's   possessions.    Paul  would    not 

anyone  at  the  time ;  he  had  not  shown  now  hesitate. 

anyone  all  the  curious  places  in  which  Jerry  got  up  hurriedly  and  went  to 

this  treasure  had  been  hidden  ;  for  then  the  window ;  he  must  have  fresh  air  ; 

a  vague  fear  had  possessed  him  that  he  must  shake  off  these  dreadful  fore- 

once  let  Joe's  fortune  be  known,  and  bodings,  or  lose  his  mind  I 

claims  would  be  put  in  against  it  as  All  his  accounts  with  the  town  had 

having  been  taken  from  another  man's  been  read  to  the  committee,  and  put  on 

property  ;    and  this    fear  had  proved  record ;  would  not  that  prove  his  inno- 

true.  cence  ? 

He  had  known  that  Dan  Burk  had  at  Dan  Burk  knew  that  Joe  had  been 

all  times  been  aware  of  Joe's  place  of  saving  all  his  life ;  would  not  that  be 

work ;  and  after  Joe's  death  he  felt  that  proof  as  to  the  source  of  his  wealth  ? 

Dan  Burk  watched  him  ;  what  he  did  Aye,  too  sure  a  proof  ;  a  proof  that  would 

not  know  was  that  at  one  time  Dan  let  in  claims  for  all  his  fortune !    The 

Burk  had  shared  Joe's  spoils,  so  giving  Durden's  heirs  who  he  knew  were  still 

him  a  hold  over  Burk.    At  the  opening  living  somewhere,  and  who  had  sold  the 

of  the  mine  Burk  had  revealed  to  him  mine  to  lije  Milton,  they  could  present 

Joe's  secret,  which  revelation  had  con-  claims — and  Mrs.  Milton  would  own  all 

firmed  his  worst  fears.    And  now,  once  that  was  left 

let  Burk  know  that  Joe  had  left  a  for-  But  now,  when  he  needed  all  his 
tune,  and  he  would  either  claim  hush-  strength  and  determination  ;  now,  when 
money,  so  holding  Jerry  always  in  sub-  the  struggle  was  growing  harder,  and 
jection ;  or  he  would  tell  the  secret  and  the  plot  more  intricate,  he  must  not 
ruin  him.  Jerry  had  not  known  aU  this  flincL  He  could  not  go  back;  there 
at  first,  but  he  had  known  enough  to  was  no  retreat  that  would  not  end  in 
make  him  very  cautious,  and  he  had  had  ruin  of  character  or  fortune ;  there  was 
what  was  a  still  stronger  motive  for  se-  no  explanation  that  would  not  weaken 
crecy — a  great  longing  for  the  money  I  his  position  most  terribly.  He  must  be 
And  this  longing  was  what  had  made  a  careful  hereafter  to  have  a  witness  for 
coward  of  him,  and  was  the  net  that  had  every  transaction  to  which  he  was  par- 
dosed  about  him.  ty ;  to  this  extent  he  could  and  would 

A  year  ago  he  would  have  told  the  guard  himself ;  and,  for  the  rest,  must 

doctor  what  he  had  found,  and  have  wait  until  the  attack  came, 

dealt  justly  by  all ;   if  Joe  had  done  This  was  all  he  could  do  ;  there  was 

wrong,  he  would  have  righted  it; — a  no  avoiding  the  daily  anxiety ;  there  was 

year  ago,  when  no  evil  passions  had  been  no  way  of  pushing  aside  this  new  fear  ; 

roused  in  him  ;  when  he  was  strong  in  no  way  of  lessening  the  strain  on  mind 

his  carelessness  of  men's  opinions,  and  or  body ;  and  there  was  only  one  com- 

the  world's  honors.  fort  he  had — it  was  the  knowledge  that 

Now — ^and  his  heart  seemed  to  grow  failure  would  kill  him  I 
cold  within  him  as  he  realized  his  own  The  terrible  tension  of  always  watch- 
position — ^now,  PaulHenley,  his  declared  ing — always  fearing — always  suspecting ; 
enemy,  had  gone  to  the  East ;  what  the  hard  work  by  day  and  by  night ; 
would  prevent  his  hearing  of  Jerry's  the  absence  of  any  creature  in  whom  he 
riches  ;  what  would  prevent  his  seardi-  could  confide,  this  would  wear  him  out 
ing  and  finding  out  £J1  that  Jerry  owned,  even  if  at  the  end  he  were  successful ; 
and  raising  ugly  stories  as  to  the  sources  if  he  failed,  then  he  knew  the  string 
of  his  wealth  ?  A  man  who  handled  must  snap, 
public  money  lay  open  always  to  su^ic-  He  shut  the  window  slowly,  as  one 


JERRY.  245 

who  had  faced  and  weighed  all  the  dan-  in  the  convent,  and  who  had  been  adopt- 

gers  about  him,  and  had  made  his  own  ed  by  his  father  and  given  the  name  of 

course  dear  to  himself ;  had  realized  all  Henley  ;  she  had  a  large  property — but 

to  the  end.     There  was  no  need  of  hur-  he  had    little    or  nothing :  further  he 

ry  even  in  the  shutting  of  a  window  ;  his  found,  to  his  exceeding  disappointment 

work  and  his  path  were  plain  before  him,  and  surprise,  that  he  had  inherited  noth- 

and  behind  hun  an  immutable  Fate  bom  ing  from  his  guardian.    He  had  not  re- 

of  his  own  deeds  !  alized  this  before  he  left  Durden's,  for 

He  stirred  the  fire  to  a  brighter  blaze,  the  only  veill  found  there  was  the  one 
turned  the  lamp  up,  and  sat  down  to  his  giving  the  Durden's  and  Eureka  prop- 
table,  where  lay  a  pile  of  papers  relat-  erty  to  the  towns ;  and  a  memorandum 
ing  to  the  doctor's  property,  which  Mr.  referring  them  to  his  lawyer  in  the  East 
Mills  )iad  sent  that  afternoon.  His  for  further  information  as  to  his  affidrs. 
heart  throbbed  a  little  faster  when  he  So  Paul  came  East  with  high  hopes.  Of 
first  looked  at  the  familiar  writing.  But  course  there  was  city  property,  and  high 
he  put  aside  the  memories  ;  they  were  rents  all  to  be  his,  and  visions  of  him- 
not  his  any  more,  and  it  was  with  anger  self  as  a  rich  man  floated  fair  before  his 
that  he  remembered  the  remorse  he  had  eyes. 

felt  when  he  found  his  friend  dead,  and  But  the  visions  had  come  to  nothing, 

peace  not  made  between  them.    He  had  He  felt  an  unreasoning  anger  against 

been  only  a  duty  to  the  doctor,  not  a  the  poor  of  Durden's  and  Eureka,  who 

love ;  the  end  proved  this.  seemed  to  have  defrauded  him  ;  for  he 

His  mind  was  clear  and  quiet  now,  found  that  the  doctor  had  sold  every- 

and  he  went  over  document  after  docu-  thing  to  buy  the  great  tract  of    land 

ment,  making  notes  and  memoranda,  which  had  caused  such  a  stir,  and  had 

then  gathering  his  materials  together,  changed  so  many  lives, 

composed  a  letter  to  his  co-workers  in  A  wild,  mad  scheme,  Paul  called  it, 

this  bequest.  that  had  left  him  hardly  enough  to  live 

He  told  them  that  having  been  edu-  on  ;  he  thought  that  at  least  the  doctor 

cated  by  the  doctor,  he  thought  he  could  might  have  left  him  the  management  of 

give  them  a  clear  idea  of  the  system  on  the  property,  and  the  small  salary  which 

which  he  would  like  the  school  carried  would  accrue  therefrom  ;  but  even  this 

out ;  that  having  taught  in  Eureka  him-  went  to  Jerry — Jerry  whom  he  hated, 

self,  he  knew  tlmt  this  system  would  an-  Jerry  who  had  been  so  successful 

swer.     He  then  went  on  to  state  his  And  meeting  the  trustees  in  this  frame 

views  as  to  the  present  and  future  val-  of  mind,  he  had  to  listen  to  Jerry *s  let- 

ues  of  the  doctor's  property  in  Eureka,  ter,  so  clear  and  strong,  and  to  praises 

including  the  shares  held  in  the  Eureka  of  the  writer  expressed  in  slow,  precise 

Mine;  giving  them  the  present  condition  language  by  these  mighty  men,   who 

of  the  towns,  and  their  prospects  ;  and  seemed  willing  to  leave  the  whole  prop- 

the  present  and  probable  future  cost  of  erty  in  the  hands  of  their  "competent 

building.  fellow-trustee." 

A  clear,  succinct  letter  that  caused  a  "  Whose  wealth  and  business  quali- 

meeting  of  the  three  trustees,  and  many  ties,"  they  said,  ''  as  well  as  the  high  es- 

inquiries  as  to  this  Jeremiah  P.  Wilker-  teem  in  which  he  is  held  in  business  cir- 

son.    Inquiries  that  widened  out  until  cles,  make  us  feel  sure  that  he  will  man- 

they  penetrated  the  inner  circle  of  mon-  age  this  great  propeily  with  honesty 

eyed  men,  and  Jerry  was  reported  as  a  and  skill" 

man  of  solid  means.  Paul  sat  still ;  did  he  hear  aright  ? 

After  this,  Paul  was  asked  to  meet  Were  these  men  talking  of  the  Wilker- 

these  gentlemen ;    after   failing   them  son  whom  he  knew? 

many  times  he  came  at  last,  but  with  And  he  asked  what  seemed  to  them 

his  temper  tmimproved  by  the  exami-  a  silly  question :    "  Do  you  mean  the 

nation  of  his  mother's  affitirs  and  prop-  Wilkerson  from  Durden's  ?  " 

erty.    His  sister  Edith — ^whom  he  found  The  three  old  men  looked  at  him 

not  to  be  his  sister,  but  his  first  cousin,  from  over  their  glasses,  and  the  eldest 

the  daughter  of  the  aunt  who  had  died  answered : 
Vol.  IX.— 27. 
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"  Of  course,  Mr.  Henley ;   the  same  Edith  said  one  day,  but  she  did  not  look 

Mr.  Wilkerson  whom  your  guardian  ed-  up  from  her  embroidery,  so  did  not  see 

ucated  ;  you  must  have  known  him  all  Paul's  feice ;  but  a  yaluably-hideous  cup 

your  life  ;  the  same  Mr.  Wilkerson  of  fell  from  a  stand  with  a  little  crash  as 

whom  Mr.  Charles  T.  Greg,  one  of  the  she  finished,   and    she  wondered   that 

most  solid  men  in  the  city,  speaks  in  the  Paul  seemed  so  angry  about  it,   and 

highest  terms ;  of  course  you  know  him,  swore  so  openly  as  he  picked  up  the 

this  man  who  has  risen  from  the  people  pieces.    Paul  had  lost  some  of  his  pol- 

to  the  highest  respect  and  esteem,  and  ish  in  the  West,  and  it  grieved  her. 

whose  success — material,  moneyed  sue-  Paul's  life,  meanwhile,  was  becoming 

cess — is  well  known  on  Wall  Street."  almost  unbearable ;  he  realized  his  in- 

Jerry  Wilkerson  in  Wall  Street — Jerry  ability  to  cope  with  Jerry,  and  had  not 
Wilkerson  a  moneyed  success — Jerry  only  to  listen  to  commendations  of  l^im 
Wilkerson  indorsed  by  a  man  like  whenever  his  name  was  mentioned,  but 
Charles  Greg  !  .  His  guardian  had  told  was  allowed  to  see  that  some  of  the  at- 
him  nothing  of  this^^ — Jerry  had  not  tention  he  received  was  due  to  his  sup- 
whispered  it.  And  Paul  felt  himself  in  posed  brotherly  connection  with  Jerry, 
the  heart  of  a  mystery,  and  walked  home  whom  people  imagined  he  must  love,  as 
slowly,  and  questioned  Edith  Henley  they  had  been  educated  by  the  same 
closely  as  to  all  she  knew  or  heard  of  man.  And  he  had  to  bear  in  silence, 
Jerry.  Then  to  Mr.  Greg — then  to  Wall  day  after  day,  all  the  slow  suffering  bom 
Street — day  after  day  following  closely  of  his  hatred  for  this  man ;  suffering 
in  the  track  of  his  successful  ri^^  And  that  cannot  be  measured — cannot  be 
as  he  went  the  mystery  deepened ;  it  equalled  ;  the  suffering  bom  of  hatred 
took  him  a  long  tune,  for  he  had  to  is  the  only  suffering  for  which  there  is 
seem  to  know  it  all,  and  so  had  to  grasp  no  bahn  I 

a  few  facts  before  he  could  pretend  wii^  It  was  working  through  all  his  nat- 

any  success.    He  was  several  minutes  in  iu:e,  this  hatred  ;  a  dreadful  corroding 

placing  the  ''  Mr.  Gilliam "  spoken  of  rust  that  was  destroying  his  heart  and 

with  such  respect ;  the  ''  Mr.  Gilliam  "  soul ;  that  turned  his  blood  to  gall.    And 

who  had  requested  Mr.  Greg  to  give  his  his  anger  grew  deeper  when  he  heard 

adopted  son  Wilkerson  unlimited  credit,  Isabel  Greg's  name  coupled  with  Jer- 

and  who  had  paid  all  notes  and  bills  ry's,   and    the    invariable    comment — 

with  remarkable  promptness  ;  and  Mr.  "  Of  course  the  Gregs  will  forward  the 

Greg  had  been  very  sorry  to  hear  of  his  match,  as  Mr.  Wilkerson  is  so  rich." 

sudden  death.  So  rich  I  and  nobody  in  Eureka  or  in 

Old  Joe  Gilliam !  the  surprise  was  too  Durden's  had  heard  a  rumor  of  it ! 

great,  and  Paul  had  to  remember  sud-  And  he  would  sit  for  hours  pondering 

denly  an  engagement,  and  was  obliged  on  this  strange  revelation.     If  it  had 

to  leave  Mr.  Greg.  been  a  moderate  sum  that  was  named, 

"  Yes,  Gilliam's  death  had  been  sud-  Paul  could  have  understood  how  old 

den ;  but  he  would  caU  again  if  Mr.  Gilliam  might  have  saved  it ;  but  when 

Greg  would  allow  him."  he  heard  of  "  unlimited  credit,"  and 

Old  JoeGiUiam  giving  Jerry  imlimited  heard  Fred  Greg  teU  with  much  admir- 

credit — and  Paul  walked  three  blocks  in  ation  of  the  "plucky  way  in  which  Wil- 

a  driving  snow-storm  before  he  took  in  kerson  had  run  up  the  Durden's  stock," 

fully  this  piece  of  information,  or  re-  and  of  the  "large  amount  he  carried," 

membered  that  there  were  such  things  the  question  became  one  that  Paul  could 

as  cabs.  not  solve. 

And  from  all  he  could  hear,  Jeny  had  Where  had  this  money  come  from ! 
not  spared  money.  Edith  spoke  of  him  Jeny  had  been  decently  dressed  always, 
always  as  a  rich  man,  and  represented  and  never  had  seemed  to  have  anything 
the  doctor  as  looking  on  Jerry  in  the  to  do  but  to  study  and  read  in  the  doc- 
same  light.  tor's  library ;   and  Paul  had  come  to 

"  The  doctor  said  Mr.  Wilkerson  was  know,  somehow,  tiiat  old  Gilliam  sup- 
already  rich,  and  would  be  in  time  ported  a  poor  woman  in  the  village,  in- 
among  the  richest  men  in  the  country,"  stead  of  i)aying  the  doctor  for  Jerry's 
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education.  And  until  now  these  things  Gregs,  ahnost  intimate ;  he  won  the  en- 
had  never  seemed  strange  to  him,  now  tire  confidence  of  the  three  trustees  of 
when  from  a  distance  he  looked  back  his  guardian's  property  ;  then,  by  a  free 
and  saw  the  great  difference  there  had  use  of  the  doctor's  and  Jerry's  names, 
been  in  Joe's  action  toward  this  boy  he  and  by  means  of  Mr.  Greg's  patronage, 
had  picked  up,  and  the  actions  of  his  he  won  his  way  gradually  among  Sie 
class  toward  even  their  own  children ;  directors  of  the  "  Eureka,  Burden's,  and 
of  course  Joe  must  have  had  money  to  the  Great  Western  Bailway,"  and  at  last 
be  able  to  do  aU  this  ;  yet  this  had  never  fixed  his  certain  hold  on  the  "banker 
occurred  to  Paul  before.  and  broker  "  who  had  Jerry's  interests 

But  this  fact,  having  been  established  in  hand.  It  was  a  great  discovery,  and 
in  Paul's  mind,  did  not  advance  him  in  Paul  drew  a  long  breath  when  accident- 
the  least  in  the  solving  of  the  problem  ally  he  made  it ;  and  instantly  deter- 
as  to  where  Joe  got  his  money.  mined  to  lengthen  his  stay  in  order  to 

He  could  not  remember  that  he  had  follow  it  up. 
ever  heard  Joe  spoken  of  either  as  a  A  keen,  cautious  business  man,  no 
miner,  or  a  special  worker  of  any  kind ;  cleverer  man  in  the  city ;  and  Paul  put 
indeed,  as  he  looked  back  he  found  that  his  own  affairs  into  his  hands  imme- 
he  had  never  heard  anything  of  Joe  Gil-  diately.  Daily  meetings  and  conversa- 
liam  except  that  he  had  found  Jeny  ly-  tions  ensued  over  proper  investments^ 
ing  on  tiie  trail  half  dead,  and  had  Jerry  was  not  mentioned,  but  Durden's 
adopted  him.  He  had  accepted  old  Gil-  stock  was,  and  after  many  discussions. 
Ham  as  one  of  the  facts  of  the  place ;  during  which  Paul  let  fall  many  dubious 
something  that  had  been  there  always —  hints  and  candid  fears,  he  allowed  his 
had  been  there  even  before  the  doctor  new  friend  to  invest  for  him  in  Durden's. 
moved  there,  which  seemed  to  Paul  like  "But  hold  it  lightly,"  was  Paul's  part- 
some  event  back  in  the  Middle  Ages.  ing  injunction,  "  I  must  watch  and  be 

Then  his  thoughts  would  slip  away  to  more  certain  before  I  carry  Durden's  as 
the  strange  feattures  in  his  own  life.  He  steady  weight."  Then  he  went  away, 
had  found  no  papers  to  tell  him  any-  and  the  disinterested  broker  turned  over 
thing,  and  if  any  ever  had  existed,  they  all  his  own  Durden's  stock  to  Jerry,  writ- 
had  been  destroyed  most  carefully.  Li  ing  to  say  that  he  had  obeyed  his  orders 
the  doctor's  possession  he  had  found  two  to  take  any  Durden's  that  might  be  on 
pictures,  one  that  he  recognized  as  his  the  market,  especially  as  it  had  still  an 
mother,  only  younger  and  fairer  than  upward  tendency, 
ever  he  had  known  her ;  and  the  other  And  Jerry,  under  the  steady  pressure 
not  so  regularly  beautiful,  but  a  brighter  of  his  daily  work,  that  seemed  to  gather 
and  more  girlish  face,  and  on  the  back  force  and  velocity  as  the  days  went  on, 
the  name  "  Edith  Henley " — this  was  listened  and  watched  with  strained  at- 
his  aunt  then,  Edith's  mother,  who  had  tention  for  every  sign  that  might  tell  of 
died  in  a  convent.  Paul ;  listening  virith  painful  eagerness 

He  had  put  the  pictures  aside,  unable  to  any  word  that  concerned  him  or  his 

to  understand  how  they  had  come  into  work ;  and  felt  that  a  fortunate  chance 

the  possession  of  his  guardian  ;  photo-  had  put  him  at  Mrs.  Milton's,  where  he 

graphs  might  have  been  explained,  but  could  hear  every  rumor  or  surmise  about 

carefully  executed  miniatures  told  a  dif-  every  creature  or  afEsdr  in  both  towns  ; 

f erent  story ;  his  own  banishment  to  the  could,  as  it  were,  feel  the  pulse  of  the 

care  of  this  same  man  had  puzzled  him  community  without  ever  seeming  to  do 

always,  especially  when  he  remembered  so,  or  to  veish  to  do  so.    And  when  the 

his  mother's  tears,  and  his  father's  stem,  letter  came  from  New  York  telling  of  the 

harsh  orders ;    stem  and    harsh  even  increased  amount  of  stock  that  had  been 

though  he  was  dying.  taken  for  him,  with  the  further  informa- 

He  hated  mysteries,  and  would  sigh  tion  that  Durden's  was  on  the  rise,  he 

most  impatiently;  then  return  on  ti^e  drewalongbreathof  relief,  for  it  seemed 

old  track — "  Where  had  Jerry  gotten  his  that  he  had  not  been  injured  as  yet ;  and 

money  ?  "  he  went  about  his  increasing  work  with 

He  became  quite  friendly  with  the  a  better  hope. 


248  JERRY. 

CHAPTER  VIL  town  to  attend  the  sick,  and  no  priest 

or  minister  of  any  kind  to  bury  the  dead. 

**  But  at  the  last  Colder  and  darker  the  winter  settled 

A  great  contempt  and  hatred  of  them  took  me,  down  ;  each  hour  drawing  things  near- 

The  base,  vile  churls  I    Why  should  I  stain  my  er  to  desperation— each  day  coming  as 

„        ^^                ,                        .            ,  a  freshly  armed  enemy  I 

For  such  as  those-dogs  that  would  fawn  and  ^  ^^^^j^  ^^  ^^^^^^  j^  ^^^p^  ^^^ 

The  hand  that  fed  them,  but,  if  food  should  him  that  Jerry  did  not  realize  that  it  was 

fail.  a  danger.     So  many  things  culminated 

Would  turn  and  rend  me  ? '»  SO   silently;    the  continued   snow  that 

stopped  all  communication  with  the  out- 

And  this    hope   was    a    godsend  to  side  world ;  the  stopping  of  work  in  the 

Jerry.  mine  that  caused  the  dividend  to  be 

The  autumn  had  been  late,  allowing  postponed ;  the  emptiness  of  the  treas- 

everything  to  work  prosperously,  and  ury  that  the  dividend  would  have  filled ; 

encouraging  Jerry  to  believe  that  he  was  the  stacks  of  wood  that  were  not  suf- 

destined  to  succeed ;  but  following  the  ficient  to  meet  the  extraordinary  run 

favorable  December  had  come  weather  on  them  ;  the  public  store  of  meat  and 

that  was  unprecedented  in  its  severity,  meal  that  could  not  be  replenished  be- 

The  snow-fsJls  had  been  so  heavy  and  so  cause  the  roads  were  blocked.     Who 

continuous,  that  all  available  labor  had  could  have  foreseen  all  this — ^who  would 

to  be  put  to  the  work  of  keeping  the  have  realized  it  until  it  was  too  late  ? 

gorge  clear ;  else,  who  could  estimate  Jerry  was  appalled,  but  he  gave  no 

the  danger  to  the  lives  and  property  of  sign  ;  instead,  he  made  as  if  he  did  not 

the  whole  town.     Only  once  since  Dur-  hear  the  murmurs  that  at  first  were  dis- 

den's  had  been  settled  had  there  been  jointed,  but  that  now  were    growing 

such  a  winter,  and  then  many  lives  had  more  and  more  continuous.    He  made 

been  lost  of  people  who  lived  in  the  bot-  superhuman  efforts  to  rectify  things  and 

tom  of  the  gulch ;  so  that  after  that  the  to  satisfy  all  wants ;  but  he  would  hear 

people  had  built  in  sheltered  places  only,  no  mtirmurs. 

where  great  bodies  of  snow  could  not  He  grew  thin  and  white  with  the 

slide  down  on  them  from  higher  points,  dreadful  strain,  and  his  eyes  shone  vnth 

But  during  all  the  safe  years  that  had  an  unnatural  lustre, 

followed,  tiiis  precaution  had  been  for-  Suppose  the  people  should  revolt — 

gotten,  and  now  the  houses  were  every-  should  throw  all  ilicir  shares  on  the 

where,  and  the  danger  was  great.  market ! 

*'  It  were  the  awfulest  time   I  ever  He  ground  his  teeth :  a  sudden  fierce 

seen,"  and  Mrs.  Milton  finished  her  re-  anger,  that  was  like  madness  when  it 

lation  of  woes  with  an  ominous  shake  of  seized  him,  swept  over  him  when  he  re- 

the  head,  "  an'  many  a  pore  creetur  wom't  membered  that  these  ignorant  creatures 

never  dugged  out  tell  way  in  the  spring ;  had  it  in  their  power  to  ruin  him !    And 

an'  the  Lord  hev  mussy  fur  the  water  as  he  heard  the  sullen  grumbling  grow 

thet  come  down  when  the  snow  melt-  louder,  and  knew  that  insolent  words 

ed ! "  were  said  for  him  to  hear,  he  longed  to 

And  Jerry  listened  with  a  heavy  heart,  beat  and  stamp  upon  them,  and  to  drive 

and  urged  Mr.  Henshaw  and  the  men  on  them  from  the  town ;  and  his  anger  grew 

to  every  exertion  possible  to  make  the  almost  more  than  he  could  bear, 

place  safe.  At  last  there  came  a  break  in  the 

And  still  the  snow  felL  clouds,  and  for  one  week  no  snow  fell ; 

The  work  on  the  railway  had  been  this  gave  some  hope,  and  the  discon- 
stopped,  and  the  workmen  had  gone  back  tented  murmurs  were  lessened  some- 
over  the  mountains ;  the  men  had  been  what. 

taken  from  the  mine,  so  that  the  work  A  party  went  out  to  hunt,  that  the 

there  was  at  a  standstill,  and  no  divi-  people  might  have  fresh  meat ;  another 

dend  could  be  declared ;    money  was  parfy  went  after  wood,  and  those  who 

scarce  in  the  treasury ;  wood  was  get-  stayed  at    home    spoke    cheerfully  of 

ting  low ;  there  was  no  doctor  in  either  spring. 
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Two  weeks  without  snow  ;  and  Jerry  "  when  the  time  has  come  to  make  the 
asked  Mrs.  Milton,  in  a  half-frightened  thing  pay — to  save  the  thing  from  de- 
way,  if    she  thought  the  winter    had  struction,  you  stand  back  Uke  fools  and 
broken ;  and  hardly  dared  ask  the  ques-  refuse  to  work  I 
tion,  lest  the  snow  should  begin  again.  "  Protect  the  mine  by  a  week's  work, 

At  the  end  of  the  two  weeks  Mr.  Hen-  then  work  it  so  that  a  dividend  can  be 

shaw  advised  that  the  men  be  put  to  work  declared.    You  know,  as  well  as  I  do, 

on  the  dam  before  any  snow  melted,  as  that  to-day  this  town  is  in  better  order, 

when  this  happened  it  would  be  too  late  and  the  people  more  free,  and  more 

to  help  matters.    Jerry    agreed    with  justly  dealt  by,  than  in  any  other  min- 

him,  and  put  the    matter  before  the  ing  town  in  America.    You  know  that 

Committee,  and  for  the  first  time  since  as  long  as  the  present  goyempient  of 

he  had  been  their  leader  he  met  a  re-  this  town  continues,  things  will  go  on 

pulse.    He  had  expected  it,  for  he  knew  as  prosperously  as  now  ;  but  change  it, 

that  the  men  thought  the  work  in  the  and  what  will  be  the  result  ?    With  the 

mine  would  now  be  resumed,  and  a  divi-  entrance  of  the  railway  the  place  will  be 

dend  declared :  nevertheless,  just  at  first  flooded  by  a  mob  of  'placer  miners;' 

it  gave  him  a  shock,  then  hiis  accumu-  the  Eastern  shareholders  will  look  on- 

lated  anger  flared  up.  ly  to  their  own  interests,  and  you  will 

How  dared  they  oppose  him  —  these  lose  all  the  work,  and    much  of  the 

ignorant  fools !  and  he  rose  to  his  feet  money  you  have  invested  in  Durden's. 

with  a  light  in  his  eyes  that  made  the  I  say  that  if  you  change  the  present 

bravest  man  there  wish  himself  out  of  organization  you  are  fools  ;  I  say  that  if 

the  difficulty.  you  do  not  nuike  the  mine  safe,  you  are 

With  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  he  fools.    You  can  shoot  for  these  words, 

stood  for  a  moment  looking  coolly  and  but  so  can  I :  it  will  not  pay,  however, 

scornfully  over  the  crowd — men  grown  and  you  will  not  do  it. 

gaunt  and  white  dming  the  long,  hard  ''  Now,  I  want  you  to  think  of  two 

winter  for    lack  of  proper    food  and  things :  First,  without  a  strong-  govern- 

warmth  ;  men  of  desperate  characters  ment  the  railway  will  ruin  us ;  second, 

and  fortunes,  who  had  come  to  Dur-  that  unless  twenty-five  men  are  at  work 

den's  expecting  immediate  wealth ;  dis-  on   that  dam  to  -  morrow  morning,  I 

appointed  men,  who  had  grown  sullen  wash  my  hands  of  this  whole  business — 

and  hungry  and  were  not  to  be  tam-  I  will  resign  every  position  and  leave 

pered  wiUi  lightly.  Durden's  to-morrow  I "    And  he  took  up 

But  Jerry  was  more  desperate  than  his  hat  and  walked  dovm  through  the 

they ;  he  had  more  at  stake.    To  them  it  crowded  room,  where  a  way  was  made 

was  a  chance  speculation  only,  that  had  for  him,  and  out  of  the  house, 

not  answered  their  expectations ;  to  him  He  had  made  a  desperate  move,  and 

it  was  success  or  disgrace — it  was  fame,  how  would  it  be  taken  ?    Every  nerve 

fortune,  life— or  deatii  I  was  quivering,  and  he  strode  tiirough 

Slowly,  and  in  a  voice  that  showed  the  the  snow  to  Mrs.  Milton's  house,  scarce- 
restraint  under  which  he  was  holding  ly  heeding  that  he  did  not  follow  the 
himself,  he  began  his  speech.  He  re-  beaten  track,  made  safe  but  hideous  by 
minded  them  of  how  this  venture  had  ashes  being  sprinkled  on  it.  Even 
come  to  life  and  been  carried  on ;  how  down  to  so  small  a  matter  as  this, 
he  had  built  up  the  town  of  Durden's  he  carried  his  rule.  One  woman  had 
and  had  had  the  railway  extended ;  how  slipped  on  the  ice  and  broken  her  arm, 
they  had  been  cared  for  and  helped  which  Jerry  could  set  but  very  indiffer- 
through  the  hardest  winter  ever  known  ently ;  and  after  that  each  householder 
in  that  country ;  how  the  Eastern  share-  had  to  save  ashes,  and  sprinkle  the  path- 
holders  of  the  mine  had  consented  that  way  for  a  certain  distance, 
the  work  might  be  stopped  if  the  miners  Young  Greg  had  watched  with  wonder 
were  needed  to  work  for  the  protection  the  way  in  which  Jerry  controlled  these 
of  the  town.  people,  who  were,  inany  of  them,  no 

"And  now,  when  the  winter  is  break-  better  nor  more  educated  than  beasts, 

ing,"  he    went    on,  raising  his  voice.  What  was  the  source  of  his  power,  and 
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how  had  he  won  their  confidence  so  And  as  he  sat  in  the  council-room 

entirely  ?    At  the  time  of  the  doctor's  lately  put  up  over  Burk's  shop,  where 

death  Greg  had  watched  for  some  out-  the  public  meeting  was  held  to  call  for 

break  ;  would  they  distinguish  between  men  to  work  on  ihe  dam — as  he,  going 

Jerry's    words  against   abstract    land-  early,  sat  and  watched  the  gathering  of 

sharpers,  and  the  doctor  ?    Would  they  the  crowd,  he  realized  that  a  dangerous 

remember  that  the  doctor  had  indorsed  crisis  had  come,  and  wondered  what  the 

Jerry    and    his    plans,  or  would  they  upshot  would  be. 

remember    only  that  he  had  left  his  Greg  watched  anxiously  as  Dan  Burk 

money  to  benefit  them,  not  once  men-  explained  that  the  meeting  had  been 

tioning  past  ingratitude  ?  called  to  hear  a  plan  of  Mr.  Wilkerson's ; 

He  had  expected  some  revulsion  of  that  now  the  working  season  had  come 

feeling  in  the  people  that  would  carry  again,  Mr.  Wilkerson  had  something  to 

them  violently  in  an  opposite  direction  say  to  them. 

and  dethrone  Jerry  ;  but  he  watched  in  This  was  received  in  silence  ;  then 

vain.     The  money    had    been   left  to  Jerry  told  them  that  he  wanted  them  to 

them  ;  a  good  man  had  vindicated  his  work  on  the  dam  and  so  make  it  safe 

name  and  proved  his  interest  in  their  before  beginning   work  in  the  mine: 

welfare  :  tlus  had  been  done,  but  the  and  when  he  ceased  there  was  the  same 

money  had  not  come  to  them  in  a  way  ominous  silence— a  silence  that  made 

that  would  arouse  any  enthusiasm.    The  Greg  lean  forward  and  listen  and  watch 

good  they  were  to  reap  from  it  was  not  intently. 

personal  enough  for  the  men  to  feel  any  There  was  a  little  shuf3ing  of  feet — 

special  gratitude  for  it ;  and  the  women  then  a  man  rose  and  said  that  work  in 

had    no    word    in    the  matter.    They  the  mine  they  were  wilhng  to  do,  for 

looked  on  the    will    only   as  another  that  meant  a  dividend  to  &em  and  to 

"  curus  doin' "  of  the  doctor's,  who  had  the  town,  and  money  was  needed  badly 

been  a  mystery  to  them  always.    Indeed,  enough ;  but  that ''  work  on  the  dam  " 

on  speaking  to  one  or  two  of  the  men  pausing  in  his  slow,  drawling  speech  to 

about  it,  Greg  found  that  they  thought  give  full  effect,  "  wuzn't  wuther  damn, 

that    Mr.  Wilkerson  had  done    much  an'  all  were  free  men ; "  then  he  sat 

more  for  them,  and  in  the  future  would  down  amid  great  applause ! 

make  the  fortune  of  the  town  and  all  It    was    then    that  Jerry    rose  *and 

the  people  in  it.  attacked  them  so   imhesitatingly,  and 

As  the  winter  went  on,  however,  and  threatened  to  throw  over    the   whole 

the  cold  grew  more  and  more  intense,  scheme.    And  when  he  was  gone  Greg 

and  the  prospect  of  work  and  money  looked  about  in  grave   anxiety :  how 

more  and  more  precarious,  Greg  once  would  they  stand  this?    But  nothing 

more  began  to  watch  and  listen  anxiously,  was  said,  and  after  a  little  while  he  saw 

It  had  become  a  great  wish  with  him  the  new  men,  who  had  come  after  the 

that  Jerry  should  succeed,  a  great  wish  town  was  well  under  way,  rise  one  after 

outside    of  his   own    interests  in  the  another  and  leave  the  room;  and  from 

town.    Jerry  had  worked  so  bravely,  the  window  he  could  see  that  they  had 

and  his  success  had  been  so  unpre-  congregated    outside,   and    inside   the 

cedented,  that  it  had  come  to  be  like  old  inhabitants  sat  in  sullen  silence, 

the  watching  of  some  exciting  game  of  looking    at    him    rather    suspiciously, 

chance.    He  knew  for  what  high  stakes  But  he  did  not  move,  and  these  also 

Jerry  was  playing ;  he  saw  that  it  would  left  the  room  one  by  one,  making  an- 

be  Vde  or  death  to  him,  and  that  the  in-  other  group  in  the  road,  and  Dan  Burk, 

stinct  of  self-preservation  inspired  some  left  alone  with  him,  stroked  his  sleek, 

of  the  moves  Jerry  made.  straight  hair  slowly. 

But  beyond  this,  he  had  played  so  "  It  11  bust  all  to  pieces  if  Mr.  Wilker- 

boldly  and  so  skilfully,  that  sometimes  son  gives  it  up,"  he  said, 

when  a  difficulty  was  overcome  Greg  And  Greg  f^ed  impatiently  : 

would  draw  a  long  breath,  and  wonder  "  Why  do  not  you  tell  the  men  so?  " 

how  long  this  man's  highly  strung  tern-  But  Burk  shook  his  head, 

perament  would  stand  the  strain !  '*  They  knows  it  jiist  as  well  as  me," 
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he  said,  *'  an'  they  ain't  agoin'  to  let  was  a  dangerous  enemy  because  an  un- 
nobody  talk  no  sass  to  them  except  scrupulous  one,  and  Greg  felt  anxious ; 
Mr.  Wilkerson  :  ai^'  you  kin  rest  damn  but  he  had  great  faith  in  Jerry's  keen- 
sure,  Mr.  Greg,  that  if  they  want  to  go  ness  and  power  over  the  people.  His 
to  the  deyil,  talkin'  won't  stop  'em ;  just  speech  that  day  had  been  dangerous, 
be  sure  of  that,"  then  he  rose,  and  Greg  but  it  had  dealt  a  telling  blow  in  that  it 
followed  him  down  the  ladder  to  the  had  divided  the  party  that  was  against 
shop  below.  him.  The  old  and  the  new  had  separat- 
Evidently  there  was  no  way  for  him  ed  completely  :  the  new  were  favorable 
to  find  out  the  probable  course  of  to  the  present  government,  vnth  much 
events,  and  having  a  letter  he  vented  to  contempt  for  the  old  Burden's,  of  which 
show  Jerry,  Greg  turned  his  face  in  the  they  had  heard  much  :  the  old  settlers 
direction  of  Mrs.  Milton's.  looked  back  angrily  to  the  old  times  be- 
lt was  a  letter  from  his  sister  that  cause  they  were  learning  to  be  ashamed 
surprised  him  a  little.  She  said  that  of  the  old  vmys,  while  yet  they  had  a 
they  had  seen  a  great  deal  of  Mr.  weak  longing  for  their  license.  But  aU 
Henley,  and  liked  him  better  than  at  parties  were  fully  aware  that  there  was 
first ;  that  he  told  them  a  great  deal  of  no  man  in  either  town  who  could  guide 
the  life  at  Burden's,  and  "spoke  most  affoirs  as  Jeny  had  done, 
pleasantly  and  affectionately  of  Mr.  Wil-  For  himsefi^,  Greg  felt  that  he  had 
kerson,  whom,"  he  said,  "he  had  known  been  cool  to  Jerry,  and  by  his  father^s 
most  intimately ;  but  laughed  when  we  advice  had  abstained  from  being  inti- 
called  him  wealthy."  Ajid  Greg  vras  mate  vnth  him  for  the  present ;  but  he 
much  puzzled.  could  not  help  feeling  a  sort  of  pity- 
Of  the  extent  of  Jerry's  fortune  Greg  ing  admiration  for  this  man  fighting  so 
knew  only  what  his  father  and  brother  hard  a  battle,  and  standing  so  entirely 
knew,  and  this  knowledge  did  not  in-  alone !  Yet  sometimes,  as  he  watched 
elude  Jerry's  transactions  with  his  Jerry,  his  mind  would  fill  with  doubt, 
broker  ;  and  to  Greg,  as  to  Paul,  it  had  and  his  father's  warning  would  seem 
seemed  a  strange  thhig  for  a  common  vdse. 

man  like  Gilliam  to  have  so  much  Jerry's  door  stood  a  little  open,  and 
money,  but  it  had  never  entered  into  Gb*eg  walked  in  to  find  him  seated  at  the 
his  mind  to  ask  the  how  of  the  fact,  table  vnth  his  arms  crossed  on  it  and 
Indeed,  life  in  Burden's  was  to  Greg  so  his  head  bent  down  on  them.  Greg 
new  and  unique  that  he  seldom  won-  stood  quite  still;  the  whole  rxtaji  and 
dered  or  was  surprised  at  anvthing ;  position  looked  so  despairing,  and  he 
each  individual  enjoyed  perfect  ureedom  feared,  as  he  had  never  done  before,  for 
of  action  and  thought,  while  comment  the  fate  of  the  mining  venture, 
and  questions  were  careful  and  few.  Jeny  rose,  not  hurriedly  as  if  he 
Jerry  was  the  only  man  that  Greg  wished  to  hide  his  feelings  and  the 
could  find  who  was  in  the  least  ham-  anxiety  that  possessed  him,  but  slowly 
pered,  and  that  only  because  he  had  as  one  who  was  thoroughly  worn  out. 
made  the  people  depend  on  him ;  and  He  had  made  a  rash  speech — had  pro- 
he,  if  he  would  sell  the  town  to  the  nounced  a  rash  ultimatum ;  what  if  he 
railway  and  the  mining  company,  could  had  been  taken  at  his  word?  Where 
free  lumself  and  go  East  a  rich  man.  would  he  stand  vnth  all  his  fortune  in- 
But  Greg  could  not  imagine  Jerry  as  vested  in  the  mine  ? 
doing  this  ;  his  ambition  was  higher  It  would  look  like  base  desertion  for 
than  the  mere  making  of  a  i(ortune  :  he  him  to  sell  out ;  indeed,  he  did  not  be- 
wanted  to  create  a  community — ^he  want-  lieve  that  he  could  sell  the  stock  if  the 
ed  to  control  great  interests — to  be  facts  of  the  case  should  become  known, 
known  as  a  "  Money  King " — ^he  wanted  His  only  alternative  would  be  to  sell 
to  raise  the  people :  and  this  last  made  secretly ;  in  this  way  he  could  save  his 
Greg  sigh.    Still,  he  thought  Jerry  bid  money. 

fair  to  win  even  with  this  weak  philan-  And  if  the  men  did  not  come    to 

thropical  joint  in  his  harness.    Things  their  work  in  the  morning,  would  he  do 

looked  dark  just  now,  and  Paul  Henley  this? 
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But  now  Greg  interrupted  him,  and  Greg  answered ;  "  the  report  of  Hen- 
he  rose  wearil}' — *'  I  have  brought  you  shaw  has  made  a  great  sensation  ;  then 
this  letter,"  Greg  began,  ignoring  all  the  doctor's  will  ha^  brought  us  into 
the  morning's  troubles,  "  because  I  can-  notice." 

not  make  anything  of  it,  and  I  thought  '*  I  knew  it  would,"  and  Jerry  took  a 

that  you  might  read  something  between  letter  from  the  table.     '*  The  trustees 

the  lines  ;  it  is  from  my  sister,"  and  he  leave  the  whole  matter  in  my  hands," 

handed  Jerry  the  letter,  opened  at  the  he  went  on,  "  asking  for  a  yearly  report 

page  that  mentioned  Henley.  of  the  property ;  they  have  empowered 

The    paper    was    rich,  and    a    little  me  to  employ  a  secretary ;  do  you  know 

perfume  seemed  to  float  up  from  the  of  any  one  who  can  fill  the  position  ?  " 

folds  of  it ;  a  faint,  sweet  smell  that  took  Greg  shook  his  head. 

Jerry  back  to  the  luxury,  and  beauty,  "  There  is  no  one  out  here,  but  I  dare 

and  pleasure  that  he  remembered  as  a  say  they  can  send  you  one." 

dream!  "I  prefer  that  they  should,"  Jerry 

He  did*  not  see  the  words  just  at  answered;  ''and  send  me  a  man  clearly 

first,  but  stood  wondering  at  the  past  instructed  to  watch  the  destination  of 

and  at  himself  as  he  had  been  then,  every  cent,"  his  voice  growing  harder  as 

He  passed  his  hand  wearily  over  his  he  went  on.    "I  prefer  to  be  watched  in 

brow,  a  gesture  he  often  made  now,  and  my  transactions." 

with  an  effort  brought  his  mind  back  to  Greg  moved  a  little ;  this  did  not  have 

Greg  and  the  letter.    He  read  it  slowly  a  pleasant  sound ;  did  Jerry  think  he 

once,  then   more  carefully  the  second  could  be  attacked  from  that  side  by 

time,  standing  quite  still  in  front  of  the  Paul? 

fire,  while  Greg  watched  him  anxiously.  "  You  have  been  watched  in  all  your 

"  He  is  winnmg  their  confidence— the  town  transactions,"  he  said,  "  you  do 

women    first,   Fred    and    your    father  not  know  how  closely :  Burk  never  al- 

later — in  order  to  injure  me,"  he  said,  lows  anything  to  escape  him ;  you  need 

then  walked  over  to  the  window.  have  no  uneasiness  about  that." 

"How  will  they  help  him?"  Greg  "I  do  not  know  that  I  am  uneasy," 

asked  a  little  hotly.  Jerry  answered ;  "  but  I  prefer  to  be 

"He  speaks  of  me  in  this  way  to  watched,  for  then  lean  have  witnesses 

them,  so  that  when  the  time  comes  to  always." 

attack  me,  they  wiU  be  persuaded  to  "  Unless  those  who  watch  you  are  un- 

his  sid^,  not  looking  for  any  personal  scrupulous,  and  enemies,"  and  Greg  rose 

motives  behind  his  actions."  to  go.    He  felt  repulsed,  and  yet  could 

Greg  sat    down    thoughtfully ;    this  not  blame  Jerry,  for  in  the  first  instance 

ridiculously  simple  solution  was  not  all  he  had  turned  from  Jerry :  but  the  man 

that  Jerry  read  between  the  lines ;  of  seemed    so    lonely  that  unconsciously 

course  Jerry  saw  more  than  this — ^he  Greg  had  cultivated  a  feeling  that  at 

had  not  mentioned  the  allusion  to  his  any  time  that  he  held  out  a  hand,  Jerry 

wealth.  would  take  it ;  but  now  he  found  that 

Jerry  handed  the  letter  back  slowly —  even  though  very  lonely — even  though 
he  liked  to  hold  it,  it  was  so  dainty  and  entirely  without  friends,  Jerry  would 
refined ;  and  he  watched  it  while  Greg  not  let  him  return  to  his  old  position, 
folded  it  and  put  it  away,  and  caught  It  hurt  him  just  a  little  at  first,  this 
himself  wondering  how  it  was  he  had  stifibess,  but  when  he  thought  over  it 
such  a  longing  for  things  so  entirely  quietly  he  was  not  sorry.  It  was  inter- 
out  of  his  sphere.  esting  to  stand  and  watch  this  game  as 

"  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  Greg,"  it  was  played ;  it  was  exciting  even,  but 

he    said,  "for  taking    the    trouble  to  he  did  not  want  it  to  be  any  more  so 

bring    tiie  letter    here,  and    for   your  than  at  present;  if  he  cast  in  his  fate 

kind  interest  in  my  small  difficulties."  with  Jerry  it  would  grow  too  exciting. 

Then  sitting  down  near  the  fire,  "  Has  and  he  would  have  to  stand  or  fall  with 

your    father  written  you  anything  of  this  man.    As  it  was,  he  was  secure  out- 

Durden's  stock  lately  ?  "  side  of  Jerry's  venture ;  on  his  own  land 

"Firm,  with  an  upward  tendency,"  he  had  foimd  gold,  and  besides  his  in- 


JERRY.  253 

vestments  in  the  town  and  in  the  mine,  '*  Techin'  hisn  hat,  fur  orl  the  worl' 

he  had  this  private  vein  that  ab*eady  like  the  doctor,"  she    muttered,   ''an' 

paid  him.    He  viras  doing  well,  and  was  a-killin'  hisseff  fur  this  pore  trash  jest 

glad  that  Jerry  had  withdrawn  from  like  the  doctor,"  and  she  turned  away 

him ;  for  now  he  was  not  only  financially  with  a  sigh. 

safe,  but  his  conscience  was  clear,  for  he  Jerry  found  it  a  hard  climb  over  the 

had  made  an  advance  to  Jeny,  and  had  snow  ^lat  was  mashed  into  ice — a  slow 

been  repulsed.  climb  that  gave  him  full  time  to  think, 

On  the  whole  he  was  glad,  and  his  and  now  that  the  issue  vtba  on  him  he 

&ther  had  been  wise.  could  no  longer  drive  away  his  anxiety : 

every  step  brought  him  nearer  to  this 
decision  ;  every  step  brought  him  nearer 

CHAPTER  Vm.  to  an  awful  temptation  I 

He  looked  down  anxiously  for  the 

*'  Who  betteriDg  not  with  time,  tracks  that  would  show  that  the  men 

Or  seeming.genial  venial  fault  the  frozen  snow  held  no  marka   iJeyond 

Beoorring  and  suggesting  still !  "  the  end  of  the  street  he  would  be  able 

to  see  tracks,  but  he  would  have  to  go 

The  daylight  seemed  to  come  reluc-  to  his  office  for  something,  and  this 

tantly  the  next  morning ;  at  least  so  it  would  take  him  off  the  main  road  which 

seemed  to  Jerry,  who  was  watching  for  the  men  would  have  followed  ;  so  that 

it  with  a  weary  excitement.     Sleep  had  until  he  reached  the  top  of  the  dam  he 

been  impossible  to  him  ;  all  night  long  could  not  know  how  the  issue  had  been 

he  had  lain  with  wide-open  eyes  trying  decided.     He .  might   have    gone  and 

to  rest — trying  to  push  out  of  his  mind  looked  for  tracks,  but  this  would  have 

all  memory  of  the  disasters  that  might  been  too  great  an  acknowledgment  even 

meet  him  when  the  day  dawned.    And  to  himse]£ 

he  watched  the  firelight  that  played  on  His  office  was  dark  and  cold  and  dusty, 

the  wall,  and  the  wan  gray  day  that  and  in  one  comer  were  the  things  he 

marked  so  gradually  the  square  of  the  had  brought  away  from  the  old  house, 

window.  Dead  memorials  that  had  gained  a  hu- 

The  sky  was  leaden-hued,  but  no  snow  man  aspect  from  long  association  with 

was  falling ;  he  sighed  a  little,  for  the  living  souls ;  things  that  looked  as  if 

snow  would  have  solved  this  difficulty,  they  had  regular  habits,  and  were  dis- 

But  the  snow  was  waiting  for  some  time  tressed  by  their  homeless,  useless  condi- 

when  he  would  not  want  it ;  and  the  tion ;  by  being  huddled  into  a  comer 

issue  stood  before  him  unsettled.  with  dust  and  spiders'  webs  about  them. 

He  dressed  slowly ;  he  would  give  the  Did  they  suspect  that  they  might  pass 
men  the  benefit  of  every  moment  of  into  strange  hands  before  this  day  faded? 
time ;  and  he  ate  his  breakfast  slowly —  He  turned  away  hastily  :  if  ihe  men 
very  slowly,  by  the  light  of  a  smolong  were  going  to  obey  his  orders,  they 
lamp — for  Mrs.  Milton  had  it  ready  for  would  be  at  work  by  this  time ;  if  not 
him  always  before  the  work-horn  blew ;  he  would  need  all  tiie  day  for  the  ar- 
then  slowly  made  his  preparations  for  rangement  of  his  own  affidrs ;  and  lock- 
going  out  to  the  dam.  ing  the  door,  he  took  his  way  up  the 

"Hev  a  leetle  patience,  Jerry  Wilker-  gorge, 

son,"  Mrs.  Milton  said,  as  she  followed  Up  where  the  wind  cut  him  more 

him  to  the  door.    ''  Orl  the  boys  is  been  keenly,  and  the  dry  snow  blown  from  off' 

right  smartly  honggry  sence  the  cole  sot  the  higher  peaks  came  about  him  in 

in,  an'  they  ain't  got  much  onderstandin'  sudden  swirls  and  eddies ;  up  from  the 

no  how ;  so  hev  a  leetle  patience."  white   valley  that    yet  was  checkered 

Jerry  felt  that  his  pistols  were  safe ;  and  smirched  with  the  black  marks  of 

then  lifted  his  hat ;  but  he  said  no  word  civilization  ;  up  to  where  he  could  see 

in  answer  to  Mrs.  Milton's  exhortation,  so  clearly  the  unsullied  because  unhu- 

and  left  her  watching  him  anxiously  as  manized  mountain  tops  shining  white 

he  walked  away.  against  the  leaden  sky. 
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Half-way  up  the  gorge  be  paused,  and 
listened  intently ;  he  heard  no  sound  of 
pick  or  spade,  he  heard  no  sound  of 
Yoices.  More  intently  still,  with  his  hand 
to  his  ear,  and  his  head  turned  away 
from  the  wind ;  his  heart  sank  within 
him — ^had  they  turned  against  him  as 
Joe  warned  him  that  they  would  ? 

Up  higher,  and  still  no  sound  nor 
voices  greeted  him ;  not  even  his  own 
footsteps  could  be  heard  as  he  worked 
his  way  through  the  soft,  dry  snow.  On 
the  highest  ridge  that  he  would  touch 
be  paused  again  to  listen ;  it  was  strange 
be  could  hear  nothing — the  strokes  of 
the  pick  would  reach  him  at  this  dis- 
tance surely ! 

The  day  grew  brighter ;  the  work- 
bom  was  sounding  from  the  village,  and 
he  waited  to  bear  it — ^it  was  his  bom 
now.  Clear  and  distinct,  ringing  up 
and  down  the  white,  dead  stillness  ;  and 
a  little  thrill  of  scorn  for  himself  went 
through  him  as  be  listened.  It  was  a 
small  thing  he  had  done  in  establishing 
that  bom  to  mark  the  work-hours — a 
small  thing  that  be  bad  done  to  mark 
himself  as  victor  and  master;  and  be 
bad  worked — secretly,  of  course — to  get 
the  same  bom,  the  very  same  bom  he 
bad  beard  that  evening  when  he  bad 
been  shown  bis  place — the  evening  when 
his  old  life  died — died  with  such  pain- 
ful throes !    Yes,  it  was  smalL 

Then  the  last  echo  faded,  and  once 
more  he  plodded  on  ;  if  the  men  were 
coming  they  would  be  at  the  dam  by 
this  time,  and  be  would  not  stop  again. 
Steadily  forward ;  and  on  the  top  of  the 
dam  he  stopped  ;  below  him  the  small 
ravine  into  which  the  stream  bad  been 
turned,  a  pile  of  wood  lay  ready  for 
lighting,  and  kneeling  in  front  of  it 
there  was  a  man  striking  a  match,  and 
all  about  it  a  mass  of  silent  workmen 
showing  black  against  the  snow!  He 
stopped  still  to  recover  himself,  for  they 
bad  not  seen  him  as  yet,  and  bis  heart 
was  beating  strangely  as  with  a  halt  in 
its  throb ;  and  bis  bead  seemed  full  of 
blood  ;  be  had  bad  the  feeling  once  be- 
fore when  he  found  Joe's  money  I 

Then  Mr.  Henshaw  caught  sight  of 
him,  and  bailed  him,  and  Jerry  cHmbed 
down  among  them.  The  fire  was  light- 
ed now,  and  the  men  stood  about  it 
quietly.     "We  get  to  work  none  too 


soon,"  and  Mr.  Henshaw  pointed  to  the 
sky,  "this  freeze  will  not  last  much 
longer ;  all  indications  point  to  a  warm- 
er change." 

"And  so  we  must  work  the  harder," 
Jerry  answered,  selecting  a  pick  from  a 
pile  near  at  band.  "  What  shall  we  do 
first?" 

The  revulsion  of  feeling  bad  been 
great,  and  he  felt  weak  from  it,  but  be 
bad  nodded  to  the  men  as  if  nothing 
bad  happened,  and  now  followed  down 
to  where  the  engineer  thought  the  bed 
of  the  stream  should  be  widened  to  les- 
sen the  weight  against  the  dam.  Be- 
sides, the  stream  would  be  so  full  from 
the  unusual  amount  of  snow,  that  it 
might  fiow  over  the  artificial  bank  if 
room  were  not  made  for  it.  The  dam 
could  not  be  made  higher  in  a  freeze 
like  this,  and  in  any  event  this  would 
not  be  so  advisable  as  the  other.  So 
the  work  was  laid  out,  and  the  men 
told  off  in  gangs  to  work  at  different 
points :  fifty  men,  Jerry  counted,  with  a 
strong  feeling  of  exultation  ;  fifty  men 
who  yesterday  had  defied  him  almost ! 

He  struck  good  blows  with  bis  pick  ; 
strong  blows  that  rang  clear  and  sharp ; 
be  led  bis  gang  in  work,  but  said  no 
word  to  them. 

And  when  Greg  came,  be  stood  still 
and  watched  how  Jerry  took  the  lead 
even  in  this  work ;  and  when  the  short 
day  was  done,  bow  easily  be  resumed 
bis  place  as  chief,  giving  bis  orders  for 
the  next  day  clearly  and  peremptorily, 
and  directing  the  men  who  bad  worked 
to  come  and  draw  extra  rations;  then 
be  gave  bis  pick  to  be  put  in  with  the 
res^  and  walked  home  with  Mr.  Hen- 
shaw and  Greg. 

Greg  watched  it  all,  with  the  question 
ever  in  bis  mind,  "How  does  be  do 
it  ?  "  What  was  the  source  of  this  man's 
power  over  these  men  of  bis  own  class 
and  standing  ? 

And  with  bis  bead  bent,  and  bis  hands 
in  bis  pockets,  be  walked  in  silence,  not 
even  bearing  the  talk  between  Jerry 
and  Mr.'  Henshaw,  but  wondering  if  bis 
father's  f ea)*s  about  Jeny  would  be  real- 
ized ever. 

This  crisis  was  past,  and  Jerry  lay  on 
bis  bed  exhausted.  All  day  long  he  had 
worked  as  bard  as  a  common  laborer — 
after  a  long  strain  of  responsibility  sud- 


JERRY.  255 

denly  increased  into  a  dreadful  anxiety  pass  most  of  the  things  he  desired — 

and  temptation,  a  tense  state  that  had  would  make  him  happy !    And  he  would 

been  relieved  as  the  sudden  snapping  gather  and  gather  gold  until  it  would 

of  a  cord  too  tightly  drawn ;  he  had  mean  nothing  to  him — and  die.    Aye, 

worked  as  if  his  life,  hke  the  men  about  but  he  would  leave  his  gold  so  that  the 

him,  had  in  it  only  the  questions  of  food  country  would  ring  with  his  name, 

and  raiment,  and  now  the  reaction  was  He   ate   his   supper   hurriedly,    and 

too  great  walked  rapidly  to  Dan  Burk's   shop. 

Through  all  the  day's  work  the  exul-  where  the  public  stores  were  kept ;  he 

tation  had  found  vent  in  the  quick  reg-  had  to  issue  rations,  and  to  order  out 

ularity  of  his  blows,  and  the  short  clip-  more  men  to  work,  for  the  wind  had  a 

ping  of  his  words  when  he  gave  his  new  and  sudden  warmth  in  it  that  meant 

orders :  an  exultation  and  relief  that  a  thaw.     Swiftly  down  the  rough  road, 

were  over  now,  leaving  him  exhausted  and  in  at  Burk's  shop,  glad  to  reach 

and  bitterly  humiliated  by  a  realization  the  piles  of  meat  and  bins  of  meal — to 

that  had  been  pursuing  him  all  day,  reach  and  measure  out  the  crude,  ill- 

ever  since  he  had  mounted  the  dam  and  smelling  liquor  from  the  great  barrels 

had  seen  the  men  gathered  below  him ;  that  stood  in  the  inner  room — glad  to 

a  realization  of  himself  that  was  new  to  do  anything,  or  go  anywhere  that  would 

him,  and  being  new  was  still  dreadful;  deliver  him  from  this  "self"  he  was 

a  realization  that  had  come  close  to  him,  learning  to  fear — this  **  self  "  he  was  not 

and  had  wrapped  him  in  its  hateful  brave  enough  to  contemplate, 

folds.   He  abhorred  himself,  for  he  knew  How  he  had  fallen   from   his  high 

that  if  the  men  had  refused  to  work  he'  ideals  I  how  recklessly  he  had  striven 

would  have  sold  out  by  telegraph,  and  and  fought  for  this  money  that  had 

at  this  moment  would  have  stood  free,  seemed  to  satisfy  I  and  he  had  gained 

and  rich,   and  a  legalized  thief.     He  it. 

would  have  withdrawn  from  the  vent-  Gained  it?   he  spilled  the  whiskey  a 

ure  secretly — ^would  have  escaped  free  little  as  he  measured  it  out  by  the  light 

with  the  spoils— would  have  uuled  to  of  a  flickering  torch  the  men  held  ;  and 

every  trust  in  order  to  save  his  own  he  knew  that  he  had  not  gained  the  gold, 

money  I  but  the  gold  him  !    It  held  him  fast  and 

And  as  he  dragged  himself  from  the  strong,  and  drove  him  in  ways  he  ab- 

bed  wearily,  the  question  come  to  him,  horred — held  him  down  until  his  old 

would  the  greatest  success,  even,  repay  self  became  a  haunting  spirit  that  made 

him  for  this?    What  would  the  greatest  him  loathe  this  new  creature  bom  of 

success  mean — ^the  success  for  which  he  covetousness. 

found  he  would  sell  his  soul  —  what  The  men  had  gone  now,  and  twenty 

would  this  greatest  success  mean  ?  new  hands  were  coming  to  the  work  in 

He  leaned  against  the  chimney  and  the  morning.    His  task  was  done,  and 

looked  down  into  the  fire ;  the  greatest  he  locked  the  doors  and  walked  up  the 

possible  success  could  mean  only  the  street  with  Greg,  who  had  come  to  help 

gathering  of  a  colossal  fortune  for  him-  him. 

self — and  then?  "The  men  have  worked  well  to-day," 

He  turned  quickly  to  the  door  ;  then  Greg  said,  wondering  if  Jerry  would 
he  would  have  to  hunt  for  somebody  to  allude  to  the  crisis  in  any  way. 
love  him — for  somebody  to  put  faith  in  "  Yes,"  Jerry  answered,    "  it  is  not 
— for  a  new  level  of  self-respect — ^for  a  often  they  are  blind  to  their  own  in- 
new  ideal  of  a  man  !  terests,"  but  that  was  all,  and  at  Mrs. 

And  he  went  down-stairs  slowly.  Milton's  door  he  said  good-night  without 

Already  in  his  pursuit  of  money  he  the  least  suggestion  that  Greg  should 

had  lost  his  trust  in  every  human  creat-  come  in. 

ure  with  whom  he  had  come  in  contact ;  And  Greg  turned  away  provoked,  yet 

and  vnth  a  fortune  in  his  hands  how  he  felt  uneasy;    he  must  make  peace 

black  human  nature  would  seem !    And  with  this  man  to-morrow— did  he  care 

vet,  there  was  nothing  left  for  him  to  for  him  really  ?  —  strange  what  power 

believe  now  but  that  money  would  com-  he  had. 
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CHAPTER  IX.  vanced  corps  of  workmen  would  be  in 

the  town,  and  the  physician  of  the  com- 

**  The  weariness,  the  fever,  and  the  fret  pany  be  near  enough  to  help  them. 

Here,  where  men  sit  and  hear  each  other  groan;  As  yet,  Jerry  had  heard  nothing  from 

When  palsy  shakes  a  few  last,  sad  gray  hairs ;  ^he  East  that  could  in  any  way  advise 

When  youth  grows  pale,  and  speotre-thm,  and  ,.        £  t%     i>                      x               xilixx 

dies .            ^  '         ^              *  him  of  Paul  s  movements,  save  the  letter 

When  but  to  think  is  to  be  full  of  sorrow  from  Isabel  Greg,  which  her  brother  had 

And  leaden-eyed  despairs."  shown   him.      But   he   had   not   much 

time  to  brood  over  this  now,  for  the 

And  so  the  winter  passed  vnth  its  suf-  mine  occupied  all  his  attention.    Mr. 

ferings  and  crises ;    vnth  its  strained  HenshaVs  work  was  thorough,  but  he 

watching  and  excitement,  and  at  last  worked  vrith  a  deliberation  that  to  Jerry 

the  weather  had  broken,  and  a  chilling  was  maddening  almost.     Mr.  Henshaw 

thaw  set  in.    Worse  than  the  dry,  iron  could  not  realize  the  importance  of  mak- 

freeze  of    the  mid -winter,   this  thaw  ing  one  quick  dividend  that  would  keep 

seemed  with  its  death-like  dampness  to  the  people  patient  and  fill  the  treas- 

seai*ch  in  among  the  bones,  and  to  creep  ury  ;  he  had  perfect  confidence  in  the 

up  and  down  l£e  shrunken  blood  -  ves-  mine  himself,  and  wrote  it  up  most  dili- 

sels.  gently  ;  and  the  capitalists  in  the  East 

The  roads  were  half-frozen  slush,  and  were  perfectly  satisfied,  but  the  people 

the  stream  already  boiled  white  and  an-  in  Burden's,  who  were  doing  the  work, 

gry  down  the  mountain  -  side,  while  as  began  to  murmur, 

yet  the  upper  snow  had  not  begun  to  They  were  not  in  want,  for  the  tovm 

melt.     There  was  a  fascination  in  watch-  supplied  them  with  all  the  necessaries 

ing  its  eddies  and  foaming  waves,  and  of  life,  but  they  had  no  money ;   the 

Jerry  would  stand  on  the  dam  and  won-  chance  laborers  who  were  paid  from  the 

der  how  much  higher  it  would  rise  when  treasury  had  more  money  than  the  gov- 

the  real  spring-weather  came ;  and  would  eming  members  of  the  Commime. 

the  dam  hold  it?  Jerry  spent  much  weary  thought  on 

Wretched  weather  that  brought  to  the  the  subject,  but  could  find  no  solution 
people  all  the  ills  with  which  cold  and  for  the  problem  ;  if  he  advised  these 
dampness  could  affict.  Many  of  the  men  to  sell,  it  would  afifect  seriously  the 
little  children  and  the  old  people  died,  mining  stock ;  if  he  broke  up  the  Com- 
and  the  murmur  of  regret  for  the  doc-  mune  system,  and  paid  back  to  these 
tor  swelled  and  grew  into  rooted  discon-  men  all  they  had  invested,  he  would  have 
tent.  Mr.  Wilkerson  ought  to  send  for  a  to  sell  much  of  his  own  Burden's  stock, 
physician;  and  Jerry,  who  had  appealed  which  would  look  more  like  a  loss  of 
to  his  friends  in  the  East  already,  made  confidence  than  any  other  move  he  could 
another  statement  of  his  needs,  and  make.  Henshaw  could  relieve  him  from 
asked  that  a  clergyman  should  be  sent  his  difficulty  entirely,  if  he  would  make 
also  ;  for  he  felt  a  strange  reluctance  to  a  little  haste  ;  but  this  he  did  not  seem 
read  the  services  over  the  dead,  which  to  understand,  and  Jerry  knew  that  if 
thing  he  had  to  do  because  the  doctor  he  tried  to  hurry  him  by  telling  him  all 
had  done  it  always — a  superstitious  feel-  the  motives  and  necessities  of  the  situ- 
ing  about  it  that  made  him  afraid  al-  ation,  he  would  not  comprehend  the  po- 
most,  and  a  knowledge  that  he  was  not  sition,  and  might  kill  the  whole  scheme 
fit  to  do  it.  Yet  many,  many  times  he  vnth  his  slow,  blundering,  literal  expla- 
had  to  stand  in  the  rain-washed  grave-  nations  to  every  soul  who,  he  thought, 
yard,  and  commit  to  their  last  resting-  contributed  one  cent  to  the  very  hand- 
places  the  children,  and  the  men,  and  some  salary  that  made  him  and  his 
the  women  he  had Imown  ;  had  brought  ''Sue"  so  comfortable.  There  would 
out  there  in  some  cases  ;  had  watched  be  no  dishonesty  in  the  quick  dividend 
sicken  and  die  with  no  creature  near  which  Jerry  wanted,  but  Henshaw's 
vnth  knowledge  enough  to  help  them  I  elaborate  explanations  would  be  sure  to 

He  could  not  do  everything.  make  it  seem  so. 

But  the  work  on  the  railway  was  go-  Jerry  thought  of  every  possible,  and 

ing  on  briskly  now,  and  soon  the  ad-  impossible,  plan  to  satisfy  these  igno- 
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rant  people  who  were  hampering  him  every  man  regret  his  action,  and  on  the 

BO  cruelly.    If  his  money  had  been  an  first  suggestion  agree  to  advance  all  that 

accepted  fact  among  them,  he  would  had  been  paid  i£em,  that  the  body  of 

have  bought  out  the  half  of  every  dis-  workmen  in  the  mine  might  be  doubled, 

contented  man's  share,  and  so  have  sat-  And  Mr.  Henshaw  was  delighted,  and 

isfied  them  ;  as  it  was  he  could  not  do  promised  to  make  his  work  still  more 

this  without  explanations  which  would  sure  and  honest ;  with  a  doubled  corps 

seem  like  fairy  tales  to  these  people,  and  of  workmen  why  need  he  hurry  and  so 

more  surely  than  anything  else  would  leave  careless  work  to  mar  his  reputa- 

ruin  him.     One  last  plan   occurred  to  tion?    This  mine  was  bound  to  sue- 

him  :  it  was  to  double  the  working  force  ceed,  and  with  its  success  his  name  as 

in  the  mine,  and  compel  Henshaw  to  be  an  engineer  would  stand  or  fall 

more  active.  So  the  spring  days  came  and  went. 

And  he  could  get  the  men  easily,  for  each  one  a  little  warmer  and  giving  no 
now  that  the  terminus  of  the  railway  was  sign  of  the  late  snows  prophesied,  but 
so  near,  numbers  of  new  men  were  com-  melting  the  frozen  masses  thai  had  gath- 
ing  in  every  day  to  ask  for  work  ;  but  ered  during  the  winter ;  and  the  streams 
how  pay  them  ?  It  came  home  to  him  were  many  and  unusually  full, 
with  harsh  force  how  foolish  he  had  The  people  in  the  two  towns  were 
been  to  invest  everything  in  Burden's  ;  quiet  now,  save  for  the  coming  of  the 
if  any  part  of  it  were  now  free,  or  was  railway,  and  the  rumor  of  a  great  excur- 
invested  in  anything  it  was  less  ruinous  sion.  For  now  the  time  was  approach- 
to  touch,  he  gladly  would  have  with-  ing  when  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the 
drawn  it  all  in  order  to  pay  these  men  "  Eureka,  Durden's  and  Great  Western 
and  quicken  the  declaration  of  a  divi-  Railway "  were  to  come  out  in  special 
dend.  trains,  and    drive   ''last  spikes,"  and 

His  only  alternative  was  to  borrow ;  make  speeches,  and  spend  money  to 

again  and  again  he  had  turned  away  make  the  venture  better  known.    It  was 

from  this  thought,  only  to  come  back  a  grand  afGedr,  this  railway,  and  must  be 

to  it  wheliever  a  louder  and  more  angry  advertised  that  in  the  future  it  might 

murmur  came  from  the  people.    Borrow  give  grand  results  ;  and  these  great  Di- 

money  to  carry  him  over  this  crisis,  and  rectors  must  be  entertained — and  the 

all  would  be  well ;  borrow  money  in  his  treasury  was  low. 

own  name,  and  buy  out  the  shares  of  If  only  Jerry  had  kept  in  hand  old 

these  discontented  people  in  the  name  Joe's  patiently  gathered  treasure— or  if 

of  his  broker — why  not?    This  would  he  could  have  been  his  own  engineer 

be  easy,  very  easy  ;  and  he  wrote  to  the  and  have  declared  a  dividend, 

broker  the  amount  he  wanted  to  bor-  But  new  hope  came  to  Jerry  in  the 

row.  news  that  more  "  Durden's  "  had  been 

It  took  nights  of  thought,  coming  bought  for  him,  as  it  was  still  rising, 

after  long  days  of  labor,  to  decide  this,  for  this  assured  him  at  least  that  Paul 

and  he  felt  very  weary  when  at  last  he  had  not  injured  his  scheme  as  yet.     So 

wrote  to  his  broker ;  and  was  in  despair  he  borrowed  more  money  and  set  about 

almost  when  he  saw  the  rate  of  interest  making  the  greatest  arrangements  pos- 

charged  him.     Still,  to  have  the  money  sible  to  Durden's  for  the  reception  of 

was  a  relief,  and  the  broker's  name  to  the  coming  magnates ;  and  galvanized 

shield  him.  his  dead  enthusiasm  to  rouse  the  people 

Louder  the  murmurs  swelled  ;   but  to  a  more  proper  sense  of  the  coming 

Jerry  waited ;   every  day  that  passed  event,  and  to  awaken  in  them  the  high 

without  actual  disaster  in  the  shape  of  hopes  that  he  was  now  too  weary  to  en- 

a  strike  was  so  much  gained.    Louder  tertain.    For  now  he  felt  that  he  was 

and  louder,  then  quietly  he  stepped  in  driven  on  and  held  up  to  his  purpose 

and  bought  in  the  name  of  Mr.  Qlen-  more    through    fear    of    failure    than 

dale  the  half  of  every  stockholder's  in-  through  the  realized  value  of  what  he 

terest  in  the  mine  ;  then  made  a  biting  was  striving  for.    But  also  he  knew 

speech  about  their  cowardice  and  short-  that  now  for  him  there  was  no  choice, 

sighted  policy  ;    a  speech    that  made  for  as  he  looked  back,  every  barrier  that 
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had  hindered  his  onward  march  seemed  pared  as  for  a  great  picnic.  What  did 
to  have  doubled  in  strength  once  he  had  they  care  for  the  feelings  of  these  wild 
passed  it ;  what  had  been  hard  to  pass,  borderers — feelings  Jerry  had  used  all 
now  became  impossible  to  repass  ;  and  his  power  to  rouse  successfully  into  a 
he  saw  with  growing  despair  that  there  state  of  hospitality ;  what  did  they  think 
was  no  retracing  his  steps ;  his  mistakes  of  the  eager  expectation  of  making  a 
held  him  in  worse  than  Egyptian  bond-  show,  that  possessed  the  hearts  of  the 
age.  There  was  no  middle  way  for  him  Durden's  people  ;  what  did  they  realize 
now,  the  end  must  be  either  an  absolute  of  the  willingness  to  help  Mr.  Wilker- 
success,  or  an  oyerwhelming  failure  ;  son,  and  the  latent  pride  the  people  had 
and  even  the  thought  of  failure  had  be-  in  this  man  who  was  one  of  Ihemselves, 
come  torture  too  exquisite  to  be  borne  ;  yet  powerful  enough  to  have  influence 
no  toil  that  might  avert  this  could  be  with  these  "  money-princes ; "  and  fur- 
too  hard — no  riSc  could  be  too  danger-  ther,  how  could  they  appreciate  the  pre- 
ous  that  might  gain  success  for  him  I  carious  position  of  this  young  man,  who 
And  two  bands  of  silver  came  in  the  not  so  long  ago  had  moved  among  them 
dark  hair  on  his  temples,  and  the  light  as  one  of  tiiemselves,  but  who  had  to  be 
in  his  eyes  had  become  an  unhealthy  now  one  of  the  mob  ? 
glitter.  They  stocked  their  train  with  every 

delicacy ;  they  carried  a  full  corps  of 

CELAPTEE  X.  servants  ;    they  spent    great    sums  in 

transporting,    without    jarring,    much 

**  *  Waiting  to  strive  a  happy  strife,  priceless  wine  ;  and  put  on  an  extra  car 

To  war  with  falsehood  to  the  knife,  fo^  ^  few  wives  and  daughters  who  were 

And  not  to  lose  the  good  of  life-  «  ^^^^.^  ^^  ^^  to  see  the  romantic 

'  Aa  far  as  might  be  to  carve  out  Western  Ufe  ;  the  dear  miners,  and  the 

Free  space  for  every  haman  doabt,  heroic  women  who  were  brave  enough 

That  the  whole  mind  might  orb  about.'  to  share  their  frontier  Hf e  " — ^which  was 

•  Yea,'  saith  the  voice,  •  thy  dream  was  good  Jlf*  ^"""f^^  i^%5''*  ^""l^^^^J  ^^ 

While  thou  abodest  in  the  bud,  ^^^  border  for  the  excitement  of  In- 

It  was  the  stirring  of  the  blood.' "  dians,  or  of  anything  more  romantic 

than  vnld  creatures  and  tramps.    An 

Jebrt  made  a  speech  in  which  the  old  mining  town  that  had  been  deserted 

people  did  not  see  the  effort,  and  a  and  kept  in  the  shade  for  twenty  odd 

smcJl  sum  was  gathered  to  provide  for  years — that  had  been  given  over  as  a 

the  reception  of  the  excursion  party,  failure  until  one  year  ago.     Of  course 

"What  weuns  eats  every  day  is  good  the  frontier  was  across  the  plains  by 

enough  fur  them,  I  reckon,"  and  Mrs.  this  time,  and  all  the  Indian  agencies 

Milton  gave  a  dollar ;  "  an'  111  tuck  in  and  reservations  seemed  as  far  from 

three  'thout   chargin'  no    bo'de,"  and  Burden's,  almost,  as  the  great  Eastern 

Jerry  telegraphed  that  the  sleeping-cars  cities, 
must  be  brought  the  whole  way.  But  these  people  from  the  centres  of 

He  thought  much  on  the  subject,  and  American  civilization  and  luxury  did 
knew  that  he  would  be  doing  well  if  he  not  realize  this  ;  to  them  the  South  and 
could  rouse  the  people  to  the  necessity  West  were  unknown  parts  of  the  earth — 
of  seeing  that  the  stemgers  had  enough  the  South  meant  oranges,  and  flowers, 
to  eat ;  more  than  this  was  impossible,  and  "  Eu  Klux  ; "  and  the  West  meant 
and  he  would  not  suggest  even  any  fur-  Indians  and  gold  mines.  And  Indians 
ther  effort.  So  he  made  a  list  of  the  were  all  the  "  Last  of  the  Mohicans,"  and 
strangers  coming,  and  put  them  about  gold  mines  were  beautiful  grottos  where 
with  the  people  accordmg  to  the  num-  stalwart  men,  clothed  in  red  and  blue 
ber  they  each  agreed  to  provide  food  for ;  shirts  and  spotless  white  trousers,  care- 
then  wrote  a  letter  explaining  as  best  lessly  gathered  shining  lumps  of  gold, 
he  might  the  customs  and  resources  of  And  Jerry  worked  hard  to  make  the 
the  place,  and  the  type  of  accommoda-  town  look  clean  after  the  hard  winter, 
tions  that  could  be  furnished.  so  that  the  excursionists  would  not  be 

And  the  Directors  laughed,  and  pre-  too  much  disappointed. 
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"  Mj  mother  and  sister  will  come,"  coming  was  her  dislike  to  the  sleeper," 

Greg  said,  '*  but  against  my  advice."  he  said. 

"  You  may  have  my  house  prepared  Greg  walked  on  a  little  space  in  si- 

for  them,"  Jerry  answered  quickly.  lence  ;  he  did  not  trust  Paul  Henley  ; 

Greg  shook  his  head.  he  was  angry  with  himself  that  he  had 

"  They  must  remain  in  the  sleeper,"  not  warned  his  family  against  this  man  ; 

he  said  ;  "it  will  be  for  two  days  only,  he  was  provoked  that  uxej  should  have 

I  cannot  make  them  as  comfortable  any-  agreed  to  stop  at  Paul's  house,  and  he 

where  as  they  will  be  there ;  but  I  thank  determined  to  make  an  effort  to  change 

you  very  much.    By  the  way,"  pausing  all  these  plans.    His  house  could   be 

doubtfully,  "  Henley  is  come — arrived  prepared  for  them,  or  Jerry's  house — 

this  morning."  he  would  go  and  see  Jerry  about  it. 

"Did  he?"  and  Jerry's  pen  moved  "  You  have  never  met  my  adopted  sis- 

none  the  less  steadily  because  the  beat-  ter  ?  "  Paul  went  on. 

ing  of  his  heart  had  doubled.  "  No,"  and  Greg  looked  interested  ; 

"  I  have  not  seen  him,"  Greg  went  on,  he  could  not  but  look  interested  when  a 

"  but  he  sent  me  the  news  of  my  moth-  man  talked  to  him  of  his  sister, 

er's  coming ;  I  believe  he  expects  to  en-  "  She  has  no  notion  of  taking  care  of 

tertain  many  people."  herself,"  Paul  went  on,  "  and  could  not 

"  Your  people  ?  "  and  for    the  first  have  come  unless  with  your  mother,  and 

time  Jerry  looked  up.  she  and  your  sister  are  friends." 

"Not  with  my  consent,"  Greg   an-  "Are  they?"  and  Greg  felt  that  his 

swered,   coming  nearer  this  man  who  plans  were  becoming  impossible, 

puzzled  him  so  often,  "you  know  that  I  "  And  you  had  better  come   to  my 

do  not  trust  Henley."  house  also,"  Paul  went  on,  "  and  stay 

Jerry  returned  to  his  work.  while  your  mother  and  sister  are  with 

"  I  think  we  had  better  make  your  me,  you  can  then  see  so  much  more  of 

house  or  my  house  ready  for  them,"  he  them." 

said.  "  You  are  very  kind,"  Greg  answered, 

But  Greg  would  not  agree  ;  he  was  "  but  I  have  made  other  arrangements 

sure  that  tiie  car  would  be   the  best  for  them." 

Elace  for  them.  Then  he  left  Jerry  to  "The  *  sleeper '  ?  "  laughing  amiably  ; 
is  work,  and  going  down  the  road  met  "  that  is  impossible,  for  I  promised  your 
Paul  Henley — ^Paul  Henley  who  grasped  mother  that  so  soon  as  they  reached  Eu- 
both  his  hiEmds  ;  who  was  dressed  as  reka  I  should  have  them  transported  to 
would  be  Greg's  civilized  friends,  giv-  the  most  civilized  house  in  the  place, 
ing  him  a  home  look ;  who  rattled  off  and  that  you  should  come  and  stay  with 
the  Eastern  news ;  who  was  grateful  to  them ;  so  do  not  trouble  yourself  need- 
Greg's  mother  and  sister  for  bringing  lessly ;  and  deprive  me  of  this  pleasure." 
his  adopted  sister  out  with  them,  and  "  You  are  very  kind,"  Greg  said  again, 
who  was  dreadfully  anxious  that  every-  then  turned  off  toward  the  mine, 
thing  in  the  doctor's  house  should  be  What  would  Wilkerson  say  ?  was  his 
in  proper  order  to  receive  them.  first  thought ;    then  angrily  he  asked 

"  I  suppose  you  know  that  your  moth-  himself,  what  right  had  Jeny  to   say 

er  and  sister  will  stay  with  me  ?  "  he  anything  ?    No  right  in  the  world  ;  and 

finished.  in  his  secret  heart  Greg  knew  that  Jer- 

"  No,"  Greg  answered,  bluntly;  "no,  I  ry  would  not  say  one  word;  probably 

did  not  know  it"  he  would  not  look  at  him,  but  go  on 

"  Well,  they  will,"  and  Paul  watched  quietly  with  whatever  he  might  be  do- 

Ghreg  keenly.  «  ing. 

"  You  are  very  kind,"  Greg  answered.  This  was  the  sore  spot,  that   Jerry 

his  brown  face  showing  more  color  than  could  and  probably  would  listen  to  his 

he  would  have  liked  if  he  had  seen  him-  words  of  explanation  silently,  then  qui- 

self,  "  but  I  think  they  had  better  stay  etly  put  him  and  his  mother  and  sister 

in  tiie  sleeper."  aside  with  Paul  Henley,  and  go  on  his 

Paul  laughed.  own  way. 

"  Your    mother's    only  objection  to  And  if  Jerry  did,  what  matter  to  him  ? 
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he  had  not  espoused  Jerrj's  Bide  to  any  for  monopoly,  even  though  it  might  go 

extent  ;  he  heid  not  become  an  intimate  hand  in  hand  with  the  theory  of  the  age 

of  Jerry's;  his  father  had  advised  against  which  was  for  humanity.     This  theory 

this,  and  he  had  acquiesced.     Still — and  was  wrong;  it  would  weaken  any  man 

Qreg  quickened  his  pace,  and  drove  his  to  help  all  about  him,  and  to  be  helped 

hands  deeper  into  his  pockets  ;  he  de-  in    return.      Eveir    man    must    fight 

spised  Paul  Henley,  and  he  was  learning  through  his  own  life,  and  shape  hie  own 

to  value  strangely  Jerry's  approbation  fortunes  ;  every  man  must  run  his  ovm 

and  good  will ;  was  growing  anxious  to  race  and  win  his  own  prize  ;  this  it  was 

break  through  the  reserve  and  silence  that  made  men  of  Americans  1    The  na- 

in  which  Jerry  wrapped  himself.    And  tional  creed  that  every  man  was  free  to 

that  this  should  be  thns  was  the  heart  run ;  every  man  had  equal  chances  ;  ev- 

of  the  problem  for  Greg ;  why  should  ery  man  could  have  all  he  could  get  and 

this  man  be  of  aDV  special  importance  hold  against  the  odda  brought  to  force 

to  him?    Jerry  had  no  higher  aims  now  his  gams  from  him;    this  made  men 

than  many  men  Greg  knew,  no  higher  strong  and  hard  for  the  battle,  and  this 

motives — why  should  Greg  wish  for  bis  was  what  had  at  last  made  him  look  up 

friendship  ?    Jerry  had  grown  selfish,  to  and  respect  Jerry ;  this  veiy  power 

intensely  selfish.     At   first   there    had  to  take  all  he  wanted — to  guide  all  to 

been  at  the  root  of  his  work  the  desire  suit  his  will,  and  yet  to  build  all  on  the 

for  the  good  of  the  many  ;  this  had  been  fair  foundation  of  the  public  good  1 
the  enthusiasm  that  had  set  the  work        Greg  was  forced   into  admiration — 

in  motion,  as  well  as  the  force  that  had  Paul  was  forced  into  envy  and  malice, 
been  at  first  the  motive  power;   but        And  Greg  went  home  angry  with  him- 

Greg  knew  that  this   enthusiasm    was  self  that  he   had  not  guided  his  steps 

dead ;  how  he  knew  this,  or  when  tliix  better  than  to  wander  from  under  the 

force  had  died,  he  could  not  tell,  but  the  shadow  of  this  man's  power.    This  man 

fact  of  its  death  dwelt  with  him,  and  whose  power  was  bonnd  to  increase  be- 

strange  to  say,  had  raised  Jerry  in  his  cause  daily  he  was  learning  the  motto 

estimation  as  a  practical  man  I    Theloss  of  the  age — "Everyman  for  himself." 

of  the  higher  motive  that  had  seemed  If  every  man  stop  to  help  his  brother  ; 

chimeric^  gave  the  venture  a  solidity  to"pourin  oiland  wine  "  and  bring  him 

that  enhanced  Greg's  faith  in  it,  and  in-  to  a  safe  resting-place,  who  could  first 

creased  his  respect  for  Jernr.  reach  the  goal  ?  who  could  do  more  than 

It  had  seemed  weak  to  him  at  first,  win  food  and  raiment,  if  this  were  the 

this  plan  to  improve  a  town  for  the  good  code?    The  creed  of  individualism  can 

of  the  town's  people,  and  not  as  a  spec-  permit  no  such  weakness  as  this  ;  the 

Illation  ;  to  build  up  a  community  that  narrower  the  aim,  and  the  harder  the 

possibly  would  help  all,  but  positively  heart,  the  surer  the  success ! 
would  make  the  fortune  of  no  one  per-        The  creed  of  Individualism  and  the 

son ;  it  had  seemed  wild  and  unstable.  Creed  of  the  Christ  touch  but  at  one 

and  a  mere  waste  of  energy ;  it  was  point :  "  Thou  canst  not  serve  God  and 

against  the  spirit  of  the  age  that  was  Mammon." 

fTo  be  CD 


THE  POINT  OF  VIEW. 

IN  the  givat  fntnie battle  of  the  vorld  be-  destroying  at  once  robuatnese  of  thought 

tween  the  two  sjstems  of  Socialism  uQcl  and  delicacj  of  feeling.     "No  entbnaiasm 

iDdtvidnaliBm,  one  of  the  vital  points  of  cau  flouriah,  no  generous  impnlse  aurvive 

diffeceoce  is  to  be  privacy;  and  it  is  impor-  its  blighting  influence. " 

tant  to  note  that  it  it  between  individtialism  But  our  inherited  Common  Law,  it  ajv 

and  socialism  that  the  point  of  difference  pears,  secures  to  each  of  as  the  right  to  do- 

lies,  and  that  privacy  is  not  bj  an?  means  an  termioe  to  what  extent  our  thoughts,  aenti- 

attribute  of  aristocracy  aa  opposed  to  de-  ments,  and  emotions  shall  be  communicated 

mocracy.    That  Weatem  citizen  who  raised  to  others.     Forat  least  a  centurj  and  a  half 

the  curtain  of  the  new-comer's  shontj  and  it   has  protected  privacy  in  certain  coses ; 

desired  to  know   "what   was  going  on  so  and  in  France,  ever;  publication  in  a  peri- 

damed  prirate  in  here,"  was  the  typical  so-  odical  of  a  fact  of  private  life  is  punishable 

cialiat,  not  the  typical  democrat.     Bnt  the  by  a  flue  of  500  francs.    Personal  peculiari- 

contrary    view    is   so  commonly  accepted  tiea  may  not  be  disclosed,  nor  the  charms 

that  it  is  pleasant  to  see  the  first  thought-  of  oni  young  ladies  (unless  they  desire)  be 

ful  article  on  the  legal  rights  a  man  has  to  even  described  iu  the  graphic  English  of 

privacy,  in  the  colnmns  of  an  American  pe-  society  reporters.    Our  Jeomeaes  tvill  take 

riodical.    The  theaisof  a  man'a  right  to  his  notice.    Bnt  it  is  high  time  this  thing  were 

personality,  as  well  as  his  person,  his  prop-  understood. 

erty,  and  his  reputation,  is  well  maintained  

in  an  exhaustive  sketch  of  the  law  on  this  Fbknch  art  knowa  no  Pyreneea,  and  the 

point,  printed  in  the  December  number  of  separation    of  the    incorporated    body    of 

the  narvardLaw  Review.  French  artists  into  two  rival  camps  causes 

Hero  we  are  shown  bow  "  the  right  to  a  ripple  on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic,  ^rhere, 

hfe  has  come  to  mean  the  right  to  enjoy  despite  our  Anglo-Saxon  descent    and   a 

life— the  right  to  be  let  alone."    We  are  shght  tincture  of  Germanic  influence,  our 

to  be  protected  from  instantaneous  photo-  adolescent  ai-t  is  forming  itself  on  OaUic 

graphs  and  the  unlawful  entries  of  "  news-  lines.    We  are  told  in  a  recent  magazine  ar- 

paper  enterprise."     To  a  burlesque  actress  tide*  howMeiasonier,followedbyfourhun- 

and  to  au  English  htdy  of  title  we  owe  the  dredof  the leadingartistBof  France,  stalked 

vindication  of  one's  rights  to  one's  person  majesticallyout  ofthe  hall  wheretheSoci^te 

and    to  protection  from  likenesses   made  des  ArtiatesFran^ais.in  theirgeneraloBsenj- 

thereof.    Now  from  newspaper  gossip  we  bly,  had  repudiated  their  implied  obligation 

may  yet  be  saved ;  that  personal  gossip  to  foUow  precedent  and  count  the  medals 

which,  aa  the  authors  weU  say,  both  be-  „(,d  at  the  Universal  Exposition  at  their 

littles,  by  inverting  the  relative  importance  fuU  value  as  Salon  awards.     The  storv  is  in- 

of  things,  thus  dwarfing  the  thoughts  and  .Tb,N<wD.p«tn«i..P^i.n  Art   ByBin^  H«. 

aspirations   of  a  people,  and  perverts,    by  rison,  intbe  AiiBaUcMoniUy.  Dectmuer,  leso. 
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teresting,  and  afifects  many  of  our  painters 
who,  prophets  withont  honor  at  home,  would 
have  found  themselves,  if  more  honest  coun- 
sels had  prevailed,  hars  concours  in  the  fore- 
most picture  show  in  Europe  or  the  world. 
From  the  deductions  of  the  article  in  ques- 
tion, however,  one  must,  from  a  Cisatlantic 
point  of  view,  be  allowed  to  differ.  The  new 
Salon  of  the  Champ  de  Mars  was  undoubt- 
edly a  great  success,  but  one  that  was  great- 
ly aided  by  its  retrospective  character.  As 
time  goes  on  and  the  new-comei-s  are  forced 
to  meet  the  rival  faction  on  more  equal 
ground ;  when  they,  like  the  old  Salon,  are 
compelled  to  show  one  year's  work  instead 
of  the  garnered  production  of  a  decade,  the 
merits  of  the  two  factions  will  be  seen  to  be 
nearly  equal,  and  their  aims,  it  is  to  be  feared, 
almost  identical.  For  though  founded  on 
virtue  the  new  Salon  cannot  long  exist  with- 
out cakes  and  ale ;  and  though  it  would  be 
ungrateful  to  .question  the  generous  man- 
ifestation of  principle  which  caused  the 
movement,  it  may  be  permitted  to  doubt  if 
an  exhibition  of  the  character  of  the  new 
Salon  can  long  endure  without  official  pat- 
ronage,  and  with  official  patronage  there 
enter,  as  they  manage  these  things  in  France 
— and  elsewhere— all  the  influences  which 
were  the  cause  of  the  revolt  against  the  old 
system.  Of  medals  there  need  be  none, 
but  purchases  by  the  state  and  city  there 
must  be  in  order  that  painting  and  sculpture 
may  find  its  best  and  highest  expression. 
The  men  who  after  Meissonier  are  the  lead- 
ers in  the  new  movement  are,  many  of  them, 
those  who  felt  that  government  patronage 
might  be  better  distributed  by  their  hands 
than  by  the  Nestors  of  painting  who  hold 
the  reins  of  power  in  the  old  Salon.  With 
the  success  of  the  new  exhibition  they  will 
undoubtedly  be  able  to  divert  a  certain 
amount  of  patronage  in  their  direction,  and 
it  remains  to  be  seen  whether  they  will  be 
more  catholic  in  their  distribution  of  re- 
wards than  their  elders,  whose  chief  crime 
may  have  been  that  they  chose  to  linger 
too  long  on  the  field,  and  were  too  desirous 
to  apportion  the  spoils  of  war.  Plus  ^a 
cliange,plu8  c^est  la  inline  chose,  is  to  be  feared ; 
but  if  this  pessimistic  belief,  bom  of  some 
little  knowledge  of  the  existing  state  of  Pa- 
risian art,  is  well  founded,  there  will  yet  re- 
main for  France,  and  consequently  for  the 
world,  the  good  which  always  results  from 


a  general  shaking  up  of  dry  bones,  from 
a  revolution  such  as  this  new  departure. 
There  were  many  men,  well  placed  and  en- 
joying all  the  advantages  that  can  be  gained 
from  a  fair  opportunity  to  show  their  work 
in  the  new  Salon  who  were  admitted  more 
to  emphasize  the  liberal  character  of  the 
exhibition  than  from  any  sympathy  with 
their  work  felt  by  such  fiery  intraumgecnits 
as  Meissonier  and  certain  of  his  followers ; 
just  as  in  the  old  Salon  certain  men  for  the 
first  time  found  a  leniency  exercised  by  the 
jury,  who  possibly  wished  to  disprove  the 
existing  prejudice  that  they  were  reaction" 
naires. 

The  conditions  of  an  artist's  existence 
in  Paris,  indeed,  are  such  that  there  is  dan- 
ger that  the  new  Salon  will  soon  have  its 
assailants,  that  the  accusations  of  wire-pull- 
ing and  favoritism  will  soon  arise.  The  as- 
pirants are  many,  the  favors  are  compara- 
tively few ;  and  the  **  struggle-for-lifeur," 
as  the  French  have  adapted  our  phrase,  is 
as  common  in  the  ranks  of  art  as  elsewhere 
in  the  overcrowded  marts  of  Europe.  The 
medaille  JuUieny  a  common  phrase  for  a  re- 
ward which  came  more  from  influence  than 
merit  in  the  old  Salon,  had  its  coimterpart 
in  the  medaille  de  marchand,  which  meant 
a  medal  given  at  the  dictation  of  a  picture- 
dealer  ;  and  if  the  new  camp  has  not  the 
Academie  Jullien  among  its  followers,  it  is 
safe  to  say  that  the  dealer  is  not  far  away 
and  will  exercise  his  influence  in  the  new 
as  in  the  old  Salon.  His  influence  ia  un- 
doubtedly checked,  in  some  degree,  how- 
ever, by  the  government  patronage,  which, 
when  it  goes  to  the  right  man,  is  an  influ- 
ence wholly  for  good. 

And  it  must  be  said  that  while  intrigue 
and  unworthy  influence  have  occasional 
power  in  its  direction,  we  owe  to  state 
patronage  the  possibility  of  existence  of 
many  of  the  best  artists  of  France.  It  was 
state  patronage  that  adorned  the  walls  of 
the  Pantheon  with  the  mural  paintings  of 
Puvis  de  Chavannes ;  it  was  state  patronage 
that  called  Baudry's  work  and  Carpeaux's 
work  at  the  Nouvel  Op^ra  into  existence ;  it 
is  state  patronage  that  has  given  Paris  the 
Jeanne  d'Arc  of  Fr6miet,  and  that  enables 
Bodin  (in  the  vast  studio  in  the  rue  de 
I'Universit^,  lent  him  for  the  purpose  by 
the  city  of  Paris)  to  pursue  in  peace  his 
realization  of  the  divine  comedy  which  will 
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cover  the  doors  of  the  Mub^  des  Arts  D6co«  was  pnt  down  in  evidenoe  of  his  selfish- 

ratifs.    These  are  the  victories  that  peace  ness. 

hath  no  less  than  war ;  this  is  the  reason  Now  it  is  a  very  good  plan  for  very  rich 

why  art  is  not  altogether,  in  France  at  men  to  leave  beqnests  to  charitable  uses, 

least,  given  over  to  the  Inst  of  mammon ;  But  the  fact  that  a  man  leaves  a  great 

and  now  that  a  newly  organized  force  has  fortune  to  charity  by  will  is  no  proof  at  all 

appeared,  let  us  hope  that  they  will  be  jeal-  that  he  was  a  generous  man.     He  doesn't 

ous  to  guard,  and  vigilant  to  defend,  the  give  his  own  money,  he  gives  money  that 

best  interests  of  art  tros  his ;  that,  perhaps,  he  held  on  to  as 

We  have  seen  in  this  city,  within  the  last  long  as  he   could,   and  that   necessarily 

twelve  years,  the  advantages  accruing  from  found  a  new  owner  as  soon  as  the  breath 

a  healthy  competition.    No  one  in  either  passed  out  of  his  body.    It  is  impossible  to 

camp,  if  their  limits  can  still  be  defined,  be  generous  by  will.    A  will  does  not  give, 

would  hesitate  to  doubt  the  healthy  influ-  it  only  regulates  a  division.    A  will  may 

ence  of  the  Society  of  American  Artists  on  be  cited  in  evidence  of  the  testator's  affec- 

the  National  Academy  of  Design,  or  vice  tion  or  of  his  sense  of  justice,  but  not  of 

ffena.    In  a  larger  way  the  same  conditions  his  generosity ;  unless,  indeed  he  is  known 

in  Paris  will  work  for  good,  and  the  future  to  have  denied  himself  and  saved  and  accu- 

Corot  may  find  that,  though  one  door  be  mulated  money,  not  because  he  wanted  it 

closed,  the  other  will  open  at  least  wide  for  himself,  but  for  the  sake  of  those  who 

enough  for  him  to  slip  through.    In  fur-  would  have  it  after  him. 

ther  proof  of  this  opinion  is  the  fact  that  Of  those  two  wills  the  one  that,  on  the 

the  little  good  that  has  come  out  of  that  face  of  it,  might  readily  excite  criticism  is 

Nazareth  of  art.  Great  Britain,  in  these  last  the  one  that  contains  the  bequests  to  the 

years,  can  be  directly  traced  to  the  opposi-  colleges  and  hospitals.     That  will  might 

tion  directed  against  the  Boyal  Academy  convey  the  impression  of  a  lack  of  cordial 

and  the  establishment  of  rival  exhibitions,  relations,  or  that  the  testator  was  a  man 

Therefore  the  new  departure  is  in  the  di-  who  did  not  want  his  widow  or  his  legal 

rection  of  progress,  and  its  outcome  will  heirs  to  have  anything  more  than  they  ab- 

perhaps  be  all  that  Mr.  Harrison  foresees.  solutely  needed.    Of  course  such  an  im- 

pression  might  do  the  testator  great  in- 

In  the  month  of  December  the  wiUs  of  justice,  but  we  are  not  considering  facts, 

two  very  rich  men  who  died  in  New  York  but  only  appearances.    As  for  the  other 

were  made  public.    One  testator  left  a  wid-  will,  it  was,  in  appearance,  the  will  of  a  man 

ow  and  several  children.    The  other  was  who  loved  and  respected  his  wife  and  his 

childless,  but  his  wife  survived  him.    The  children.    Practically  it  was  such  a  will  as 

former  left  the  whole  of  his  estate,  with  the  law  makes  for  men  who  die  intestate, 

the  exception  of  some  unimportant  lega-  and  it  may  be  presumed  that  such  a  will 

cies  to  his  wife  and  children.    The  other,  accords  pretty  closely  with  public   senti- 

af ter  providing  for  his  wife  an  income  suf-  ment. 

ficient  for  her  maintenance  in  reasonable  It  has  been  remarked  that  the  name  of 

comfort  during  her  life,  left  very  large  be-  the  man  who  remembers  the  colleges  will 

quests  to  colleges  and  hospitals.    His  heirs-  live  long  after  that  of  the  man  whose  chil- 

at-law  were  remembered  with  modest  leg-  dren  get  his  money.  But  that,  too,  is  a  hasty 

acies,  and  his  executors  named  as  residu-  conclusion,  and  one  that  it  is  adverse  to 

ary  legatees.    These  two  wills  being  pro-  public  policy  to  concede.     For  first,  it  were 

bated  about  the  same  time,  and  disposing  a  poor  compliment  to  pay  any  man  to  say 

of  estates  believed  to  be  of  approximately  that  the  money  he  left  in  the  world  was  of 

equal  amount,  have  been  much  compared  more  value  to  it  than  the  children  he  left ; 

and  contrasted,  and  have  been  the  subject  his  money  is  something  apart  from  him, 

of  amusing  criticism.      The  testator  who  but  his  children  are  part  of  himself.    And, 

left  money  to   the  colleges    was    lauded  moi*eover,  that  a  man  is  better  employed  in 

and  held  up  as  a  man  of  splendid  gener-  building  up  a  fortune  than  in  raising  sons 

osity;   while  the  fact  that  the  other  de-  and  daughters,  is  what  many  Americans 

parting  millionaire  left  nothing  to  charity,  seem  to  think ;  but  the  very  fact  that  they 
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tliink  so,  and  aot  upon  that  opinion,  seems  conld  recall  definitely  any  single  interest, 
to  a  good  many  philosophers,  a  reason  to  habit,  occupation,  or  purpose  of  his  that  is 
fear  for  the  future  of  the  American  people,  distinctly  affected,  to  his  profit  or  loss,  to 
The  childless  man  who  endows  colleges  his  satisfaction  or  annoyance,  by  the  opera- 
does  well,  and  we  do  well  to  praise  him.  tion  of  any  federal  law,  or  the  conduct  of 
But  we  cannot  afford  to  let  such  praise  go  any  federal  ofSciaL  At  least  he  could  luive 
the  length  of  disparaging  the  example  of  a  done  so  before  the  recent  tariff  legislation 
man  who  mises  and  endows  a  family.  For  increased  the  cost  of  his  cigara,  or  of  some 
that  husbands  should  honor  their  wives,  article  of  personal  use  or  abuse.  Though 
and  fathers  should  take  thought  for  their  State  governments  deal  more  directly  with 
children,  are  conditions  necessarily  pre-  our  immediate  interests,  their  action  has 
cedent  to  the  preservation  of  those  '*  fam-  to  be  extremely  bad  or  unusually  good  to 
ily  stocks ''  that  President  Eliot  tells  us  are  bring  the  consequences  ''home,'*  as  Bacon 
of  such  importance  to  the  republic.  has  it,  "to  the  business  and  the  bosoms" 

of  most  of  us.    By  far  the  larger  number  of 

us  are,  as  a  rule,^  indifferent  to  public  mat* 

It  is,  perhaps,  not  desirable  to  lessen  in  ters,  because  their  course,  one  way  or  an- 

any  degree  the  detestation  that  intelligent  other,  is,  relatively  to  the  things  that  mostly 

Americans  feel  for  those  features  of  our  occupy  our  attention,  indifferent  to  us.    The 

politics  that  make  a  political  career  difficult  question  presented  to  us  in  each  election 

for  self-respecting  men ;  but,  after  all,  are  is,  generally,  should  we  be  a  little  better  or 

not  some  of  them  the  **  defects  of  the  qual-  a  little  worse  for  the  result ;  the  influence 

ities  '*  of  our  system  of  government  ?    Do  of  one  vote  or  of  one  man*s  efforts  upon  this 

we  quite  understand  that  the  most  obvious  vague  and  not  very  important  quantity  fails 

advantages  of  that  system  tend  logically  to  to  stir  us  to  the  needed  effort.    Doubtless 

produce  this  particularly  disagreeable  dis-  the  tendency  is  now  to  extend  the  sphere  of 

advantage?    Yet  it  seems  to  me  clear  that,  government.    It  is  very  marked  in  Eng- 

in  some  degree,  our  government  is  so  bad  land,  and  there  are  unmistakable  signs  of  it 

because  there  is  so  little  of  it.    The  federal  in  our  own  country.     In  the  end  good  or 

administration  touches  the  daily  life  of  the  evil  may  come  out  of  this,  but  it  will  be 

citizen  at  very  few  points,  and  at  most  of  long  in  coming  in  the  United  States.     In 

those  so  lightly  that  he  does  not  know  it,  the  meanwhile  it  is  worth  while  recogpiiz- 

unless  he  has  gone  to  a  good  deal  of  trouble  ing  the  fact  that  one  of  the  reasons  why 

to  trace  the  facts.    Almost  any  reader  of  Americans  do  not  seek  the  opportunity  for, 

this  magazine— if  he  be  not  an  avowed  poli-  useful  activity  in  politics  is  that  the  oppor- 

tician  or  a  student  of  politics — might  spend  tunity  for  pernicious  activity  in  that  field 

a  half-hour  in  diligent  reflection  before  he  is  proportionately  limited. 
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OUR  MARCH   WITH   A  STARVING  COLUMN. 

By  A.  J.  Mounteney  Jephson. 

AST  evening  we  found  our  of  the  Europeans,  round  which,  in  a 
box  of  bananas  had  been  semi-circle,  iSne  Zanzibari  porters  have 
stolen,  and  turning  over  our  raised  little  temporary  shelters  of  brok- 
things,  we  found  that  most  of  en  boughs  and  green  leaves, 
our  few  European  provisions  were  gone  It  is  evening,  the  camp-fires  are  light- 
also.  What  we  shall  do  now  for  food  ed,  and  round  them  inay  be  seen  the 
IVe  no  idea,  for  we  are  almost  destitute  half-starved  forms  of  our  men,  gathered 
in  the  middle  of  this  wilderness,  and  together  in  small  groups,  talking  deject- 
don't  even  know  how  far  ahead  the  edly  of  our  miserable  position.  Here 
Arabs  may  be.  We  all  sat  round  the  and  there  is  a  man  by  the  fires  stirrinff 
fire  tiU  late  last  niRht,  and  talked  over  a  pot,  in  which  are  simmering  a  few 
the  grim  outlook.  We  allowed  ourselves  toadstools,  or  such  poor  roots  as  he  has 
a  small  sip  of  brandy  aU  round ;  we  been  able  to  collect  on  the  march, 
have  still  four  of  the  six  bottles  of  bran-  Foimerly,  at  night  the  camp  was  alive 
dy  left,  which  we  brought  vnth  us  from  with  talking  and  singing  ;  the  busy 
Yambuya."  forms  of  our  men  might  be  seen  flitting 

These  are   the   words  I  read  in  my  about  by  the  light  of  the  fires,  some 

journal  under  the  date  October  6,  1887.  building  huts,   some    preparing    large 

For  fourteen  weeks  we  had  been  toil-  pots  of  bananas  or  manioc  for  the  even- 
ing on  in  the  dim  twilight  of  the  forest,  ing  meal ;  others  passing  some  rough 
and  for  two  months  had  scarcely  known  jest  to  their  fellows,  and  all  laughing 
what  it  was  to  have  a  full  meal.  Two  and  talking  in  the  boisterous  way  which 
and  a  half  months  before  we  had  started  characterizes  the  good-natured,  happy- 
off  from  Yambuya,  a  compact  and  go-lucky  Zanzibari  under  favorable  cir- 
cheery  body  of  three  hundred  and  cumstances.  But  to-night  Europeans 
eighty-eight  Zanzibaris  and  five  Euro-  and  Zanzibaris  are  alike  dejected  and 
peans.  We  were  all  in  good  spirits  and  cast  down,  for  starvation  and  sickness 
in  good  condition,  and  had  thought  that  have  sapped  our  strength,  and  we  all 
by  this  time  we  should  have  reached  know  that  unless  food  can  soon  be  ob- 
Emin  Pasha.  Yet  here  we  were,  vnth  tained  we  have  nothing  but  death  before 
sadly  diminished  numbers,  stiU  in  the  us. 

ghostly  shades  of  the  forest,  hundreds  Behind  the  camp  is  the  black,  lonely 

of    mUes    from    the    Nyanza,    without  forest,  its  giant  trees  rising  above  and 

strength,  without  food,  and  almost  with-  closing  over  us,  as  if  we  were  in  some 

out  hope.  dark,   haunted   cavern,    the    gloom   of 

Picture  to  yourselves  a  small,  tattered  which  seems  to  shut  out  all  hope.  In 
band  of  men,  camped  on  a  sandy  spit  front  is  the  now  darkening  river,  hurl- 
of  land  in  the  heart  of  Africa.  On  this  ing  itself  madly  over  rocks  and  bowl- 
small  cleared  space  are  the  three  tents  ders.     Above  we  can  hear  the  thunder 
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of  the  cataracts,  below  ua  is  the  Bvdlen  sick  men,  unable  to  march,  and  almost 
roar  of  the  rapids.  Ou  the  opposite  unablefrom  weakness  to  use  thepaddles. 
aide    of  the   river,   the  bank,   densely    Scarcely  a  man  in  the  expedition  uut  had 


clothed   with  huge  trees  and   tangled  some  sore  on  bis  feet  or  ankles;  in  some 

underwood,   rises    abruptly    from    the  cases  these  sores  were  so  virulent  that  the 

stream  to  a  height  of  five  hundred  feci  whole  side  of  the  leg  was  eaten  away,  leav- 

We  feel  so  small  and  helpless,  as  if  we  ing  the  bone  bare  and  exposed.     When 

were  closed  in  in  a  huge  pit,  with  noth-  the   bandages   from   these    ulcers   were 

ing  but  the  desolation  of  the  forest  and  taken   off,   large  pieces  of  flesh  would 

the  thunder  of  the  cataracts  around  us.  sometimes  fall  away,  and  the  agony  the 

If  wefailednow,  who  would  ever  know  men    suffered    was   intense.     The  river 

how  we  fell,  and  how  we  had  tried  man-  seemed  now  to  have   become   nothing 

fully  to  do  our  duty  ?    This,  briefly,  was  but  a  gigantic  mountain  torrent,  and 

our  position  on  that  memorable  even-  our  boat  and  fleet  of  canoes  were  useless. 

ing  of  October  6,  1887.    The  expedition  Here  we  were,  then,  a  small  band  of 

was  in  the  utmost   state    of   weakness,  men,  with  many  sick  and  dying,  and  with 

The  condition  of  our  men,  owing  to  the  more  loads  than  we  could  possibly  carry, 

privations  they  had  undergone,  and  the  at  the  foot  of  a  series  of  cataracts  whose 

want  of  meat  or  even  nourishing  food,  size  and  number  we  had  no  means  of  as- 

waa  such,  that  the  slightest  scratch  of  a  certaining.  Mr.  Stanley  called  a  "  Shauri" 

thorn  or  bush  quickly   developed  into  (council),    in    which    the    position    was 

large  gangrenous  sores,  and  these  ulcers  clearly  explained  to  Europeans  and  Zan- 

raged  like  an  epidemic  in  the  camp.    For  zibarie  alike, 

many  days  the  canoes  had  been  full  of  Some  days  before  we  had  met  a  small 
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party  of  Manyems  slave  raiders  belong-  ful  diyision.  We  had  a  pot  of  Lie- 
ing  to  a  Zanzibar  Arab  named  Kilonga-  big's  beef-tea,  three  tins  of  butter,  one 
loDga,  and  they  had  told  ub  that  their  small  tin  of  arrowroot,  one  small  tin  of 
settlement  was  some  days  ahead.  Cap-  tapioca,  some  tea  and  coffee,  and  four 
tain  Nelson  had  for  weeks  been  ailing,  bottles  of  brand}'.  These  we  had  been 
and  for  many  days,  owing  to  the  ulcers  carefully  saving  in  case  of  sickness,  and 
on  his  feet,  had  been  obliged  to  be  carried  they  were  aU  that  were  left  unstolen 
in  one  of  the  canoes.  It  was  therefore  of  our  little  store  of  European  provi- 
decided  at  the  council  that  he  should  be  sions  ;  our  native  provisions  were  all 
left  behind  at  the  camp,  together  with  finished.  We  handed  over  to  Nelson 
the  sick  men  and  such  loads  as  we  were  his  share  of  tea  and  coffee,  a  bottle  of 
unable  to  carry.  The  rest  of  the  espe-  brandy,  a  pot  of  beef-tea,  a  tin  of  buttor, 
dition  was  to  hurry  on  as  fast  as  we  and  a  small  portion  of  arrowroot  and 
could  toward  the  Arab  camp,  and  send  tapioca.  The  rest  Stairs,  Farke,  and  my- 
back  rehef  with  as  little  delay  as  possi-  s^  took  as  our  share,  and  we  treatod 
ble  to  Nelson  and  the  starving  men.  ourselves  all  round  to  a  sip  of  brandy 

We  all  agreed  that  it  would  be  impos-  to  keep  up  our  spirits  and  soothe  our 
sible  to  leave  the  boat  behind ;  she  had  hungry  stomachs, 
been  of  inestimable  value  to  us,  and  we  Early  next  morning  the  entire  expe- 
did  not  know  what  was  ahead,  and  how  dition  was  mustored,  and  the  men  and 
soon  we  might  have  to  cross  unfordable  loads  were  carefully  counted  over.  I 
riverd  or  creeks.  The  boat,  therefore,  was  got  the  boat  taken  to  pieces  and  all  my 
to  be  taken  to  pieces  and  carried  by  my  loads  ready.  I  found  that,  out  of  the 
men.  eighty-eight  men  who  had  formed  my 

Our  Zanzibar!  chiefs  made  a  proposal  company  when  I  left  Yambuya,  I  could 
that  five  of  their  num- 
ber should  start  empty- 
handed  ahead  and  try 
to  reach  the  Arab  camp ; 
they  would  then  collect 
a  supply  of  food  and 
return  with  it  to  help 
the  loaded  caravan 
which  would  be  follow- 
ing in  their  track, 
Stanley  agreed  to  this, 
and  told  Bascbid,  our 
head -chief,  to  choose 
his  men.  He  chose 
Khamis  Parry,  one  of 
Stairs'  chiefs,  Muni  a 
Pembe,  a  staid  old 
chief  of  Nelson's  com- 
pany, and  Ebamis  Eu- 
ruru  and  Alsasi  wadi 
Simba  (Alsasi,  the 
Lion's  son),  who  were 
two  of  the  chiefs  of 
my  company.  We 
shook  hands  with  them 
and  wished  them  good 

luck,  and  they  started  "*  ""i**  ipxns  upon  f^iuiI  Afi."— Page  jis. 

off  amid  the  cry  of  "Bis- 

maUah  "  (In  the  name  of  Qod)  from  the  only  mustor  forty-tno  who  were  fit  to 
Zanzibarifi.  carry  loads,  and  many  of  these  were  so 

We  Europeans  collected  together  what    worn  out  by  starvation  that  their  loads 
storm  of  food  we  had  and  made  a  care-    would  have  to  be  of  the  lightest    Stairs' 
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and  Nelson's  companies  were  in  much 
the  same  condition,  and  Stanley's  com- 
pany, though  composed  of  the  picked 
men  of  the  expedition,  was  almost  as 
bad. 

Early  next  morning  Stanley  started 
off  with  his  company,  promising  to  clear 
a  path,  as  well  as  he  could,  in  order  to 
enable  us  to  carry  the  boat  sections 
through  the  thick  undergrowth.  Stairs, 
Parke,  and  I  then  made  a  careful  exami- 
nation of  the  men  and  loads,  and  found 
that  we  should  be  obliged  to  leave  fifty- 
six  men  and  eighty-one  loads  behind. 
Many  of  the  men  were  so  cowed  and 
hopeless  that  they  wished  only  to  be 
left  to  die  peacefully  where  they  were. 
But  any  man  who  was  at  all  able  to 
crawl  aJong  we  passed  as  fit  to  travel, 
and  those  fifty-six  men  we  left  were 
nearly  all  in  the  last  stage  of  starvation 
and  sickness.  At  any  rate,  we  thought 
that  their  chances  of  getting  food  would 
be  better  if  they  came  with  us,  and  noth- 
ing could  be  gained  by  remaining  where 
they  were. 

We  had  great  difficulty  in  getting  the 
men  off  with  the  loads,  and  it  was  past 
midday  before  the  last  of  the  caravan 
filed  out  of  what  is  now  known  as  Nelson's 
starvation  camp.  I  find  the  following 
words  m  my  journal  that  morning  : 

"It  is  a  truly  terrible  position  for 
Nelson  to  be  left  in  ;  he  has  food  only 
for  three  days,  and  vrill  have  to  exist  on 
what  he  can  pick  up  in  the  shape  of 
fungi  or  roots.  Stairs  has  left  him  a 
fish-hook  and  line,  and  it  is  possible  he 
may  get  a  few  small  fish,  but  the  river 
is  so  rapid  and  full  of  bowlders  that  he 
has  but  a  slight  chance  of  catching  any- 
thing. Meantime  we  are  going  on  with 
an  exhausted  and  starving  column  to  try 
and  find  food  in  a  trackless  wilderness. 
Nelson  is  now  so  crippled  from  ulcers 
that  he  cannot  creep  far  from  camp,  and 
will  have  to  depend  entirely  upon  what 
his  two  boys  can  manage  to  bring  him. 

"  We  got  off  about  two  o'clock  and 
sadly  said  good-by  to  poor  old  Nelson, 
for  his  position  is  very  precarious  and 
our  chances  of  relieving  him  small  ;  he 
has  worked  with  us  in  good  fellowship 
all  these  months,  and  now  we  are  prac- 
tically abandoning  him." 

Stairs,  Parke,  and  I  marched  along 
slowly  and  silently  at  the  rear  of  the 


struggling  column,  trying  to  cheer  up 
and  urge  forward  the  men  who  were 
carrying  the  boat.  The  road  was  very 
bad,  aU  up  and  down,  through  ravines 
and  creeks,  and  the  men  sSiead  vdth 
Stanley  were  so  exhausted  that  scarcely 
any  path  had  been  cut  We  had  fear- 
ful difficulty  in  getting  the  boat  along, 
and  could  hear  the  sections  ahead 
bumping  against  rocks  or  trees.  The 
men  were  so  weak  that  the  slightest 
knock  against  a  tree  or  bush  caused 
them  to  lose  their  balance  and  fall 
heavily  to  the  ground.  Owing  to  the 
hopeless  brooding  state  into  wldch  they 
had  fallen,  it  was  often  difficult  to  make 
them  get  up  and  resume  their  burdens. 
Some,  in  answer  to  our  appeals  to  them 
not  to  give  up,  would  answer,  "  Master, 
how  long  is  this  to  last?  What  is  the 
good  of  struggling  on  any  longer  ?  Let 
us  lie  down  quietly  and  die." 

Stanley,  who  had  started  early  in  the 
morning,  had  got  some  distance  ahead, 
and  at  dark  we  were  obliged  to  camp 
by  ourselves,  having  only  managed  to 
march  three  miles.  We  had  with  us 
merely  the  men  who  were  carrying  the 
boat  sections  and  tent ;  our  boxes  and 
blankets  were  on  ahead  with  the  main 
column.  We  lit  fires  and  had  half  a  cup 
of  tapioca  made  into  a  sort  of  thin  gruel ; 
into  this  we  put  a  tablespoonful  each  of 
brandy,  and  we  also  made  some  coffee 
It  was  not  much  of  a  meal  for  three  men 
who  had  been  in  a  hungry  state  for 
weeks,  but  we  lay  down  i^t  night  on 
the  bare  groimd,  thankful  that  we  had 
got  to  the  end  of  another  day  and  had 
moved  a  few  more  miles  on  our  way 
toward  relief.  Our  men,  poor  fellows, 
had  little  besides  a  few  toadstools  they 
had  picked  up  here  and  there  on  the 
way.  Fortunately,  starvation  had  the 
effect  of  making  the  men  somewhat 
torpid  and  sleepy,  and  for  a  brief  space 
they  were  able  to  get  a  respite  from  the 
pangs  of  hunger,  and  for  a  few  hours 
forgot  their  troubles  in  a  heavy  sleep. 

The  next  morning  we  were  up  early, 
and  before  starting  had  a  cup  of  coffee 
each  ;  the  men  of  course  had  nothing 
but  what  we  gave  them.  We  had  a 
very  hard  day,  urging  the  men  forward 
with  the  boat,  and  were  able  to  get 
along  but  slowly,  for  the  men  were  only 
able  to  go  a  short  distance,  and  then  sit 
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down  for  a  long  rest,  or  wander  awaj*  custard-apple.      The   Zanzibarie  called 

from   the  track  in  search  of  fruit  or  this   elephant-fruit,    solely    I    imagine 

fungus.     The  fruit  in  the  forest,  as  a  from  its  large  and  shapeless  form.    This 

rule,  was  of  a  Tei^y  poor  description,  and  had  stones  and  flesh  lite  an  ordinary 

with  the  exception  of  one  or  two  kinds,  custard  -  apple,  but  of  a  deep  orange 


was  scarcely  worth  eating  ;  moreoTer,we  color  and  very  acid.  This  too  we  on Iv 
seldom  found  fruit,  such  as  it  was,  in  any  found  in  smsdl  quantities,  and  the  el- 
quantity  sufficient  for  a  meaL  The  best  feet  of  eating  this  sour  fruit  was  ubu- 
fruit  was  that  of  the  india-rubber  vine,  ally  to  give  us  a  violent  stomach-ache, 
which  the  Zanzibaris  called  M^ungu.  By  far  the  best  fruit  ever  found  in  the 
This  was  of  the  form  and  size  of  a  man-  forest  was  that  of  the  wild  cardamom, 
gostine.  its  soft  shell  was  filled  with  a  But  this  only  grew  in  damp  or  swampy 
milky,  bitter  juice,  and  contained  several  places.  It  esiets  almost  entirdy 
large  stones  round  which  grew  a  kind  throughout  Central  Africa,  and  when- 
of  fleshy  substance  which  had  a  very  ever  we  got  it,  it  was  much  prized  by 
good  taste,  but  we  were  obliged  to  our  men.  The  fruit  grows  like  that  of 
swallow  the  stones  as  well,  as  the  flesh  the  ordinary  cardamom,  ou  the  ground, 
clung  to  them  so  closely.  There  were  just  round  the  roots  of  the  plant  itself, 
two  kinds,  one  with  pink  flesh  which  It  is  pear-shaped,  about  the  size  of  a 
had  a  flavor  like  raspberries,  and  one  large  filbert,  and  is  of  a  brilliant  scarlet, 
with  white  flesh  which  had  a  peculiarly  When  broken  it  divides  itself  into  four 
pleasant  acid-sweet  taste  like  a  lemon,  quarters,  each  of  which  contains  some 
Unfortunately,  however,  in  both  these  white  fleshy  pidp  very  juicy  and  acid, 
fruits  there  was  little  more  than  the  and  full  of  small  hlack  aromatic -tasting 
taste  and  the  stones.  There  was  also  seeds,  like  those  of  the  cultivated  carda- 
another  fruit,  in  form  like  a  huge  green  mom.     These  seeds  are  in  Europe  ordi- 
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narilj  called  '*  grains  of  Paradise/'  and  rose,  and  resting  the  barrel  against  a 

are  used,  I  am  told,  by  publicans  for  tree,  took  a  long  and  steady  aim,  while  we 

putting  in  their  beer,  in  order  to  cause  held  our  breath  and  clasped  our  empty 

their  customers  a  consuming  and  re-  stomachs,  anxiously  awaiting  the  result, 

munerative  thirst.    There  were  several  Bang  I  went  the  rifle,  we  saw  a  puff  of 

other  kinds  of  fruits,  but  they  could  dust  rise  where  the  bullet  struck  just 

not  be  considered  as  food,  for  they  were  at  the  back  of  the  ear,  and  the  ele- 

chiefly  of  a  sickly  description  which  phant  dropped  on  his  knees.      "Bes- 

caused  the  person  who  had  eaten  them  sassi  M'gini,  Kheri "  (Another  cartridge, 

violent  sicknesa  Kheri),  whispered  Stairs,  excitedly,  for 

Immediately  on  leaving  Nelson's  camp  the  elephant  had  risen  and  was  dowly 
the  land  rose  abruptly  from  the  river,  rocking  himself  to  and  fro,  as  if  dazed 
and  we  had  to  march  inland  to  avoid  the  and  confused.  The  crack  of  the  rifle 
rocky  precipices  which  formed  the  banks  had  evidently  been  drowned  by  the 
of  the  stream.  For  the  first  day  we  had  noise  of  the  rapids,  and  the  elephant 
been  slowly  rising  higher  and  higher,  seemed  unconscious  from  whence  had 
but  on  the  second  day  the  land  sloped  come  this  sudden  shock.  As  he  sway- 
gradually  down,  and  at  mid-day  we  again  ed  backward  and  forward,  and  slowly 
^und  ourselves  on  the  river-bank.  We  turned  himself  round.  Stairs  put  two 
could  hear  the  thunder  of  a  huge  fall  more  bullets  into  his  head.  But  alas  J 
below  us,  and  the  aneroid  showed  that  we  discovered  that  a  Bemington  rifle 
the  river  at  this  place  was  somewhat  bullet  is  not  much  more  efficacious 
more  than  a  hundred  and  twenty  feet  against  an  elephant  than  a  pea-shooter 
higher  than  the  level  of  the  river  at  Nel-  is  against  a  man  ;  for  the  elephant,  still 
son's  Camp,  which  was  only  a  few  miles  swaying  about  uneasily,  deliberately 
distant.  We  eventually  diiscovered  that  waded  off  across  the  rapids  to  a  large 
the  river,  after  forming  into  a  series  of  wooded  island  in  the  middle  of  i£e 
rapids,  hurled  itself,  madly  into  a  chasm  river,  where  it  was  impossible  to  reach 
of  some  eighty  feet  deep,  and  rushed  him.  We  recovered  ourselves  with  a 
like  a  mountam  torrent  down  to  Nel-  long-drawn  sigh  of  disappointment,  we 
son's  Camp.  The  river,  where  we  now  blankly  looked  in  each  other's  faces,  and 
struck  it,  was  about  Ave  hundred  yards  the  Zanzibaris  murmured, ''  Master,  it  is 
broad,  full  of  rapids  among  which  were  fate,  let  us  be  going." 
dotted  small  grassy  islands.  Aiter  this  little  excitement,  our  de- 

As  we  were  marching  along,  Kheri,  jection  was  more  intensified ;  the  men 

one  of  the  chiefs  who  was  with  us,  came  doggedly  resumed  their  burdens,  and 

running  back,  whispering  breathlessly,  we  toiled  slowly  and  silently  on.    At 

"  Tembo,  B'wana,  Tembo  1 "  (An  elephant^  about  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  wo 

master,  an  elephant)    We  crept  anxious-  had  reached  a  place  where  the  banks 

ly  along  the  path,  holding  our  breath  were  almost  level  with  the  river,  which 

with  excitement     The  men. all  silently  had  become  very  broad  and  tolerably 

put  down  their  loads  and  followed  us,  smooth.    As  we  were  taking  a  rest,  hav- 

stroking  their  poor  empty  stomachs  in  ing  sent  the  greater  part  of  the  men  to 

expectancy  of  a  meal  at  last.    Following  search  for  fruit  or  fungus,  a  messenger 

Kheri's  lead,  we  soon  reached  a  wood-  came  back  from  Stanley  with  a  note  for 

ed  px^montoiT,  and  cautiously  peered  me,  telling  me  that  the  river,  with  the 

through  the  bushes.      There  we  saw,  exception  of  a  few  rapids,  was  tolerably 

eighty  yards  distant,  on  a  little  grassy  clear  ahead.     He  said  he  was  encamped 

island  in    the  middle  of  the    rapids,  some  miles  ahead,  on  a  spot  opx)Osite 

a  huge  black  elephant  with  gleaming  an  island,  on  which  they  had  found  a 

white  tusks,  slowly  flapping  his  great  few  natives;  that  he  had  followed  an 

ears  and  feeding  leisurely  on  the  tall  elephant  the  day  before,  which  he  had 

grass  which  coveined  the  island.     ''  Piga,  wounded  severely ;  and  that  it  had  waded 

B'wana  Mazinga,  piga !  "  (Fire,  Master  of  off  to  an  island,  where  it  was  probably 

the  Gannon,  fire !)  eagerly  whispered  the  dying.    He  ordered  me,  therefore,  to 

Zanzibaris.      Stairs,    who    was    always  put  the  boat  together  and  search  for  the 

coolness  itself  cocked  his  rifle,  slowly  elephant;  the  Zanzibari  who  brought 
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the  message  knew  where  it  was,  and  mud  on  the  side  of  the  island,  where 

would  be  able  to  show  me  the  place,  they  were  found  in  threes  and  fours  by 

The  messenger  carried  some  knives  and  our  men  ;  thirteen  in  all,  var^g  from 

bill-hooks  to  cut  up  the  elephant  when  three  feet  ten  to  four  feet  m  height, 

we  found  it  Some  of  them  were  rather  nice-looking ; 

Stairs  at  once  blew  the  horn  and  called  they  were  perfectly  nude,  with  the  ex- 

in  the  men.    I  put  the  boat  together,  ception  of  a  number  of  necklaces  and 

took  my  trusty  coxswain,  the  fiuthful  girdles  made  of  a  kind  of  river  shells, 

Uledi,  my  crew  of  men,  and  the  Zanzi-  like  mussel  shells,  cut  into  little  round 

bari  who  was  to  act  as  guide  on  board,  disks  and  strung  closely  together.    All 

and  started  off  down  river  to  search  for  of  them  had  five  or  more  holes  pierced 

the  elephant      Meanwhile   Stairs  and  in  their  upper  lips,  and  in  these  were 

Parke  marched  on  with  the  rest  of  the  stuck  stiff  elephant   hairs  in  lengths 

men  to  join  Stanley.  of  about  four  inches.     They  stood  out 

I  searched  up  and  down  the  river,  round  the  mouth  like  a  cat's  whiskers, 

every  island  and  creek  where  it  was  x)Ossi-  and  wagged  in  the  most  ludicrous  way 

ble  for  the  elephant  to  hide.     However,  when  the  women  spoke.    When  brought 

darkness  closed  over  us  without  our  find-  into  our  camp  they  apparently,  after  the 

ing  a  trace  of  him,  and  we  were  obHged  first  few  minutes,  had  no  fear.     They 

to  turn  back  and  make  our  way  up  the  were    full  of  information  and    talked 

river  in  the  dark.    There  were  so  many  most  volubly,  but  we  were  unable  to 

small  rapids  in  l^e  way  that  it  was  half-  understand  the  greater  part  of  what 

East  eight  before,  disappointed  and  dis-  they    said.    They    evidently    were    in 

eartened,  we  saw  the  lights  of  Stanley's  great  fear  of  the  Arabs,  and  had  retired 

camp-fires  ahead.    They  had  heard  our  to    the  island    to  escape   from  them, 

shouts  across  the  river,   and  we  saw  They  pointed    in    the   direction  from 

torches  flashing  in  the  darkness  as  they  which  the  Arabs  came,  and  called  them 

hurried  down  to  the  river-bank.    In  half  Wa-tomba-tomba,  which  name  they  pro- 

an  hour  more  we  had  reached  the  land-  nounced  and  accentuated  to  imitate  the 

ing.    Here  we  found  Stanley,  the  offi-  sound  of  guns  ;  they  also  went  through 

cers,  and  the  men,  crowding  down  to  the  pantomime  of  firing  off  a  gun,  and 

the  water's  edge  with  baskets  and  knives,  seemed  to  know  so  much  about  them 

eager  to  get  l£eir  share  of  the  meat.  that  we  felt  certain  the  Arabs  could  not 

A  few  words  dispelled  their  hopes,  be  far  distant 

and  again  that  long-drawn  sigh  of  dis-  One  thing  we  learned  from  the  wom- 

appointment  was  heard,   as    the    men  en  which  proved  most  useful    For  some 

turned  awav  to  crouch  and  brood  over  days  we  had  found  large  flat  brown 

the  camp-nres.      There  seemed  to  be  beans,    which   grew    upon    veiy   high 

nothing  but  disappointment  in  those  trees  in  certain  parts  of  the  forest ;  un- 

days.    Stairs  had  saved  my  supper  for  der  these  trees  the  ground  was  thick- 

me :  three-quarters  of  a  cup  of  cold  por-  ly  strewn  with  beans.    The  men,  who 

ridge,  which  was  my  share  of  the  hand-  called  them  Quemma,  roasted  them  and 

ful  of  Indian  com  which  our  men  had  tried  to  eat  them,  but  they  had  a  bitter, 

found  on  the  island.     Stairs,  Parke,  and  nauseous  taste  like  a    horse-chestnut, 

I  sat  long  over  the  fire  that  night  talk-  and  they  soon  gave  up  attempting  to 

ing ;  it  was  my  birthday,  and  we  treated  eat  them.    The  dwarf  women,  however, 

ourselves  all  round  to  a  few  sips  of  now  showed  us  a  method  of  preparing 

brandy.  these  beans  which  made  them  slightly 

Stanley  and  his  men,  it  appeared,  on  less  unpalatable.     They  peeled  all  the 

reaching  this  camp  had  found  a  couple  outside  off   the    beans,  and    scraping 

of  small  canoes  tied  to  the  bank ;  in  them  into  thin  shavings,  pounded  them 

these  some  of  the  men  had  crossed  over  into  a  sort  of  rough  flour.    This  they 

to  the  island,  where  there  was  a  small  mixed  with  water  and  made  into  a  kind 

temporary  encampment  of  natives,  and  of  paste,  which  they  rolled  in  green 

among  them  a  hurge  number  of  dwarf  leaves    and   baked   upon   the  embera 

women  and  children.    They  had  hidden  These  cakes,  which  were  much  like  cakes 

themselves  up  to  their  necks  in  the  made  of  sawdust,  were  neither  palatable 
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nor  nourishing,  and  it  was  impossible  taken  unawares  and  was  wounded  be- 
to  eat  much  of  them  ;  still  thej  helped  fore  he  had  any  chance  of  defending 
somewhat  to  stop  the  cravings  of  hun-  himself.  The  boat  was  hastily  pushed 
ger.  The  dwarf  women  also  boiled  this  o£^  and  we  shouted  to  the  men  to  huny, 
lour  and  made  it  into  a  kind  of  mucilag-  for  it  was  terrible  to  see  the  struggle  for 
inous  grueL  It  was  decided  to  stop  life  and  death  going  on  before  our  very 
a  day  in  this  camp  and  send  out  men  eyes,  and  be  powerless  to  help  FeruzL 
on  both  sides  of  the  river  to  look  for  Before  the  boat  reached  the  island,  by  a 
food  or  signs  of  the  Arabs.  The  men,  desperate  effort  he  shook  himself  clear 
however,  returned  in  the  evening  with-  of  the  native  and  threw  himself  into  the 
out  having  seen  any  traces  of  them  ;  they  river ;  while  the  savage,  seeing  the  boat 
brought  back,  however,  a  small  store  of  so  near,  plunged  into  the  rapids  on  the 
fungus  and  a  little  fruit  looking  like  a  other  side  of  the  island,  and,  reaching 
mango.  It  had  a  good  smell  and  we  the  opposite  bank,  managed  to  escape, 
tried  to  eat  some  of  it,  but  it  was  most  Feruzi  Ali  was  frightfully  cut  about ; 
sickly,  and  after  a  few  mouthfuls  it  there  were  several  deep  cuts  on  his  head, 
caused  violent  sickness  and  made  the  and  his  shoulders,  arms,  and  hands  were 
head  dizzy.  Stanley,  who  had  eaten  it,  gashed  in  the  most  dreadful  manner, 
vfas  ill  for  some  hours ;  he  said  it  Parke,  who  examined  the  wounds,  said 
seemed  as  if  an  iron  band  had  been  tied  that  those  on  the  head  would  probably 
round  his  temples.  prove  fatal  in  a  few  days. 

Stairs  and  Parke  went  out  to  try  and  Most  of  the  men  who  went  over  to  the 
get  a  shot  at  something,  but  they  re-  opposite  side  of  the  river  in  search  of 
turned  having  seen  absolutely  nothing  food,  did  not  return  that  evening ;  they 
in  the  way  of  birds  or  game.  We  had  had  gone  too  far  and  were  benighted, 
with  us  two  donkeys  belonging  to  Stan-  It  remained  for  us,  therefore,  to  stay 
ley  and  Parke,  but  these  Stanley  deter-  another  day  in  this  melancholy  camp, 
mined  not  to  kill  until  we  were  abso-  We  again  went  out  in  search  of  game, 
lutely  at  our  last  gasp.  The  donkeys  but  again  returned  without  having  fired 
had  become  very  thin  and  diseased,  as  a  shot.  In  the  afternoon  Stairs  and  I 
there  was  scarcely  any  grass  to  be  fished  with  the  only  fish-hook  we  x)OS- 
found  in  the  forest.  Near  the  camp  sessed.  After  fishing  for  a  couple  of 
was  a  large  grassy  island  in  the  middle  hours  Stairs  caught  three,  each  about 
of  the  river,  and  three  men  were  sent  five  inches  long.  We  gave  one  to  Stan- 
over  to  it  in  a  canoe  to  cut  grass  for  ley,  and  had  the  other  two  for  our  din- 
the  donkeys.  The  Zanzibaris  were  as  ner.  How  we  wished  now  for  a  miracle 
thoughtless  as  children,  and  these  men  which  would  feed  the  starving  multitude 
actufdly  did  not  take  their  guns  ;  they  with  the  three  small  fishes  I 
had  nothing  but  one  small  knife  with  As  we  were  sitting  round  the  fire  after 
them.  While  one  of  the  mei^  was  cut-  eating  them,  the  boat  was  hailed  from 
ting  forage,  a  native  who  was  lying  the  other  side  of  the  river,  and  it  at  once 
concealed  close  by,  seeing  that  none  pushed  off  to  bring  back  our  foraging 
of  the  men  were  armed,  sprang  upon  party.  They  had  managed  to  get  a  few 
Feruzi  Ali,  and  began  hacking  at  his  smaU  bananas,  some  native  tobacco,  and 
head  with  a  long,  gHttering  knife.  The  a  fair  amount  of  fungus  and  native 
two  other  men  in  the  danoe,  seeing  cminach.  This  food  was  divided  among 
the  native  struggling  with  their  com-  the  people,  but  it  was  only  a  handfid 
rade,  instead  of  going  to  his  aid,  merely  apiece.  The  foragers  said  they  had 
shouted  for  help.  We  could  see  the  come  across  signs  of  the  Arabs,  in  the 
struggle  going  on,  and  though  they  shape  of  blazed  trees  at  the  side  of  the 
were  within  easy  range  of  our  nfles,  we  native  paths.  Stanley  decided  next  mom- 
dared  not  shoot  for  fear  of  killing  our  ing  to  start  on  and  send  the  boat  up  the 
own  man.  Feruzi  Ali  struggled  man-  river  in  charge  of  UledL 
fully,  but  the  blows  were  raining  down  We  were  aU  now  so  weak  that  the 
merdlessly  on  his  bare  head,  and  the  slightest  exertion  we  made  to  dimb 
streams  of  blood  were  blinding  him.  over  rocks  or  faUen  trees  caused  a 
He  was  a  strong  man,  but  he  had  been  strange  giddiness,  and  at  eveiy  fresh 
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effort  we  broke  out  into  a  cold  perspira-  bad  state  and  leakii^  fast.    As  I  was  in 

tion.     The  month  of  October  was,  as  charge  of  the  boat,  otanlej  ordered  me 

Stanley  said,  an  awful  month,  and  no  to  return  to  the  boat  next  morning  and 

member   of  the  expedition,   black    or  mend  her  up. 

white,  wiU  ever  forget  it     I  see  in  my  Accordingly,  next  morning  I  started 

journal,  under  the  date  October  11th,  ofi^  taking  wi&  me  my  favorite  chief,  Ba< 

the  following  words :  jab  bin  Jumah  and  five  men,  who  carried 

'*  The  state  of  the  people  is  frightful ;  some  iron  bolts  and  india-rubber  pack- 
it  was  most  distressing  last  evening  to  ing  for  the  boat  section.  Itwasveiyhard 
see  the  men  lying  about  the  camp,  and  having  to  return  again  and  go  over  the 
to  hear  their  groans  throughout  the  ground  I  had  toiled  along  so  painfully 
night.  They  are  dropping  their  loads  before.  Finding  no  traces  of  the  Arabs 
right  and  left,  and  many  will  be  lost  to-  on  this  side  of  the  river,  Stanley  wished 
day,  I  fear."  to  send  men  across  the  stream  to  search 

In  our  weakened  state  we  struggled  the  opx)Osite  bank.     We  could    see  a 

on,  forcing  our  way  through  the  dense  smaU  canoe  tied  to  a  tree  on  a  little 

imdergrowth,  wading  through  mud  and  island  in  the  middle  of  the  river,  and 

streams,  wet  through  from  moming  till  Stanley  asked  who  would  swim  across 

night,  and  with  hardly  anything  to  stOl  and  fetch  it.     One  of  our  best  men  vol- 

the  cravings  of  hunger.  tmteered,  and  was  promised  ten  dollars 

Several  of  our  men  fell  that  day  and  if  he  was  successful    Owing  however  to 

never  reached  camp.    They  would  creep  his  weakened  state,  he  was  caught  in  the 

away  from  the  path  and  hide  in  the  rapids,  and  drowned  almost  before  our 

bushes,  and  after  the  caravan  had  gone  eyes.     The  attempt  was  therefore  aban- 

by,  would  crawl  out  to  the  path  and  tiy  doned,  and  Staidey  decided  to  go  on 

to  follow  us  ;  some  of  them  got  into  and  wait  for  the  boat  to  catch  him  up. 

camp  late  at  night,  but  others  we  never  On  my  way  back  we  passed  the  dead 

saw  again.  body  of  Muftah  ben  Machicha  and  two 

One  of  my  chiefs,  Muftah  bin  Machi-  others  near  him,  who  were  just  breath- 

cha,  who  had  long  been  getting  weaker  ing  their  last     They  had  aU  probably 

and  weaker,  stayed  behind  in  this  way,  hidden  in  the  brushwood  until  the  strag- 

and  never  reached  camp.  gling  caravan  had  passed,  and  had  been 

Three  men,  Soudi,  Behani,  and  an-  unable  to  reach  camp, 
other,  who  were  in  Stanley's  company.  At  about  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon 
deserted  with  their  loads.  One  of  them  I  reached  the  boat  at  the  foot  of  a  good- 
was  carrying  most  of  Parke's  clothes,  sized  rapid.  She  was  indeed  in  a  dan- 
another,  a  bale  of  boots  and  clothes  we  gerous  position ;  six  of  the  top  bolts 
were  bringing  to  Emin  Pasha,  and  a  had  given  way  in  one  of  the  sections, 
third,  sometMng  else  equally  valuable,  and  it  was  a  wonder  she  had  not  foun- 
These  loads  we  never  foimd,  for  the  dered.  XJledi,  however,  who  was  ever 
men  threw  them  away.  The  deserters  ready  in  any  emergency,  had  cleverly 
themselves  returned  on  our  track  and  fastened  her  up  with  one  of  the  boat 
finally  reached  XJgarrowa's  Station,  ropes,  and  had  packed  some  native  cloth 
where  we  found  them  many  months  into  tiie  seams.  This  had  considerably 
afterward  on  our  return  through  the  stopped  the  leak,  but  three  men  were 
forest  We  marched  about  seven  miles  conilnually  kept  baling  and  just  man- 
that  day,  but  in  that  march  we  lost  aged  to  keep  her  afloat  In  an  hour  I 
twelve  men,  four  from  desertion,  and  got  the  boat  mended,  and  we  then  be- 
the  rest  from  exhaustion  and  starvation,  gan  to  get  her  over  the  rapid.  It  was 
Late  in  the  evening  one  of  the  men  who  fearfully  hard  work  hauling  her  round 
had  been  sent  in  the  boat  to  bring  her  rocks  and  up  small  cataract^  and  it  was 
up  the  river,  came  into  camp ;  he  said  almost  dark  before  we  got  to  the  head 
that  in  getting  the  boat  over  the  rapids  of  the  rapids.  I  managed  to  urge  the 
she  had  struck  upon  a  rock,  and  the  men  to  row  up  stream  a  bit  further,  and 
force  of  the  blow  had  broken  the  bolts  told  them  to  sing  one  of  their  boat 
of  one  of  the  sections,  and  she  was  now  songs  ;  they  tried,  but  it  was  a  failure, 
at  the  foot  of  a  large  rapid  in  a  very  and  after  singing  a  bar  or  two  they  stop- 
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ped,  saying,  ''  We  cannot  sing,  for  our  toadstools  and  laying  it  before  us,  say, 
hearts  are  dead  within  us.  It  was  a  mar-  ''  Master,  take  your  share,  God  is  good." 
yel  how  we  had  managed  to  get  the  boat  There  was  something  childlike  and 
up  the  rapid  at  all,  for  the  rowers  were  simple  about  these  Zanzibans  which  al- 
utterly  worn  out,  and  had  it  not  been  for  ways  ap}>ealed  strongly  to  our  sym- 
the  unflagging  energy  of  Uledi,  whom  pa&y.  At  work  you  may  be  as  sev- 
nothing  could  daunt,  I  do  not  think  we  ere  as  you  please ;  you  may  flog  him 
should  have  accomplished  much  ;  for  he  when  he  does  wrong,  so  long  as  when 
always  helped  in  aU  my  endeavors  to  work  is  done  you  reluE,  and  gossip  and 
hearten  the  men  up.  Now  and  then  he  talk  with  him.  His  quaint  remarks  up- 
would  make  a  caustic  remark  if  he  saw  on  people  and  things  are  always  en- 
one  of  the  boatmen  giving  in,  and  even  tertaining,  and  often  instructive.  You 
in  those,  our  worst  days,  our  men  were  listen  to  his  stories  about  his  wife  or 
never  indifferent  to  some  rough  jest  mother,  his  sister  or  friend,  about  his 
which  would  always  be  answereid  by  a  home  in  Zanzibar,  and  his  little  plot  of 
wan  smile.  land  ;  in  fact  you  make  him  feel,  that 

An  hour  before   dark  we    tied    up  though  you  will  force  him  to  do  his  full 

against  the  bank,  and  the  men  went  share  of  work,  at  the  same  time  you  sym- 

out  in  search  of  fungus  or  tree-beans,  pathize  with  him  in  his  troubles  and  are 

Bajab  bin  Jumah  lighted  a  big  Are  and  really  his  friend.    If  you  do  this  he  will 

cut  some  green  boughs  for  my  bed,  for  work  for  you  and  follow  you  with  a  dog- 

I  had  no  tent  or  blankets  with  me.  likefldeli^.   I  have  often  seen  aZanzibari 

Shortly  after  dark  the  men  returned,  who  had  laid  himself  open  to  punish- 

bringing  in  a  number  of  tree-beans  and  ment,  lie  down  and  take  his  fifteen  or 

a  small  supply  of  fungna    They  gave  twenty  strokes  of  the  cane,  and  after  he 

me  a  share  of  what  they  had  found,  for  has  received  them  get  up,  and,  raising 

I  had  absolutely  nothing  but  a  Httle  tea.  his  hands  above  his  head,  say  '*  Hamd  el 

Bajab  bin  Jumah  scraped  some  beans  AUah  "  (Thank  God),  by  which  he  means 

and  boiled  them  into  a  thick  gruel,  put-  he  has  done  wrong,  he  has  received  his 

ting  a  few  toadstools  in  to  give  it  a  taste,  punishment,  and  now  he  and  the  world 

It  was  a  most  unpidatable,  sickening  are  even.    If  punished  justly,  this  child 

mess,  but  I  drank  and  was  thankful  for  of  nature  never  bears  malice  ;  but  in- 

it.     We  were  all  too  hungry  and  tired  justice,  want  of  sympathy,  or  cruelty  will 

to  sleep  much,  and  I  sat  up  half  the  transform  him  into  a  si]Qlen,  mudnous 

night  reading  my  little  pocket  Shakes-  devil,  with  whom  nothing  can  be  done, 

peare  by  the  light  of  the  camp-fire.    I  Of  course  there  are  times  when  the 

always  carried  it  in  my  pocket.    It  con-  Zanzibari  is  most  troublesome  and  has 

tained  only  two  plays,    **  Antony  and  to  be  treated  with  great  severity,  but 

Cleopatra,"  and  *'  The  Merchant  of  Yen-  when  once  he  understands  that  a  man  is 

ice,"  and  these  will  I  think  always  be  my  his  friend  and  master,  these  ebullitions 

favorites,  having  read  them  over  so  many  are  not  of  frequent  occurrence, 

times  in  the  forest.  People,  when  thev  first  go  to  Africa, 

I  cannot  speak  gratefully  enough  of  natundly  look  at  things  from  a  civilized 

the  conduct  of  our  faithful  Zanzibans  at  point  of  view,  and  are  not  able  to  under- 

this  period.    On  them  we  were  entirely  stand  the  strange  working  of  an  African's 

dependent  for  such  food  as  we  were  able  mind,  and  in  tlus  way  many  mistakes  are 

to  scrape  together.    The  Zanzibari,  it  is  made  at  first.    But  if  they  endeavor, 

true,  will  lie  and  thieve — most  untaught  ever  so  little,  to  put  themselves  in  his 

negroes  will — ^but  with  the  white  man  place,  they  will  soon  understand  how  to 

wi&  whom  he  has  worked,  whom  he  re-  deal  with  the  Africans,  how  to  gain  their 

flpeots  and    has  confidence  in,  though  respect  and  affection,  and  how  to  make 

starving  himself,  he  will  share  his  last  them  work  with  them,  with  a  fidelity  al- 

crust  most  unknown  among  civilized  people. 

It  was  often  pitiful  to  see  a  man  who  Our  leader  possessed  this  faculty  in  a 

was  scarcely  more  than  skin  and  bone,  very  large  degree,  and  partly  through 

and  who  was  half   mad  with  hunger  his  teaching  and  partly  from  our  own 

himself,  bringing  us  a  Httle  stora  of  feeling  of  sympathy  and  liking  for  our 
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men,  we  of    the  ''  Advance  Colunm "  until  it  was  very  soft^  and  then  maahed 

worked  with  our  men  in  perfect  accord  ;  it  up  and  gave  it  to  him  with  a  little  tea. 

and  had  we  not  learned  tiiis  way  of  deal-  He  snatched  at  it  almost  like  an  animaL 

ing  with  them,  we  could  never  have  held  We  took  him  on  board  the  boat,  but  in 

together  during  those  fearful  days  of  our  half  an  hour  he  died,  and  we  had  to 

march  through  the  dark  forest.  pitch  him  overboard.    All  day  long  we 

We  were  up  early  next  morning,  and  were  fighting  our  way  up  over  the  cata- 

I  gave  the  men  a  little  tea  all  round  racts,  and  in  the  afternoon  got  among  a 

and  told  them  we  must  work  hard  that  network  of  islands  with  rapid  channels 

day,  or  we  should  not  catch  Stanley,  rushing  between  them.     On  rounding 

After  pulling  for  an  hour  the  river  be-  the  end  of  a  large  wooded  island  we 

came  again  broken  up  into  rapids  and  came  upon  a  most  extraordinary  sight, 

was  studded  with  a  network  of  islands,  Some  sixiy  or  seventy  natives,    men, 

so  that  we  got  along  but  slowly.    We  women,  and  children,  were  in  the  rapid 

sighted  three  elephants  feeding  on  the  dinging  to  rocks  or  boughs  of  trees, 

grass  which  fringed  the  islands;  they  They  evidently  took  us  for  tibe  Arabs,  and 

looked  huge,  wading  slowly  about  in  the  imagined  the  boat  would  come  up  on  the 

rapids.    Of  course  we  were  not  able  to  side  of  the  island  next  to  the  main  land, 

approach  them  near  enough  for  a  shot,  They  probably  thought  that  in  case  we 

and  with  our  Bemington  rifles  only  it  landed  on  the  island,  they  would  elude 

would  have  been  useless  to  attempt  it.  our  observation  by  hiding  themselves  in 

After  pulling  some  time  we  saw  a  canoe  the  water. 

tied  against  the  bank  of  an  island,  and  Their  astonishment  and  terror,  there- 

as  we  approached  some  arrows  fell  dose  fore,  knew  no  bounds  when  the  boat 

to  the  boat;  but  the  men  sprang  ashore  shot  round  on  the  inner  side  of  the 

and  the  natives  retiredwithout  our  firing  island  and   approached    them.    Those 

a  shot.     On  the  bank  we  found  a  small  men  who  could  swim  dived  or  ducked 

basket  of  beans,  two  large  baskets,  each  behind  the  rocks,  but  the  women  in 

containing  about  a  peck  and  a  hsM  of  their  terror  abandoned  their  children 

beautiful  Indian    com,    several    finely  and  made  for  the  shore.    It  was  piteous 

cured  gazelle  skins,  and  fifteen  or  tweniy  to  see  women,  small  children,  and  ba- 

large  packages  of  native  tobacco,  well  bies  swept  past  us  in  the  yellow  flood  ; 

prepared  and  beautifully  packed  in  par-  we  saw  i^y  hands  or  feet  appearing  for 

eels  shaped  like  huge  dumb-bells.    The  an  instant  above  the  rushing  water,  and 

men's  joy  at  the  sight  of  the  com  was  then  disappearing  forever  over  the  cat- 

ddigh^hil  to  witness  after  the  dejection  aracts  bdow.    I  shouted  to  the  men  to 

under  which  they  had  suffered  for  so  hdp  them,  and  we  seized  a  woman  by 

many  days.    They  smiled,  and  raising  the  hand  as  she  was  being  swept  past 

their  faces  and  hands  to  heaven,  cried :  us  and  hauled  her  on  boaid ;  but  wnile 

"Allah   be  praised!"     I  immediately  we  were  trying  to  save  some  others, 

turned  the  boat's  head  toward  the  shore  she,  thinking  we  intended  to  harm  her, 

to  make  a  division  of  the  food  and  allow  flung  herself  again  into  the  water,  and 

the  men  to  have  a  good  feed  then  and  she,  too,  was  overwhelmed  in  the  cata- 

there.    I  reserved  a  basket  of  Indian  com  ract. 

and  five  packets  of  tobacco  for  Stanley  We  passed  on  and  worked  up  stream 
and  ourselves,  but  aU  the  rest  I  divided  till  nearly  dark,  when  a  violent  thunder- 
equally  among  the  boat's  crew.  We  saw  storm  came  on,  and  soon  drenched  us 
two  of  our  men  lying  dead  by  the  side  of  to  the  skin.  At  the  foot  of  a  large 
the  track  near  where  we  stopped  ;  they  rapid  I  ordered  the  men  to  tie  up  for 
were  scarcely  cold,  and  must  have  died  the  night  and  camp,  which,  poor  fellows, 
that  morning  while  trying  to  follow  the  they  were  ready  enough  to  do.  About 
caravan.  As  we  were  cooking  our  com,  half  a  mile  ahead  I  could  see  the  light 
another  of  our  men  crawled  out  of  the  of  Stanley's  camp-fires,  and  decided  to 
bushes  on  his  hands  and  feet ;  he  was  a  go  on  myself  by  land  to  him,  taking 
living  skdeton,  and  could  only  mumble  with  me  the  basket  of  Indian  com  I  had 
a  few  words  in  a  voice  which  was  scarcdy  got  in  the  morning ;  for  I  knew  that  he 
human.    I  made  Uledi  boil  some  com  and  Stairs  and  Parke  must  be  in  defr> 
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perate  straits  for  food.    In  half  an  hour  The  next  day  Stanley  crossed  the  en- 

I  had  reached  the  camp.  tire  expedition  over  to  the  other  side  of 

Stanley  and  the  rest  were  astonished  the  river,  and  a  few  chosen  scouts  were 

and  delighted  when  they  saw  the  com.  sent  out  to  search  for  the  Arab  path, 

I  see  in  his  book,  ''  Darkest  Africa,"  he  which  Stanley  felt  certain  lay  inland  from 

calls  it  "  a  reprieve  from  death."  the  river. 

On  my  bringing  the  com  into  his  Before  crossing  the  river  we  blazed 
tent,  Stanley  said  to  me :  ''  This,  Jeph-  the  trees  aU  round,  and  cut  arrows  point- 
son,  is  the  second  time  you  have  done  ing  across  the  stream,  in  order  to  show 
us  a  good  turn ;  you  have  brought  us  our  lost  chiefs  that  we  had  crossed,  in 
food  now  when  we  are  starving,  and  case  they  returned  on  their  track.  We 
you  captured  that  large  canoe  down  also  wrote  a  few  lines  oil  a  blazed  tree  to 
river,  which  has  been  of  such  value  to  tell  them  to  cross  and  follow  us ;  Kha- 
us  for  carrying  our  sick  so  many  mis  Parry  could  read  English  and  would 
weeks."  I  record  this,  for  it  was  abso-  tmderstand  it  On  the  opx)Osite  bank  we 
lutely  the  first  word  of  commendation  once  more  sent  out  men  to  find  food,  but 
or  encouragement  we  had  any  of  us  they  were  as  unsuccessful  on  this  as  on 
heard  from  our  leader,  and  it  greatly  the  other  side.  In  this  camp  poor  Feruzi 
surprised  us.  It  was  not  till  some  Ali,  the  man  who  was  cut  over  the  head 
months  afterward  that  we  began  to  by  the  savage,  died  from  compression  of 
understand  that,  under  the  seeming  in-  the  brain.  He  had  day  by  day  been  get- 
difference  our  leader  had  for  his  offi-  ting  worse,  and  at  last  became  idiotic, 
cers,  there  lay  a  strong  sympathy  and  and  at  night  fell  into  one  of  the  camp- 
interest  for  aU  that  we  did,  though  he  fires  and  was  burned, 
seldom  allowed  it  to  be  apparent  I  The  next  morning  Stanley  called  an- 
feel  certain  that,  had  the  officers  of  the  other  council,  in  wluch  various  sugges- 
"  Bear  Column  "  only  been  long  enough  tions  were  made.  Our  state  was  so  dis- 
with  him,  they  too  would  have  under-  tressing  that  there  was  a  question  of 
stood  their  leader,  as  we  of  the  "Ad-  abandoning  the  boat  and  marching  in- 
vance  Column  "  eventually  learned  to  do.  land  ;  but  Uledi,  ever  ready,  volunteered 

The  com  was  at  once  divided  be-  to  take  her  up  the  river  over  the  rapids 

tween  Stanley,   Stairs,  Parke,   myself,  with  a  picked  crew,  and  promised  to  cut 

and  Stanley's  German  servant    What  across  and  join  us  if  he  found  it  was  im- 

joy  to  find,  on  measuring  it  out,  there  possible  to  get  on. 

were  thirty-six  cups  of  com  I  There  was  no  path,  not  even  an  ele- 

I  learnt  that  during  the  two  days  I  phant  track,  and  we  had  to  cut  our  way 

had  been  away,  the  dejected,  hopeless  due  north  through  one  of  the  densest 

state  of  the  men  had  increased  to  a  fear-  districts  of  the  forest  we  had  yet  seen, 

ful  extent,  and  the  people  were  rabid  It  was  a  most  distressing  march,  and 

with  hunger.    We  had  been  looking  for  many  of  our  men  dropped  by  the  way, 

the  return  of  the  five  chiefs  whom  we  and  we  lost  some  of  the  loads.    Fortu- 

had  sent  ahead  to  find  the  Arabs  ;  yet  nately,  we  got  a  small  store  of  wild  car- 

abready  ten  davs  had  elapsed  and  we  damom  fruit  which  somewhat  refreshed 

had  heard  nothmg  of  them.  u&    I  was  burning  with  fever  and  could 

Stanley  decided  to  remain  for  a  day  hardly  get  along.  As  we  were  stopping 
where  we  were  and  send  out  the  strong-  for  the  mid-day  halt  and  were  roasting 
est  men  to  try  and  find  food,  but  they  some  fungi  on  tbe  embers  of  the  fire,  some 
were  so  dejected  that  we  had  almost  to  of  the  men  discovered  a  few  "  M'bimgu  " 
drive  them  out  of  the  camp.  As  usual,  fruit  on  a  high  tree.  They  at  once 
they  came  in  with  nothing  but  a  few  climbed  up  after  it,  and  one  of  them, 
fungL  It  was  a  marvel  that  we  were  over-venturesome,  crept  out  on  to  a  rot- 
not  some  of  us  poisoned  in  those  days,  ten  branch,  which  immediately  gave  way 
for  the  toadstools  we  ate  were  all  colors,  with  a  crash.  The  man  fell  from  a  height 
purple,  orange,  green,  or  red,  and  we  of  sixty  feet  on  two  men  who  were  stand- 
Knew  nothing  about  their  being  edible  ;  ing  below,  and  aU  three  were  knocked 
the  men  only  knew  they  were  hungry  senseless.  The  man  who  fell  got  a  slight 
and  must  eat  something.  concussion  of  the  brain,  but  after  lying 
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senseless  for  half  an  hour  he  was  able  to  heard  of  ;  Uledi  and  the  boat's  crew  are 

stand  up  and  talk,  and  eventuallj  aU  on  the  river  making  their  way  up  in 

three  men  walked  into  camp.    The  man  search  of  the  Arabs ;  fifty  sick  men  are 

was  in  a  very  x)Oor  and  starved  condition,  left  behind  at  XJgarrowa's  settlement ; 

so  that  his  recovery  was  marvellous,  and  and  Barttelot  and  the  rest  of  the  men 

will  give  some  idea  of  the  wonderful  and  officers  are  probably  working  their 

tenacity  of  life  which  our  Zanzibaris  way  after  us,  and  will  experience  the 

possessed.  same  difficulties  as  we  have.    The  expe- 

At  about  4  30  we  reached  Stanley,  who  dition  is  in  fact  entirely  split  up,  and 

had  struck  upon  a  little  cleared  native  Gk)d  alone  knows  whether  it  will  ever  be 

camp  and  had  pitched  his  tent  there ;  it  reunited." 

was  like  a  round  dark  cave  in  the  middle  We  were  now  following  up  the  track 

of  the  dense  forest.     Seeing  the  state  of  which  had  been  blazed  by  the  Arabs  ; 

the  people  was  desperate,  he  decided  to  the  marks  were,  however,  pretty  old,  and 

kiU  his  donkey  and  distribute  the  meat  the  track  was  so  tangled  with  imder- 

among  our  starving  men.    It  was  in  a  growth  that  we  often  came  near  losing 

very  diseased  condition,  but  we  shot  it  it  and  had  to  proceed  slowly,  sending 

and  there  was  a  great  dividing  up  of  the  men  ahead  to  look  out  for  blazed  trees, 

meat.    It  fumi^ed  each  man  with  a  At  one  place  the  whole  column  was 

good-sized  piece  of  flesh.    We  Euro-  routed  by  a  nest  of  hornets,  which  stung 

peans  had  as  our  share  a  hind  leg  and  the  the  men    most  frightfully.      We  had 

tongue,  and  we  made  some  soup  and  stew  passed  a  good  many    of  these   hornet 

out  of  it.    It  was  very  tough  and  had  a  nests  in  the  forest,  and  when  we  saw 

peculiar  taste,  but  we  devoured  it  eager-  them  in  time,  invariably  gave  them  a 

ly.    The  men  were  so  starved  that  they  wide  berth.     They  usually  hung  from 

fought  for  the  entrails  and  cleared  away  the  branches    of  trees    near    running 

every  vestige  of  them.    That  evening  water,  and  were  ordinarily  three  feet 

the  scouts  came  in  and  reported  having  long  and  two  feet  in  diameter  ;   they 

come  upon  a  large  track  some  way  in-  looked  as  if  they  were  made  of  brown 

land,  with  blazings  on  it,  running  paral-  paper.     The  slightest  movement  in  the 

lei  to  the  river.  bushes  near,  or  even  the  voices  of  peo- 

The  next  morning  we  finished  the  pie  speaking,  was  sufficient  to  cause  an 

rest  of  our  donkey  stew  and  started  o£  instant  sortie  from  the  nest,  and  the 

The  men  knowing  that  the  Arab  track  smaU  black  hornets   attacked  the   in- 

was  before  them,  went  somewhat  better  truders  with  virulent    fury.      In  this 

than  on  the  previous  day.    At  mid-day  case  none  of  us  caught  sight  of  the  nest, 

we  stopped  to  rest  and  had  the  last  of  when  suddenly  we  saw  the  foremost  men 

our  donkey  meat  cooked  on  the  embers,  throw  down  their  loads  and  dash  into 

As  we  were  sitting  there,  word  came  the  thick  underwood,  beating  themselves 

back  from  Stanley  that  he  had  struck  madly  with  green  boughs.    The  hor- 

the  Arab  track  and  was    following  it  nets  were  instantly  upon  the  rest  of  us 

up.    I  find  the  following  entry  in  my  and  completelyrouted  the  whole  column, 

journal  on  that  day,  October  16th :  Everyone  left  the  path  and  fled  through 

**  Stanley  is  very  glad  about  reaching  the  bushes,  children  howled,  and  women 

the  blazed  track,  and  is  confident  we  shrieked,   and  aU   seemed   as   if  they 

shall  reach  the  Arabs  in  two  days  time,  had  gone    mad.      One  poor  old  man 

During  all  this  time  his  anxiety  has  in  my  company  must  have  had  fifty 

been  frightful ;  for  the  success  of  the  stings  on  his  naked  body,  and  in  order 

expedition  has   been,  and    is    indeed,  to  protect  himself  he  threw  himself  into 

hanging  in  the  balance.    Here  he  has  a  a  stream  close  by,  where  he  lay  roaring 

starved  and   worn-out  people  with  no  with  the  hornets  buzzing  about  him. 

food  but  these  miserable  beans.   Nelson,  In  his  weakened  state  the  effect  of  the 

withfifty-six  people  and  eighty-one  loads,  stings  and  cold  water  were  too  much  for 

are  left  behind,  and  their  chances  of  be-  him,  and  that  night  he  died.    We  all 

ing    relieved    are   didly    growing  less  collected    some    four   hundred   yards 

and  less.     13ie  ^ye  chiefs  who  went  ahead  on  the  track  and  waited  a  couple 

idiead  to  look  for  food  have  not  been  of  hours,  till  the  hornets  had  settled 
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down  again ;  we  then  returned  one  by  antelope  skin  in  the  verandah  of  the. 

one,  and  each  man  cautiouslj  picked  np  chiefs  house,  while  all  the  people,  men, 

his  load  and  stole  away  with  it.  women,  and  children  had  crowded  round 

That  same  day  we  lost  another  man,  to  hear  our  story, 

who  f eU  from  a  high  tree  up  which  he  The  chiefs  name  was  Khamis  ;  he  was 

had  dimbed  to  gather  fruit.    He  was  so  a  Manyema  and  a  slave  of  a  Zanzibar 

crushed  that  he  was  unable  to  move,  Arab  named  Abed  ben  Salim,  whose 

and  we  were  forced  to  leave  him,  for  it  bloody  deeds  were  a  theme  of  conversa- 

was  as  much  as  we  could  do  to  drag  tion  in  the  bazaars  of  Zanzibar.    He  was 

ourselves  along.    One  of  the  most  dis-  now  on  a  pilgrimage  to  Mecca,  but  before 

tressing  things  was  to  see  a  man,  with  starting  had  despatched  TTViftTnin  and  a 

whom  we  had  worked  in  close  compan-  large  number  of  Mauyema  slaves,  armed 

ionship  for  so  many  weeks,  fall  by  the  wi&  percussion  guns,  in  search  of  slaves 

way,  and  be  obliged  to  pass  by  on  the  and  ivory.    They  had  left  Kasongo,  in 

other  side  without  helping  him,  for  it  Manyema,  more  than  a  year  and  a  half 

was  now  a  case  of  sauve  qui  peut.  before ;  they  had  wandered  about  the 

One  morning,  two  days  arter  this,  we  forest  for  many  months,  and  had  finally 

heard  the  guns  going  ahead,  and  Imew  made  their  settlement  here  in  the  dis- 

that  Stanley  had  at  last  struck  the  Arab  trict  called  Ipoto.     They  were  all  of  the 

camp  and  was  firing  a  salute,  as  is  the  usual  iype  of  Manyema,  and  their  sleek 

custom  in  Africa  on  meeting  strangers,  satiny  skins  and  fat  bodies  showed  that 

What  a  relief  I  for  we  knew  there  was  there  was  no  lack  of  food.    They  were 

now  food  and  rest  for  our  starving  and  all  clothed  in  very  pretty  shirts  and 

worn-out  people.    We  hurried  on  and  clothes,  made  of  grass  and  fibre  of  the 

soon  emergea  from  the  interminable,  palm  leaf  woven  into  extremely  pretty 

hateful  bush,  and  came  into  great  fields  patterns  and  dyed  different  colors.   Here 

of  rice  and  Indian  com,  and  at  the  other  we  sat  some  tune  and  exchanged  news  ; 

end  of  the  clearing,  almost  a  mile  dis-  we   told   our  story  and  they  told  us 

tant,  we  could  see  the   Arab  village,  theirs ;  huts  were  given  us ;  and  then 

This  one  clearing  alone  must  have  been  began  our  life  in  the  Manyema  camp,  of 

five  hundred  acres  in  extent.    On  reach-  which  I  propose  to  write,  together  with 

ing  it  we  found  Stanley  seated  on  an  the  relief  of  Nelson,  in  another  article. 
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By  Editb  M.  Thomas. 

Bbight  days  are  with  us,  lengthened  and  serene. 
The  dods  grow  mellow,  and  the  forest  hath 
Its  budding  pleasures ;  yet  of  Winter's  scath 
Some  drear  memorials  nere  and  there  are  seen. 
For,  though  the  wind  no  more  breathes  frosty-keen. 
It  often  floats  the  old  leaves  in  our  path. 
Or  sighs  along  some  unreaped  aftermath, 
To  mind  us  of  the  rigor  that  hath  been. 
O  thou  my  Joy,  Spring  of  my  Wondrous  Tear  I 
Forgive,  if  in  thy  presence  aught  of  grief 
Bemain  from  that  dead  time  ere  thou  wast  here. 
Now,  surely,  such  gainsaying  shall  be  brief ; 
For  thou  wilt  set  my  feet  where  flower  and  leaf 
And  soft  new  sward  blot  out  the  stubble  sere. 


THE  HALF-WHITE 

By  Fanny  Van  de  Grift  Stevenson. 

L  crossed  himself.    He  was  a  recent  con- 
vert 

I   HAVE  said  it  once,  and  I  say  it  "I  owe  you  that,  and  much  more/' 

again,"  said  the  priest;  "you  will  do  said  he.     "You  are  always  right,  and 

no  serious  work  here ;  you  are  too  always  wise.    I  will  try  to  follow  your 

fanciful ;  a  dreamer  of  dreiuns,  a  lotus-  guidance ;  but  don't  expect  too  much  of 

eater.    Gh>  back  to  your  own  stem,  prac-  me." 

tical  country,  where  every  man  is  a  pro-  The  priest  studied  Laurence  with  kind- 

ducer  and  i^ers  are  not  tolerated."  ly  eyes.     "  You  should  marry,"  said  he. 

"  I  thought  you  approved  of  my  poor  "  1 1  Marry  I  Oh,  Father  Canonhurst  I 
verses,"  was  the  plaintive  reply  ;  "  but  Are  my  faults  so  heinous  that  my  pen- 
yesterday  you  kindly  called  tnem  ex-  ance  is  to  be  life-long?  And  besides, 
quisite.  Was  it  in  irony  you  spoke  ?  I  my  tastes  do  not  lead  me  in  the  way  of 
am  so  simple,  I  am  easy  to  fooL  Don't  meeting  marriageable  young  ladies.  If 
say  you  were  making  fun  of  me,  dear  you  refdly  think  so  extreme  a  step  nee- 
Father  Canonhurst ;  I  haven't  the  forti-  essary,  had  you  not  better  arrange  tiie 
tude  to  bear  it.  And  sarcasm  would  be  affidr  with  a  suitable  mamma  ?  I  am 
so  incongruous  in  this  garden  of  Eden ;  afraid  I  could  not  put  enough  heart  into 
don't  spoil  the  harmonies."  it  myself." 

Laurence  Cathcart,  who  thus  answered  "Leave  Hawaii,  and  go  you  back  to 

the  priest,  leaned  forward,  turning  up  New  England,"  said  the  priest.     "  They 

his  mie  eyes  with  a  conscious  roll,  as  he  tell  me  good  marriages  are  as  plentiful 

spoke  in  a  rich,  full  voice  that  was  there  as  blackberries.    Let  it  be  known 

pleasant  to  hear.  that  you  are  seeking  a  wife,  and  the 

"I  wish,  Laurence,"  said  the  priest,  a  thing  is  done.    You  need  ballast.    A 

little    impatiently,  "you    would    drop  good  wife  would  settle  you." 

those  affectations  of  manner.   They  lead  "  She  would,  indeed,"  replied  Lau- 

people  to  think  you  a  f  ooL"  rence,  affecting  a  shudder.    "  But  I  can- 

"  And  I  am  not  ?  Thank  you,  dear  not  go  back  to  New  England,  for  I  was 
Father.  But  my  sonnets,  I  assure  you  never  there,  to  begin  with.  San  Fran- 
they  are  the  results  of  hard  labor ;  no  cisco,  where  I  have  so  often  told  you  I 
jail-bird  ever  worked  harder  than  I  did  was  bom,  is  not  a  suburb  of  Boston,  as 
over  that  last  triplet — ^please  don't  say  you  foreigners  seem  to  think." 
triflet.  But  perhaps  you  don't  consider  "  We  are  both  foreigners  here,"  re- 
poetry  serious.  Do  you  think  I  would  marked  the  priesi 
do  better  compiling  a  dictionary  ?  Or,  "  Yes,"  said  Laurence.  "  That  is  what 
hideous  thought  I  to  become  a  news-  makes  it  all  so  delicious  ;  everything  is 
paper  reporter  ?  If  you  say  I  must,  why,  new,  and  strange,  and  enchanting.  I  am 
of  course ;  but  I  do  not  think  I  would  laying  in  a  rich  store  of  impressions  and 

fill  your  ideal '*  experiences.    While  I  seem  to  be  idly 

Nonsense,"  interrupted  the  priest ;  fluttering  my  wings  over  the  flowers,  in 

your  verses  are  both  elegant  in  form  reality  I  am  gathering  honey." 

and  poetic  in  sentiment    But  some,  I  "Too  much  honey  is  bad  for  the  diges- 

observed,  bore  date  five  years  ago,  while  tion,"  said  the  priest,  dryly.  "  But  here," 

only  one  piece  has  been  written  here  he  continued,  "  here  is  a  fruit  that  is 

in  Honolulu.    And  it  is  a  small  book,  excellent  for  tiie  stomach,  for  the  blood. 

You  twang  most  tunefully  on  the  guitar,  and  for  the  spirits." 

but  we  wait  for  the  organ  note ;  Lau-  He  turned,  as  he  spoke,  to  a  couple  of 

rence,  the  Church  waits."  young  girls  who  mounted  the  steps  of 

The  young  man  bowed  his  head  and  the  lanai,  carrying  a  basket  of  mangoes. 


it 
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"  Aloha,  mj  child  ;  Aloha-nui  /  It  is  H 
kind  of  you  to  think  of  Father  Canon- 

hnrst  this  hot  day.    And  your  sister,  I  The  hour  was  far  advanced  toward 

see,  is  returned  ^m  her  visit.     Aloha,  nightfall  when  Laurence  paused  at  the 

daughter ;  you  have  grown  since  you  door  of  his  lodgings,  and  looked  eagerly 

left  us,  wiser,  I  trust,  as  well  as  taller."  up  at  the  balcony  of  the  adjoining  house. 

The  two  girls,  singularly  unlike,  for  What  he  evidently  hoped,  did  not,  how- 
one  bore  all  the  marks  of  Hawaiian  ori-  ever,  occur.  There  were  no  signs  of  life, 
gin,  while  the  other,  though  sunburnt  and  the  windows,  festooned  with  wis- 
and  naturally  dark,  had  not  a  character-  teria,  remained  closed  and  silent 
istio  of  the  race,  received  the  holy  fa-  In  his  chamber  it  was  quite  dark,  and 
ther's  blessing  and  retired,  giggling.  the  air  was  dose  and  heavy.    He  sbiick 

''I  should  never  have  guessed  them  to  a  match  and  looked  about  the  room,  as 

be  sisters,"  said  Laurence,  helping  him-  though  a  little  uncertain  of  the  position 

self  to  a  rosy-cheeked  mango.     "  They  of  things.      Beside  one  of  the  windows 

do  not  look  to  be  of  the  same  blood."  a  curious  small  instrument,  the  guitar  of 

*'  Nor  are  they,"  returned  the  priest ;  the  Portuguese,  hung  dangling  by  a  blue 

''though  it  would  be  an  unpardonable  ribbon.    This  guitar,   or  '' tarepatch," 

o£fence  to  say  so  in  their  hearing.    You  he  took  from  its  nail,  and  after  tuning 

know  something,  I  presume,  of  the  odd  it  softly  threw  open  the  window  and 

custom  of  adoption  that  prevails  in  aU  stepped  out  on  the  balcony.    Leaning 

the  islands  of    the  South  Seas.    The  against  the  wall  in  a  studied  attitude 

elder  of  these  two  girls  was  adopted  be-  of  graceful  repose,  he  swept  the  strings 

fore  her  birth  by  the  mother  of  the  witii  a  sharp  twang,  and  after  an  un- 

younger.     The  real  mother  was  a  Portu-  necessarily  noisy  prelude,    sang    very 

gnese.    It  is  a  common  practice,  but  sweetly,  with  a  correct  and  melodious 

generally  confined  to  the  native  popula-  tenor,  a  love  song  in  native  Hawaiian, 

tion."  Before  two  bars  of  the  song  were  fin- 

A  bell  tinkled,  and  both  men  rose  ished,  a  glass  door  in  the  adjoining  bal- 

simultaneously.  cony  was  hesitatingly  opened,  a  slim 

"  It  is  the  hour  for  confession,"  said  brown  hand  pushed  back  the  duster- 

the  priest.      "I  must  bid  you  good-  ing  wisterias,  and  a  lovely  half-white 

morning."  girl  leaned  forward.    Her  long,  heavily 

Laurence  paused  and  looked  about  mnged  eyes  showed  signs   of  recent 

him  as  he  pushed  open  the  garden  gate,  weeping,  her  black  hair  was  ruffled,  and 

The  sunlignt  was  bright,  and  hard,  and  the  red  hibiscus  blossoms  stuck  behind 

hot,  but  a  light  breeze  moved  the  air  her  ear,  and  fastened  in  her  bosom,  were 

and  lapped  luxuriously  upon  hi^  skin  crushed  and  broken, 

through  his  thin  raiment.    Blossoming  "  Sing  no  more ;  sing  no  more,"  she 

trees  and  creepers  flaunted  their  ban-  said,  with  a  little,  precise  accent  that 

ners   over  garden  walls,  and  ^m  the  was  extremely  engagmg.  "  I  must  speak 

flanks  of  houses,  showering  the  street  to  you,  Laurence ;  it  is  for  the  last  time, 

with  their  gaudy  petals,  while  the  frangi-  What  I  have  to  say  I  must  say  quickly, 

pani,  the  gardenia,  the  heliotrope,  &e  or  I  lose  my  resolution  quite." 

orange,  and  the  golden-yellow  ginger  The  young  man  leaned  over  the  nar- 

plant  flung  out  their  rich  perfumes  with  row  abyss  that  divided  the  two  balconies, 

tropical    generosity.     Gkithered    under  "  You  have  been  crying^  Lulani ;  what 

the  shortening  shadows  and  about  the  grieves  you?     Come  closer;  come  to 

doorways,  groups  of  comely  brown  wom-  Qie  balustrade  and  tell  me.    To  think," 

en  clad  in  bright  holakus  lounged,  chat-  he  continued,  as  the  girl  obeyed  him, 

tering  and  laughing  in  sweet  voicSes ;  "  to  think  that  I  have  never  so  much  as 

some  lay  sleeping  on  the  sidewalk  like  touched  your  hand,  and  I  have  known 

kittens,  their  heads  pillowed  on  each  and  loved  you  so  long." 

other.  "  Only  two  weeks,"  murmured  the  girL 

"Father  Canonhurst  is  right,"  thought  "Two  weeks  1  two  years — two  thou- 

the  young  man  ;  "I  haven't  the  cheek  sand  years  I  always,  since  time  began — 

to  nu^e  verses  here.  "  since  I  first  saw  you«" 
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''  It  is  but  a  short  while,"  interrupted  garden.    It  was  late,  and  the  night  was 

the  girl,  sadly,  "  and  you  will  soon  for-  very  dark,  for  rain  clouds  were  driving 

get ;  and  I — ^will  try.*'  down  ^m  the  mountains.    The  house 

''  What  do  you  mean,  dearest  child?  was  silent  as  sleep  or  death,  and  when 
You  terrify  me.  Lean  over,  closer,  and  the  voices  of  some  passing  revellers, 
listen  while  I  tell  you  something.  The  garlanded  and  wreathed  with  royal  yel- 
very  best  friend  I  have  in  the  world  said  low  Zeis,  echoed  through  the  bare  lanaiy 
to  me  to-day,  'Laurence,  you  must  mar-  the  e£fect  was  like  profane  speech  in  a 
TY*  Well,  do  you  not  see,  my  sweet  ?  I  church.  In  this  ascetic  apaiiment  Fa- 
shall  obey  him — ^he  is  my  spiritual  ad-  ther  Canonhurst,  the  sole  watcher,  sat 
viser — and  marry  you."  staring  at  the  opposite  walL    A  neatly 

"  Never  1  never  I"  cried  the  girl,  in  a  folded  document  lay  on  the  table  beside 
tone  of  agony;  '' do  not  sx)eak.  While  I  him;  torn  papers  littered  the  floor, 
have  courage,  let  me  go  on.  I  dare  not  His  face  was  very  pale,  and  its  fixed  ex- 
hesitate  one  moment  lest  I  stop.  To-day  pression  of  deep  thought  intensified  the 
I  went  to  confession,  and  I  told  the  rev-  marks  of  fatigue  or  illness  that  shadowed 
erend  father  how  we  met,  you  and  ^  on  his  hollow  temples  and  thin  cheeks, 
the  balcony,  and  talked,  and  I  taught  Laurence  Cathcart,  hungering  for 
you  to  play  on  the  tarepatch.  Oh,  he  was  sympathy — ^he  would  have  said  he  could 
angry ;  fearfully  angry  ;  and  he  was  not  live  without  sympathy — ^was,  never- 
right  to  be  angry.  I — I  have  deceived  theless,  when  he  noted  the  worn  and 
you,  Laurence.  I  did  not  think — ^I  did  haggard  aspect  of  the  priest,  on  the 
mean  to— at  first."  point  of  turning  away  from  the  lanm  to 

**  I  swear  there  is  no  harm  in  your  de-  which  the  restless  desire  for  a  confi- 

ceit,  poor  dove.     Tell  me  what  it  is,  if  dant  had  drawn  his  footsteps ;  but  an 

you  like,  and  if  you  do  not  like  I  will  awkward  movement  betrayed  him.    The 

not  press  you.      Your    secret  doesn't  priest,  flushing  crimson,  sprang  to  his 

frighten  me,  told  or  untold."  feet,  and  the  moment  for  ret^t  was 

''Do  not  tempt  me,  do  not,"  sobbed  passed, 

the  girL     "I  must  teU — ^I  must.    Have  "I  fear  I  am  intruding;  you  are  not 

you  not  sometimes  wondered,  Laurence,  well.   Father,"   stammered   the    young 

that  you  never  saw  me  anywhere  but  on  man. 

this  balcony ;  that  you  never  met  me  on  The  priest  looked  at  him  vacantly, 

the  street,  nor  in  the  shops,  nor  in  the  "No,"  he  said,  after  a  pause.     "It  is 

houses   of  the    neighbors?     Did  you  not  well  with  me." 

not  think  it  strange  that  I  should  be  so  "I  am    grieved    to    have    disturbed 

much  alone  ?  "  yon,"  continued  Laurence.     "  I  was  very 

"  I  wondered  about  nothing  but  your  selfish.    I  was  so  fuU  of  my  own  wor- 

marvellous  beauty,"  replied  the  young  ries  that  I  thought  of  nothing  else." 

man ;  but  the  ring  of  his  voice  was  not  "  Worries  ?  "  said  the  priest,  specula- 

quite  genuine.  tion  slowly  returning  to  his  eyes.  "  What 

"Listen,  then,"  gasped  the  girl;  "I  worries  have  you?    And  why  do  you 

am  accursed  ;  a  pariah,  an  outcast  from  come  to  me  so  late  ?  It  is  late,  is  it  not  ?  " 

the  homes  of  men.    My  mother  and  my  "  It  is,  indeed,"  answered  Laurence, 

brother  died  in  Molokai"  "  And  you  are  very  tired.     My  affiedr 

"  My  God  I "  cried  the  young  man.  will  keep  till  to-morrow." 

"Lepers!"  "No,"  said  the  priest,  "come  in.    I 

Before  the  words  had  left  his  lips  the  may  be  gone  to-morrow." 

girl  was  gone,  the  window  closed,  and  "Gbne?    gone  where  ?"^  asked  Lau- 

her  light  extinguished.  rence.    "  I  tnist  you  will  not  stay  long.    I 

can't  think  what  I  shall  do  without  you." 

"I  shaU  stay  a  long  time,  Laurence," 

nL  said  the  priest ;  "  for  I  shall  never  come 

back." 

Fbom  Father  Canonhurst's  open  lanai  "  Never — never    come    back  ? "    re- 

the  softly  diffused  radiance  of  a  lamp  peated  Laurence,  blankly, 

fell  over  the  lawn  and  shrubbery  of  the  "  This  evening,"  said  the  priest,  "I 
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applied  to  my  superior  for  a  change.    I  ''  This  is  not  the  confessional,  Father 

gave  my  reasons  without  reserve,  and  Canonhurst,"  said  Laurence.     "I  beg 

he  approved  of  my  judgment.    It  so  your  pardon  ;  but  when  you  hear  my 

happened  that  a  vacancy  had  just  fallen  story  you  will  understand  that  men- 

in  the  Marquesas.    I  shall  be  sorry  to  tioning  names  would  be  neither  delicate 

leave  you,  Laurence ;  yoiir  society  has  nor  generoua    And,  indeed,  I  think  I 

been  very  pleasant  to  me.     When  you  had  better  go  no  further  to-nighi    You 

remember    your    old   friend,  try    and  are  not  yourself;    you   are    not  welL 

think  of  him  kindly,  and  do  not  forget  Surely  there  will  be  a  spt^e  moment 

his  counsels.    That  reminds  me^ — ^what  somewhere  for  me  before  you  go  ;  and 

is  your  errand  to-night  ?  "  to-night  I  will  leave  you  in  peace." 

''  This  is  an  unexpected  calamity,"  said  ''  la  peace  ?  "  repeated  the  priest,  with 

the  young  man.     ''I  am  staggered  by  a  ghastly  smile  ;  "in  peace?    No  ;  what 

it.    I  shall  not  know  where  to  turn  ;  you  have  to  say,  say  now.    Name  me  no 

and  I  need  you  so  bitterly."  names  unless  you  choose."    The  effort 

"Yes,"  said  the  priest;  "I  think  you  he  made  for  self-control  was  evident 

will  miss  me.    Let  me  help  you  whHe  I  and  painful  to  see.    "It  is  possible,"  he 

may,  my  friend,  for  I  shall  soon  be  gone,  contmued,  "  it  is  possible  that  you  were 

What  is  it?"  about    to    speak  of    Lulani,  \he  half- 

"  I  only  wanted — "  replied  the  young  white  child  of  a  leprous  mother  ?  " 

man,  "I  only  wished  to  dear  my  mind ;  The  young  meua  vnnced.     "  You  have 

I  wished — ^I  hoped — ^you  might  advise  guessed  rightly,"  he  said.     "  Of  course 

me  to  a  rash  course."  you  will  know  her.    I  might  have  been 

"  You  need  no  persuasion  to  a  rash  sure  of  that." 

course,  I  fear,"  said  ttie  priest,  with  a  "  Well  ?  "  said  the  priest, 

vran    smile.     "Disburden  your    mind.  "You — ^you  mentioned  her  mother," 

Your    hesitation    makes    me   think    it  continued  Laurence.      "Will  you   tell 

must  be  something  very  rash  indeed."  me  the  exact  truth    concerning  her  ? 

"Fattier,"  said  Laurence,  "you  ad-    Stories  become  so  exaggerated " 

vised  me  to-day  to  marry.    I  am  sorry,  "The  truth — it  is  me  truth  you  ask 

now,  I  was  not  quite  frank  with  you.  me  for  ?  "  said  the  priest.     "  The  truth 

But  my  thoughts  were  so  vague  ;  my  is  not  always  acceptable." 

flans — in  fact  I  had  no  plans  ;  and  then  Laurence  had  knovim  Father  Canon- 
feared  you  would  not  approve,  for  the  hurst  for  many  years ;  it  was  he  who  led 
girl  is  a — ^half-white."  him  to  Bome.     During  their  long  inter- 
The  priest's  pale  face  turned  ashen,  course  the  younger  man  had  occasion- 
and  a  strange  light  leaped  into  his  eyes,  ally,  to  his  after-diame,  lapsed  into  small 
"  When  did  you  change  yoiir  lodg-  evasions  and  perversions  of    fact,  sins 
ings  ?  "  he  asked,  abruptly.  on  which  the  priest  was  specially  se- 
Laurence,  in  the  embarrassment  of  vere.     Once,  when  involved  in  a  laby- 
his  confession,  had  averted  his  gaze ;  rinth  of  prevarication,  Laurence  caught 
he    looked    up  now,  quickly,  for    the  his  ovim  reflection  in  an  opposite  mir- 
change  in  the  priest's  voice  was  curious  ror,  and  the  sight  was  not  a  pleasing 
and  startling.  one.    This  incident  was  brought  sharply 
That  seems    irrelevant,"  he    said ;  to  his  remembrance  by  Father  Canon- 
but  if  you  seriously  vdsh  to  know,  I  hurst's  furtive,  roving  glance,  which  it 

moved  into  my  present  quarters  in gave  him  a  shock  to  recognize. 

Street  a  couple  of  weeks  ago.    Father  "  If  you  insist  upon  tiie  truth,"  the 

Canonhurst,"  he  added,  for  the  priest  priest  suddenly  began,  "  have  it,  then, 

was  staring  at  him  -with  an  unconcealed  in  its  naked  horror.     The  girl's  mother 

antagonism  that  confounded  the  young  was  a  native  woman  who  died  of  leprosy 

man,  "Father  Canonhurst,  are  you  an-  when  Lulani  was  a  child.    The  husband, 

noyed  with  me  for  so  small  a  thing  as  the  mate  of  an  English  merchantman, 

having  changed  my  room  vnthout  in-  fled  when  he  learned  the  nature  of  his 

forming  you?  "  wife's  complaint    At  that  time  the  ad- 

"  The  name  ?  "  demanded  the  priest,  ministration  of  the  law  was  lax,  and  the 

"The  name?"  woman  was    living  among  her  people. 
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Under  the  regime  of  the  new  king,  how-  am  the  priest  to  whom  she  confessed ; 

ever,  she  was  removed  to  Molokai,  soon  and  I  have  just  learned  from  your  own 

to  be  followed  by  her  son,  stricken  by  lips  that  it  was  you  against  whom  I 

the  same  terrible  disease.    The  child  warned  her." 

Lulani,  left  in  my  guardianship,  grew  ''But  now.  Father — now  you  know, 

up,  partly  by  means  of  her  very  isola-  you  will  not  come  between  us?"  de- 

tion  and  partly  by  the  grace  of  Ood,  manded  Laurence. 

with  a  soul  as  pure  as  her  body  is  fouL"  "The  situation  is  not  changed,"  said 

''For  God's  sake,"  cried  the  young  the  priest    " I  have  no  more  to  say  than 

man,  '^  don't  use  such  words  I  Besides,  I  have  said  already.    I  am  weary,  and 

is  heredity  so  strong  a  factor,  after  all?  the  hour  is  late." 

I  have  heard  it  disputed.    I  have  heard  The  sound  of  rain  falling  sharply  on 

men  of  authority  in  their  profession  as-  theroof  of  the  Zanai  reverberated  through 

sert  that,  if  after  the  lapse  of    seven  the  room,  and  the  air  became  percep- 

years  the  disease  has  not  declared  itself,  tibly  cooler.     The  roysterers  from  the 

all  danger  is  passed."  royal  boat-house  had  t^en  refuge  in  a 

"  Possibly ;  I  doubt  it  myself,"  said  neighboring  lanai,  and  the  slapping  of 
the  priest  "  I,  too,  have  heard  different  thighs,  and  the  wild,  barbarous  notes  of 
theories  discussed.  On  one  point  all  the  hula-hula  mingled  with  the  clatter- 
scientists  are  agreed.  If  leprosy,  insan-  ing  splash  of  the  shower, 
ity,  or  phthisis  pass  over  one  generation.  The  priest  shivered.  The  words,  "It 
the  probability  is  strong  that  the  malady  is  not  well  with  me,"  recurred  to  Lau- 
will  attack  the  next  witi[i  renewed  vigor,  rence. 

Are  you  willing  that  for  your  sin  of  self-  "Father,"  he  said,  with  quick  com- 

indidgence,  the  consequences  shall  pur-  punction,  "  do  not  let  us  pad;  like  this, 

sue  the  innocent  to  the  third  and  the  Let  me  take  your  blessing  with  me." 

fourth  generations?"  The  priest,  in  answer,  pointed  to  the 

"As  for  myself,"  said  Laurence,  "I  road  whence  Laurence  had  come;  but 

am  not  a  coward,  I  hope.    And  to  take  his  uplifted  hands  fell,  and  his  eyes 

into  consideration  hypothetical,  unborn  stared  with  wrath  and  surprise ;   for 

generations  is,  it  seems  to  me,  fantastic,  there,  the  lamp-light  on  her  face,  and 

Don't  turn  against  me  in  this,  dear  old  the  darkness  behind  her,  stood  Lulani, 

friend.    You  don't  understand ;  I  have  the  half-white. 

not  put  it  strongly  enough;  I  was  too  "Do  not  be  angry  with  me.  Father," 

shame-faced.     I  love  this  woman  as  I  she  pleaded.     "  It  is  late,  and  I  did  not 

can  never  love  another.    If  I  lose  her,  think  you  would  be  still  awake.     The 

my  life  is  ruined."  rain  came,  and  Kaloia  begged  me  to 

"Love!"  exclaimed  the  priest,  "lovel  remember  that  she  was  old  ;  so  I  vent- 

The  word  falls  lightly  from  your  lips ;  ured  here  for  shelter.     You  would  not 

but  the  very  essence  of  love  is  self-sacri-  have  me  inhumane  ?  " 

fice.    From  Christ  on  the  cross  to  the  At  the  sound  of  her  name,  Ealoia — the 

mother  dying  that  her  child  may  live,  it  girl's  friend,  servant,  and  relative  com- 

is  the  same.     Everywhere  love  hangs  bined-— crept  from  behind  Lulani  in  the 

bleeding  on  the  crucifix."  crouching  gait  assumed  by  natives  be- 

Laurence,  who  had  been  wondering  fore  superiors,  and  compressed  herself 
at  Father  Canonhurst's  strange  temper,  into  a  dark  comer  behind  the  table, 
was  struck  by  the  passion  of  i£is  speech.  Here,  secure  from  detection,  she  noise- 
He  looked  curiously  at  the  priest,  who  lessly  slapped  her  thighs  and  swayed  her 
flushed  hotly  under  the  scrutiny.  body,  lifting  alternate  shoulders,  as  she 

"Father  Canonhurst,"  said  I^urence,  delightedly  followed  the  hula-hula, 

suddenly,  "you  were  prepared  for  this.  "Stay  till  the  shower  is  passed,"  said 

You  are  the  priest  to  whom  she  confessed  the  priest,  coldly, 

to-day."  Laurence,  at  first  bewildered  by  the 

The  priest  raised  his  hand.     "Lau-  sudden  appearance  of  the  girl,  now  de- 

rence  Cathcart,  you  go  too  far!    And  termined  to  take  advantage  of  the  oppor- 

yet,"  he  added,  "there  is  no  reason  why  tunity  chance  so  unexpectedly  offered 

I  should  not  concede  to  you  so  much ;  I  him. 
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"  You  must  not  stay  here,  Lulani,"  he  changed  the  chimney  to  the  other  hand, 

said.     ''Leave  your  servant,  and  I  will  then  back  again;  then  slowly  readjusted 

take  you  home.     See,  the  rain  is  already  it  to  the  lamp ;  opened  the  hand  once 

lifting."  more,  and  looked  upon  it ;  and  then,  as 

" No,  Laurence,"  replied  Lulani,  "that  with  a  deadly  faintness,  sank  into  a 

cannot  be.    I  have  made  my  parting  chair. 

with  you.  Now,  I  must  think  only  of  Lulani  threw  herself  on  the  floor  and 
the  holy  vocation  that  awaits  me.  To-  tried  to  clasp  his  knees.  The  priest  re- 
day  I  said  to  you,  'I  am  one  accursed.'  coiled. 

ThsX  is  not  true ;  I  am  one  chosen.  "  Back — ^back  I "  he  cried.     "  Do  not 

Heaven  has  set  me  apart  for  some  sa-  touch  me." 

cred  mission,  and  I  must  not  gainsay  But  before  she  could  lay  a  hand  on 

the  will  of  Ood."  him,  the  old  woman  had  dragged  her 

"  Lulani,  Lulani,"  exclaimed  the  young  ft^^  by  the  skirts, 

man,  impatiently,  "  those  are  not  your  The  priest  arose  and  passed  his  hand 

own  words ^"  over  his  eyes.     "Let me  have  a  moment 

"And  if  not,"  interrupted  the  priest,  alone  with  my  Gh>d,"  he  said,  feeling  his 

"  if  they  are  mine,  they  are  true  words,  way  out  of  the  lanai  like  a  blind  man. 

and  wise.     Say  farewell,  and  go  your  The  consciousness  that  some  unknown 

way.    To-morrow  morning  Lulani  leaves  tragedv  was  being  enacted  before  him 

Honolulu,  in  charge  of  Sister  Augusta,  filled  the  young  man  with  deep  anxiety, 

for  the  convent  where  I  mean  to  place  Whether  it  concerned  the  girl  he  loved, 

her."  or  the  priest  alone,  he  could  not  divine. 

So  soon  ?  "  gasped  the  girL  He  kissed  the  himd  he  now  reverent- 

You  shall  go  to  no  convent  I "  cried  ly  touched  for  the  first  time  ;  it  left 

Laurence.     "You  shaU  go  with  me,  and  the  taste  of  tears  on  his  lips,  and  gave 

Sister  Augusta  may  go  to  the  devil  1 "  him  no  sweet  responsive  pressure,  but 

The  priest  raised  a  reproving  hand,  dropped  from  his  grasp  like  a  thing  lif e- 

and  looked  at  Lulani  less,  and  he  drew  bac^  abashed  as  the 

"  Such  language,"  he  said,  "  is  not  girl  lifted  up  her  voice  and  wept  aloud, 

fitting  for  the  ears  of  a  young  girL"  A  dolorous  accompaniment  arose  from 

Laurence  started  forward  with  an  im-  Kaloia's  comer  —  the  keening  of  the 

petuous  movement  of  anger.  A  dramatic  death-waiL    It  passed  Laurence's  mind 

sweep  of  the  arm,  his  favorite  gesture,  that  the  whole  scene,  so  singular,  and 

dislodged  the  lamp,  already  perilously  devoid  of  explanation,  might  be  illu- 

near  we  edge  of  tiie  table.    But  for  sory,  and  but  the  vagary  of  a  dream  or 

Kaloia's  adroitness,  a  catastrophe  might  madness.    Perhaps  at  this  very  moment 

have  taken  place.    As  it  was,  the  chim-  his  body  lay  sleeping  in  San  Francisco, 

ney  of  the  hunp  rolled  along  the  floor  to  and  Lulani,  Kaloia,  all,  were  but  the 

Father  Canonhurst's  feet,  and  the  acrid  phantoms  of  a  vision.     Perhaps — ^but 

smeU  of  burning  kerosene  blew  about  the  return  of  Father  Canonhurst  star- 

the  room.  tied  him  back  to  his  senses. 

The  priest  stooped  and  took  up  the  The  drenched  cassock  of  the  priest 

chimney,  but  his  shapely  hands  trembled  clung  to  his  spare  figure,  exaggerating 

and  bungled  as  he  tried  to  fix  it  on  the  both   its    slendemess  and  its  height, 

lamp.  His  hair,  crisped  by  the  dampness,  and 

"  Give  it  to  me,"  began  Laurence.  sparkling  here  and  there  as  a  raindrop 

He  stopped,  suddenly  aware  that  he  caught  tiie  lamp-light,  rose  round  his 

stood  in  the  centre  of  a  scene  of  strange  tonsured  head  like  an  aureole.  He  looked 

emotion,  but  comprehending  nothing,  like  a  mediaeval  saint. 

From  the  hand  in  which  Father  Canon-  The  old  woman  lowered  her  voice  to 

hurst  held  the  hot  glass,  a  thin,  white  a  dreary  moaning.  Lulani  ceased  weep- 

smoke  of  scorching  flesh  arose ;  upon  ing,  and  held  out  imploring  hands, 

this  the  eyes  of  the  priest,  of  Lulam,  of  "Father,"  she  said,  in  a  tone  of  ten- 

the  servant  were  fixed,  every  face  branded  der  entreaty,  "  wluther  thou  goest  I  will 

with  horror,  and  white  with  fear.  go." 

The  priest  was  the  first  to  move.    He  "My  daughter,"  returned  the  priest, 
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it 


you  will  obey  me  stilL    Where  I  go  world  a  motherless,  penniless  young  girl 

you  must  not  enter."  stands  in  imminent  danger.    How  much 

"  It  is  my  mission — ^it  was  for  that  I  more  so  in  this  city  of  refuge  for  the 

was  bom.  I  pray  you  do  not  deny  me."  Ticious  of  every  country,  where  a  half- 

"  I  lay  my  commands  on  you,"  said  the  white's  very  blood  is  supposed  to  mark 
priest.  His  words  were  stem,  but  his  her  as  the  natural  prey  of  the  libertine, 
voice  was  very  gentle.  ''  Lulani,  before  I  determined  to  niake  use  of  the  sup- 
we  part  you  must  answer  me  one  ques-  posed  leprous  taint,  and  to  rear  and 
tion.  Do  you  love  this  man  as  a  woman  educate  Lulani  separate  from  the  con- 
should  love  her  husband  ?  "  taminating  influences  of  the  world,  an 

The  girl  made  a  sorrowful  gesture  of  o£fering,  as  it  were,  to  the  Church  and 

assent.  to  Ood.    With  difficulty  I  managed  to 

''  Then  so  be  it.    You  have  been  ever  graft  and  foster  the  fear  of  contagion  in 

affectionate  and  obedient ;  I  thank  you  tiie  minds  of  the  simple  Hawaiians.    As 

more  than  I  can  telL    And  now,  fare-  for  the  whites,  they  fled  at  the  word. 

weU.    May  the  blessed  Mother  of  God    To-day — ^to-day " 

watch  over  my  ewe  lamb.    Beceive  my  The  momentaxr  flush  of  the  wine  had 

benediction."  left  his  face,  and  he  staggered  as  though 

Kaloia,  at  a  sign  from  the  priest,  half  about  to  faU.     Laurence  hastened  to 

led,  half  dragged  Lulani  away.     Lau-  pour    out    another  glass.    The  priest 

rence  started  to  foUow  them.  motioned  him  to  put  it  down,  and  af- 

"  Stay,"  said  the  priest,  "  I  have  a — ^a  ter  a  second's  hesitation  raised  it  to  his 

communication  to  make  to  you."    Sev-  lix>s. 

eral  times  he  moistened  his  lips  and  "I  must,"  he  murmured, ''for  the  flesh 

seemed  about  to  speak,  but  no  words  is  weak."    After  a  pause  he  continued, 

came.    From  a  shelf  against  the  wall  "To-day,  in  the  confessional,   my  sin 

he  took  down  a  bottle  of  what  Laurence  was  revealed  to  me.     I  loved  this  girl, 

knew  to  be  sacramental  wine,  and  poured  not  as  her  spiritual  father,  but  with  the 

out  a  glass  with  trembling  hands.    The  carnal  love  of  man  for  woman.    What  is 

draught  brought  a  faint  glow  to  his  devilish  in  me  would  be  holy  in  you. 

cheeks.  Did  I  believe  you  loved  Lulani  with  one 

"Laurence,"  he  began;   "Laurence,  tithe  of  the  strength  I  must  and  will 

you  have  often  confessed  to  me ;  now  the  destroy,  I  could  see  her  your  wife  with 

priest  confesses  to  you.    To-day  you  relief  and  gladness.     Of  such  love  your 

asked  me  for  the  mystery  of  Luhmi's  nature  is  not  capable.     But  her  heart  is 

birth.    What  I  told  you  was  false.    Tin-  set  on  you.    I  am  strong  ;  she  is  but  a 

der  the  circumstances  I  considered  I  weak  girL     Where  I  conquer  she  might 

was  justified.    I  do  not,  now.     Gk)  to  faiL    I  shall  soon  be  gone,  my  arm  no 

the  house  of  the  half- white,  Mikili ;  look  longer  ready  to  support  her  fnolty.    Li- 

into  her  face,  note  the  resemblance,  and  to  your  keeping,  therefore,  I  give  her. 

then  ask  what  the  blood  bond  is  between  Into  your  uncertain  hands,  to  be  led  be- 

her  and  Lulani.     Say  that  you  have  my  side  your  uncertain  footsteps  I  confide 

authority  to  ask  the  question.     She  will  this  pure  young  life  ;  and  as  you  deal 

tell  you  that  they  are  sisters  bom  of  with  her,  may  Gk>d  so  deal  with  you  and 

the    same    mother.      Lulani's    reputed  more  also.    It  is  the  dead  that  speak- 

mother  and  the  mother  of  Mikili  made  eth." 

friends  in  the  Hawaiian   fashion  ;    as  He  opened  his   hand,  showing  two 

girls  they  changed  holokus,  as  mothers  white  marks  seared  alcross  the  pahn. 

tiiey  secretly  exchanged  their  new-bom  "  What  is  it  ?  "  asked  Laurence,  in  a 

babes ;  secretly,  because  both  were  mar-  hushed  voice. 

ried  to  white  men,  and  they  dared  not  "  Did  you  not  see,"  replied  the  priest, 

tell    their    husbands.     When   Lulani's  "that  the  hot  glass  burned  into  my  living 

adoptive  mother  was  taken  to  Molokai,  flesh  until  smoke  arose  from  it,  and  yet 

both  her  children  feU  into  my  hands,  I  felt  no  pain  ?    That  means — ^for  seven 

Lulani  and  the  boy.     The  boy  soon  fol-  years  the  poison  has  been  working  un- 

lowed  his  mother.    In  any  part  of  the  suspected  in  my  veins.    I  am  a  leper." 


LONDON   AND  AMERICAN   CLUBS. 

By  E.  S.  Nadal. 

L  ed  because  tbey  were  gambling-Iiotises.- 
But  none  of  these  conditioas  existed  in. 

CLUBS  in  the  "Dnited  States  may  the  United  States.  American  business^ 
be  fairly  said  to  be  the  growth  of  men  were  not  away  half  the  year,  al- 
the  last  fifteen  or  twenty  years,  though  their  wives  were  out  of  town  for' 
There  were  cluba  before  that  time,  it  is  the  summer  months.  Indeed,  owing  to' 
true,  and  some  of  them  were  in  a  good  the  absence  of  their  families  and  the 
condition,  but  as  a  rule  they  were  not  shutting  up  of  their  houses  at  that 
strong  and  flourishing.  Twenty  years  season,  they  would  use  the  club  more 
ago  it  was  still  a  question  whether  it  was  in  summer  than  at  any  other  time, 
possible  to  establish  an  American  club  on  Respectable  Americans,  furthermore, 
a  secure  basis.  The  difficulty,  of  course,  did  not  make  a  pursuit  of  gambling, 
was  one  of  money.  It  was  said  that  Lon-  and  our  clubs  were  thus  without  the  re- 
don  clubs  paid  because  one-half  of  the  sources  of  the  French  clubs.  Such  was 
members  were  absent  during  the  greater  the  explanation  offered  for  what  was 
part  of  tiie  year — which,  by  the  way,  is  then  the  fact,  that  American  clubs  did 
not  now,  and  never  has  been,  true — and  not  flourish. 

that  the  clubs  had  the  yearly  dues  of  But  what  was  so  twenty  years  ago  has 

absent   members  with  which  to  defray  now  ceEised  to  be  so.     In  all  the  great 

the    expenses  of  those   who    remained,  cities  of  the  United  States  there  are  now 

The  French  clubs,  it  was  said,  succeed-  clubs  as  well  established  and  secure  of 
Vol.  IX.— 31 
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the  future  aa  any  in  Europe.  These  are  men.  In  those  days  party  feeling  was 
being  constantly  added  to ;  nor  is  the  exceedingly  strong,  and  it  was  the  ens- 
growth  confined  to  the  great  towns,  torn  for  people  to  associate  only  with 
The  smaller  cities  have  them  ;  indeed,  persons  of  their  own  party.  It  thus 
almost  every  town  of  three  or  fovir  happened  that  the  Whigs  gathered  at 
thousand  people  has,  if  not  a  club-  Brooks's.  But  Brooka's  house  was 
house,  at  any  rate  a  few  rooms  which  public,  and  free  to  anyone.  The  habi- 
are  intended  to  answer  the  purpose  of  tn^!S    naturally   found  it  would  be  to 


one,  and  which  are  in  many  cases,  no  their  advantage  to  control  admission  to 

doubt,  the  beginnings  of  a  club-house,  it.  Accordingly  Brooks  made  an  arrango- 

It  is  interesting  to  compare   these    in-  ment  with  them,  by  which  he  agreed,  on 

stitutions  with  their  English  originals,  condition  of  their  paying  him  a  certain 

and  to  notice  what  modifications  have  sum,  to  admit  nobody  except  with  their 

been    made  in    adapting  the    English  consent.     The  institutions  thus  formed 

models  to  American  needs.  were  found  to  be  a  great  advance  upon 

English   clubs   may  be   classified    in  ordinary  public  -  houses.     These  clubs, 

aevend  ways.     There  is  the  distinction  by   the   way,   are   still  proprietary.     I 

between   the  pr<^rietary  and  non-pro-  have  not  much  knowledge  of  them.     I 

prietary  clubs.     The  first  English  dubs  remember  once  going  to  one  of  them 

were  proprietary  ;   that   is,    they    were  and  paying  very  high  for  a  poor  dinner, 

carried  on  at  the  risk  and  for  the  profit  In  some  of  them  it  is  not  possible  for  a 

of  the  proprietor.     White's,   Brooks's,  person  not  a  member  to  be  admitted 

and  Boodle's  were  of  this  class,  and  took  beyond  the  door.     At  any  rate,  this  is 

their  names  from  their  first  proprietors,  the  rule  at  Brooks's  :  No  person  not  a 

In  club    evolution   it  was  natural   that  member  is  allowed  to  enter  the  house, 

this    form    of  club   should   come  first.  A   member  once  described  to  me  the 

Brooks  kept  a  gambling-house,  which  cooking  of  this  club  as  "very  EngUsh, 

was  frequented  by  certain  Whig  gentle-  good,    plain,    dear ; "  these    adjectives 
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have  in  some  way  always  stuck  in  my  should  be  prevented  from  looking  like  a 
head  as  expressive  of  England.  drawing-room  ;  the  notion  is,  that  rather 

Clubs  of  the  proprietary  kind  having  than  look  like  a  drawing-room  it  should 
been  once  established  and  found  practi-  look  like  an  hotel — the  suggestion  being 
cable,  the  next  step  was  the  formation  perhaps  that  the  members  are  strangers 
of  associations  which  were  themselves    to  one  another  as  people  who  meet  in 

firoprietors  of  the  houses  in  which  thej'  an  hotel  are.  But,  of  course,  it  should 
ived,  and  which  altogether  adminis-  look  like  neither.  There  is  no  treat- 
tered  their  own  affairs.  Par  the  greater  ing,  the  feeling  of  the  member,  per- 
number  of  English  clubs  now  existing  haps,  being  that  his  liberty  would  be 
are  non-proprietary.  This  distinction  interfered  with  by  being  expected  to 
between  proprietary  and  non-proprie-  drink,  or  even  by  being  asked  to  drink, 
tary  clubs  it  is  necessary  to  have  in  mind  Those  pleasant  weekly  or  monthly  sup- 
in  order  to  understand  club  develop-  pers  usual  in  American  clubs  are  un- 
menL     But   the  distinction    has   littie    known. 

real  significance.     It  merely  concerns  a        Comfortable  solitude  rather  than  so- 
detail  of  club  administration.     The  life    ciety  being  the  object  of  these  great 
led  in  the  two  kinds  of  clubs  is  much    London   clubs,  it  is  obvious  that   so- 
the  sama   A  more  real  dis- 
tinction is  that  between  up- 
per- and  middle-class  cluM. 
And  a  still  more  signifi- 
cant one  is  that  between 
the  great  clubs,  which  are 
meant  to  live  in,  and  the 
smaller  clubs,  such  as  the 
Beefsteak,  the  Cosmopoli- 
tan, and  the  like,  the  in- 
tention of  which  is  social 
enjoyment. 

Of  these  two  kinds  of 
clubs  the  club  to  live  in  is 
incomparably  the  more  im- 
portant ;  it  is,  in  fact,  the 
English  club.  The  English 
club  is  a  place  to  live  in. 
In  one  of  these  clubs  a 
member  lives  for  five  hun- 
dred pounds  a  year  about 
as  well  as  he  could  Uve  for 
five  thousand  a  year  in  his 
own  house.  He,  of  course, 
wishes  to  make  the  club  his 
own  house,  as  far  as  may 
be.  This  foct  explains  the 
solitariness  of  these  insti- 
tutions. The  member 
wishes  to  find  in  them  the  ,  ^^^, . 

independence,  the  privacy,  •  ^-     ^ 

and,  in  a  sense,  the  sob-  " t>»  bow  Wmdoo  »  wtiiui,"  London. 

tude  of  his  own  bouse.    The 

great  clubs  are  therefore  designedly  un-  ciety  is  not  to  be  sought  for  in  them, 
social.  Many  of  the  features  of  the  Social  enjoyment  and  social  position 
clubs  accord  with  this  intention.  Hiis  are  to  be  sought  elsewhere.  Men  do 
is  perhaps  the  reason  of  the  plain  deco-  not  acquire  position  by  belongmg  to 
ration  and  the  absence  of  pictures  from  clubs.  The  intention,  of  course,  is  that 
the  walls.     It  is  thought   that   a   club    only  men  of  a  certain  position  shall  be 
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let  into  these  clubs.     If,  as  sometimes  and  has  been  active  io  society,  he  has, 

happens,  a  man  of  a  different  position  by  the  time  he  reaches  middle  age,  an 

gets  in,  the  advantage  he  receives  is  enormous  acquaintance.     To  begin  with, 

slight.  there  are  family  connectionB  and  kin  ; 

It  is  also  true  that  the  fact  of  belong-  then   there   are    school    and   university 

ing  to  a  good  club  is  of  little  advantage  friends  ;  if  he  is  a  soldier,  a  barrister,  or 

in  general  society.     Membership  of  a  a  civil   servant,  there  are  professional 

good  club — whatever  may  have  been  for-  friends;    there    are   the    acquaintances 


merly  the  case — nowadays  confers  no  so-  made   in    fashionable   life   or  in   those 

cialposition.     Thepowertoconfersocial  numberless  political,  religious,  literary, 

position  is  in  the  hands  of  women.     Bo-  or  commercial  societies,  into  some  of 

ciety  is  to  be  sought  at  their  entertain-  which  he  is  certain  at  some  time  or  other 

ments.      These  entertainments   are   in-  to  have  made  excursions.     An  acquaint- 

numerable  ;  there  is  no  end  to  the  balls,  ance  once  told  me  that  he  never  ac- 

dinuers,  and  luncheons.     London  is  so  cepted  an  invitation  to  a  set  dinner  a 

vast ;  there  is  such  an  immense  number  month  or  three  weeks  ahead  ;  he  found 

of  people  ready  to  entertain,  that  a  man  such   entertainments    dull.       When    he 

who  has  good  introductions  and  takes  wanted  company,  he  took  a  turn  in  the 

any  pains  may  easily  see  all  the  society  Park  and  he  was  sure  to  meet  somebody 

he  has  time  and  strength  for.     If  he  has  who  would  ask  him  to  a  quiet  dinner 

been  about  Ijondon  from  hia  youth  up,  that  evening.     This    gives  an   idea  of 
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the  extent  oi  the  social  resources  of  were  so  arranged  on  parallel  rollers  that 
London.  one  could  be  pulled  out  orer  the  otherH. 
[Die  appearance'  of  these  great  Lon-  There  is  the  same  arrangement  of  maps 
don  institutions  has  been  nwde  pretty  to-day  at  this  club,  I  daresay  in  precise- 
familiar  by  books  and  pictures.  They  ly  the  same  place.  His  remarks  made 
scarcely  change  at  all.  This  is  one  of  in  1826  about  manners  in  these  clubs 
their  stroagest;  points  of  contrast  to  would  be  true  to-day ;  as,  for  instance, 
American  clubs.  If  you  leave  your  that  he  was  obliged,  in  order  to  be  in  the 
American  club  for  a  few  years'  residence  fashion,  to  sit  with  his  hat  on  for  some 
in  Europe,  you  are  liiely  to  find,  on  your  time  after  entering  a  club,  no  matter  how 
return,  fliat  it  has  been  moved  two  miles  uncomfortable  it  was.  Members  wear 
away,  having  merely  followed  the  move-  their  hats  everywhere  but  at  dinner,  and 
ment  of  everything  else.  This  is  espe-  it  is  no  uncommon  thing  to  see  them 
cially  true  of  New  York,  which  may  be  walking  about  vrith  their  hats  on  in  the 
called  a  town  on  rollers.  But  it  is  true  dining-room  talking  with  men  who  are 
to  some  extent  of  all  American  cities,  dining.  You  sometimes  see  them  sitting 
If  by  chance  the  club  has  not  changed  at  breakfast  or  luncheon  with  them  on. 
its  place,  its  internal  arrangements  are  This  last  custom  is  certainly  affectation, 
sure  to  have  been  altered.  The  billiard-  since  it  cannot  be  natural  for  a  man  to 
room  has  been  turned  into  a  smoking-  sit  at  his  meals  with  his  hat  on,  imless 
room,  and  the  bar  is  where  the  cloak-  for  some  such  purpose  as  to  avoid  a 
room  formerly  was.  This  is  not  at  all  draught.  How  often  would  it  happen 
the  way  in  London.  From  age  to  age  in  the  course  of  a  year  that  anybody 
the  same  great  houses  dignify  the  same  would  sit  at  breakfast  in  his  own  rooms 
famous  and  familiar  streets.  The  in-  with  his  hat  on  ?  Men  should  not  he 
temal  aspect  of  the  clubs  also  is  seldom  compelled,  as  is  done  in  some  American 
altered.  Prince  Puckler  Muskau,  who  clubs,  to  take  off  their  hats,  since  in  clubs 
visit«d  London  in  1826,  has  left  a  descrip-  every  unnecessary  interference  with  lib- 
tion  of  London  clubs  as  they  were  then,  erty  is  a  mistake  ;  if  a  man  wishes  to  wear 
la  almost  every  particular  his  account  his  hat,  let  hi"i  do  it     But  he  should 


A'^\n 


wonld  be  trtfe  to-day.  For  instance,  he  not  be  compelled  to  wear  his  hat  if  he 
was  struck  by  an  ingenious  arrangement  does  not  wish  to  do  it.  I  can  only  dis- 
at  a  certain  club,  by  which  the  maps    cover  one  point  of  difference  between 


294  LONDON  AND  AMERICAN  CLUBS. 

London  cluba,  as  described  bj  Puckler  I  should  like  to  descnbe  one  of  the 
Muskau  in  1826,  and  of  those  I  knew  six-  most  fsunous  of  them.  It  was  the  only 
ty  years  later.  He  says  that  it  was  not  place  in  England,  outside  of  priraba 
the  custom  to  read  at  dinner.  Certainly  houees,  where  I  could  get  good  coffee, 
custom  does  not  now  forbid  men  read-  I  therefore  liked  now  and  then  to  break- 
ing at  dinner.  I  have,  indeed,  heard  that  fast  there.  Few  people  did  this,  and  at 
objection  was  made  to  the  practice  at  the  certain  seasons  of  the  year  I  was  likely 
AUienteum  Club.  A  friend  of  mine  told  to  be  the  only  man  in  the  club  at  that 
me  that  he  had  belonged  for  some  time  hour,  and  to  have  the  place  to  myself, 
to  that  club  but  had  not  used  it  He  The  many  blazing  hearths  that  made 
went  there  once  to  dine  and  took  a  book  cheerful  and  luminous  the  gloom  of  the 
into  the  dining-room,  when  a  servant  winter's  morning ;  the  great  windows 
came  to  him  and  told  him  that  it  was  looking  out  on  the  humid  gardens ;  the 
contrary  to  the  rules  of  the  club  to  library  full  of  good  books  of  standard 
read  at  dinner.  He  at  once  wrote  his  value,  and  full  also  of  much  amusing  and  > 
resignation,  saying  that  he  did  not  wish  picturesque  rubbish  to  be  found  no- 
to  belong  to  a  club  where  he  could  not  where  else ;  the  Uttle  tables  which  at 
read  at  dinner.  I  do  not  know  whether  every  point  of  this  delightful  solitude 
this  rule  is  still  enforced  at  the  Athe-  offered  themselves,  with  neatly  arranged 
neeum,  but  I  should  be  much  surprised  writing  materials  and  well-trimmed 
if  it  were.  So  far  as  my  knowledge  pens,  and  invited  you  to  be  quit  of  some 
goes,  reading  at  dinner  is  a  common  half -forgotten  trifling  but  imperative 
practice.  duty,  or  to  fulfil  some  graver  obligation 
Puckler  Muskau's  account  of  the  of  friendship  ;  the  morning  papers,  and 
attractive  qualities  of  these  clubs  would  the  fresh  smell  of  the  uncut  periodicals. 


be  true  to-day.     He  summed  them  up  were  all  for  me.     H  the  coffee  was  the 

in  the  word  "  comfort."    He  thought  it  best  to  be  had  in  !Elngland,  the  tea  wae 

significant  that  the  English  should  have  the  best  I  ever  had.     It  was,  I  was  told, 

invented  this  word,  and  that  no  other  got  from  China  by  members  who  had 

language   should    have   its  equivalent,  special  communications  with  that  coun- 

The  soul  of  these  places  still  is  comfort  try.   loftenstoppedin  the  afternoon,  on 
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the  way  from  mjoffice,  for  this  refresh-  dinner  waa  rather  dear,  but  excellent, 
ment  It  was  brought  in  a  little  service  After  dinner  I  liked  the  library  beet, 
of  red  earthenware  of  a  porous  appear-    There  were  three  fires  in  this  room,  one 


ance.     The  teapot  and  sugar-bowl,  and,  at  each  end  and  one  at  the  aide,  and,  as 

I  think,  even  the  tray  were  of  this  mate-  there   was  not  likely  to  be  more  than 

rial ;  so  were  the  little  jug  filled  with  three  persons  in  the  room  at  a  time,  one 

thick  cream,  and  the  small  plate  which  had  a  fireplace  to  one's  self.    A  great  red 

held  three  thin  buttered  slices  of  white  leathern  chair  of  a  prodigious  depth  was 

or  brown  bread.    Tou  were  waited  upon  placed  by  the  fender,  the  right  arm  of 

by  a  good-looking,  clean,  young  fellow  which  had  an  attachment  big  enough  to 

in  a  bright  -  colored  hvery  and  white  hold  a  book  and  a  cup  of  coffee.    Two 

stockings — which  are  much  more  deco-  candles  were  set  beside  you  on  a  small 

rative  than  trousers — who  placed  the  stand;    these    were  necessary,   as   the 

tray  on  a  stand  beside  jou  ;  you  had  all  chandeliers  were  not  lit  with  gas,  but 

this,  and  the  Pall  Mall  Oazelte  and  a  big  with  candles  or  lamps  and  did  not  give 

leathern  arm-chair  by  a  window  looking  much  Ught.     The  lighting  was  perhaps 

out   upon  a   famous  thoroughfare   for  a  little  sad  to  an  American  eye,  but  the 

sixpence.     I  often  dined  there  also ;  the  arrangements  were  the  perfection  of  ease 
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London  clubs,  as  described  by  Puckler  I  ahould  like  to  describe  one  of  the 
Muskau  in  1826,  and  of  those  I  knew  six-  most  famous  of  them.  It  was  the  only 
ty  years  later.  He  says  that  it  was  not  place  in  England,  ontside  of  privBte 
me  cufitom  to  read  at  dinner.  Certainly  houses,  where  I  could  get  good  coffee, 
custom  does  not  now  forbid  men  read-  I  therefore  liked  now  and  then  to  break- 
ing at  dinner.  I  have,  indeed,  heard  that  fast  there.  Few  people  did  this,  and  at 
objection  was  made  to  the  practice  at  the  certain  seasonB  of  the  year  I  was  likely 
Athenceum  Club.  A  friend  of  mine  told  to  be  the  only  man  in  the  club  at  that 
me  that  he  had  belonged  for  some  time  hour,  and  to  have  the  place  to  myself. 
to  that  club  but  had  not  used  it  He  The  many  blazing  hearths  that  made 
went  there  once  to  dine  and  took  a  book  cheerful  and  luminous  the  gloom  of  the 
into  the  dining-room,  when  a  servant  winter's  moniing ;  the  great  windows 
came  to  him  and  told  him  that  it  was  looking  out  on  tiie  humid  gardens ;  the 
contrary  to  the  rules  of  the  club  to  library  fiUl  of  good  books  of  standard 
read  at  dinner.  He  at  once  wrote  his  value,  and  full  aLo  of  much  amusing  and  • 
resignation,  saying  that  he  did  not  wish  picturesque  rubbish  to  be  found  no- 
to  belong  to  a  club  where  he  could  not  where  else  ;  the  little  tables  which  at 
read  at  dinner.  I  do  not  know  whether  every  point  of  this  delightful  solitude 
this  rule  is  still  enforced  at  the  Athe-  offered  themselves,  with  neatly  arranged 
nseum,  but  I  should  be  much  surprised  vrriting  materials  and  well-trimmed 
if  it  were.  So  far  as  my  knowledge  pens,  and  invited  you  to  be  quit  of  some 
goes,  reading  at  dinner  is  a  common  half -forgotten  trifling  but  imperative 
practice.  duty,  or  to  fulfil  some  graver  obligation 
Puckler  Muskau's  account  of  the  of  uiendship ;  the  morning  papers,  and 
attractive  quahties  of  these  clubs  would  the  fresh  smell  of  the  uncut  periodicals, 


be  true  to-day.     He  summed  them  up  were  all  for  me.     If  the  coffee  was  the 

in  the  word  "  comfort."    He  thought  it  best  to  be  had  in  England,  the  tea  was 

significant  that  the  English  should  have  the  best  I  ever  had.     It  was,  I  was  told, 

invented  this  word,  and  that  no  other  got  from  China  by  members  who  had 

language    should    have   its  equivalent,  special  communications  with  that  coun- 

The  soul  of  these  places  still  is  comfort,  try.    I  often  stopped  in  the  afternoon,  on 
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the  way  from  my'ofBce,  for  this  refresh-  dinner  was  rather  dear,  but  excellent, 
ment.  It  was  brought  in  a  little  service  After  dinner  I  hked  the  library  best, 
of  red  earthenware  of  a  porous  appear-    There  were  three  fires  in  this  room,  one 


Tin  Univtnily,  N<»  Yoik. 

ance.     The  teapot  and  sngar-bowl,  and,  at  each  end  and  one  at  the  side,  and,  as 

I  think,  even  the  tray  were  of  this  mate-  there  was  not  likely  to  be  more  than 

rial ;  so  were  the  little  jug  filled  with  three  persons  in  the  room  at  a  time,  one 

thick  cream,  and  the  small  plate  which  had  a  fireplace  to  one's  self.    A  great  red 

held  three  thin  buttered  slices  of  white  leathern  chair  of  a  prodigious  depth  was 

or  brown  bread.    You  were  waited  upon  placed  by  the  fender,  the  right  arm  of 

by  a  good-looking,  clean,  young  fellow  which  had  an  attachment  big  enough  to 

in  a  bright  -  colored   livery    and    white  hold  a  book  and  a  cup  of  coffee.     Two 

stockings — which  are  much  more  deco-  candles  were  set  beside  you  on  a  small 

rative  than  trousers  —  who  placed  the  stand ;    these    were   necessary,   as   the 

tray  on  a  atand  beside  you  ;  you  had  all  chandeliers  were  not  ht  with  gas,  but 

this,  and  the  Pall  Mall  Oazelle  and  a  big  with  candles  or  lamps  and  did  not  give 

leathern  arm-chair  by  a  window  looking  much  light.     The  hghting  was  perhaps 

out   upon  a   famous  thoroughfare   for  a  little  sad  to  an  American  eye,  but  the 

sixpence.    I  often  dined  there  also  ;  the  arrangements  were  the  perfection  of  ease 
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and  comfort ;  and  it  was  somewhat  re-  clubs.  I  have  at  one  time  or  another 
markable  that  these  qualities  should  be  had  the  uee  of  perhaps  a  dozen  English 
consistent  with  the  undeniably  polite  clubs,  and  have  been  in  manj  oi£eie, 
and  stately  air  of  the  place.  The  higlily  and  they  all  took  American  papers, 
respectable  quiet  which  characterized  But  I  am  not  able  at  this  moment  to 
this  club  was  due  in  part  to  the  fact  that  remember  a  single  occasion  on  which  I 
it  was  never  inconveniently  full  have  seen  an  American  newspaper  in  the 
It  is  perhaps  true  that  there  is  some-  hands  of  an  Englishman.  There  is  read- 
thing  more  of  sociality  in  what  may  be  ing,  however,  for  American  magazines, 
called  middle-class  clubs  than  in  clubs  They  are  to  be  found  in  all  English  clubs 
used  entirely  by  the  upper  olaea  Thack-  and  are  a  good  deal  read.  I  used  to 
eray's  pictures,  for  instance,  do  not  at  all  dine  at  one  ot  the  clubs  of  which  men- 
represent  the  clubs  which  I  have  been  tion  is  made  in  this  article  with  a  very 
describing,  although,  no  doubt,  they  rep'  accomphshcd  man,  a  Boumanian.  This 
resent  certain  clubs  truthfully.  Such  gentleman's  income  was  derived  from 
a  character  as  his  inimitable  estrava-  vineyards  in  Boiunania,  from  which  he 
gance.  Spitfire,  scarcely  resembles  any-  made  a  vin  ordinaire  which  he  sold  in 
thing  to  be  found  in  the  great  London  Vienna — a  situation  sufficiently  removed 
clubs.  This  gentleman  was  an  authori-  from  America.  And  yet  I  remember  that 
ty  upon  the  affairs  of  foreign  countries,  one  evening  we  discussed  at  length  the 


Thackeray  represents  that  he  was  even  comparative  merits  of  the  great  Ameri- 

interested  in  those  of  the  United  States,  can  illustrated  magazines. 

He  read  the  President's  message.     This  But  there  are  clubs  in  England  other 

is  scarcely  credible.     There  is  no  interest  than  those  I  have  mentioned.     There  are 

in  American  politics  in  England.   Ameri-  clubs  which  are  intended  to  be  social, 

oao  newspapers  are  not  read  in  English  such  as  the  Cosmopohtan,  which  is  en- 
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tirely  social,  or  the  BeefBteak,  which  is  are  likely  to  be  brought  there,  whether 

nuunl;  so.     The  Cosmopolitan  meets  on  they  belong  or  not ;  you  ore  pretty  aure 

two  evenings  of  the  we^  in  some  rooms  to  meet  there  the  hero  of  the  hour,  po- 

near  Berkeley  Square,  and  is  much  fre-  litical  or  military.     But  I  wish  especiaUy 

qnented  by  people  to  whom  tobacco-  to  Bpeak  of  a  club,  which  I  Bfaall  not  call 

smoke,  and  society  entirely  male,  and  by  name,  but  which  is  oue  of  the  most 

late  hours,  and  the  popping  of  soda-wa-  charming  places  in  the  world.    This  club 

ter  bottles  are  not  odious.     This  club  is  is  composed  of  authors,  actors,  artists, 

composed  of  the  most  distinguished  men  and  a  certain  proportion  of  men  of  no 

in  England ;  indeed  one  should  have  dis-  particular  occupation.     It  is  in  the  up- 

tinguished  himeelf  in  some  way  in  order  per  story  of  a  house  in  one  of  those  chill 

to  be  elected,  and  distinguished  people  murky  streets   leading  o£f  the  Strand, 
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which  are,  to  my  mind,  so  cheerful  and  classes  of  clubs.  In  the  same  group 
The  club  is  no  doubt  placed  here  in  or-  might  be  mentioned  the  Union,  the 
der  to  be  in  the  midst  of  the  theatres.  Knickerbocker,  the  University,  the  Cal- 
It  consists  of  two  rooms — a  kitchen  and  umet,  the  St.  Nicholas,  and  the  New  York, 
a  dining-room.  The  dining-room  is  These  clubs  do  very  nearly  for  New  York 
long,  and  has  a  large  coal  fire  at  each  what  the  English  clubs  I  have  been 
end — on  a  foggy  evening  in  December  describing  do  for  London.  They  are 
there  cannot  be  too  many  or  too  big  more  expensive  than  English  clubs — this 
fires.  The  ceiling  is  made  to  resemble  remark,  by  the  way,  applies  as  well  to 
rafters.  In  one  end  of  the  room  there  other  classes  of  New  York  clubs.  The 
is  a  table  for  the  newspapers  and  maga-  expense  is  not  in  the  restaurant,  which 
zines,  and  a  writing-desk  or  two.  At  is  not  dearer  than  in  clubs  of  the 
the  other  end  is  the  dining-table  ;  this  same  sort  in  London,  but  in  the  initia- 
is  opposite  the  kitchen.  There  is  in  the  tion  fees  and  annual  dues.  These  high 
wall  dividing  the  kitchen  from  the  din-  fees  are  explained  by  the  high  price  of 
ing-room  what  might  be  called  a  large  rent  and  service  in  New  York.  But 
open  window.  You  can  thus  sit  at  the  there  are  other  explanations.  The  ap- 
table  and  see  your  dinner  cooked.  At  pointments  are  usually  smarter  than  in 
such  a  place  you  would  expect  to  have  London  clubs,  and  the  food,  as  a  rule, 
only  chops  and  steaks  ;  but  you  are  not  better.  This  is  perhaps  true  of  the 
confined  to  these  ;  the  bloaters  were  par-  clubs  of  several  American  cities.  An 
ticularly  good,  and  an  Italian  cook  made  English  friend,  who  is  an  excellent  judge 
excellent  macaroni  The  circumstances  in  these  matters,  tells  me  that  at  ihe 
of  this  club  compelled  sociality.  There  Somerset  Club  in  Boston  the  food  and 
were  no  small  dining-tables  ;  at  the  one  wine  are  not  only  better  than  can  be 
large  table,  which  had  room  for  per-  found  at  London  clubs,  but  that  they 
haps  a  dozen  people,  the  talk  was,  of  are  as  good  as  the  best  to  be  had  at 
course,  general.  The  habitu^^s  were  Paris  caf^s  like  the  Anglais  and  the  Big- 
mostly  literary  men,  artists,  musicians,  non.  Of  the  clubs  above  enumerated 
or  actors,  although  there  were  a  certain  the  most  prominent  is  the  Union.  It  is 
number  of  men  of  other  callings,  or  of  a  very  characteristic  and  substantial  em- 
no  calling  at  alL  There  was  a  particu-  bodiment  of  the  business  and  social  life 
larly  handsome  man,  who  had  been  a  of  New  York.  It  is  handsomely  and  com- 
magistrate  in  Ireland,  and  who  told  good  fortably  appointed.  It  has  an  admirable 
stories  of  that  country.  Now  and  then  library.  It  is  famed  for  the  excellence 
a  pair  of  yoimg  mashers  would  begin  the  of  its  restaurant.  "  What  good  dinners 
evening's  amusements  by  dining  there.  I  have  had  at  that  club,"  I  have  heard 
I  found  it  pleasant  to  dine  there,  say,  at  the  grateful  Briton  exclaim.  Nor  is  the 
half-past  eight  or  nine,  and  remain  till  living  dear  ;  for  two  men  dining  togeth- 
an  hour  or  so  later,  when  the  actors  er  it  is  very  reasonable.  The  Knick- 
would  begin  to  come  in,  saying :  "  IVe  erbocker  is  an  offshoot  of  the  Union, 
been  killed,  and  now  I  am  going  to  have  It  is,  to  use  an  English  phrase,  the 
some  supper."  smartest  of  New  York  clubs.     With  its 

bright  external  appearence  the  public  is 

n.  familiar.     The  late  Mr.  Matthew  Arnold 

said  that  within  it  was  the  prettiest  club 

It  would  be  safe  to  say  that  scarcely  he  had  ever  seen.     The  Knickerbocker 

any  great  American  city  has  undergone  from  its  name  might  be  supposed  to 

in  the  last  fifteen  years  so  many  changes  confine  its  membership  mainly  to  old 

as  New  York.     Of  these  changes  per-  New  York  families.     I  imagine,  however, 

haps  the  most  remarkable  has  been  the  that  the  club  would  repudiate  such  an 

multiplication  of  clubs.     A  simple  enu-  intention.     It  would  perhaps  be  more 

meration  of  the  clubs  now  existing  in  correct  to  say  that  the  qualification  for 

New  York  takes  up  several  pages  of  the  membership  of  the  club  is  a  recognized 

Directory.     It  would  be  impossible  to  position  in  New  York  society.     The  SL 

do  more  in  this  article  than  to  attempt  Nicholas  is  a  club  that  confines  its  mem- 

a  grouping  of  the  more  important  clubs  bership  to  the  descendants  of  old  New 
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Yorkers.  The  candidate  muBt  have  had  don.  London  has,  besides  its  Beform  and 
an  ancestor  living  here  before  1785.  The  Carlton — reapectively  the  leading  Lib- 
Calumet  is  the  extremely  attractive  club  eral  and  Conservative  clubs— Dumbera 
on  the  comer  of  Twenty-ninth  Street  of  subsidiary  institutions  like  the  Devon- 
and  Fifth  Avenue,  which  has  a  southern  shire  and  the  Junior  Carlton,  which  per- 
expoBure,  full  of  windows  through  which  form  a  similar  office.  Brooks's  is  indeed 
the  bright  sunshine  comes  in  upon  a  a  Liberal  club.  The  only  New  York  clubs 
number  of  cheerful  rooms.  The  Uni-  that  could  be  named  with  these  are  the 
versity,  a  club  composed  of  college  "Union  League  and  the  Manhattan.  The 
graduates,  is  widely  known  as  one  of  the  Union  League  was  the  outcome  of  the 
most  vigorous  and  successful  social  in-  war,  and  still  preserves  a  pretty  strict  Re- 
stitutions in  the  country.  It  is  a  club  publican  character,  although  it  contains 
of  comparatively  recent  foundation,  but  a  certain  number  of  Mhgwumps  and 
it  sprang  almost  immediately  into  a  po-  Democrats.  The  Manhattan,  the  repre- 
sition  of  power  and  influence.  For  some  sentative  Democratic  club,  is  scarcely  as 
years  it  occupied  the  comer  of  Thirty-  strictly  political  as  the  Union  Le^ue. 
fifth  Street  and  Fifth  Avenue,  now  oc-  Boscoe  Coukling  was  a  member  of  the 
cupied  by  the  New  York  Club,  but  later  Manhattan  ;  so  is  Mr.  Clarence  Beward, 
removed  to  the  house  in  Madison  Square  who  is  a  Republican.  The  members 
formerly  belonging  to  the  Union  League,  elected  Mr.  Conkling  because  they  liked 
The  New  York  Club  revives  a  name  him.  Of  couree,  men  who  belong  to  party 
very  dear  to  people  who  remember  this  clubs  in  the  course  of  time  sometimes 
city  in  the  decade  preceding  the  war.  change  their  opinions.  This  happens  in 
One  of  them  was  heard  to  say,  a  few  days  England  as  it  does  here,  and  parties  some- 
ago,  "  That  was  one  of  the  pleasantest  times  leave  clubs.    It  is  no  imcommon 
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clubs  that  ever  was.    It  contained  every-  thing  to  bear  in  a  London  drawing-room, 

body  one  wished  to  know."  on  a  Sunday  afternoon,  such  a  converaa- 

Pohtical  clubs  in  New  York  have  not  tion  as  the  following : 

the  prominence  which  they  have  in  Lon-  Lapy.  Are  you  a  Liberal? 
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Gentlemak  {evasively  and  ironically),  the  entrance  to  the  gallery  will  be  from 

I  belong  to  Brooks's.  without,  and  the  club  will  thus  be  in  no- 

Lady.  That  is  not  a  satisfactory  an-  wise  incommoded  by  them.     There  are 

swer.  to  be  well-lighted  reading-  and  writing-, 

It  is  not  necessary  to  speak  at  length  dining-   and  billiard  -  rooms,   and  fine 

of  the  Union   League,  or  of  the  well-  rooms  for  the  library  and  the  meetings 

known  building  in  which  it  is  housed,  of  the  club.     The  walls  of  the  building 

The  restaurant  of  this  club  has  always  are  now  high  enough  to  give  a  view  of 

been  very  highly  considered.     Then  it  the  front,  and  there  are  good  judges  who 

has  such  a  beautiful  dining-room,  with  say  that  it  is  as  beautiful  as  an  Italian 

such  a  fine  outlook.     The  Manhattan  psdace,  or,   at  any  rate,  as  a  pei'fectly 

has  always  been  distinguished  for  its  new  Italian  palace  can  be  made  in  New 

kitchen  and  cellar.     Since  it  has  moved  York. 

into  its  new  house,  it  has  one  of  the  The  Century  is  assisted  by  other  clubs 

finest  club-houses  in  the  world.     There  in  looking  after  the  hterary  and  artistic 

is  perhaps  only  one  objection  to  be  made  needs  of  New  York.     Among  these  may 

to  it,  and  that  may  be  hypercritical;  be  mentioned  the  Lotos,  the  Players', 

white  marble  does  seem  a  httie  cold  for  the  Fellowcraft,  the  Authors',  and  the 

a  club-house.  Aldine.     The  Lotos  has  long  been  famil- 

The  Century  is  a  club  which  it  would  iar  to  the  public,  and  a  great  deal  has 

be  difficult  to  class  with  other  clubs.     It  been  said  of  the  brilliant  gift  which  Mr. 

has  been  a  club  by  itself.     Always  orig-  Booth  has  made  to  New  York  in  the 

inal    and    natural,  it    has    endeavored  handsome  house  of  the  Players' in  Gram- 

throughout  its  history  to  adapt  itself  to  ercy  Park.      The  complaint  is  indeed 

the  needs  of  the  higher  life  of  New  York,  made  that  in  these  two  clubs  the  non- 

A  club  which  gives  picture  exhibitions  professional  element  tends  to  strengthen 

once  a  month,  to  which  ladies  are  ad-  itself  at  the  expense  of  the  professional 

mitted,  evidently  does  not  foUow  the  The  complaint  is  not  an  imusual  one; 

European  models.     The  monthly  recep-  it  has  been  made   with  regard  to  the 

tions  and  weekly  suppers  are  also  a  de-  Garrick  in  London.     The  Fellowcraft  is 

Earture.  The  aim  of  this  club  has  been  composed  of  writers  and  artists  con- 
igh  thinking,  or,  at  any  rate,  social  en-  nected  with  the  press.  The  Authors' 
joyment  rather  than  luxury  and  display.  Club  is,  as  its  name  indicates,  made  up 
and  a  pretty  steady  resistance  has  been  of  men  who  have  written  books.  It  has 
offered  to  all  movements  in  the  contrary  rooms,  but  no  club-house.  The  Aldine, 
direction.  But  a  very  little  while  ago  foimded  by  publishers  and  artists,  has 
only  luncheon  could  be  had  there,  and  within  two  years  taken  possession  of  a 
at  this  nothing  was  served  hot.  Mem-  house  in  Lafayette  Place, 
bers  who  wished  anything  cooked  were  What  stnkes  one  about  all  these  clubs 
required  to  do  the  cooking  themselves,  is  that  they  are  sound,  natural,  and  na- 
A  chafing-dish  was  given  tibem  in  which  tional.  American  clubs  of  thirty  years 
to  cook  oysters  or  eggs,  or  to  griU  a  ago  were,  to  some  extent,  exotics.  But 
piece  of  cold  roast  beef.  Very  agreeable  the  modem  clubs  are  thoroughly  united 
were  those  symposiums  in  which  the  with  the  national  life.  They  are  changed 
mind  was  bent  half  upon  the  conversa-  to  suit  our  conditions.  Clubs  are  con- 
tion  and  half  upon  the  contents  of  the  stantly  appearinsf  in  which  the  English 
chafing-dish.  Later  more  elaborate  original  i^  modified  in  aU  sorts  of  W^ 
luncheons,  dinners,  and  even  breakfasts  to  suit  the  needs  of  the  projectors.  This 
were  permitted.  The  old  members,  and  is  especially  observable  in  the  German 
for  that  matter  the  yoimg  ones,  too,  clubs.  If  tiie  origin  of  the  English  and 
hope  that  in  the  new  house  the  ancient  of  most  American  clubs  was  the  coffee- 
character  of  the  club  will  be  preserved,  room  of  a  tavern,  the  origin  of  the  won- 
It  is  the  intention  that  the  new  build-  derful  institutions  which  the  Germans 
ing,  while  being  comfortable  and  even  have  put  up  in  New  York  is  evidently  a 
elegant,  shall  secure  as  far  as  possible  German  beer-garden.  The  Englishman 
the  especial  objects  of  the  club.  The  was  happy  in  his  tavern  chair,  unre- 
monthly  exhibitions  will  continue,  but  strained  by  the  presence  of  female  soci- 
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ety.     The  German  liked  to  drink  beer  here.    The  new  ProRress  Club,  on  the 

in  company  of  his  sweetheart,  or  siir-  comer  of  Fifth  Avenue  and  Sixty-third 

rounded  by  his  family.    Such  clubs  as  the  Street,  the  handsomest  of  several  hand- 

Freundschaft,  Arion,   the   Liederkrans,  some  Hebrew  clubs,  is  another  illustra- 

and  the    Central   Tumverein   are   evi-  tion  of  the  freedom  with  which  the  Eng- 

dently  only  splendid   developments  of  lish  model  is  altered  at  will.     This  club 

the  charming  gardens  of  the  Fatherland,  has  a  superb  ball-room.     The  ball-room 

This  fact  to  me  is  wonderfully  interest-  of  the  Central  Tumverein,  by  the  way, 

ing  as  showing  the  composite  character  is  nearly  as  large  as  the   Metropolitan 

of  this  country,  and  the  readiness  with  Opera  House. 

which  the  people  of  every  nationality        There  are  besides  many  purely  Amer- 

proceed  to  m^o  themselves  at  home  ican    modifications.      In    the   business 
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part  of  the  town  there  are  clubs  for  stabling  for  horses  of  the  members,  a 
mid-day  Inncheon  and  recreation.  The  good-sized  ring  for  exercise,  dining- 
Down-Town  Club  is  a  very  fortunate  rooms,  and  (of  which  there  can  hardly  be 
organization.  The  appointments  of  this  too  many)  bath-rooms,  and  dressing- 
club-house  are  handsome  yet  simple,  rooms.  The  bath  and  dressing-room 
the  restaurant  excellent  and  dining-  is  perhaps  the  most  Important  element 
rooms  comfortable.  It  is  a  very  pleas-  of  these  clubs.  The  man  'who  has  had 
ant,  sensible  place.     The  Lawyers'  Club  an  hour's  exercise  in  the  Park  and  has 


in  the  Equitable  Building  performs  got  in  a  perspiration,  if  be  keeps  bis 
a  similar  office.  horse  near  Fifty-ninth  Street — which 
I  have  only  time  to  glance  at  another  he  is  likely  to  do  in  order  to  save  walk- 
native  American  modification ;  I  mean  ing  him  over  the  cobble-stones — is  in 
the  country  clubs,  such  as  Tuxedo  and  danger  of  taking  cold  before  he  gets 
the  Country  Clubs  at  Felham  and  Cedar-  home.  Hence  the  advantage  of  b^g 
hurst  on  Long  Island.  Tuxedo  has  been  able  to  dress  and  have  a  bath  where  his 
pronounced  by  many  good  judges  to  be  horse  is  kepi 

the  most  beautiful  tiling  of  its  kind  in  There  are  also  the  Aquatic  and  Ath- 

the  world,  and  the  other  clubs  are  very  letic  clubs,  which  are  very  important  and 

successful.     Of  these  clubs,  ladies,  al-  are  growing  in  number  and  in  splen- 

tbough  they  may  not  belong,  are  never-  dor  at  a  great  rate.    CoUeges  and  col- 

theless  part  and  parceL    Tharaisond'Stre  lege  fraternities  have  clubs.     The  Har- 

of  most  of  these  clubs  is  the  horse.    The  vard  Club  has  a  bouse  of  its   own.     D, 

New  York  riding  clubs  should  not  be  K,  E,  and  Psi  Upsilon  occupy  houses, 

overlooked.     The  principal  one  of  these  and  the  Delta  Psi  fraternity,  under  the 

clubs,  that  in  Fifty-eighth   Street,  has  name  of  the  St.  Anthony  Club,  owns  its 
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house.    There  are  religious  clubs.     The  the  better,  the  English  solitude  or  the 

Catholic  Club  is  putting  up  &  great  club-  American  sociality  ?     Speaking  for  my- 

house  on  Fifty-ninth  Street,  and  there  self,  I  may  be  allowed  to  say  that  I  haye 

are  associations,  such  as  the  Congrega-  never  had  as  much  pleasure  at  any  club 

tional,  the  Clergy,  and  the  Universalist  as  at  one  I  belong  to  in  this  country, 

clubs.     There  are  clubs  for  the  ladies.  The  keenest  social  pleasure,  by  the  way, 

Sorosis  is  of  course  a  famous  institution,  you  can,  as  a  rule,  only  have  with  youi- 

A  new  club-house  for  ladiea  has  recently  own  country  people.     In  one   London 

been  started,  with  every  augury  of  sue-  club,  composed  largely  of  foreigners  Uv- 

cess,  in  Lexington  Avenue.     There  are  ing  there,  I  used  to  observe  that  people 

purely  social  clubs  for  men  and  women,  of  the  same  nationality  almost  invarisbly 

such  as  the  Thursday  Evening  and  Nine-  dined  together.     Frenchmen  dined  with 

teentb  Century  Clul^.    One  of  these,  the  Frenchmen  and  Austrians  with  Austri- 

Drawing-room  Club,  has  recently  taken  ans.    It  might  be  thought  that  men  who 

a  house.     The  Fencers'  Club,  an  institu-  have  been  together  all  day  long  would  at 

tion  which  enjoys  itself  very  much,  has  the  end  of  the  day  rather  dine  apart. 

recently  moved  into  very  pretty  rooms.  But  it  was  not  so.     Not  long  ago  I  was  at 

To  show  bow  impossible  it  would  be  in  a  club  of  a  similar  kind  at  Washington 

the  course  of  an  article  of  this  sort  to  and  noticed  tiie  same  thing ;  people  of 

notice  all  these  special  institutions,  Imay  the  same  nationality  dined  together.  The 

say  that  not  only  are  there  clubs  for  dogs,  reason  of  the  necessity  of  a  common  na- 

but  there  are  clubs  for  varieties  of  dogs,  tionality  is  that  intimacy  is  necessary  to 

such  as  the  spaniel  and  the  mastiff.  social  happiness,  and  you  cannot  e^ily 


m.  have  intimacy  without  a  common  nation- 

ality.    The  fact  that  we  know  each  other 
MucHhasbeen  said  in  the  course  of  this    very  wellis  the  reason  of  the  charm  of  the 
paper  about  sociability  ;  that  is,  indeed,     American  club  just  spoken  of.     It  gives 
the    characteristic    difference    between    an  idea  of  this  place  to  say  that  people 
English  and  American  clubs.     Which  is    find  themselves  neglecting  their  business 
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in  order  to  get  there  in  time  for  lunch-  minds  it  as  much  as  he  would  if  he 

eon.    It  is  not  that  the  company  is  so  knew,  and  he  doesn't.    Even  the  gen- 

unusuaL    There  are,  no  doubt,  attrac-  tleman  who  is  always  talking  about  his 

tive  men,  full  of  interesting  knowledge  ;  health  performs  a  beneficent  office  ;  he 

there  is  plenty  of  good  tsdk.     But  it  is  insinuates  into  the  minds  of  his  audi- 

not  enough  that  the  talk  should   be  tors  an  impression  that  life  is   valu- 

good  ;  the  men  must  be  seen  and  heard  able. 

through  an  atmosphere  of  friendship.  Such  are  the  possibilities  of  social  en- 
Some  of  the  nicest  men  choose  to  say  joyment  in  an  American  club.  Can  this 
very  little  ;  but  these  are  men  in  whom  be  made  to  consist  with  that  indepen- 
in  the  course  of  daily  acquaintance  you  dence  which  is  characteristic  of  English 
learn  to  discover  very  charming  qualities  clubs?  This  may  be  done,  I  hope,  by 
and  friendly  dispositions.  Possibly  the  simple  device  of  making  the  clubs 
everybody  is  not  charming.  Perhaps  large  enough.  A  slight  examination  of 
there  is  even  a  bore  or  two  ;  but  bores  the  enormous  club-houses  now  building 
are  very  human,  and,  to  my  thinking,  in  New  York  leaves  little  doubt  of  the 
rather  cosy.  There  is  a  gentleman  who  possibility  of  the  coexistence  of  these 
tells  over  the  same  story,  but  nobody  qualities. 
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By  Arthur  Sherburne  Hardy. 

I  HAVE  a  friend  who  came — I  know  not  how, 
Nor  he.    Among  the  crowd,  apart, 

I  feel  the  pressure  of  his  hand,  and  hear 
In  very  truth  the  beating  of  his  heart 

My  soul  had  shut  the  door  of  her  abode. 

So  poor  it  seemed  for  any  guest 
To  tarry  there  a  night — until  he  came 

Asking,  not  entertainment,  only  rest. 

Our  hands  were  empty — ^his  and  mine  alike. 

He  says — ^until  they  joined.     I  see 
The  gifts  he  brought ;  but  where  were  mine 

That  he  should  say  "I,  too,  have  need  of  thee"? 

Without  the  threshold  of  his  heart  I  wait 

Abashed,  afraid  to  enter  where 
So  radiant  a  company  do  meet — 

Yet  enter  boldly,  knowing  I  am  there. 

Whether  his  hand  shall  press  my  latch  to-night. 
To-morrow,  matters  not.    He  came 

Unsummoned,  he  will  come  again,  and  I, 
Though  dead,  shall  answer  to  my  name. 

And  yet,  dear  friend,  in  whom  I  rest  content. 
Speak  to  me  now — ^lest  when  we  meet 

Where  tears  and  hunger  have  no  grace, 
A  little  word  of  friendship  be  less  sweei 
Vol.  IX.— 32 


JERRY. 


PABT  THIRD   (Cobtikubd). 

CHAPTER  XL  facta,  a  great  escursioii  at  half-rates  was 

advertiHed,  and  a  suitable   nomher  of 

"  For  «Ter7  worm  Une^h  Ui»  moon  j^e  moneyed  elect  invited  to  ro  oat  and 

S!^riur."nn?'M.'^r.~'°           '  patronize   this  new  town  of  Duiden'B, 

HplDi,  tolling  out  nla  own  cocomi.  fl    ,             ,,_         ,  ,                      .1        ■ 

'  that  was  different  from  any  other  town 

IUBDEI^'S    was    in   a  in  that  it  was  founded  and  organized 

Btir,    and    pnlsed    and  on  the  newest  theories,  and  worked  on 

throbbed    under    ita  the  plan  of  pure  equality,  that  bad  been 

uglj  covering  of  slush  the  problem  of  philantlm>pist8  and  phi- 

and  grimy  snow ;  Dur-  losophers  through  all  the  ages !    So  the 

den's    had    never  seen  newspapers  said. 

such  times,  and  in  its  Alas!    a  town    that  had  become  a 

wildest  dreams  had  never  pictured  auch  dreadful  burden  and  puzzle  to  its  aa- 

exdtement  thor ! 

A  shanty  had  been  put  up  in  Eureka  And  Durden's,  reading  all  this  in  Dan 

and  called  the  "Depot,"  and  one  small  Burk's  paper,  felt  very  proad  and  impor* 

locomotive  had  made  the  run  over  the  tant ;  and  was  fully  prepared  to  patron- 

road  that  was  barely  laid,  and  entirely  ize  these  "  city  folks  "  who  were  coming 

unsafe.     Still,  the  directors  could  not  out  to  see  this  remarkable  town.    And 

come  at  any  other  time,  and  they  hod  Jerry  was  glad,  for  the  people  were  much 

made  it  quite  plain  that  tiie  salvation  of  more  willing  to  help  in  his  preparations 

the  two  towns,  the  mines,  and  the  rail-  and  plans. 

way  depended  on  their  coming  to  see  The  paths  that  answered  for  sidewalks 

and  to  advertise  things.    So  the  track  were  put  in  order,  the  houses  were  thor- 

was  laid,  not  built,  to  Eureka  and  on  to  onghly  cleaned,  a  new  path  was  made  to 

Durden's,  that  the  imaginary  last  spike  the  mine,  and  on  the  few  sunshiny  days 

might  be  driven  by  some  portly  director,  eveTything  in  Durden's   seemed  to  be 

or  bis  wife,  or  his  daughter ;  that  the  washed  and  hung  out  to  dry. 

reporters  might  be  there  to  telegraph  All  was  moving  smoothly,  when  sud- 

this  wonderful  town-growth  to  all  tbe  denly  the  temper  of  the  people  seemed 

important  daily  papers  ;  that  the  artists  to  change,  and  Jerry  heard  murmurs 

in  the  great  cities  might  make  the  pict-  about  spending  so  much  money  and 

uree  of  the  event  so  that  the  people  in  about  the  dividend  that  had  not  been 

the  provinces  might  see  it  all  in  their  declared. 

illustrated  joumaLs  before  it  had  really  "  Paul  is  at  work,"  be  said  to  himself ; 

occurred  I    All  this  was  necessary  to  and  the  clew  was  put  into  his  hands  by 

the  success  of  tiie  towns,  and  to  the  Mrs.  Milton. 

welfare  of  the  railway :  things  must  be  "  An'  youuns  hed  better  know,  Jerry 

advertised,  else  they  would  die.    Ev-  Wilkerson,"  she  said,  while  putting  his 

eiyoae  having  been  convinced  of  these  supper  on  the  table  with  more  than  usual 
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emphasis,  '^thet  if  these  city  folks  in  Mrs.   Milton's    words    had    revealed 

rich,  an'  is  jouuns's  frien's,  they  ain't  much;  had  connected  much  for  him; 

agoin'  to  stomp  on  noner  us,  ner  change  had  given  him  the  key  to  Paul's  inten- 

nothin'  in  this  town,  they  ain't,  if  Mr.  tions.    Paul  was  trying  to  imdermine 

Henley  as  knows  'em  do  say  it ;  an'  him  in  the  eye^  of  the  people  by  telling 

youuns  hed  better  tell  'em  so,  Jerry  them  that  the  laws  of  the  town  would 

Wilkerson,  or  Durden's  wiH"  bind  them,  but  not  Mr.  Wilkerson's  rich 

It  was  after  a  hard  day's  work  that  friends.    Not  a  verj'  clever  plan,  Jerry 

this  revelation,  for  it  was  a  revelation,  thought,   and  one  easily  foiled.    Next 

came  to  Jerry  ;  and  he  did  not  answer  day,  at  the  meeting  of  the  town  com- 

the  old  woman — he  did  not  wish  to  imtil  mittee,  he  would  move  that  all  the  laws 

he  had  collected  his  thoughts  somewhat,  of  the  Commune  should  be  strictly  en- 

80  went  on  with  his  supx>er  diligently,  forced  during  the  stay  of  the  strangers, 

as  if  this  were  his  reason  for  not  talking.  This  would  open  the  people's  eyes ;  and 

"Paul  Henley,  thet  were  bomed  rich,"  the  ease  of  his  counter-move  made  him 

Mrs.  Milton  began  again,  "  he  don't  take  suspect  that  this  was  a  ruse  to  throw 

on  like  he  were  too  good,  he  don't ;  he  him  ofF  his  guard ;  Paul's  plans  must  be 

jes'  goes  roun'  alonger  orl  the  boys,  jes'  deeper  than  this. 

fur  orl  the  worl'  like  he  were  a  pore  boy  On  the  morning  of  this  same  day 

too,  he  does."  Greg  had  told  him  that  his  mother  and 

And  now  Jerry  did  not  answer,  be-  sister  would  stay  with  Henley ;  that  the 

cause  he  saw  that  it  would  do  no  good,  arrangement   had   been    made   before 

Pftul  Henley  had  made  his  impression,  Henley  left  New  York ;  and  Jerry  had 

and  these  people  were  not  capable  of  answered  that  they  would  be  more  com- 

receiving  more  than  one  impression  at  fortable  there ;  but  that  he  would  not 

a  time ;  and  this  silence  was  so  often  his  be  able  to  see  anything  of  them  ;  then 

way  with  Mrs.  Milton  that  she  scarcely  had  gone  on  with  his  work  in  so  undis- 

noticed  it.  turbed  a  way  that  Gbreg  —  though  to 

It  was  her  method  to  give  her  opin-  some  extent  he  had  expected  just  this 

ions  and  advice  while  Jerry  was  busy  action — felt  a  little  angry, 

with  his  dinner  or  his  supper,  because.  His  people  had  been  very  kind  to 

as  she  would  explain —  Jeny,  he  remembered,  and  Jerry  ought 

''It's  a  good  tune  to  say  youuns's  say,  to  be  more  troubled  about  not  seeing 

'cause  thar  ain't  the  man  livin'  asll  stop  them  ;  still,  if  he  were  not,  it  was  not 

eatin'  to  jaw  back ;   jest  you  bet  on  Gr^s  place  to  remonstrate. 

that»"  and  Jerry  often  verified  her  the-  Then  Jerry  had  heard  of  Paul  and 

oiy,  and  was  glad  to  do  it  on  this  occa-  Engineer  Mills  putting  in  order  many 

sion  ;  and  vntiiout  reply  went  away  to  of  tiie  empty  houses  in  Eureka,  and  ar- 

the  issuing  of  rations,  and  the  doing  of  ranging  them  as  lodgings  for  the  excur- 

numberless  odd  jobs  that  were  crowd-  sionists.    Paul  was  imusually  energetic 

ing  on  him  more  and  more  as  the  time  and  interested ;  and  Jerry  listened  and 

drew  near  for  the  great  excursion.  watched  closely. 

He  could  not  stop  to  think  now,  it  His  move  in  the  committee,  that  the 
was  impossible  to  pause  long  enough  laws  be  strictly  enforced  during  the 
to  gather  together  his  thoughts ;  his  stay  of  the  strangers,  was  warmly  sec- 
thoughts  that,  notwithstanding  his  onded  and  carried  ;  iio  drink  was  to  be 
preparation  and  expectation  of  Paul's  allowed  except  beer,  and  men  who  got 
attack,  were  scattered  wildly  by  the  drunk  over  in  Eureka  must  stay  there 
strangeness  of  the  quarter  from  whence  until  they  recovered.  No  drunkenness 
it  came.  He  held  tiie  dew,  however,  to  nor  rioting  was  to  be  tolerated  in  Dur- 
Paul's  course  of  action,  and  to  that  ex-  den's. 

tent  was  more  safe  ;  and  while  he  worked.  And  Jerry  walked  home  wondering 

even  though  vnth  both  mind  and  body,  what  he  would  hear  next — and  he  had 

directing,  measuring,  counting,  weigh-  not  long  to  wait.    The  next  day  the  news 

ing,  his  scattered  forces  gathered  them-  came  to  him  that  Paul  had  repaired  and 

selves  about  this  new  centre  and  worked  improved  Dave  Morris's  old  shop  in 

out  counter-plans.  Eureka,  and  had  stocked  and  opened  it 
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as  a  "Bar-room   and  Eating  Saloon."  he  owned  into  the  town  in  order  to  win 

Dan  Burk  told  him  of  it,  and  had  added  the  game  against  PauL 

that  his  wife  was  to  attend  the  eating-  He  paused  suddenly  in  his  thinking, 

room,  and  a  new  man  from  the  East  and  pushed  the  fire  until  it  blazed  and 

was  to  keep  the  bar.  roared  up  the  chimney.    There  was  one 

"  It's  to  be  fine,"  Dan  added,  "  and  easy  way  out  of  it  all ;  and  he  leaned 

good  vittles  for  mighty  little/'  back  in  his  chair  with  his  hands  clasped 

''That  is  economical  at  least,"  Jerry  behind  his  head, 

had  answered,  while  his  mind  began  to  Run  the  Durden's  stock  up  as  high  as 

follow  Paul's  plans.  possible,  then  sell  out  quietiy  from  the 

A  very  sure  game  for  a  man  whom  whole  a£Gedr.      He  could  retain  power 

Greg   had  described  as  unscrupulous,  long  enough  to  accomplish  this ;  and  do 

And  to  put  Mrs.  Burk  in  the  front  of  it  while  Paul  was  involving  himself  in 

his  venture  was  a  clever  move.    As  the  new  ventures  and  expenses  in  order  to 

standard  of  Durden's  went,  Mrs.  Burk  imdermine  him :  sell  out  quickly  and 

was  a  society  leader ;  she  could  read  and  leave  Paul  neck-deep  in  a  troublesome 

write,  and  took  much  to  herself  from  speculation. 

the  fact  of  her  superior  education,  and  He  laughed  a  little,  and  turned  the 

the  people  regarded  her  as  a  person  of  thought  over  in  his  mind  ;  it  did  not 

some  importance.  seem  so  black  now  as  it  had  done.    The 

In  the  course  Paul  was  pursuing  a  people  no  longer  cared  for  him  ;  already 

woman  was  the  best  tooL    Mrs.  Burk's  they  were  becoming  adherents  of  Paul 

tongue  was  endless,  which  was  one  good  Henley's ;  and  they  were  not  worth  that 

way  of  advertising  the  ''  saloon,"  besides  he  should  sacrifice  anything  for  them, 

being  most  admirable  for  the  spreading  For  years  and  years  the  doctor  had  been 

of  any  reports  Paul  might  wish  to  have  their  friend,  and  in  a  week  they  had 

scattered  abroad ;  added  to   this,   she  all  turned  away  from  him  ;  why  diould 

would  make  the    place  attractive  for  he  think  of  them?    True,  they  had  in- 

women,  and  the  men  would  soon  fol-  vested  in  the  town  and  in  the  mine 

low.  because  he  had  told  them  to  do  it ;  but 

Jerry  pushed  the  fire  a  little  uneasily  in  return  he  had  kept  them  sober  for 
as  he  sat  thinking ;  he  had  been  such  a  months,  had  given  them  more  comfort- 
fool  ;  such  a  fool  to  banish  so  great  a  able  homes  and  more  decent  habits  than 
power  as  drink ;  such  a  wonderful  f ac-  they  had  ever  known ;  and  besides,  there 
tor  as  it  was  in  keeping  the  people  satis-  was  no  reason  why  either  the  town  or 
fied  and  imquestioning :  such  a  wretched  the  mine  should  fail  because  he  with- 
fooll    Joe  had  warned  him  of  this —  drew. 

wise  old  Joe  had  said  that  these  people  Give  up  the  mine  and  Durden's-^give 
wanted  nothing  so  much  as  com  bread,  up  his  millions  that  lay  hidden  down 
and  dirt,  and  whiskey,  and  that  they  there  under  the  earth  where  Joe's  pa- 
would  have  it.  And  in  the  silence  tient  feet  had  trod  day  after  day  to 
words  came  back  to  him,  words  he  had  amass  the  gold  that  now,  strangely 
heard  that  day,  but  that  he  had  not  enough,  had  gone  back  into  the  mine — 
heeded  properly  until  now.  A  man  had  had  all  gone  back  to  try  to  bring  out 
said,  "  Mr.  Henley  ain't  above  ownin'  a  more ! 

shop  nor  sellin'  whiskey,"  and  Jerry  had  Strange,  very  strange  I    If    he  had 

passed  on,  not  seeming  to  hear.  thought  of  this  he  would  not  have  in- 

And  he  understood  it  all,  and  could  vested  all  in  the  mine— Joe  had  warned 

see  the  poison  working  in  the  minds  of  him. 

the  people.  He  got  up  and  walked  up  and  down 

If  only  this  wretched  excursion  were  the  room  once  or  twice  ;  his  pulse  was 

over,  and  he  left  free  to  countermine,  beating  faster,  and  he  felt  the  blood 

he  could  play  the  same  game :  he  would  burning  in  his  face, 

work    things  round   until   the  people  Give  up  Durden's  and  not  make  his 

would  not  be  able  to  understand  any-  millions  —  give  up  Durden's  and  his 

thing  but  that  things  had  changed ;  he  power  and  position ;  go  away  from  the 

would  do  anything,  he  would  put  half  only   place  and    people   he    had  ever 
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known  ;   give  up  his  individual  glory  in  any  way  and  to  any  extent  to  further 

and  his  little  kingdom ;  admit  himself  this  end,  and  i^r  this  Mr.  Glendale 

foiled,  and  his  scheme  a  failure — ^leave  was  to  stand  ready  to  sell  at  a  moment's 

Paul  victorious  even  though  the  victory  notice — ^he  would  t^egraph  his  orders. 

should  be  death  !  And  the  broker  read  the  letter  with  a 

He  shook  his  clinched  fisi  satisfied  feeling  when  he  remembered 

Never !  that  he  had  sold  his  Durden's  stock  to 

He  woTild  rather  be  buried  under  the  his  client ;  and  being  uninterested  cahn- 

ruins  of  the  fabric  he  had  created  than  ly  began  to  make  preparations  to  exe- 

lay  down  his  arms !  cute  these  very  doubtfully  wise  orders. 

How  foolish  this  was!    Who  would 
care  if  he  failed  and  died ;  who  would 

count  him  a  hero  for  standing  by  his  CHAPTER  XH. 
venture  ;  who  would  mourn  his  loss  ? 

To  die  now  would  be  like  dropping  a  *'  ^^  talked  on  fast,  while  every  common  word 

stone  into  the  water— one  Httle  swirl  of  !^T^^  ^f^^^  "^^f  ^^«  *^^^^«'  *^  ^  «^^» 

7v^   x- 1     xv^               r^7    -1     iL      V     i^X  And  ready  to  pull  down  upon  our  heads 

the  tide,  then  gone !    And  why  should  a  terror  out  of  sight." 

he  hate  Paul — Paul  who  had  been  the 

spur  and  power  of  his  life  ?  If  he  had  Durden's  stood  on  tiptoe  ! 
never  known  Paul  as  a  rival,  as  an  en-  Preparations  had  been  made  that 
emy,  as  a  creature  who  took  and  held  seemed  grand  and  luxurious  in  the  eyes 
the  love  and  place  he  had  longed  for,  he  of  the  town :  the  Town  Committee  had 
would  have  been  an  idle  dreamer  still,  met  and  elected  a  ''  Committee  of  Ar- 
planning  impossible  schemes  for  the  re-  rangements,"  while  the  whole  popula- 
generation  of  his  class ;  he  would  never  tion  turned  out  as  a  committee  of  re- 
have  gone  East ;  never  have  compelled  ception. 

the  doctor  to  go  there,  and  so  to  wrench  As  there  was  not  even  a  shanty  in 

the  hope  out  of  two  lives.  Durden's  which  could    be  used  as  a 

Never  have  left  Joe  to  go  on  that  wild  station,  Durden's  had  built  a  shed ;  a 

adventure,  whatever  it  might  have  been  ;  shed  that  meant  money,  as  labor  and 

that  cost  him  his  life.  lumber  were  expensive ;  a  shed  that. 

Never  have  foimd  the  money,  nor  in-  Durden's    magnanimously    announced, 

vested  it  so  wildly.  would  not  cost  the  railway  company 

Not  have  lost  his  only  friend  and  pro-  anything  1  a  shed  that  Drurden's  was 

tector,  nor  involved  hunself  in  this  net  proud  of  in  a  reckless,  careless,  bounti- 

that  was  closing  about  him — binding  ful  sort  of  way.     When  they  did  things 

him  until  he  writhed  and  bled.    Never  in  Durden's,  tibey  did  them  "rale  han'- 

have  lost  the  peace  and  quiet  of  his  some!" 

days.    Never  have  fallen  so  low  as  he  Many  had  gone  to  Eureka  to  ^see  the 

was  now — ^now  when  he  was  willing  to  entrance  of  the  grand  train — the  grand 

stoop  to  anything — to  sacrifice  anything  train  that  was  obliged  to  come  in  very 

to  make  and  save  money !  slowly  on  account  of  the  insecurity  of 

But  for  Paul  he  would  have  still  re-  the  ti*ack  ;    these  people  intended  to 

tained  his  self-respect.  board  the  train,  if  possible,  and  come 

He  laughed.  back  as  an  escort  of  honor,  and  receive 

Now  he  was  a  fool.  He  was  not  oblig-  the  guests  in  grand  style  under  the 
ed  to  make  a  decision  at  this  moment ;  Durden's  shed,  where  the  great  body  of 
he  could  run  up  Durden's  stock,  and  the  the  towns-people  waited  in  hungry  ex- 
manipulation  would  help  him  in  any  citement  for  this  greatest  event  of  their 
case  ;  and  he  would  write  to  his  broker  lives, 
immediately.  Two  nights  before,  a  light  snow  had 

It  was  a  relief  to  have  something  to  fallen,    which    melting    within    twelve 

do,  and  he  sat  down  and  wrote  rapidly,  hours  had  reduced  the  partially  dried 

A  peremptory  letter  it  was,  directing  roads  to  the  consistency  of  soft-soap, 

that  every  known  mode  should  be  pur-  and  had  caused  every  small  stream  and 

sued  that  could  force  the  stock  up  ;  that  rivulet    to    double    its   size    instantly, 

his  name  and  his  credit  should  be  used  Jerry  and  Mr.  Henshaw  were  anxious, 
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miserably  anxious,  though  Jerry  gave 
no  sign  ;  but  his  heart  was  quaking  and 
his  pockets  felt  empty,  for  the  main 
stream  was  as  full  as  could  be  esteemed 
safe,  and  too  full  to  let  the  shareholders 
think:  of  the  mine  as  an  entirely  trust- 
worthy investment. 

''They  wiU  not  know  that  this  has 
been  an  unusual  winter,"  Mr.  Henshaw 
said,  despondingly  ;  "  they  will  judge  of 
things  only  as  they  see  them,"  and  he 
looked  at  Jerry  mournfully  over  his 
spectacles. 

"  Very  true,"  Jerry  answered,  quietly, 
*'  and  we  can  only  hope  that  the  stream 
vnll  subside  a  little  before  to-morrow  ; 
they  will  not  have  time  to  go  to  the 
dam  to-day." 

"So!"  and  Mr.  Henshaw  looked  ad- 
miringly at  Jerry,  who  seemed  always 
to  find  the  right  way  out  of  a  difficulty. 
"  I  had  not  thought  of  that ;  of  course 
they  cannot  go  up  to-day— of  course 
not,"  and  he  took  his  way  down  to  the 
reception-shed  in  a  cahn  and  peaceful 
frame  of  mind. 

All  the  town  was  there ;  everybody 
in  their  best ;  eveiybody  eager  to  see 
and  to  hear;  everybody  full  of  impor- 
tance as  to  the  guests  consigned  to  them. 

Jerry  had  told  them  this^t,  with  the 
exception  of  a  few  ladies  who  would  go 
to  Mr.  Henley's,  the  people  would  live 
in  the  train  probably,  and  only  would 
have  to  be  provided  with  food ;  he  had 
made  a  point  of  telling  them  this,  fear- 
ing dissatisfaction  or  misunderstanding. 
Also,  he  had  spent  much  thought  on 
his  dress ;  should  he  wear  his  usual 
Durden's  suit,  with  his  rough  trousers 
tucked  inside  his  boots,  and  his  pistols 
in  his  belt ;  or  should  he  put  on  the 
clothes  he  had  brought  from  the  East? 

He  felt  foolish  because  he  could  not 
decide  instantly,  and  angry  with  hu- 
manity that  such  a  trivial  thing  should 
be  of  importance ;  but  it  was  of  im- 
portance, and  he  knew  it.  Would  the 
people  prefer  that  their  representative 
should  dress  as  they  dressed ;  or  that 
he  should  look  on  an  equality  vdth  the 
people  who  were  coming? 

He  spent  much  thought  on  it,  at  last 
deciding  in  favor  of  his  usual  costume  ; 
there  was  a  fitness  in  it  to  the  environ- 
ment that  would  be  missingentirely  in 
his  tailor-made  clothes.    He  dressed 


most  carefully,  with  an  unacknowledged 
feeling  that  he  would  like  to  look  well 
in  Isabel  Greg's  eyes,  and  wondered  if 
she  would  recognize  him  in  this  West- 
em  guise.  Pshaw!  if  she  did  or  did 
not,  what  matter?  she  would  stay  at 
Paul  Henley's  house,  so  that  he  could 
see  nothing  of  her — what  matter  how 
he  looked?  Besides,  she  would  have 
eyes  for  her  brother  only,  whom  she 
had  not  seen  in  a  great  length  of  time. 
So  he  hurried  down  to  &e  station, 
being  a  little  late,  to  find  the  town 
waiting  and  fuming  over  the  delay  in 
Eureka.  The  train  had  been  heard  and 
seen  to  stop  in  Eureka,  at  least  twenty 
minutes  before  Jerry  joined  the  waiting 
town. 

Dan  Burk  and  Dave  Morris  had  gone 
over  there,  the  people  said,  to  see  that 
things  were  properly  managed,  and  the 
train  properly  welcomed.  Twenty  min- 
utes ago  the  train  had  stopped,  and 
since  then  there  had  been  no  sign  of 
its  moving  on  ;  and  yet  there  was  noth- 
ing to  keep  them  in  Eureka. 

Jerry  listened  but  made  no  comment, 
even  though  he  was  surprised  ;  he  had 
expected  them  to  pause  in  Eureka  sim- 
ply because  it  was  Eureka,  but  only  for 
five  or  ten  minutes  ! 

Gradually  the  grumbling  grew  louder 
and  more  impatient,  as  with  strained 
eyes  the  peope  watched  the  train,  an- 
nouncing at  short  intervals  that  the 
smoke  from  the  engine  was  rapidly  les- 
sening.    Had  any  accident  happened  ? 

Thirty  minutes  passed,  and  many 
more  in  their  wake,  when  a  voice  in  the 
rear  of  the  crowd  said,  in  a  smothered 
tone — 

"  Hullo ! " 

The  murmura  had  been  loud  and 
continuous,  and  this  exclamation  was 
scarcely  above  a  whisper,  jet  every 
man,  woman,  and  child  turned,  for  there 
was  something  in  the  tone  that  defied 
indifference. 

Jerry  drew  a  sharp  breath  between 
his  teeth  :  driving  by  as  rapidly  as  the 
road  would  permit,  was  Paul  Henley 
with  a  large  wagon  full  of  ladies  going 
to  the  doctor's  house,  and  behind  him 
another  wagon  full  of  gentlemen,  and 
driven  by  Greg ! 

Jerry's  heart  seemed  to  stop  its  beat- 
ing :  Paul  had  outwitted  him  ! 
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It  was  a  stupidly  simple  plot ;    so  of  the  engine  was  first  beard,  and  now 

stupidly  simple  that  Jerry  had  not  sus-  they  were  weaiy. 

pected  it;  and  now,  though  he  under-        Curses  were  growing  plentiful,  and 

stood  it  all  in  a  moment,  he  dared  not  sarcastic  remarks  as  to  great  public  fes- 

act    on   his  intuitions.    These    people  tivities,  when  a  cloud  of  smoke  was  seen 

could  not  understand  anything  but  a  to  issue  from  the  engine,  and  a  sound 

plainly  demonstrated  fact ;  and  if  he  like  a  faint  shout  was  borne  on  the  air ! 
showed  that  he  understood  with  so  lit-        "She's  a-comin' !"  went  from  lip  to 

tie  explanation  as  two  wagons  full  of  lip,  and  a  breathless,  strained  silence 

people,  the  town  would  accuse  him  of  ensued ;  surely  the  train  was  in  motion, 

being  in  the  plot  to  give  Mr.  Henley  all  very  slow  on  account  of  the  insecure 

the  great  guests.     He  must  wait  always  track,  but  still  it  vxis  moving  I    Once 

as  they  did,  and  imderstand  as  they  did  more  the  excitement  rose  to  fcTer  heat, 

when  ill  was  about  to  befall  them  ;  but  and  the  people  ceased  their  cursing  and 

good  fortune  he  could  predict  as  far  grumbling,  and  every  eye  watched  ea- 

^ead  as  he  pleased,  and  be  esteemed  gerly. 
a  TOophet !  Every  eye  save  Jerry's. 

The  people  watched  until  the  wagons       He  knew  that  the  day  and  its  triumph 

stopped  and  the  travellers  were  lost  to  had  been  stolen  from  him ;  he  knew  that 

sight  in  Hie  house,  then  once  more  they  the  end  he  worked   for  would  never 

turned  their  attention  to  the  train,  over  be  accomplished  through  any  good  he 

which  only  the  thinnest  cloud  of  smoke  would  reap  from  this  excursion :  Paul 

was  visible  :  what  did  it  mean  ?  Henley  had  undermined  him.    He  was 

Jeny  knew,  and  as  the  murmurs  grew  certain  of  this  fact,  but  to  what  extent 

loud  about  him,  he  cursed  himself  bit-  Paul   had  cheated  him  he  could  not 

terly  under  his  breath ;  cursed  him-  know  until  the  train  arrived, 
self  as  the  blindest  of  fools,  and  Paul  as        How  many  had  gone  with  Paul  did 

the  most  wily  of  villains.  not  matter  so  much,  as  the  standing  of 

He  could  read  it  as  plainly  as  a  book  the  men ;  the  people  in  Durden's  knew 
roread  open  before  him ;  two  days  ago  the  names  of  all  these  magnates  who 
Greg  had  gone  to  meet  his  mother  and  were  coming,  and  from  the  new  set- 
sister  across  the  divide,  and  Paul  had  tiers,  many  of  them  sent  out  by  these 
gone  with  him  to  meet  his  guests  I  great  directors,  they  had  gathered  some 
And  now  the  train  had  stopped  in  knowledge  of  the  moneyed  worth  and 
Eureka,  and  Paul  had  driven  over  a  standing  of  these  men,  and  had  con- 
wagon  full  of  ladies,  and  Greg  a  wagon  tested  as  to  the  entertaining  of  them  ; 
full  of  gentlemen  to  Paul  Henley's  a  man's  millions  making  him  great  or 
house ;  had  the  rest  of  the  excursion-  small, 
ists  taken  up  their  abode  in  Eureka  ?  More   than  once  Jerry  had  turned 

The  surmise  struck  him  like  a  blow,  away  from  the  boasting  of  the  Durden- 

and  with  it  came  the  memory  that  the  ites  over  the  man  "  who  was  agoin'  to 

railway  company  had  most  of  its  inter-  eat  with  them  ! "   And  now  he  knew  that 

ests  centred  in  Eureka.    They  owned  aU  these  triumphs  were  gone  hopelessly ; 

aU  the  land  and  houses  in  Eureka ;  of  he  knew  that  aU  the  great  men  had  gone 

course  it  was  to  their  interest  that  Eu-  to  Paul  Henley's ;  and  what  would  be 

reka  should  advance.    Had  aU  stopped  the  upshot  ? 
there?  Slowly  the  train  came  on,  crawling 

Louder  and  more  discontented  grew  like  a  great  worm,  the  more  slowly  when 

the  words  about  him ;  the  people  were  it  felt  the  upward  grade  as  it  neared 

becoming  more  and  more  angry ;  it  was  Durden's,  and  the  excitement  had  time 

cold  and  uncomfortable  even  under  the  to  grow  intense  :  Jerry  caught  it,  and 

wonderful  shed,  and  the  waiting  crowd  his  fears  added  to  it  made  him  angry — 

were  hungry.    But  not  even  one  of  the  what  would  the  result  be  ? 
advance  -  guard  who  had  gone  to  meet       Nearer  and  nearer  ;  the  buzz  of  ex- 

the  train  had  come  back ;  nothing  had  citement  growing  into  a  cheer  as  the 

happened    since  the   thriU    that  went  engine  gave  a  last  scream  and  stopped, 
through  the  populace  when  the  whistle        Instinctively  Jeny  turned  and  looked 


312  JERRY. 

toward  the  doctor's  house— what  made  "Paying  passengers/'  he    answered, 

him  he  could  not  tell,  but  he  turned  almost    contemptuously,   ''people  who 

back  quickly  with  a  smothered  oath,  for  wanted  a  cheap  trip." 

on  the  distant  piazza  he  could  distin-  Jerry  turned  away ;  he  had  been  f ool- 

guish  Paul  and  his  guests  watching  the  ish  to  push  this  explanation  that  was 

arrival  1  now  almost  irretrievable,  and  he  could 

'*  I'm  blessed  if  it  ain't  plum  empty ! "  only  hope  that  the  people  had  not  under- 

and  Jerry,  hurried  on  by  the  crowd  that  stood  i£ 

hustled  and  pressed  the  more  eagerly  He  could  not  afford  to  stop  and  think 

after   this  exclamation,  found   himself  now,   and  he  pushed  his  way  hastily 

pushed  into  the  first  car,  that  but  for  through  the  questioning  crowd  to  the 

one  or  two  men,  well-known  inhabitants  last  cars,  that  were  disgorging  rapidly 

of  Durden's,  was  empty  1  a  motley,  tawdry  crowd  of  men,  women, 

For  a  moment  the  crowd  paused,  too  and  children ;  flashy,  loud-talking  creat- 

>  surprised  to  ask  any  questions  ;  then  ures  that  even  to  Jerry's  untutored  eyes 

puidied  on  toward  the  next  car,  only  seemed    far  below  the    inhabitants  of 

to  find  it  locked  and  a  guard  at  the  Durden's.    Involuntarily  he  recoiled  for 

door.  a  moment,  and  asked  sharply  for  Dan 

"  The    provision  car,  sir,"  he   said,  Burk  and  Dave  Morris  ;  they  should  be 

touching    his  hat   respectfully  to  Mr.  there  to  help  him  ;  but  they  could  not 

Henshaw,   who,   like  «ferry,  had   been  be  found,  and  one  of  the  men  who  had 

hurried  along  by  the  eagerness  of  the  gone  to  meet  the  train  explained  that 

crowd  ;  '*  to  go  back  to  the  other  town,  Mr.  Henley  had  asked  them  to  stay  and 

sir,"  the  guard  went  on ;  "Mr.  Henley  see  after  the  strangers  who  had  stopped 

has  a  lunch-room  there,   sir,  for  the  in  Eureka, 

gentlemen."  There  was  a  vow  of  vengeance  uttered 

Mr.  Henshaw  looked  at  Jerry  in  mute  under  Jerry's  breath,  then  he  turned 

wonder,  and  the  people  crowded  nearer  manfully  to  his  task.    He  had  expected 

to  hear.  people  Hke  these  to  stop  in  Eureka,  and 

"  It  must  be  a  mistake,"  Jerry  said,  be  fed  from  the  lunch-room  ;  and  only 

quickly  ;  "  Mr.  Henley  does  not  know  that  morning  had  been  anxious  lest  this 

tiiat  preparations  have  been  made  in  this  class  should  prove  more  attractive  to 

town  to  entertain  all  the  guests."  the  Durden's  people,  and  so  entice  them 

"I  have  it  in  writing,  sir,"  now  address-  away  to  the  aiding  and  abetting  of  this 

ing  Jerry,  and  handing  him  a  card  ;  "  as  new  scheme  of  Paul's.    Now  things  were 

soon  as  the  back  cars  are  emptied  the  completely  reversed,  and  all  his  plans 

train  is  to  push  back  to  Eureka,  and  un-  with  them. 

load  the  provision  car  there,  sir,"  again  Hurriedly  these  thoughts  streamed 
touching  his  hat ;  "  this  is  Mr.  Henlev's  through  his  heated  brain,  as,  calling  up 
card,  sir,  and  Mr.  Bedwood  wrote  tke  man  f^ter  man  of  those  who  had  prom- 
orders  on  it."  ised  to  provide  for  the  visitors,  he  par- 

Durden's   stood    open-mouthed,  and  celed  on  to  each  his  guests.    Rapidly 

Jerrv  felt  as  if  he  were  in  a  dream !  the  crowd  dwindled,  and  the  spirits  of 

"This  provision  car  belongs  to  Mr.  the  Durdenites  seemed  to  rise  as  they  led 
Henley's  guests,  then?"  he  asked,  as  away  the  strangers  to  be  fed  and  warm- 
calmly  as  possible.  ed ;  and  Jerry,  watching  and  listening, 

"  No,  sir,  to  the  directors,  all  the  di-  had  a  faint  hope  that  Durden's  would  be 

rectors,  sir  ;  they  are  to  have  rooms  in  satisfied,  and  not  fully  realize  the  slight 

Eureka,  and  their  meals  are  to  be  pro-  put  upon  her. 

vided  for  them  at  an  eating-room  of  Mr.  Very  weary  he  was  when  he  reached 

Henley's,  sir."  Mrs.  Milton's  with  the  three  men  she 

"  And  these  other  people  whom  you  had  agreed  to  receive ;  very  weary,  and 
have  brought  here,'  Jerry  went  on,  possessed  by  an  undying  hatred  and 
striving  to  steady  his  voice  that  was  anger.  An  honorable  death  by  shoot- 
shaken  sorely  with  anger,  "  who  are  ing  was  far  too  good  for  Paul ;  he  would 
thev  ?  "  ruin  him  first ;  would  cause  him  to  waste 

The  guard  shrugged  his  shoulders.  his  substance— then  he  would  stand  and 
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watch  his  life  fade  into  a  colorless  fail-  that  he  stood  in  a  most  difficult  and 

lire  I  dangerous  position. 

If  only  he  could  compass  this.  "  Did  Jim  say  there  was  any  answer 

It  was  one  o'clock — late  for  dinner  in  to  this,  Mrs.  Milton  ?"  he  asked. 

Durden's — and  Mrs.  Milton  was  more  "  Nary,"  emphatically.    "Jim's  a  plum 

brusque  in  her  ways  than  usual,  in  order  fool  anyhow." 

to  show  that  she  was  perfectly  at  her  So  Jerry  returned  to  his  dinner,  and 

ease  with  these  "  pulin'  townfolks."  to  the  entertaining  of  these  three  non- 

"  An'  har's  some  writin'  as  come  fur  descript  guests  who  had  fallen  to  Mrs. 

youuns,    Jerry  Wilkerson,"   she    said,  Milton's  share,  while  his  mind  followed 

putting  down  by  his  plate  a  carelessly  an  undercurrent  of  reasoning, 

folded  note  ;  "  Jim  Short  he  brung  it  If  he  went  to  this  supper  from  which 

from  Paul  Henley's  house ;"  then,  with  the  people  were  shut  out,  what  would 

a  chuckle  that  was  more  angry  than  the  x>6ople  say?    If  he  refused  to  go, 

amused,  "Jim  he  Hows  thet  Paul  Hen-  what  could  not  Paul  say?    Either  way 

ley's  done  crawled  youuns's  log  to-day,"  he  was  sure  to  be  misjudged,  for  Paul 

she  said.  would  be  read^  to  give  eitiier  side  rea- 

Jerry's  eyes  flashed,  and  the  color  sons  and  motives  unfavorable  to  him. 

surged  up  into  his  face ;  but  it  would  He  thought  diligently  while  he  talked 

not  do  to  contest  Mrs.  Milton's  words,  to  the  men  and  to  Mrs.  Milton,  who  in 

especially  before  these  strangers ;  and  her  various  journeys  from  the  fireplace 

an  effort  at  explanation  would  be  ruin-  to  the  table  made  many  telling  remarks 

ation.    Paul  had  over-reached  him,  and  on  the  place  and  people  ;  but  she  was 

the  more  clear  he  made  it  to  the  people  stanch  to  Durden's,  and  told  the  most 

the  higher  would  be  their  respect  for  entrancing  stories  of  the  fortunes  that 

Paul,  and  the  more  faith  they  woidd  had  been  made,  and  that  could  be  made 

have  in  him.    He  knew  full  well  that  stilL 

the  first  claim  he  had  on  their  regard  "  Sakes-alive,  when  lije  Milton  come 

was  the  fact  that  he  had  outwitted  both  har,  111  be  drat  if  he  hed  a  livin'  thing 

the  doctor  and  Paul,  and  now  his  safety  ceppen  the  cloze  on  hisn's  back ;  an' 

lay  in  not  acknowledging    himself  as  when  "Lije  Milton  were  buried  he  owned 

worsted  ;  so  he  answered  with  a  laugh  :  the  whole  thing,  he  did,"  putting  down 

"  My  log  is  a  slippery  log,  Mrs.  Mil-  some  biscuits  that  were  golden-green 

ton."  with  soda. 

"  Thet's  so  1 "  came  heartily  from  the  The  men  looked  at  each  other,  and 

old  woman,  "  an'  I  tole  Jim  Short  thet  then  at  Jerry,  incredulously,  so  that  Jer- 

Paul  Henley'd  better  scratch    mighty  ry  added : 

easy  roun'  youuns,  'cause  thar  wom't  no  "  Yes,  and  the  town  bought  the  mine 

sicher  thing  as  raisin'  dust  emough  to  from  Mrs.  Milton,"  and  the  men  rose 

make  you  shoot  crooked ;    but    keep  from  the  table  much  impressed,   and 

the  wittles  a-stirrin',  boys,"  she  went  on,  Mrs.  Milton  swore  a  secret  oath  that  she 

more  hospitably  than  she  had  done  be-  would  stand  by  Jerry  as  long  as  she 

fore,   "I  guess  you  all  is  rale  hong-  could  "  worry  out  one  breath." 

giy."  One  strong  adherent,  and  Jerry  would 

Then  Jerry  opened  his  note  :  a  little  need  many.  Still  undecided  as  to  the 
scrap  of  paper  from  Mr.  Bedwood,  who  supper,  he  took  the  men  out  after  din- 
stood  in  Mr.  Greg's  place  as  chief  offi-  ner  to  where  he  had  agreed  to  meet  sev- 
cer  of  the  expedition,  telling  Jerry  that  eral  householders,  who  would  assist  him 
there  would  be  a  supper  that  night  at  in  showing  the  guests  the  wonders  of 
the  limch-room  in  Eureka,  to  which  he  the  mine,  and  the  advantages  of  the 
was  most  cordially  invited ;  and  that  the  town.  They  met  many  groups  on  the 
next  day  the  "Directors"  would  take  road  who  joined  them,  until  quite  a 
great  pleasure  in  going  over  the  mines  crowd  took  their  way  to  the  meeting- 
and  the  towns.  place.    But  there  he  foimd  neither  Dan 

They  had  reversed  the  order  of  things,  Burk  nor  Dave  Morris,  nor  was  Mr. 

and  intended  entertaining  him  !  Henshaw  anywhere  to  be  seen.     Added 

And  he  realized  to  the  fullest  extent  to  this  it  was  cold,  and  had  clouded  up 
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as  if  for  another  snow-fall ;  and  Jerry's 
own  spirit  being  at  a  low  ebb,  there  was 
not  much  enthusiasm  to  spare. 

But  Jeny  did  not  falter ;  he  could 
not  falter;  he  had  been  obliged  to 
change  the  base  of  his  operations  en- 
tirely, and  from  intending  to  push  and 
advance  the  interests  of  Durden's,  he 
had  to  retreat  to  the  position  of  saving 
himself  and  his  venture. 

So  quietly,  so  cleverly  the  thing  had 
been  done,  that  he  had  scarcely  had 
time  to  realize  it ;  and  the  only  hope 
left  him  was  to  impress  eveiybody  with 
his  past  successes,  and  the  future  of  the 
place.   • 

Instead  of  taking  the  grandees  about, 
and  strengthening  his  position  in  the 
eyes  of  the  people  by  the  way  in  which 
these  great  men  listened  to  him ;  and 
instead  of  securing  himself  in  the  esti- 
mation of  the  stockholders  by  the  sight 
of  his  power  in  the  town,  he  was  re- 
duced to  the  necessity  of  keeping  this 
motley  mob  in  order,  and  also  m  a  good 
humor,  that  the  Burden's  people  might 
be  deceived  into  esteeming  these  crea- 
tures as  guests  who  were  worth  pleas- 
ing, and  to  think  of  themselves  as  gain- 
ing importance  by  entertaining  them. 

This  was  necessary  for  to-day,  and 
to-morrow  he  would  take  the  real  guests 
about,  and  have  aU  Durden's  out  to  es- 
cort them  ;  if  only  he  could  tide  over 
this  one  bewildering  day,  he  hoped  that 
the  occasion  might  yet  be  retrieved. 

And  after  ? 

He  put  his  hand  back  on  his  pistol  for 
comfort,  as  he  led  the  way  over  the  care- 
fully prepared  pathway  that  he  had  in- 
tended should  be  trod  first  by  the  great 
directors  I  Alas  !  the  rabble  tramped 
over  it  carelessly  and  unappreciatingly, 
and  Jerry  thought  with  much  impa- 
tience how  impossible  it  would  be  for 
hiTn  to  repair  it  before  the  next  day ! 
The  whole  thing  seemed  like  a  night- 
mare that  he  could  not  shake  off  Why 
could  not  he  rise  and  denounce  the 
whole  transaction?  why  could  not  he 
explain  the  whole  afiiair,  and  demon- 
strate the  great  mistake  that  had  been 
made?  Explain  to  whom?  Only  to 
himself  could  the  explanation  be  made, 
and  the  mistake  be  demonstrated.  Mr. 
Henshaw  had  acquiesced  in  the  whole 
arrangement,    though    somewhat    sur- 


prised, and  had  been  seen  to  go  from 
the  car-shed  to  PatQ  Henley's,  where, 
doubtlessly,  he  took  his  lunch.  Dan 
Burk  and  Dave  Morris  had  never  re- 
turned from  Eureka;  Oreg^s  mother 
and  sister  were  Paul  Henley's  guests; 
so  who  was  there  to  listen  to  his  expla- 
nation, or  to  agree  that  he  had  been  bad- 
ly treated,  when  he  was  the  only  dissat- 
isfied person  ?  All  he  could  do  was  to 
cover  as  well  as  possible  his  defeat,  and 
bide  his  time. 

At  last  his  task  was  finished.  The 
mine  had  been  explained  and  explored, 
the  town  talked  about  glowingly  ;  then, 
a  light  snow  beginning  to  fa^  the  peo- 

Sle  hurried  off  in  groups,  and  Mrs. 
[ilton's  three  guests  having  gone  to 
Eureka  to  look  at  that  mine,  Jerry  felt 
at  last  that  he  was  free  to  examine  his 
position  and  arrange  his  plans. 

Stock-still  he  stood  in  front  of  his 
fire,  with  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  and 
his  eyes  fixed  on  the  dancing  flames ; 
feeling  too  much  to  rest  or  to  think  con- 
nectedly ;  only  realizing  a  hatred  for 
Paul,  and  a  desire  for  revenge  that 
seemed  almost  to  consiune  him ;  while 
a  cold  resentment  against  aU  hiunanity 
took  possession  of  him. 

Over  this  foundation  of  feeling  a  con- 
fused cloud  of  ideas  floated :  how  had 
Greg  explained  his  absence  to  Mrs.  Greg 
and  Isabel  ?  in  what  light  had  Paul  rep- 
resented him  to  these  people?  how 
would  he  be  received  that  mght?  and 
should  he  go  ? 

Over  and  over  again  these  thoughts 
drifted  through  his  mind ;  over  and 
over  again  he  decided  in  one  way,  only 
to  change  to  the  opposite  extreme. 

Try  as  he  woul<^  he  could  not  realize 
his  position ;  he  could  not  control  the 
feeling  that  the  whole  fabric  was  melt- 
ing before  his  eyes  as  suddenly  as  it 
had  sprung  up  ;  there  was  magic  in  the 
whole  thing — magic  that  would  destroy 
him  !  He  was  doomed — ^he  had  taken 
the  wrong  turn  that  lies  in  every  path — 
the  one  wrong  turn  which  there  is  no 
recovering,  and  now  he  seemed  to  be 
travelling  fast  away  from  aU  success. 

Whichever  course  he  took  now  could 
be  misconstrued,  and  would  be  miscon- 
strued ;  but  he  must  decide  on  some- 
thing, and  take  a  firm  hold  somewhere ; 
to  drift  would  be  inevitable  ruin.    He 


JERRY.  816 

might  make  a  mistake  in  his  action —  ''  And  would  not,  probably,  after  a 
still  it  would  be  action ;  and  he  must  week's  talk,"  laughing.  ''  To  a  capital- 
act  if  action  meant  financial  suicide,  ist  and  a  speculator  l£e  scheme  does  not 
He  must  play  Paul's  game,  and  stop  at  look  so  captivating  as  it  does  to  the 
nothing ;  let  no  tool  nor  thing  be  too  class  I  have  been  entertaining  to-day ; 
low  for  use ;  and  if  he  found  that  he  people  looking  down  and  people  look- 
could  not  hurt  PatQ  in  any  more  last-  mg  up  cannot,  of  course,  get  the  same 
ing  way,  he  would  kill  him.  And  he  view  of  a  thing ;  and  when  I  began,  I 
laughed  bitterly  at  the  thought  that  was  one  of  those  who  looked  up." 
death  would  not  last  as  a  punishment  *'  But  now  you  look  down,  so  can 
for  Paul  Henley !  If  there  were  any  agree  with  the  capitalists,"  Greg  sug- 
judgment    or    punishment    hereafter,  gested. 

death  shotdd  take  Paul  Henley  to  both  :  ''Do  they  propose  to  try  any  changes?  " 
the  doctor's  love  should  shield  him  no  and  involuntanly  Jerry's  voice  sharp- 
longer,  ened. 

Then  the  door  opened  and  Greg  came  **  No,   no  ;   they  cannot,  you  know ; 

in.  but  I  believe  they  have  some  suggestions 

"  Not  ready  yet  ?  "  he  began,  with  a  gay-  to  offer." 

ety  that  had  something  of  nervousness  "  To-night  ?  "  tersely, 

in  it ;  "  the  supper  will  be  early,  so  that  "  No,  to-morrow ;  Uiey  intend  to  en- 

we  can  sit  long,"  he  went  on,  rubbing  joy  themselves  to-night,  and  talk  and 

his  hands  and  holding  them  to  the  fire,  explore  to-morrow  ;  there  is  to  be  a 

''  and  of  course  you  are  coming."  piiblic  meeting  in  Eureka,  and  speeches." 

"Yes,"  Jerry  answered  quietly,  ris-  "In  Eureka?"  Jerry  asked,  quietly, 

ing  and  standing  in  front  of  the  fire,  although    for   a   moment  the   ground 

with  his  hands  behind  him ;  "  but  I  wiU  seemed  to  slip  from  under  his  feet, 

not  change  my  clothes.    How  is  your  "Yes,   the  railway  men,  you  know; 

mother?"  they  bought  aU  the  land  at  iJie  doctor's 

"  Quite  well,  thank  you,  and  wishes  suggestion,  you    remember ;  and  now 

to  see  you  very  much  ;  so  does  Isabel ;  they  are  very  anxious  that  the  land  val- 

and  Miss  Heidey  asked  after  you  most  ues  should  rise,  and  think  this  is  a  good 

especially."  opportunity  to  capture  settlers." 

"They  are  very  kind ;  I  hope  I  shall  "  And  it  is,"  Jerry  answered,  looking 

see  them  to-morrow.     Are  you  ready  to  down  into  the  fire,  while  there  seemed  a 

go  to  Eureka  now  ?  "  singing  in  his  ears. 

The  color  flashed  hotly  into  Greg's  "  And  to-morrow  Henshaw  goes  with 

face.  Mills  to  inspect  the  Eureka  Mine;  of 

"Not  immediately,"  he  answered,  hes-  course  the  growth  of  one  town  will  re- 

itatingly  ;  "  I  told  my  mother  I  should  act  on  the  other,"  he  went  on,  as  if  to 

stop  mere  a  moment  on  my  way  over."  comfort  Jerry  ;  "a  sort  of  double-bar- 

"  And  will  go  over  in  Henley's  wagon,"  relied  affitir  that  will  help  all." 

Jeny  added,  in  a  matter-of-course  way  ;  "  And  I  suppose  I  shaU  have  to  speak," 

then  looking  at  his  pistols  carefully  be-  Jerry  said. 

fore  putting  them  in  his  belt,  he  asked,  "Of  course,"  quickly ;  "I  shall  call  on 

"  How  are  your  visitors  impressed  with  you  myself." 

Durden's  ?  "  Jeny  laughed. 

"  They  seem  to  be  immensely  sur-  "  Scarcely,"  he  said,  "  I  do  not  think 

prised,"  Greg  answered,  "  especially  at  that  would  quite  do ; "  then  drawing  a 

the  government  of  the  town  ;  it  seems  heavy  pea-jacket  over  his  flannel  slurt, 

that  they  did  not  believe  what  the  pa-  and  taking  up  his  hat,  he  turned  to  the 

pers  said  about  us."  door.  "  Oi  course  I  shall  be  called  on  to 

"  I  sin>pose  it  seems  rather  foolish  to  render  an  account,  and  I  shall  do  it ;  but 

them,"  Jerry  said ;  "  rather  whimsicaL"  now  we  must  go,"  and  he  led  the  way 

"Well,  yes,"  doubtfully,  "rather  im-  from  the  room, 

practicable  for  a  speculation,  they  say ;  At  the  foot  of  the  steep,  blind  descent 

but  I  think  they  scarcely  understand  it  of  the  stairway,  Mrs.  Imlton  opened  a 

yet"  door  and  let  a  stream  of  light  out  on  them. 
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''  I  wants  to  set  eyes  on  jouuns,  Jerry  that  he  had  been  spending  on  Jerry  all 

Wilkerson,"  she  said,  "  'cause  you  looks  day. 

rale  jimpsey  in  sto'  cloze,  you  do  ;  come  "  And  the  snow  is  increasing  every 

in,  come  in."  moment,'*  Jerry  answered ;  "if  the  worst 

Jerry  laughed.  comes,  we  shaU  have  to  illuminate  one 

''  I  did  not  put  on  my  store  clothes,  of  the  mines  and  have  the  meeting  there ; 

Mrs.  Milton,"  he  said  ;  "I  prefer  to  look  it  will  be  warm,  and  have  plenty  of  echo, 

like  a  Durden's  man,"  stepping  into  the  so  that  theirwords  can  come  back  again 

light.  and  again,  and  so  impress  themselves  on 

"  Great-day -in-the-momin'  I  "      Then  our  minds."   Then  suddenly,  "  Why  did 

Mrs.  Milton  stood  in  silent  disappoint-  not  your  father  come?  " 

ment.  "  My  father  ?  "  Greg  repeated,  in  some 

"You  are  the  best  friend  I  have  in  the  surprise  ;  "  he  cotdd  not  leave  his  busi- 

world,  Mrs.  Milton,"  and  Jerry's  eyes  ness." 

seemed  to  glow  as  he  laid  his  hand  on  "And  Mr.  Glendale?"  mentioning  the 

the  old  woman's  shoulder,  "  and  what  is  name  of  his  own  broker,  who  was  ^o  a 

good  enough  for  you  is  good  enough  director  of  the  railway,  "he  could  not 

for  anyone."  leave  his  business  either?  " 

"An*  nothin'  but  youuns's  ole  blue  "I  suppose  not,  though  I  have  not 

shirt  an'  jeans  breeches — Golly  ! "  asked ; "  then  Greg  turned  down  the 

"  A  bran-new  shirt,"  Jerry  answered,  road  to  Paul  Henley's,  and  Jerry  went 

"and  of  the  very  best  flannel,  and  my  on  to  Eureka. 

pistols  are  cleaned  and  my  boots  freshly  It  had  not  occurred  to  Jerry  before 

greased  to  keep  the  wet  out ;  what  more  that  the  absence  of  these  two  men  might 

should  a  man  want  ? "  mean  something  more  than  accident ; 

Mrs.  Milton  turned  away.  but  now,  although  he  did  not  know  that 

"  Youuns  is  a  good  figger  of  a  man,  Glendale  was  Henley's  adviser  also,  the 
Jerry  Wilkerson,  whatever  yer  cloze  fact  of  both  staying  away  seemed  omin- 
is,"  she  said,  slowly,  "  an'  allers  looks  ous.  They  were  the  only  directors  who 
rale  nice  ;  but  them  thar  sto'  cloze  does  were  in  anyway  bound  to  him,  and  know- 
look  pisen  fine,  you  bet ;  an'  Mr.  Greg,"  ing  that  there  were  possible  disagree- 
scanning  him  over  the  top  of  her  glasses,  ments  ahead,  they  felt  that  in  Durden's 
"  looks  a  rale  buster,  he  do  ; "  and  with-  they  would  have  to  take  sides,  while  in 
out  more  words  she  ushered  them  out  New  York  they  could  remain  neutral 
of  the  door,  closing  it  after  them.  It  was  a  hard  conclusion  to  come  to,  and 

"  She  is  an  extraordinaiy  character,"  it  was  harder  still  to  bear,  but  fortunate- 
Greg  said,  laughing.  ly  for  Jerry,  it  brought  its  own  strength 

"The  most  extraordinary  I  ever  met,"  in  the  shape  of  anger ;  a  strength  that 

Jerry  assented  ;  "  she  is  perfectly  true  upheld  him  as  no  rest  nor  sympathy 

and  honest."  could  have  done. 

"Whew-w-w !"  Greg  whistled.  "You  So  they  were  to  have  a  public  meet- 
are  hard  on  humanity."  ing  in  Eureka ;  and  the  thing  he  had 

"  Only  another  case  of  people  looking  looked  on  as  his  greatest  triiunph,  the 

from  different  stand-points,"  Jerry  an-  compelling  the  company  to  buy  the  lots 

swered.  in  Eureka  in  order  to  save  what  they  had 

Then  they  plodded  on  in  silence  for  invested  there  already,  this  act  that  had 

a  time.  been  more  than  anything  else  the  badge 

"  It  will  be  deucedly  cold  by  morning,"  of  his  success,  this  had  turned  out  to  be 
Greg  said,  at  length,  almost  repenting  the  salvation  of  the  rival  town, 
the  friendliness  thistt  had  caused  him  to  At  the  time  of  the  transaction  he  had 
come  and  warn  Jerry  of  the  plans  on  realized  that  this  would  be  the  case,  but 
foot,  so  that  he  would  be  somewhat  pre-  not  so  soon  as  this.  It  was  a  cruel  mis- 
pared.  Jerry  had  not  seemed  surprised,  fortune  that  it  should  come  now,  and 
nor  in  the  least  thankful  to  him  for  the  through  the  machinations  of  Paul  Hen- 
trouble  he  had  taken,  nor  did  he  seem  ley.  And  yet,  was  it  any  more  than  he 
much  upset  by  the  day's  doings ;  indeed,  had  done  to  Eureka  ?  He  walked  a 
Greg  felt  defrauded  of  the  sympathy  little  faster. 
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He  had  been  working  for  the  public  Even  now  it  was  not  too  late  for  him 

good  when  he  did  that ;  his  motiye  had  to  make  a  grand  sacrifice  I 

been  the  raising  and  bettering  of  a  whole  He  walked  on  slowly;  suddenly  he 

class !  turned  into  the  one  muddy  street  of  Eu- 

He  laughed  a  little  as  he  thought  this,  reka,  and  stopped  to  take  in  the  novelty 

a  scornful,  ill-sounding  laugh ;  what  a  of  its  appearance, 

complete  fool  he  had  been !    The  only  In  front  of  every  house,  up  and  down 

difference  between  him  and  PatQ  Hen-  the  road,  were  hung  lanterns,  m^dng 

ley  was  that  Paul  had  had  sense  enough  quite  an  illumination,  and  in  front  of 

to  have  but  one  end  in  view — the  de-  Dave  Morris's  old  shop  there  was  a  long 

struction  of  an  enemy ;  while  he,  though  row  of  them ;  and  boards  laid  down  be- 

thirsting  for  this  same  thing,  had  cov-  fore  the  door  ;  and  an  awning  stretched 

ered  it  over  with  a  philanthropic  doak.  overhead ! 

He  had  not  realized  his  hypocrisy  at  the  Jerry  walked  down  to  the  shop,  and 
time,  perhaps,  but  this  proved  him  only  found  that  inside  things  were  as  differ- 
the  greater  fooL  And  now  Paul  was  ent  as  possible  from  the  time  when,  in 
reaping  the  benefit  of  his  unscruptdous  his  youthful  scorn  and  folly,  he  had 
honesty  in  working  openly  and  unblush-  knocked  down  Dave  Morris.  It  had  not 
ingly  for  a  low  end.  The  people  cotdd  been  a  year  yet,  since  he  struck  that  first 
understand  him  and  his  scheme,  and  blow  of  his  career, 
were  forced  into  belief  in  him  by  the  Dan  Burk  and  Dave  Morris  were  both 
unveiled  selfishness  of  his  motives.  All  in  the  shop,  and  Mrs.  Burk,  in  all  the 
along  he  had  known  that  Paul  laughed  finery  she  could  buy  or  borrow  in  both 
at  his  venture,  and  the  laws  of  the  town  towns,  was  sailing  importantly,  but  con- 
that  held  these  men  to  a  decent  wav  of  descendingly,  about  a  table  spread  at 
living,  and  took  care  of  them  and  tneir  the  far  end  of  the  room.  There  were 
money  by  force.  one  or  two  women,  faint  copies  of  Mrs. 

And  well  might  PatQ  laugh ;  laugh  at  Burk,  who  followed  her  obediently ;  and, 

a  man  who,  wi&  the  experience  of  gen-  in  hlasi  and  amused  silence,  the  cook 

erations  before  him  to  show  and  prove  brought  from  New  York  was  carving  at 

the  folly  of  forcing  people  into  a  right  a  side-table ;  while  a  group  of  well- 

and  just  way  of  doing  things,  still  made  dressed  imported  waiters  stood  laugh- 

the  experiment.      Old  Joe,  even,  had  ing  near  the  stove, 

seen  his  folly.     The  Almighty  Himself  And  Jernr,  in  his  rough  dress,  walked 

had  left  humanity  free  for  good  or  ill  I  in  unheeded  by  them.    Dave  Morris  and 

The  world  would  grumble  at  its  con-  Dan  Burk  were  charged  with  the  admit- 

dition  always — always  it  wotdd  cry  fran-  ting  of  people,  and  now  they  hurried 

tic»Uy  for  honesty  and  reform  ;  but  it  forward. 

had  only  laughter  for  the  honest  man —  "  Qood-evenin',  Mr.  Wilkerson,"  look- 

and  woe  for  the  reformer.     All  that  the  ing  anxiously  in  his  cold  face,  for  as  yet 

world  wanted  was  money,  and  only  the  they  had  not  won  their  way  with  the  new 

poor  found  the  times  evil ;  it  was  only  party  sufficiently  to  be  regardless  of  the 

the  poor  who  cotdd  not  hold  their  place  censure  of  the  old ;  "  a  paper,  Mr.  Wil- 

in  the  battle  of  life  ;  and  no  man  could  kerson,  and  a  chair  ?  "  and  Jerry,  accept- 

help  them ;  weakness  must  falL  ing  both  things,  sat  down  near  a  lamp. 

And  yet  Almighty  Strength  gave  it-  The  imported  servants  looked  at  him 

self  to  death  for  the  weak.    He  looked  curiously ;  but  he  had  given  Dan  Burk 

up  to  the  sullen  sky— if  only  he  had  been  his  coat  and  his  hat  with  the  air  of  a 

8bx>ng  enough  for  that  kind  of  success,  master,  and  wisely  surmising  that  he 

And  the  doctor?  Jerry  paused  a  mo-  was  not  made  by  his  clothes,  tiheir  mirth 
ment  in  his  going ;  had  the  doctor  be-  subsided  into  respectful  silence, 
lieved  in  that  grand  atonement  of  love  Jerry  opened  tne  paper  that  already 
— the  doctor  whose  whole  life  had  been  was  rather  soiled,  and  behind  its  pro- 
spent  in  trying  to  strike  a  balance  of  tecting  pages  watched  and  listened  and 
good  works  agiunst  his  sins  ?  drew  his  conclusions. 

If  only  this  man  had  given  him  a  little  Paul  had  worked  well ;  for,  as  the  con- 
love,  how  his  life  had  been  glorified  !  versation  of  the  waiters  and  the  women 
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drifted  to  him,  and  as  he  listened  to  the  of  many  toasts  and  many  fine  speeches, 
talk  of  a  group  of  natives  eating  at  the  so  that  the  x)eople  and  the  waiters  stand- 
lunch  counter  near  the  door,  and  caught  ing  about  looked  on  him  with  veiy  dif- 
the  remarks  from  Burk  and  Morris,  he  ferent  eyes  from  what  they  had  done 
could  hear  "Mr.  Henley"  referred  to  as  when  the  semiroyal  feast  eaten  in  pub- 
an  authority  for  everything  ;  a  stranger  lie  began.  Yet  under  all  he  detected 
would  have  thought  Paul  the  great  man  with  unerring  instinct  an  effort  to  keep 
of  the  towns ;  and  the  anger  and  the  re-  him  in  a  good  humor ;  he  was  an  amiable 
venge,  that  out  in  the  darkness  he  had  visionary  who  had  no  harm  in  him,  and 
subdued  a  little,  seemed  to  take  fresh  who  had  succeeded  after  a  manner,  but 
hold  on  him,  and  to  grow  more  quiet  whose  success  could  not  last, 
and  more  determined  within  him  ;  it  But  Jerry  made  no  sign :  he  would 
seemed  now  to  reveal  itself  as  the  sub-  "  bide  his  tune  " — wait  until  the  moment 
stratum  of  his  whole  being,  over  which  came  when  his  blow  wotdd  crush  some 
all  lighter  emotions  passed  like  the  shad-  thing  or  person — then  he  would  strike— 
ows  of  the  clouds  over  the  plain !  strike  if  liie  same  blow  destroyed  himself. 

It  would  never  leave  him,  this  hatred  He  had  ruined  Eureka  once,  why  not 

— ^it  should  lie  still  for  a  while  yet,  but  again?    He  had  brought  these  men  to 

it  should  grow  and  strengthen  by  day  terms  once,  why  not  again?    No  reason 

and  by  night  imtil  the  right  time  should  that  he  cotdd  see,  save  one,  that  sickened 

come.    ESs  thoughts  and  emotions  as  him  with  dread  of  failure;  in  his  first 

he  walked  over  had  been  only  another  struggle  he  had  had  a  noble  foe  to  deal 

phase  of  his  lunacy.  with ;  now — and  his  blood  tingled  as  he 

There  was  a  sound  of  wheels  and  of  remembered  who  opposed  him  now ! 
laughter  outside,  then  an  influx  of  men  And  while  he  ta^ed  and  listened  he 
in  eveiy  shape  and  size  of  overcoat  and  found  himself  revolving  in  an  idle  fash- 
wrap  that  could  be  thought  of,  and  out  ion  the  question  whether  it  would  be 
of  the  crowd  Greg  approached  Jerry.  wiser  to  fight  Paul  with  Paul's  own 

"Here  you  are,"  he  said,  heartily, ''safe  weapons — "fight  the  devil  with  fire;" 

out  of  this  beastly  weatiier  ;"  tiien  to  but  surely  this  would  give  the  devil  the 

the  party,  who  were  most  of  them  out  advantage  to  fight  him  with  his  own 

of  their  wrappings  by  this  time,  "Here  weapons ;  and  yet  to  fight  a  lie  with 

is    Mr.   Wilkerson,  Mr.   Bedwood ;    of  truth  seemed  a  losing  thmg.    If  he  had 

course  you  know  him.  Granger,  and  you,  but  stood  to  the  first  principles  he  had 

Van  Dusen,"  and  Jerry's  Land  was  shaken  laid  down  for  his  life,  how  idle  this 

by  one  man  after  another,  and  he  was  present  strife  would   have  seemed  to 

looked  at  from  head  to  foot  in  a  well-  nim  1    How  pityingly  he  would    have 

bred  way.     This  the  Wilkerson,  the  ex-  looked  down  on  the  fray,  and  the  poor 

ceedingly  gentlemanly  young  man  they  squabblers  wasting  lives  and  souls  on 

remembered  in  New  York  ?    What  pos-  the  idle  dross  of  gain !    What  difference 

sessed  him  to  clothe  himself  in  this  way  ?  if  one  or  the  other  won  ? — a  little  while. 

Then  Paul  came  forward,  and  a  bow  and  their  graves  would  lie  rain-washed 

and  a  few  words  of  greeting  passed  be-  and  forgotten  out  there  on  the  hill-side, 

tween  them ;  Jeny's  hatred  must  keep ;  "Eureka  is  bound  to  succeed !"  and 

and  Paul's  rdle  was  to  make  these  people  Paul  put  his  glass  down  with  a  clash. 

beUeve  Jerry  to  be  a  rash,  hot-heaoed  "(M  course,"  Mr.  Bedwood  answered, 

philanthropist ;  and  he  the  much-endur-  tucking  his  napkin  more  carefully  under 

mg  friend  whose  advice  and  warnings  his  chin;  "too  many  capitalists  own  land 

had  been  scoffed  at  and  disregarded;  here  for  it  to  fail;  we  have  only  been 

so  their  greeting  was  strictly  unremark-  waiting  on  the  railway,  knowing  there 

able.  was  no  need  for  any  haste." 

It  seemed  like  a  dream,  to  Jerry ;  a  Jerry  rallied  his  thoughts  as  Greg 

bad  dream  from  which  he  could  not  answered,  quickly — 

waken ;  all  the  talk  seemed  to  be  against  "  And  Durden's  is  a  success." 

him,  yet  in  a  covert  fashion  tlmt  he  "Except  that  damned  stream,"  Van 

could  not  take  hold  of ;  he  talked  busily  Dusen  answered  ;  "  it  makes  everything 

enough  himself,  and  was  the  recipient  so  confoundedly  unsafe." 
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''TVliat  do  you  say,  Mr.  Henshaw?"  died  with  him/' and  Jerry  paused  in  his 

and  Paul  held  his  glass  up  to  the  light,  carving  to  lay  his  pistols  on  the  table. 

Mr.  Henshaw  cleared  his  throat  and  *'He  refused  to  tell  it  even  on  his 

glanced  at  Jerry.     *'  The  dam  is  safe  death-bed,"  Greg  said,  looking  angrily 

now,"  he  said.  in  Paul's  face,  '*  for  I  was  tiiere  and 

"  And  has  been  for  more  than  twenty-  heard  him." 

five  years,"  Jerry  added.  Then  a  silence  fell  on  the  company 

''But  the  twenty-sixth  might  smash  that   was  not    comfortable,  imtil  Van 

it,"  and  Granger  shook  his  head  grave-  Dusen  said,  with  an  uneasiness  bom  as 

ly.  much  of  the  look  of  Jerry's  pistols  as  of 

*<  I  am  willing  to  risk  it,"  Greg  struck  Jerry,  as  he  silently  and  ruthlessly  dis- 

in  sharply,  seemg  some  of  the  natives  sected  the  tender  round  ducks,  as  of 

drawing  near  and  listening  intently.  the  subject  he  was  reintroducing  : 

Paul  laughed  lightly.  "  But  that  dam  ?  " 

"  So  you  may  t^,  Greg,"  he  said,  "  for  "Perfectly  safe,"  Greg  answered,  firm- 

you  have  no  one  dependent  on  you ;  ly  ;  then  went  on  to  teU  the  story  of  old 

neither  has  Wilkerson ;  besides,"  looking  Burden  who  had  first  turned  the  stream 

Jerry  straight  in  the  face,  then  beyond  from  its  course ;  a  story  well  known  to 

him  to  the  natives  who  were  listening,  all  present,  as  it  had  been  most  carefullv 

«beeide«.Wi]ken.on  has  enough  to  car§  pu&ahed 'in  the  pamphlet  adverturing 

him  over  any  failure."  the  place,  but  which  now  was  listened  to 

"  Of  course,"  Van  Dusen  answered,  with  undivided  interest,  while  the  com- 

innocent  of  the  part  he  was  playing,  pany,  each  in  the  silence  of  his  own 

"  every  man  on  Wall  Street  knovns  that  heart,  tried  to   decide  whether  Jerry 

Wilkerson  can  afford  to  play  with  dan-  had  pulled  out  his  pistols  as  a  vmming 

gerous  investments ;  but  I  have  no  for-  to  Paul,  or  because  they  made  his  belt 

tune,  and  I  haveawifeand  four  children."  too  tight  as  the  feast  progressed.    They 

''I  am  sorry  for  you,"  Jeny  said,  dryly,  had  heard  many  well-authenticated  sto- 

fiUing  his  glass,  while  a  laugh  ran  round  ries  of  the  Western  mode  of  dealing  with 

the  table ;  '*  I  have  only  been  imprudent  the  slightest  impertinence,  and  they  were 

enough  to  invest  all  that  Mr.  Gilliam  uneasy  lest  they  should  be  treated  to  a 

left  me  in  the   interest  of  his  town,  specimen.    Henley  had  been  confound- 

Durden's,"  returning  Paul's  look,  "  and  edly  prying,  and  Wilkerson  was  not  a 

with  Durden's  I  stand  or  falL"  person  who  looked  entirely  safe ;  and 

There  was  a  little  sound  from  the  shop  he  was  not  drinking  much, 

as  of  applause,  while  Greg  clapped  his  Meanwhile  they  listened  to  Greg's  old 

hands  openly,  and  the  color  rusned  into  story,  making   vague    comments,   and 

Paul's  face.  loolong  steadfastly  away  from  the  daint- 

"  By  the  way,"  and  Paul  put  down  ily  mounted  pistols  that  seemed  to  grow 

his  kmfe  and  fork,  "  we  are  old  friends  liurger  as  they  lay  on  the  table-cloth, 

enough  for  a  home  question — ^how  much  And  when  Greg  finished,  Mr.  Henshaw, 

did  old  Gilliam  leave  you  anyhow?  "  who  was  accustomed  to  seeing  every 

"  Enough,"  Jerry  answered,  while  he  man  in  the  town  armed  always,  and  who 

skillfully   jointed   the    shapelessly    fat  did  not  take  in  the  situation,  went  into 

ducks  put  down  before  him,  "to  run  a  long  disquisition  on  the  present  safety 

Durden's  stock  up  above  par  in  the  of  the  dam,  and  the  work  that  had  been 

market,  and  to  keep  it  there,"  and  his  put  on  it  to  make  it  perfectly  secure, 

eyes  flashed  dangerously.  Then  someone  followed  vrith  a  stoiy  of 

"And  where  did  he  get  it?"  Paul  some  recent  flood,  and  the  talk  floated 

went  on,  feeling  safe  in  ^e  crowd,  and  away  from  all  dangerous  topics  ;  and  the 

too  angiy  to  restrain  his  venom.  mne  flowed  freely,  and  the  stories  grew 

Jerry's  face  grew  very  white  m  the  more  vntty  and  less  decent,  and  songs 

moment's  silence  that  followed  Paul's  from  the  younger  men  waked  up  the 

words,  but  his  voice  was  steady  enough  nearest  inhabitimts ;  and  in  the  midst  of 

as  he  answered,  slowly :  it  Jerry  left,  taking  his  ghastly  pistols, 

"He  did  not  tell  me,  nor  any  living  judging  rightly  that  no  one  could  harm 

man :  the  secret  of  Joe  Gilliam's  find  him  now. 
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And  through  the  crowd  gathered 
about  the  door  he  found  a  respectful 
path  opened,  and  the  next  day  everybod  j 
knew  that  ''Mr.  Wilkerson  had  struck 
up  to  Durden's,  and  hadn't  drunk  but 
mighty  little." 

Steadily  on  through  the  dreary  night, 
tramping  heedlessly  through  mud  and 
slush,  breaking  with  sharp  cracking  the 
ice  formed  since  nightfall  on  the  road- 
way pools  ;  unconscious  of  the  driving 
snow,  and  the  wind  that  cut  like  a  knife  ; 
regardless  of  everything  save  the  one 
great  hatred  ;  grasping  with  his  fevered 
hands  the  pistols  in  his  jacket  pockets 
until  the  cold  metal  grew  warm^  and 
seemed  almost  to  answer  to  his  grasp. 
The  one  mad  longing  to  crush  and 
strangle  the  life  and  beauty  out  of  the 
false  face  that  had  mocked  him  that 
night :  he  had  read  a  book  once,  where 
a  man,  after  long  waiting,  strangles  his 
enemy.  A  slow,  great  agony  of  death, 
that  he  could  watch  growing  in  his 
victim's  eyes ;  no  sudden,  merciful  blow 
nor  shot,  but  an  awful  creeping  horror 
that  woidd  grant  time  for  the  realization 
of  illimitable  suffering — for  the  anguish 
of  regret  and  failure  to  work  its  most 
dreadful  pain.  This  man  might  under- 
mine him ;  might  in  his  crafty,  snake- 
like fashion,  compass  his  ruin ;  might 
stand  and  smile  triumphantly  over  nis 
fall ;  he  would  bear  it,  he  would  wait 
and  watch,  and  when  the  hour  of  great- 
est success  stood  ready  to  this  man's 
hand  he  would  murder  nim. 

He  drew  a  long,  sharp  breath;  he 
longed  to  cry  aloud,  that  the  awful  ex- 
citement might  find  vent. 

The  wind  came  tearing  down  the 
mountains  and  out  across  the  plain, 
driving  the  snow  in  great  clouds  before 
it,  ciying  and  shrieking  as  it  went,  and 
far  on  he  heard  the  roar  of  falling  water ! 


He  stood  still  in  the  darkness — and 
in  the  lull  of  the  storm  he  listened: 
often  in  the  night  he  heard  this  roar. 
How  easily  an  enemy  might  ruin  him : 
one  loosened  stone — one  little  blast  of 
powder  unheard  in  the  stormy  night, 
and  the  wild  water  would  rush  like  a 
mad  creature  back  to  its  old  haunts; 
dash  in  vnld  ecstasy  down  the  black 
abyss  where  old  Durden's  bones  lay 
crumbling ;  lash  with  its  fierce  caresses 
the  stones  that  in  the  long  ago  it  had 
worn  down  to  patient  smoothness  I 
Would  it  know  that  it  had  got  home 
again,  this  water  that  fell  so  far,  and 
cried  so  piteously  as  it  fled  away  to  the 
thirsiy  plain  ?  would  it  know  that  it  had 
conquered  one  man  who  stood  without 
one  friend  to  love  in  all  his  life  ? 

He  started  on  hurriedly. 

No  friend,  no  friend ;  but,  ah,  one 
enemy!  one  merciless  enemy  whose 
dead  body  should  be  cast  down  the 
abyss  with  the  wild  white  water  as  its 
only  winding-sheet,  and  find  no  rest 
down  among  the  black,  bruising  rocks  I 
That  would  be  better  than  fortune  or 
fame — ^better  than  any  success  1 

A  sudden  memoiy  came  to  him  like  a 
voice  speaking  in  his  ear :  he  must  bum 
that  little  scrap  of  paper  ;  no  man  must 
know  that  the  same  water  would  ruin 
both !  It  would  be  a  sweet  revenge  to 
let  Paul  ruin  himself.  For  the  paper 
said — ''  What  goes  in  at  Durden's,  comes 
out  at  Eureka." 

And  he  laughed  aloud  in  the  dark- 
ness. 

Paul  would  laugh  as  the  virater  roared 
in  at  Durden's  mine — he  would  laugh 
as  the  stream  flashed  into  the  sunlight 
again  from  the  mouth  of  the  Eureka 
minel 

Joe  had  been  wise  and  faithful  and 
silent. 


(To  be  continTied.) 
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FOURTH  PAPEE.— JAPANESE  WAYS  AND  THOUGHTS. 

By  Sir  Edwin  Arnold. 

Tbe  Ilj-uhtrations  hi  Robert  Blum. 

>  T.  FRANCIS  XAVIER,  writing  about  the 
Japanese  people  in  the  middle  of  the 
sixteenth  century,  said  :  "  This  nation 
is  the  delight  of  my  soul  I "    Will  Ad- 
ams, the  English  pilot-major,  sending 
home  an  account  of  the  land  where 
he   was  at  that  time   a   prisoner,  al- 
though soon  to  be  released  and  raised 
to  great  favor,  delivered  it  gravely  as  his  opinion 
that  "  the  people  of  tbe  Band  of  lapan  are  good  of 
nature,   curteous  aboue  measure  and  valiant  in 
warre :  their  iustice  ia  seuerely  executed  without 
any  partialitie  vpon  transgressors  of  the  law.    They 
are  gouemed  in  great  ciuilitie.    I  meane,  not  a  land 
better  gouemed  in  the  world  by  ciuill  policie.    The 
-     people  he  verie  superstitious  in  their  religion,  and 
of  diuera  opinions  :  alsoe  veri  subiect  to  (hear  gouv- 
emoure  and  superiares." 
Kaempfer,  at  the  end  of  the  seventeenth  century, 
y  describes   the   Japanese   as   "bold,     .     .     .     be- 

:  ,  roic,  .     .     revengeful,     .     ,  desirous  of 

fame,     .     .  very   industrious   and   enured    to 

.^  hardships ;     .     .     .     great  lovorB   of   civility  and 

good  manners,  and  very  nice  in  keeping  themselves, 
their  cloatbs  and  houses,  clean  and  neat  .  .  . 
As  to  all  sorts  of  handicrafts,  either  curious  or  useful,  they  are  wanting  neither 
proper  materials,  nor  industry  and  application,  and  so  far  is  it  that  they  should 
have  any  occasion  to  send  for  masters  from  abroad,  that  they  rather  exceed  all 
other  natians  in  ingenuity  and  neatness  of  workmanship,  particularly  in  brass, 
gold,  silver,  and  copper." 

Modem  authorities,  endeavoring  to  summarize  the  character  of  the  inhabitants 
of  "Dai  Nippon,"  appear  fairly  unanimous  with  regard  to  the  fine  manners,  the 
high  spirit,  the  docility,  the  ]o3ralty,  industry,  neatness,  and  artistic  genius  of  this 
lace ;  but  one  complains  of  their  secretiveness  and  disregard  of  truth  ;  another  of 
their  lack  of  "chastity  and  sobriety;"  and  others,  hke  M.  Pierre  Loti,  in  his 
"  Madame  Chrysanth&me,"8eem  to  take  Japan  as  a  bright  and  fascinating  freak  of 
geography  and  ethnology  :  too  petit,  bizarre,  grolesgue,  minuscule,  maniire  to  love  ; 
too  drfile,  mignon,  amugant,  aimable  to  speak  very  ill  of.  Merchants  inveigh 
against  the  imbusiness-like  qualities  of  the  Japanese,  and  compare  them  disad- 
Taotageoosly  with  the  oatives  of  China ;  finding  them  petty,  Bbilly-shallying,  and 
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the  Japanese  mind.  Metaphjeical,  psy- 
cfaologicaJ,  ethical  questions  and  prob- 
lems— saj  these — have  no  interest  for 


their  practical  and  superficial  natures. 
Gtood-hearted  they  are,  artistic,  delighl^ 
fully  polite,  nice  in  persons  and  ways  ; 
yet — declare  other  judges — "deceitful, 
insincere,  vain,  frivolouB,"  and  as  regards 
their  women,  tyrannical,  one-sided,  and 
semi  -  bEirbaroue.  Medical  worts,  por- 
traying them  physically,  tell  ua  that  the 
Japanese  are  Mongols,  distinguished  by 
a  yellowish  skin,  straight  black  hair, 
scanty  beard,  almost  total  absence  of  hair 
on  the  arms,  legs,  and  chest,  broadish 
prominent  cheek-bones,  and  more  or  less 
obliquely  set  eyea.  Compared  with  peo- 
ple of  European  race  the  average  Japan- 
ese has  a  long  body  and  short  legs,  a  large 
fikull,  with  a  tendency  to  prognathism,  a 
flat  nose,  coarse  hair,  scanty  eyelashes, 
prominent  eyelids,  a  sallow  complexion, 
and  a  low  stature.  The  average  height 
of  Japanese  men  is  about  the  same  as 
that  of  European  women.  The  women 
are  proportionately  smaller  and  better- 
loolung  than  the  men,  with  pretty  man- 
nersand  charming  voices.  Japanese  chil- 
dren they  allow  to  be  most  taking,  with 
their  grave,  little,  demure  ways,  their  old- 
fashioned  airs,  their  almost  preternatural 


propriety  of  conduct.  All  seem  to  con- 
clude that  the  Japanese  have  lees  high- 
ly strung  nerves  than  Europeans,  bear- 
ing pain  with  admirable  calm,  and  meet- 
ing death  with  comparative  Indifference. 
Mr.  Chamber- 
lain justly  at- 
tributes this, 
in  a  large  de- 
gree, to  the  si- 
lent and  benign 
influence  of 
Buddhism,  as 
being  "a  toler- 
ant and  hopeful 
creed,  promis- 
ing rest  at  last 
to  all"  It  is, 
however,  a  fact 
well  known  to 
doctoie  in  Ja- 
pan, that  a  vast 
number  of  mal- 
adies there  are 
hysterical ;  and 
it  is  doubtful 
to  my  mind 
,.  whether  any  na- 

tion possesses  a 
more  finely  developed  nervous  organiza- 
tion than  its  people.  Their  love  of  light 
and  delicate  pleasures ;  their  keen  ap- 
preciation of  ike  tea-cup,  of  the  spray  of 
cherry-blossom,  or  of  the  maple-branch, 
whose  leaves  are  green  stars,  of  the  tiny 
pipe,  of  the  deliciously  mingled  land- 
scapes of  their  country,  go  to  show  their 
extreme  impressionability.  I  should  be 
the  last  to  depreciate  the  indubitable 
effect  of  the  gentle  and  lofty  teachings 
of  Buddhism  in  fortifying  and  elevating 
the  national  nature,  but  my  own  opinion 
is,  that  the  central  characteristic  of  the 
Japanese  is  self-respect,  and  that  their 
patience,  their  fearlessness,  their  quiets 
ism,  their  resignation,  and  a  large  pro- 
portion of  their  other  virtues,  have  root 
in  this  deep  and  universal  quality. 

As  for  the  people,  I  am,  and  always 
shall  be,  of  good  St.  Francis  Xaviers 
feeling :  "This  nation  is  the  delight  of 
my  soul ! "  Never  have  I  passed  days 
more  happy,  tranquil,  or  restorative  than 
among  Japanese  of  all  classes,  in  the  cit- 
ies, towns,  and  villages  of  Japan.  Pos- 
sibly that  is  because  I  have  had  no  busi- 
ness relations  with  my  bind  and  pleas- 
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ut  Niponese  frienda,  aod  have  never  a  lover.     Bat  where  else  in  the  world 

tftlked  very  mach  roetaphyeica  ;  but  it  does  there  exist  such  a  conspiracy  to  be 

seems  certainly  an  easy  way  to  keep  on  agreeable  ;  each  a  wide-spread  compact 

tbe  right  side  of  folks,  to  let  philosophy  to  render  the  ditBcult  a&irs  of  life  as 

and  theology  aloue.     Moreover,  it  is,  no  smooth  and  grateful  as  circumstances 

doubt,  necessary  for  such  experiences  to  admit ;  such  fair  decrees  of  fine  behavior 

go  a  little  behind  that  sort  of   Japan  fixed  and  accepted  for  all ;  such  univer- 

nhich  you  find  on  the  Halohaa  of  Yoko-  sal  restraint  of  the  coarser  impidses  of 

bama  or  Kobe  ;  in  the   Yoshiwaraa  of  speech  and  act ;  such  pretty  pictureeque- 

thoae  and  tbe   other  open  ports.     At  ness  of  daily  esistcnce  ;  sudi  lively  love 

very  Uttte  distance  from  the  surface,  of  nature  as  the  einbellisber  of  that  es- 

which  we  civilizing  westerns  have  done  istence ;  such  sincere  delight  in  beautiful 

our  best  to  spoil,  will  be  still  discovered  artistic  things ;  such  frank  enjoyment  of 

the  old,  changeless,  high-tempered,  gen-  the  enjoyable  ;   such  tenderness  to  lit- 

erous,  simple,  and  sweet-mannered  Japan  tie  children ;  such  reverence  for  parents 

which  charmed  so  much  and  so  natur-  and  old  persons ;  such  wide-spread  re- 


ally the  Lusitanian  saint  and  the  Dutch  finement  of  taste  and  habits ;  such  cour- 

surgeon.     I  frankly  confess  it  has  en-  tesy  to  strangers ;  such  willingnesB  to 

tirely  charmed  me  too ;  and  therefore  please  and  to  be  pleased  J    The  eye  is 

what  I  say  of  this  Japanese  natiou,  and  not  less  delighted  perpetually  in  Japan 

their  manners  and  cnatoms,  must  be  re-  by  graceful  and  varied  costumes,  Uian 

ceired  with  the  proper  caution  attaching  the  hearing  is  gratified  by  those  phrases 

to  the  language  of  a  friend,  and  even  of  soft,  old-world  deference  and  con- 
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sidenition  which  fill  the  air  like  plum  &&,  bringing  down  some  tiles.     Out  he 

and  cherry  bloseome  falling.     It  stands  comes,  deeply  agitated,  to  expostulate  ; 

an  absolute  fact  that  there  is  no  oath,  or  and  because  the  ninsoka  stands  bowing 

foul  interjectionary  word  in  Japanese,  with  covered  head,  endeavoring  to  ex- 

and  when  common  coolies  quarrel,  or  plain,  the  shopkeeper  tries  to  snatch  off 

when  a  stubborn  Chinese  pony  jibs,  the  the  coolie's  reed  hat,  crying,  "  Do  you 


worst  you  catch  la  sore  /  "  that !  that  I "  dare  to  say,  go  men  nami,  to  n»e,  with 
— or  koilsal  "the  fellow."  On  one  your  hat  upon  your  head?"  This  in- 
day  passed  in  England  or  the  United  furiates  the  coolie,  who  ceases  struggling 
States  vou  could  inhale  more  mephitic  to  get  out  the  promise  that  they  wiU 
atmosphere  publicly  poisoned  with  vile,  come  back  in  an  hour  to  repair  damages, 
angry  epithets,  than  m  a  month  of  the  and  to  explain  that  it  was  all  an  accident 
lowest  slums  of  Tokio,  or  Kyoto.  They  due  to  a  fault  in  the  road.  Suddenly  the 
areascleanapeople,  as  to  their  tongues,  shopkeepersees  for  himself  that  they  too 
OB  in  their  persons ;  and  fae  who  is  have  broken  a  wheel  and  a  lantern,  and 
kuchi-gitanai,  "  evil-mouthed,"  becomes  realizes  his  over-impatience  as  to  the 
shunned  by  all  alike,  and  utterly  despised,  hat,  which,  being  tied  under  the  chin 
A  good  tempered  word  will  ofttimes  put  and  ears,  could  not  be  easily  doffed.  A 
aside  the  most  threatening  passion.  A  sense  of  equity  returns  ;  he  bows  low 
timber-barrow  was  being  wheeled  along  and  says  r  "  0  lagai  de  gozarimas .' "  "It 
in  a  narrow  road,  and  swept  away  the  was  the  honorable  rnutuality  !  "  "  Yes, 
comer  bamboo-pole  of  a  dtizw-'e  veran-  Danna,"  responds  the  immediately  mol- 


JAPONIC^.  335 

lified  cartman,  "  itvly  it  was  the  honor-  and  devoted.     It  is  full  of  legends  and 

able  mutuality  !  "  and  with  a  profusion  records  creditable  to  the  sex,  from  the 

of  bows  the  quarrel  is  accommodated,  time  of  the  great  queen  who  conquered 

"  0  lagai "  has  made  them  reasonable  Gorea,  and  of  the  lovely  Oto  Tachibani 

again.  Him£,  who  died  by  leaping  into  the 

But,  if   a   foreign    sojourner   must  sea  to  appease  the  tempest  and  save 

speak  so  favorably  of  the  men.  how  shall  her   husband,    the   Emperor,    down   to 

he  avoid  an  apparent  extravagance  of  Gompachi  and  Komurasaki,  the  Romeo 

praise  in  qualifying  these  sweet,  these  and  Juliet  of  Tokio,  at  whose  grave  I, 

patient,  these  graceful,  these  high-bred,  reverently,  burned  a  bundle  of  incense 

these  soft-voiced,   gentle,   kind,   quiet,  sticks.     The  spot  is  a  quiet  nook  in  a 

unselfish  women  of  Japan  ?     They  seem,  bamboo    garden,    near   the    temple    of 

taken  all  together,  so  amazingly  supe-  Fudo   Sama  at   Meguro,  where  a  tiny 

nor  to  their  men-folk,  as  almost  to  be-  pentr-house  has  been  raised  over  the  an- 

long  morally  and  socially  to  a  higher  cient  stones  marking  the  resting-place 

race.     In  a  sense  that  is  the  case,  for  of  the  ill-starred  Japanese  lovers.     Their 

though,    of  course,   identical  in  blood  story  is  told  in  Mitford's  "  Tales  of  Old 

and    breeding,    Japanese    women    have  Japan,"  nor  can  you  peruse  it,  or  hear 

been  reared  for  centuries  in  a  separate  any  native  relate  it,  without  feeling  how 

school  from  the  men.     It  was  the  hard  immeasurably   superior  Komurasaki — 

school  of  obedience,  of  submission,  of  "Little    Purple"  —  was   to  Gtompachi. 

resignation,  with  no  pretentions  to  jus-  And    another    strange    thing    is,    that 

tify  the  view.     The  Japanese  male  has  though     the    national    morality,    from 

considered  himself,  all  through  his  his-  our  point   of  view,   would    be    called 

tory,  the  superior  of  the  graceful  and  "low,"  and  the  position  accorded  to 

gentle  companion  of  his  life,   who  is  women  has  assuredly  not  been  such  aa 

taught,  from  the  hour  when  she  disap-  to  make  them  heroic,  nowhere   in   the 

points  her  mother  by  arriving  in  this  world   were   wives  more   faithful ;  and 

world,  to  bumble  herself,  first  to  her  nowhere  have  there  been  more  moving 

parents,  nest  to  her  husband,  and  lastly  love-stories    than    in    Japan.     I    recall 

to  her  children.     But  it  is  characteris-  a   tale — whether    already    published    I 

tic  of  women,  in  all  ages  and  countries,  know  not — of  a  beautiful  Japanese  girl, 

to  make  the  best  of  l^d  laws  and  cus-  beloved  and  sought  in  marriage  by  a 

toms,  and  even  to  turn  them  to  the  ad-  handsome  but  worthless  young  Samu- 

vantage  of  themselves  and  of  the  men.  rai.   For  family  rea- 

Thus  I  know  not  by  what  soft  magic  sons  she  wEis  wedded 

of  content,  by  what  subtle  elasticity  of  to   another  young 

nature  the  Japanese  woman — in  theory  nobleman  who  treat- 

a  slave — In  practice  has   gained  very  edhervery  weU,  and 

much  her  own  way  everywhere ;  and  ob-  to  whom  she  became 

tains,  without  exacting,  far  more  con-  fondly  attached,  al- 

sideratioQ   and  deference   than   might  though  she  had  orig- 

be  expected.     It  is  an  unsolved  mys-  inally  returned  the 

tery  in    what   proportion   the   Mongol,  passion  of  her  good- 

the  Malay,  and  the  South  Sea  Islander,  for  -  nothing    lover. 

with  perhaps  Arabs  and   Semitic  peo-  This   latter  held 

pies,   have  blended  to   constitute   this  some  family  secret, 

unique,     gifted,     impressionable     race,  the    disclosure    of              .     ot »,    p  i    oi 

Yet  it  is  a  still  greater  mystery  to  me  which    would    have     Tut  Emp».or' Goihin- 

how  the  Japanese   woman   has   devel-  been    fatal    to    the       H si'i  — PaMlBB.""  " 

oped    her     gracious     sweetness     and  fortunes  and  repu-      (ReiEned  ld.  lui-K.) 

bright   serenity  in   the   atmosphere   of  tation  of  her  house, 

unchivalrous  mal-estimation    surround-  A  year  or  two  after  her  marriage  he  met 

ing  her  from  early  times.     The  story  of  her  walking  abroad  in  Tokio,  and  felt  so 

those   early   times    proves    abundantly  violent  a  renewal  of  admiration  for  her 

that  she  was  always  what  she  is  now — ■  beauty  that  he  determined  to  stick  at 

otonashU   shinaelsu    na — tender,   gentle,  nothing  to  gain  her.     The  guilty  propo- 
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aak  which  he  managed  to  convey  to  her  felt  head  after  head  among  thoee  of  the 
being  indignantly  rejected,  he  decided  eleepers,  and  came  at  last  upon  one  eat- 
to  bring  to  hear  upon  her  mother  the  urated  with  water.  With  a  quick  Btroke 
knowledge  which  he  poasessed  of  the  of  his  razor-like  blade  he  severed  the 
fomily  secret.  It  happened  that  one  day,  head,  and,  rolling  it  in  his  cloth,  hurried 
while  visiting  at  her  mother's  house,  she  forth  into  the  street  again,  that  he 
overheard  her  desperate  suitor  threat-  might  thereafter  show  it  and  claim  ful- 
ening  the  aged  lady  with  death,  and  the  filment  of  her  promise.  Arrived  at  hie 
publication  of  the  household  disgrace,  own  house,  he  proceeded  to  unfold  his 
if  she  did  not  obtain  for  him  posses-  dreadful  burden,  and  when  the  light  of 
sion  of  his  beautiful  lost  mistress.  Her  the  andou  fell  upon  the  features,  it  was 
mother's  distress  and  danger,  and  the  no  man's  head  at  all,  hut  the  lovely  face 
sound  of  the  worthless  lover's  sword-  of  the  woman  whose  peace  he  had  ruined 
blade  ringing  as  it  left  the  scabbard,  met  his  affrighted  gaze.  To  save  her 
caused  her  to  form  an.  instant  resolu-  mother's  hfe,  the  family  name,  and  her 
tion.  Breaking  into  the  room,  she  said,  husband's  honor,  she  had  cut  close  her 
"  I  have  heard  you,  and  know  how  cru-  own  long  hair,  soaked  her  head  iu  water 
el  and  dangerous  you  are ;  but  for  the  and  laid  it  upon  the  pillow,  to  await 
sake  of  our  former  attachment,  and  there  with  splendid  fortitude  and  self- 
formy  mother's  peace,  and  the  family  abnegation  the  certain  visit  of  the  mur- 
honor,  I  consent  to  what  you  demand ;  dcrer.  Beside  her  pillow  was  found  a 
on  condition  that  you  first  kill  my  hue-  letter  explaining  the  motives  and  cir- 
band.  He  hes  at  night  surrounded  cumstances  of  her  deed,  and  the  guilty 
by  trustworthy  and  fearless  retainers,  lover  himself  became  so  overwhelmed 
I  wiU  give  them  sleeping  draughts,  with  shame  and  remorse  that,  thou^ 
and  you  must  come  in  the  dark  with  he  escaped  with  life,  he  turned  monk  at 
your  swoi'd  and  slay  him.  But  in  a  lonely  temple  in  the  mountains,  per- 
order  that  you  may  perceive  which  forming  daily  penances  there  until  he 
is   my  husband's  head,  I  will  wet  it    died. 

with  water  after  he  has  fallen  asleep."  What  has  been  said  about  the  supe- 
TUe  wicked  lover  eagerly  agreed  ;  the  rior  virtue  and  elevation  of  character 
mother  was  too  terrified  to  intervene,     among  Japanese  women,  as  compared 

with  Japanese  men,  finds 
a  simple  but  soUd  illus- 
tration in  the  subjoined 
paragraph,  taken  from  a 
local  Tokio  newspaper. 
The  date  is  recent,  but 
any  similar  return,  at 
any  date  in  the  year,  and 
in  almost  any  part  of 
Japan,  would  probably 
manifest  the  same  ex- 
traordinary preponder- 
ance of  male  offenders 
over  female.  These  fig- 
ures speak  for  them- 
selves !  \Vhen  we  find 
only  one  woman  under 
Qu..n  oio  T.cKibini  Him*  Liming  into  in.  s.i— Page  Bis.  arrest  for  illegal  behav- 

ior to  every  thirty  men. 
At  the  appointed  hour  of  the  night,  it  may  he  judged  how  law-abiding,  self- 
when  all  was  still,  he  made  his  way  controlled,  and  gentle  in  act  and  word 
into  the  yasshiki,  and  advanced  unhin-  and  thought,  are  these  patient  and 
dered,  amid  the  slumbering  retainers,  graceful  "  daughters  of  the  Rising  Sun." 
into  the  darkened  chamber  of  the  be-  Here  is  the  paragraph,  from  the  t/opan 
trayed  lord.    Kneeling  dovra,  he  lightly    Mail  of  March  13,  1890  : 
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"  The  number  of  prisoners  in  various 
Tokio  prisons  on  the  15th  instant,  were : 

Males.  Females. 

Under  examination 696  19 

Under  punishment 2,966  111 

In  special  rooms 242  8 

In  corrective  house 38 

Total 3,942        138 

96  arrests  and  83  releases  being  made 
on  the  same  day.** 

Such  as  they  are  to-day,  moreover, 
these  Japanese  women  have  always  been. 
I  picked  up  in  Yokohama  an  old  Latin 
book  by  one  Bemhardus  Varenius,  dated 
1673,  and  entitled  "Descriptio  Begni 
Japonise  et  Siam,"  dedicated  to  "Her 
most  Serene  and  Puissant  Princess 
Christina,  by  the  grace  of  God  Queen 
of  the  Swedes,  Goths,  and  Vandals." 
This  quaint  old  volume  was  printed 
at  Cambridge,  "in  the  shop  of  John 
Hayes,"  and  would  well  repay  transla- 
tion, as  it  contains  many  interesting  par- 
ticulars about  old  Japan,  and  innumera- 
ble anecdotes  illustrating  the  fidelity,  the 
gentleness,  and  the  virtue  of  the  wom- 
en of  Japan.  The  ancient  author  says 
that  when  Japanese  have  been  asked 
why  they  keep  their  women  so  subor- 
dinate, the  answer  was  that  "  in  old 
times,  when  they  had  more  liberty  and 
authority,  deplorable  results  ensued,  re- 
corded in  history,  and  that  the  true 
place  of  woman  in  this  life  is  to  serve 
the  man,  to  amuse  him  when  tired  with 
cares  and  labors,  and  to  bear  and  bring 
up  his  children."  Buddhism — ^badly  un- 
derstood— hsLB  added,  it  is  to  be  feared, 
to  this  spirit  of  disregard,  teaching  that 
a  woman's  soul  could  with  difficidty  be 
saved.  But  such,  of  course,  was  never 
the  real  Indian  doctrine.  It  was  and  is 
characteristic  of  the  inequitable  views 
thus  entertained,  that  infidelity  in  the 
wife  was  made  a  capital  offence,  while  it 
was  regarded  as  hardly  so  much  as  a 
fault  in  the  husband.  The  Japanese 
women,  being  taught  obedience  and 
silence  from  their  birth,  accepted  the 
hard  laws  made  by  the  men,  and  have 
moulded  their  natures  in  accordance. 
My  Swedish  doctor  has  an  entire  chap- 
ter headed  ''DeJidelUate  et  pudorefcemi- 
narum"  in  which  he  recites  many  noble 
instances  of  their  self-respect  and  high 
sense  of  honor.     He  tells  the  story  of 


a  lady  of  rank  with  whom  the  Tycoon 
once  fell  in  love,  and,  in  order  that  he 
might  possess  her,  played  the  part  of 
David  with  Uriah,  causing  the  husband 
to  be  killed  in  battle.  Afterward  he 
commanded  that  she  should  come  to 
the  palace,  whereupon  her  answer,  given 
in  the  Latin,  was  this :  "  Most  potent 
Lord  !  if  I  had  not  been  a  wife,  and  did 
not  now  very  weU  know  how  I  have  been 
made  a  widow,  it  would  behoove  me  si- 
lently and  with  reverence  to  rejoice  that 
I  had  been  held  worthy  to  serve  and 
please  your  Majesty.  But  now,  if  you 
oblige  me  to  comply,  I  will  bite  out  my 
own  tongue  and  die.  Yet,  if  your  Ma- 
jesty wiJl  grant  me  this  one  request, 
namely,  to  pass  thirty  days  in  mourning 
while  making  a  sepulchre  for  my  lord, 
and  paying  him  due  honors,  I  shall 
obey  your  Majesty's  will  I  would  fur- 
ther pray  that  at  the  end  of  this  period 
I  may  hold  a  feast  of  farewell  with  my 
friends  and  relations  in  the  highest 
apartment  of  the  tower  of  the  palace, 
where  I  will  take  my  leave  of  them,  and 
be  finally  done  with  tears  and  sorrows." 
The  Tycoon  consented,  the  feast  was 
held,  and  at  its  close  the  lady  rose,  and 
pretending  to  go  out  upon  the  roof  to 
breathe  the  fresh  air,  threw  herself 
down  upon  the  stones  below,  and  was 
instantly  killed.  Again,  my  doctor 
gives  an  ancient  example  of  the  family 
pride  and  the  singular  absence  of  self- 
ishness or  greed  which  marks  these 
Japanese  women  still.  A  certain  Daimio 
had  in  his  palace  a  very  beautiful  mis- 
tress, of  whom  he  was  needlessly  jeal- 
ous. Her  mother,  an  extremely  poor 
widow,  used  to  send  her  letters  begging 
for  clothes  and  money,  and  whatever  the 
daughter  had  she  would  send,  but  was  far 
too  self-respectful  to  ask  special  assist- 
ance for  her  mother,  or  to  reveal  her 
indigence.  One  day  the  Daimio  enter- 
ing, found  her  reading  a  letter  which  she 
endeavored  to  concecd  from  him.  Furi- 
ous with  suspicion,  he  demanded  to  see 
it,  and  she,  overwhelmed  with  shame, 
thrust  the  thin  paper  into  her  mouth 
and  attempted  to  swallow  the  evidence 
of  her  mother's  poverty.  But  it  stuck 
in  her  throat  and  suffocated  her.  The 
savage  husband,  more  than  ever  per- 
suaded that  she  was  concealing  some 
love-epistle,  drew  his  sword,  cut  open 
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her  throat,  aad  took  out  the  document,  prieties."    There  one  may  learn  all  about 

reading  which  he  became  full  of  shame  the  preeents  of  white  silk  and  wine  and 

and  remorse;  and  to  the  end  of  her  days,  condiments;  the  sword  of  dignity  for 

the  story  saya,  kept  the  widow  in  his  the  father-in-law ;  the  silk  robes  stitched 

palace  in  the  greatest  honor  and  comfort,  together   for   the    marriage   night ;  the 

What  renders  the  semi-angelic  sweet-  bucket  containing  clams  to  make  the 

ness   of  Japanese    wives,    and    women  wedding-aoup ;  the  garden-torches ;  the 

generally,    more     remarkable,     though  mixing  of  the  rice-meal  (curiously  like 

practically  perhaps  it  really  goes  far  to  the  Roman  confarreatio) ;  the  two  can- 

eqtlain  it,  is  the  fact  that  marriage,  as  dies  lighted  and  extinguished  together ; 

we  know  it,  can  scarcely  be  said  to  exist  the  table  with   two  carved  wag-tails ; 

for  them.    It  is  true  that   ceremonies  the  dried  fish,  seaweed,  and  chestnuts, 

are  observed  at  a  nuptial  union,  especi-  and  the  two  wine  bottles,  with  the  male 


aUy  among  the  upper  classes,  which  are  and  female  butterfly.  But  all  these  ore 
elaborate,  and  very  formally  prescribed  for  very  great  people.  For  ordinary 
in  the  Sho-rei-Bikke,  or  "  Book  of  Pro-    folk  little  more  is  observed  than  that  the 
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bride  and  bridegroom  should  drink  to- 
gether nine  tiny  cups  of  sake,  after 
which  the  bride  changes  her  white 
dress  for  a  kimono,  presented  by  the 
bridegroom,  and  the  union  is  registered 


^/A^ 


^m^ 


Som«  Typet  of  Japanese  Babiet. 

at  the  office  of  the  Gh6,  Nevertheless, 
as  far  as  the  man  is  concerned,  it  is  a 
union  dependent  only  upon  his  good 
pleasure.  He  can  and  does  divorce  his 
wife  on  any  of  seven  grounds,  among 
which  are  "  disobedience,"  "  talking  too 
much,"  and  "  jealousy."  Practically  he 
can  at  any  time  send  her  away,  and  in 
proof  of  this  the  statistics  of  1888  show 
that  one  marriage  out  of  every  three  in 
Japan  ended  in  divorce.  A  very  ami- 
able friend  of  mine,  an  officer  of  the 
Imperial  Household,  told  me,  without 
much  self-blame  or  hesitation,  that  he 
had  sent  a  wife  away,  to  whom  he  was 
much  attached,  and  who  was  of  faultless 
character,  because  she  did  not  get  on  well 
with  her  mother-in-law  I  In  the  upper 
classes  it  is  doubtless  not  good  form  to 


do  this  if  you  can  easily  help  it,  but  the 
discontented  husband  finds  easy  conso- 
lation from  other  arms  without  much  re- 
proach from  his  discarded  spouse,  who 
early  learns  that  watchword  of  a  Japan- 
ese   woman's    existence, 
*  *  damatte. "    To  be  silent, 
under  whatever  neglect 
or   unkindness,  is   her 
chief    resource,   forced 
upon  her  not  less  by  tra- 
dition than  by  prudence. 
That  deplorable  old  op- 
portunist   Konfutze,    or 
Confucius,  wrote  :  "  The 
man  stands  in  impor- 
tance above  the  woman  ; 
he  has  the  right  of  the 
strong  over  tiie  weak. 
Heaven    ranks    before 
earth,  and  a  prince  be- 
fore his  minister."  Again 
he  savs,  "The  hen  that 
crows   in    the    morning 
brings   misfortune."    In 
the  Japanese  Jushd  there 
is  a  passage  which  nms 
— "  When  the  goddesses 
saw  the  gods  for  the  first 
time,  they  were  the  first 
to   cry  out,   *0h!   what 
beautiful  males  ! '     But 
the   gods    were    greatly 
displeased,   and    said: 
*We,  who  are  so  strong 
and  powerful,  should  by 
rights  have  been  the  first 
to  speak ;  how  is  it  that, 
on  the   contrary,  these   females  speak 
first  ?   This  is  indeed  vulgar.' "   The  Jap- 
anese wife,  therefore,  in  too  many  cases, 
has  nothing  whatever  intervening  be- 
tween her  gentle  head  and  this  suspend- 
ed Damocles'  sword  of  easy  divorce,  ex- 
cept the  good-will  of  her  lord,  a  certain 
social  sentiment,  and  her  daily  power  to 
please.     Where  unions  endure  the  hus- 
band was  a  good  fellow,  and  as  for  the 
wife,  elle  a  su  plaire  !    I  am,  by  my  in- 
quiries, inclined  to  believe  that  it  was 
really  for  this  reason  that  blackening  the 
teeth  and  shaving  the  eyebrows — still  a 
quite   common  custom  in  Japan — was 
adopted,  if  not  invented,  by  married 
women,  in  order  definitely  to  declare 
themselves  a  class  apart  from  concubines 
and  prostitutes,  the  iro-onna,  the  joru, 
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and  the  o-mekake.    It  is,  of  course,  the    of  the  af&ir  must  be  entrusted  to  a  mid- 
very  death  of  beauty  to  put  a  black  lacq-    dleman  {imkodo) — some  discreet  married 
uer  on  the  teeth,  which  are  generally  so    friend,  who  not  only  negotiates  the  mar- 
regular  and  ao  brilliant,  and  to  shave    riage,  hut  remains  through  life  a  sort  of 
away  the  eyebrows,  usually  so  arched  and    god-father  to  the  young  couple,  a  referee 
silken.     But  from  the  time  of  Murasaki    to  whom  disputes  may  be  submitted  for 
SMkibu  in  A.n.  1008,  wives  have  actually    arbitration.     Having  fised  on  an  eligible 
made  this  sacrifice,  to  give  themselves  the    parti,  the  middleman  arranges  for  what 
unmistakable  cachet  of  married  dignity,    is  termed  the  mi-ai,  the  "mutual  view- 
even  at  the  coat  of  personal  charms  and    ing  " — a  meeting  at  which  the  pair  are 
also  of  physical  attractiveness.     Of  late    allowed  to  see,  sometimes  even  to  speak 
the   custom  is  largely   dying  out,  and    to,  each   other.     The    interview   should 
naturally,  for  it  Is  a  great  trouble,  as    take  place  either  at  the  middleman's  own 
well  as  a  hideous  disfigurement,  to  paint    residence,  or  at  some  private  house  de- 
the  teeth  every  other  day  with  a  sticky    signated  by  the  parents  on  both  sides, 
mixture  of  iron-oxide  and  gall-nuts,  and     But  among  the  middle  and  lower  classes 
to  keep  the  eyebrows  closely  shaved,     a  picnic,  a  party  to  the  theatre,  or  a 
Thousands  of  women  may,  however,  still     visit  to  a  temple,  often  serves  the  pui> 
be  seen,  with  mouths  which  would  have     pose.     If  the  man  objecte  to  the  girt,  or 
been    pretty,    darkened    into    the    ap-     the  girl  to  the  man,  after  the  "mutual 
pearance  of  tooth- 
less cavities;  and, 
perhaps,  latterly,  it 
was  rather  for  fash- 
ion or  tradition 
than  for  social  reas- 
ons that  the  habit 
was  maintained. 
But  I  do  not  think 
it  is  an  error  to  say 
that  the  strange 
sacrifice  originated, 
or  was  at  any  rate 
long  continued, 
from  the  desire  of 
married     Japanese 
women  to  establish, 
at  any  expense  of 
personal  vanity,  a 
distinction  which 
registration  at  the 
local  ofiBce  poorly 
confirmed,    and 
which    the    hus- 
band's affection  and 
equity  could  not  be 
trusted  to  sustain. 
The    preliminar- 
ies of  a  marriage — 
if    such   insecure 
unions  can  so   be 
designated — are  as 

foUo^ra:   When  a  oinjuro,  ui.  pi.t  a«oi  in  j.p.n.— p^e  bst. 

boy  or  girl  has 
reached  a  marriage- 
able age,  the  parents  e 


In  the  "  Forty4«Ten  RodIdh 

1  suitable    inspection,"  there  Is  an  end  of  the  mat- 


partner.    Custom  rules  that  the  conduct    ter,  in  theory  at  least.     But  In  practice 
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the  joiing  people  are  in  their  parents'  so ;  that  the   husband,  if  well  enough 

hands,  to  do  as  their  parents  may  ordais.  off,  probably  has  a  concubine   besides. 

The  girl,  in  particular,  is  a  nobody  in  and  makes  no  secret  of  it,  indeed  of- 

the  mattar.     It  is  not  for  girls  to  have  ten  keeps  her  in  the  same  house  with 

opinions.    And  W.  Chamberlain,  who  is  his  wife,   and   that  the  mother-in-law, 

the  high  authority  for  the  above  particu-  with  us  a  terror  to  the  man,  is  not  only 

lars,  observes,  on  the   general  subject,  a  terror  but  a  daily  and  hourly  cross  to 

in  his  admirable   little  book  "  Things  the  girl — for  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten  the 

Japanese  :"  girl  has  to  live  with  her  husband's  family 

"  When  it  is  added  that  a  Japanese  and  be  at  the  beck  and  call  of  his  rela- 

bride  has  no  bridesmaids,  that  the  young  tions — when  due  consideration  is  given 

couple  go  off  on  no  honeymoon,  that  a  to  all  these  circumstances,  it  will  be  seen 

Japanese  wife  is  not  only  supposed  to  that  marriage  in  Japan  is  a  vastly  dif- 

obey  her  husband,  but  acti^y  does  ferent  thing,  socially  as  well  aa  legally. 
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from  marriage  in  England  or  the  United  the  same  mood  and  mode  temporary 
States.  In  this  part  of  the  world  it  is,  alliances  are  formed  (as  everybody  may 
in  truth,  a  case,  not  of  place  aux  dames,  know  who  has  read  that  brilliantly  offen- 
hxii  place  aux  messieurB"  sive  book  "  Madame  Chrysanth^me  "), 
The  outcome  of  it  aU  is  a  di£Eerent  where  the  Japanese  mistress  generally 
standard  of  morality  from  ours,  which  shows  herself  as  gentle,  as  attached,  as 
has,  perhaps,  its  own  excellences  and  faithful  as  if  she  were  mated  for  life, 
advantages,  but  admits  ideas  strange  Yet  even  by  the  light  of  M.  Pierre 
and  unacceptable  to  Western  propriety.  Loti's  glittering  egoti^  the  most  casual 
Christianity  and  chivalry  combinmg  in  reader  may  perceive  how  infinitely  su- 
the  West  and  North  have  made  a  sacra-  perior,  mordly  and  socially,  O  KiJbi 
ment  of  love.  In  Japan  Buddhism  has  San  was  to  her  French  satirist ;  and 
sternly  disparaged  human  affection.  Con-  if  only  she  could  write  a  book  in  the 
fucianism  has  degraded  it,  and  the  un-  same  language  entitled,  *'  M.  Loti,"  by 
imaginative  nature  of  the  Japanese  male  Madame  Chrysanth^me,  it  would  be 
has  made  it  a  pastime  and  amusement  seen  what  a  poor  creature  the  cultured 
merely.  Japanese  women  generally  have  French  naval  officer  and  flaneur  of  the 
accepted,  in  theory,  this  inadequate  view  boulevards  must  appear  beside  the  gen- 
of  tne  sexual  relations,  and  for  many  tie-hearted  Asiatic  girl,  whose  immond- 
ages  have  placed  fidelity  of  mind  higher  ities  belonged  to  Confucianism,  and  her 
than  chastity  of  body.  No  doubt  in  the  virtues  to  herself.  The  subject,  althoiurh 
upper  and  richer  dasses  the  rule  is  that  perhaps  the  most  interesting  which  «fa- 
a  girl  should  be  very  carefully  reared  and  pan  presents,  cannot,  of  course,  be  dis- 
gnarded  until  she  marries,  and  should  cussed  here.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  hasty 
then  live  a  most  exemplary  and  dutiful  judgments  are  almost  sure  to  entail  in- 
life,  innocent  of  even  the  desire  to  stray  justice  both  to  the  nation  and  the  in- 
from  virtue,  till  the  day  when  the  fire  dividual 

is  lighted  to  consume  her  faithful  flesh.  The  principal  Japanese  good  quali- 
But  that  very  lady  would  talk  about  her  ties,  according  to  a  high  educational 
less  fortunate  sisters,  the  mu^mees  of  the  authority  here,  Mr.  Nose  Ei,  are  ''loy- 
Yoshiioara,  the  geisJiaa,  and  the  more  or  alty,  filial  piefy,  benevolence,  personal 
less  permanent  concubines  who  every-  cleanliness;  and" — he  very  boldly  adds 
where  abound,  in  a  way  which  would  — **  chastity."  These,  he  mentions,  are 
quickly  show  how  different  from  English  strictiy  indigenous,  being  due  neither  to 
or  American  views  is  that  of  Japanese  Buddhism  nor  Confucianism.  The  code 
society  about  the  relations  of  the  sexes,  of  honor,  called  Memboku,  that  governed 
This  is  a  country  where  it  is  not  only  the  actions  of  all  the  well-bom,  and  con- 
common  for  a  girl  to  sell  herself  to  strained  them  to  the  highest  punctilio 
public  use  for  the  sake  of  her  parents,  and  strictest  chivalry  of  speech  and  ac- 
but  also  where  she  will  be  rather  ad-  tion,  was  purely  Japanese  in  source  and 
mired  and  praised  than  blamed  for  it,  inspiration.  Mr.  Nose  Ei  sees  with  me 
and  her  parents  pitied  more  than — ^as  the  fundamental  characteristic  of  Japan- 
they  should  be— execrated.  This  is  a  ese  life  in  an  extreme  aversion  to  dis- 
country  where  prostitutes  are,  by  no  grace,  which  implies  self-respect  and  the 
chance,  seen  in  the  streets,  and  where  passion  to  be  well  thought  of,  leading  to 
such  evil  displays  as  are  exhibited  in  the  constant  desire  to  please,  and  this 
London  or  San  Francisco  would  shock  to  perfect  manner& 
the  taste  and  shame  the  modesty  of  ''In  other  countries,"  says  Mr.  Nose 
everybody;  yet  where,  every  nightfall,  Ei,*' ethical  diction  is  derived  from  sacred 
thousands  of  gayly-attired  damsels  sit  writings.  The  terms  in  vogue  in  China 
in  long  rows  behind  the  grille  of  the  came  £rom  the  classics ;  those  of  Europe 
houses  in  countiess  Yoshiioaras.  Not  from  the  Bible ;  those  of  India  and  Tur- 
once  in  a  thousand  instances  do  even  key  from  the  Koran  or  Buddhist  script- 
these  poor  jord  lose  their  self-respect,  ures ;  but  in  Japan  the  words  which  are 
or  that  sustained  propriety  and  savoir  best  known  as  expressive  of  moral  statcB, 
Jaire  which  makes  one  say  that  all  Japa-  actions,  and  feelings  are,  with  few  ex- 
nese  women  alike  are  ladies  bom.    In  ceptions,  purely  native,  and  have  no  con- 
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nection  with  any  religious  creed  what-  subject,  Mr.  Nose  Ei  dwells  on  the  loyal- 

ever.     Mr.  Nose  Ei  gives  the  following  ty  to  the  throne  manifested  in  Japan  as 

specimens  of  such  words :  '*  Ai-sumanu  something  entirely  unique,  and  certain- 

(inexcusable,  improper,  wrong) ;  membo-  ly  the  Emperor's  name  and  person  are 

hunai  (ashamed,  crestfallen) ;  fut<hdoki-  still  ''things  to  conjure  with  "  in  the  land. 

sen-ban  (audacious,  insolent) ;  moUainai  I  stood  lately  aU  day  near  His  Imperial 

(wrong,  improper) ;  kinodoku,  'poison  of  Majesty,  at  the  great  military  review  of 

the  spirit'  (concern  for  others,  regret) ;  Nagoya,  and  studied  with  natural  and 

appare  (splendid,  admirable);  furachi  respectful  interest  the  form  and  bear- 

i unprincipled,  lawless,  wicked) ;  kawai  ing  of  the  man  most  representative  in 
lovable,  dear,  pretty) ;  otonaahi  (quiet,  all  this  world  of  the  principle  of  heredi- 
obedient,  meek) ;  muri-no-nai  (just,  rea-  tary  monarchy.  The  dark,  middle-sized, 
sonable,  right)  ;  fugyoseki  (wicked  or  silent,  absorbed  potentate,  upon  whom  I 
immoral  conduct) ;  taisetsu  shigoku  (of  gazed,  weaiing  &ie  golden-peaked  kepi^ 
the  greatest  consequence,  of  the  highest  buckskin  breeches,  and  dark  blue  gen- 
value) ;  ikiji  (obstinacy,  an  unyielding  eral's  coat  with  the  golden -flowered 
temper) ;  rUsugiaha  (an  upright,  straight-  chrysanthemum,  was  the  lineal  descend- 
forward  x)erson) ;  huchoho  (ignorant,  ant,  through  an  imbroken  line  of  Japan- 
awkward,  bunglmg) ;  and  kuchioshii  (a  ese  emperors,  from  Jimmu  Tenno,  who 
thing  to  be  deplored  or  regretted)."  reigned  two  thousand  five  hundred  years 
This  is  as  true  as  it  is  striking,  and  ago.  Nay,  more,  of  the  divine  genera- 
goes  far  to  prove  that  the  Japanese  real-  tions  ending  with  Tzanagi  and  Tzanami, 
ly  did  invent  an  elaborate  morality  for  who,  being  taught  the  art  of  love  bv 
tiiemselves ;  and  that  when  an  ancient  water-vmgtails,  married  and  gave  birth 
Samurai  said  "sumanu  koto!*'  about  to  the  various  islands  of  the  Japanese 
something  vnx>ng,  and  preferred  to  dis-  Archipelago,  as  well  as  to  innumerable 
embowelhimself  rather  thandoit,here-  gods  and  goddesses.  During  the  ut- 
ferred  his  conscience  to  "  the  eternal  fit-  most  power  of  the  Shoguns,  the  Mikado 
ness  of  things,"  and  proved  by  example  always  remained  the  divine  head  of  the 
that  "  revelations  "  are  not  necessary  to  state,  the  fountain  of  honor,  although 
teach  men  to  love  the  right  and  hate  the  the  Hoj6  dynasty,  while  they  ruled,  and 
wrong.  Nay,  the  poets  of  Japan  have,  during  whose  sway,  by  the  by,  the  in- 
again  and  again,  enforced  the  doctrine  vading  fleet  of  Kublai-Ean  was  repulsed, 
that  the  dean  spirit  makes  the  dean  thought  nothing  of  removing  Mikados 
body,  and  that  good  deeds  are  better  to  distant  islands.  The  cannon-shots 
than  long  prayers.  Sugawara  Michizane  fired  by  the  combined  fleets  at  Shimono- 
wrote:  shiki  brought  about  the  end  of  the 
"  Kokaro  dani  makoto  iw  Sh6gunate,  and  in  1867-68  the  dreams 
Michi  ni  kanainaba  Of  those  who  had  studied  and  loved 
Tnorazu  tot&mo  kami  via  ancient  Japanese  history  were  realized ; 
Manoranu^^^  things  went  back  to  the  primitive  times 

so  far  as  to  make  the  Emperor  actual 

which  is,  being  freely  interpreted :  sovereign  again,  as  well  as  Imkado,  This 

,                            ,  year  is  to  witness  the  opening  of  the 

'  '°No°ftep  ?Z  MB^;'J^  ftht,  fi»t  I^'^'j'^r*'  *°"  T^^  the  electionB 

He  may  prav,  or  forbear  to  pray,  l^^e  just  been  completed,  amid  a  quie- 

Butisdearin  the  Kami's*  sight"  tude  which  may,  and  it  is  hoped  vnll, 

prove  permanent.  It  would  taedc  vol- 
The  objection  to  second  marriages,  umes  to  describe  the  immense  changes 
which  was  so  strongly  felt  by  the  Jap-  which  have  taken  place  in  Japan  since 
anese  women  of  former  days ;  the  Samu-  what  is  often  called  the  0  Jishin,  the 
rai's  disregard  of  death  when  clan  obli-  "  great  political  earthquake."  C^  all 
gations  had  to  be  fulfilled,  which  was  so  these  changes  the  still  youthful  Empe- 
conspicuous  in  the  old  days,  these  find  ror,  standing  in  the  artillery  smoke  upon 
no  parallel  in  Chinese  morals.  After  the  the  hill  near  Nagoya,  amid  the  wild  pur- 
manner  of  most  Japanese  writers  on  this  pie  azaleas,  was  at  once  the  monument 

•/.«..  God's.  and  the  symboL 
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No  change  was  greater  in  its  effect  ger  kept  on  one  side  of  the  large  «word, 
upon  Japanese  life  than  the  edict  of  and  to  the  kozai,  a  sort  of  sharp  skewer, 
January  1,  1877,  which  forever  took  his  bearing  the  warrior's  mon,  which  used 
two  swords  out  of  the  girdle  of  the  Sa-  to  be  left  stuck  in  the  corpse  of  the  slain 
murai.  These  high-bom  gentlemen  had  enemy,  as  a  species  of  card  of  owner- 
been  accustomed  to  regard  the  sword  as  ship.  How  much  the  pride  felt  in  these 
the  life  and  soul  of  their  order,  and  yet  exquisite  instruments  of  rage  or  re- 
in a  single  day  they  laid  them  finally  and  yenge,  and  the  fierce  punctilio  attach- 
silently  aside.  Thucydides  justly  says  ing  to  their  carriage,  bred  and  fostered 
that  "  to  carry  iron  (o-tSi/poi^opcti')  is  the  violence  was  acknowledged  by  the  old 
mark  of  barbarism  ;  and  although  the  governments,  which  would  frequently 
sword  taught  noble  manners  it  led  to  issue  edicts  forbidding  such  and  such  a 
cruel  deeds  and  bitter  tyranny.  There  lord  even  to  bear  abroad  a  certain  weap- 
were  swashbucklers,  who  would  try  on,  as  being  too  notoriously  famous  and 
their  new  blades  upon  the  bodies  of  beg-  deadly  to  be  kept  imused.  The  two- 
gars,  and  even  of  women  sleeping  by  the  sworded  men  were,  besides,  marked  for 
wells.  An  absolute  worship,  social  and  an  aristocracy  by  the  mere  sight  of  the 
artistic,  arose  for  the  sword.  The  Dai-  twofold  lethal  implements  projecting 
mio  and  Samurai  made  the  manners  from  their  girdle.  In  one  day,  never- 
and  customs  of  the  time  centre  around  theless,  the  ancient  and  bloody  distinc- 
it.  It  had  its  special  etiquettes  ;  it  grew  tion  disappeared !  The  swords  vanished, 
to  be  at  once  the  terror  and  the  safe-  and  the  old  order  passed  away  with 
guard  of  society ;  and,  no  doubt,  modem  them.  You  may  now  buy  in  a  curio- 
Japanese  politeness  is  largely  traceable  shop  the  gold-hilted  blade  which  kept  a 
to  those  punctilious  days,  when  to  turn  province  in  fear,  and  as  likely  as  not 
the  point  of  a  sheathed  katana  toward  your  boy,  and  your  daughter's  musmee 
anybody  was  a  challenge,  and  when  the  are  children  of  a  Samurai,  who  has  gone 
weapon  could  not  be  replaced  in  the  into  business,  and  has  quite  forgotten 
sheath — if  once  drawn — without  some-  even  the  rules  and  regulations  of  the 
body's  blood.     Craftsmanship  and  art  seppuku, 

naturally  lavished  their  best  skill  upon  This  seppuku — more  vulgarly  styled 

this  national  symbol  of   the    Yamato-  hara-^ri,  or  "belly-cutting" — was  the 

Damashii  (the  "  spirit  of  Japan  ").  Blades  ofi^ring  and  crown  of  the  Japanese  cult 

were  brought  to  such  perfection  of  tem-  of  the  sword,  and  a  most  solemn  and 

per  that  ahaost  miraculous  feats  are  re-  dignified  ceremony.    If  his  crime  were 

corded  of  them,  and  the  swordsmith's  not  per  se  very  heinous  or  disgraceful, 

profession  was  held  chief  of  alL    The  the  Samurai  was  allowed  to  die  volun- 

forging  of  a  great  blade  was  conducted  tarily,  by  his  beloved  steel ;  but  the  mode 

with  ceremonies  as  solemn  as  those  at-  of  death  rendered  it  almost  the  highest 

tending  the  birth  of  a  nobleman's  child,  distinction.    The  warrior  notified  to  die 

Daimios  often  gave  away  whole  estates  was  placed  in  charge  of  a  great  noble- 

for  a  famous  weapon,  or  for  the  pair  of  man.    New  mats  with  white  binding, 

swords,  the  long  katana,  and  the  shorter  covered  with  white  silk,  were  stretched 

wakizashi,  which  they  placed  in  the  obi  for  his  seat ;  fiags  vnth  quotations  from 

of  the  eldest  son,  when  he  attained  the  the  sacred  books  wore  placed  at  the  four 

age  of  fifteen  years.     The  metal-work-  comers;  and  the  candles  in  bamboo- 

ers  spent  aU  the  resources  of  their  taste  stands  were  also  wrapped  in  the  same 

and  skill  in  ornamenting    the  guard,  mourning  badges.    An  excessive  illumi- 

tauba ;  the  menuki,  or  hilt-studs  ;  the  nation  was,  however,  thought  not  deco- 

pommel  of    the  handle,   kashira ;  the  rous.     Two  screens  of  white  paper  shut 

Dlade-ring,  fuchi ;  the  cord-deat,  kuri-  from  sight  the  short,  sharp  dirk,  laid 

kata,    and    the    scabbard  -  tip,    kcjiri.  reverentiy  upon  a  lacquered  tray,  the 

Daintier  or  more  delightful  tlungs  can-  new  white  bucket  to  hold  the  head,  the 

not  be  found  in  gold,  silver,  bronze,  and  incense-burner,  the  pail  of  water,  and 

inlaid  work  than  many  of  these  exhibit,  the  copper  basin.     The  honored  crim- 

and  beautiful  and  wonderful  toil  was  inal  dmes,  bathes,  puts  on  his  dress  of 

also  given  to  the  kodzuka,  a  short  dag-  ceremony,  and  takes  his  seat  on  the 
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mats  at  the  ''hour  of  the  monkey,"  about  learned  it  from  Corea,  she  has  done,  as 
four  in  the  afternoon.  Censors  attend  everybody  knows,  wonderful  things  since 
from  the  government  to  witness  the  1600  a.d.  In  the  art  of  lacquer  &e  Jap- 
proceedings,  and  the  doomed  but  dig-  anese  surpass  the  whole  world,  but  it 
nified  Samurai  is  accompanied  by  six  needs  an  education  to  recognize  and  ap- 
gentlemen,  of  whom  two  are  his  espe-  preciate  really  firstrdass  sx)ecimens  of 
cial  seconds,  kaishi-ku,  who  may  be  his  this.  As  for  Japanese  music,  there  is 
dose  friends,  and  must  be  persons  of  not  much  to  praise  in  it.  The  samisen 
rank,  well  acquainted  with  the  use  of  twangles  everywhere  ;  but  its  effects  are 
the  sword.  It  was  high  etiquette  to  bor-  terribly  meagre,  the  airs  played  are  sad- 
row  from  the  criminal  his  own  weap-  ly  monotonous;  the  only  time  is  com-* 
on,  which  the  chief  kaishi-ku  would  mon  time;  there  is  no  harmony,  and 
hold  behind  him,  ready  to  employ  at  the  though  Japanese  women  have  delightful 
proper  moment.  That  moment  arrived  voices,  rendering  their  language  fdways 
when  the  tray,  covered  with  white  em-  musical,  the  style  of  singing  which  they 
broidered  si&,  bearing  the  dirk,  was  adopt  is  forced,  nasal,  and  unnatural 
most  respectfully  presented  to  the  vie-  But  of  their  dancing — which  is  Javanese 
tim,  who  reaching  out  to  take  it,  and  to  rather  than  Japanese  in  origin — ^I  con- 
raise  it  to  his  forehead,  first  hitched  his  fess  myself  a  confirmed  votfuy  and  ad- 
sleeves  imder  his  knees,  in  order  that  he  mirer.  It  has  not  indeed  tiie  meas- 
might  fall  forward,  and  not  backward,  ured  grace  of  the  Indian  nautch-girl,  and 
for  that  would  be  dishonorable.  Actu-  quite  ignores,  of  course — ^being  Japan- 
al  disembowelling  was  seldom  or  never  ese,  and  therefore  sober,  restrained,  and, 
performed.  The  Samurai  plunged  the  in  an  Asiatic  way,  Greek — the  vigorous 
dirk,  more  or  less  deeply,  into  the  left  gymnastics  of  the  European  baUet,  or 
side  of  his  abdomen,  and  at  that  instant,  tibie  violent  exercises  of  a  London  bail- 
or sometimes  even  while  he  reached  out  room.  But  if  you  love  charm  of  chang- 
for  the  weapon,  his  chief  second  struck  ing  line,  rhythmical  movement  so  con- 
off  his  head.  Afterward,  while  he  knelt  ceived  and  executed  that  picture  passes 
and  wiped  the  blade  with  white  paper,  into  picture  conveying  unbroken  and 
the  junior  kaishi-ku  took  up  the  head  delicate  ideas ;  if  you  know  how  to  ap- 
and  presented  it  to  the  censors  for  iden-  preciate  in  the  really  accomplished 
tification,  carrying  it  by  the  top-knot  geisha  that  which  she  can  show  you,  a 
upon  thick  pax)er  Sdd  on  the  palm  of  his  nameless,  fleeting,  subtle  deHght  of 
hand.  fluttering  robes  and  glancing  feet,  glid- 
I  must  forbid  myself  altogether  to  ing  and  combining  grace,  music,  and 
dwell  upon  Japanese  art,  although  it  motion  as  the  figures  of  Ghcsphori  do 
forms  so  large  a  part  of  the  life  of  the  on  the  friezes  of  Phidias,  then  you  wiU 
people,  who  are,  as  the  Greeks  were,  a  be  pleased,  as  you  sit  among  the  lac- 
nation  of  artists ;  greatest,  no  doubt,  in  quered  dishes  of  your  Japanese  dinner, 
little  things.  What  the  Japanese  paint-  to  watch  the  maiko  dressed  like  flowers 
er  and  designer  loves  most  is  line  ;  and  and  waving  like  flowers  in  the  wind  to 
never  have  there  been  such  masters  in  the  strings  of  the  koto,  samisen,  and  the 
this  respect.  The  great  exhibition  of  throbs  of  the  dnun.  These  dances  are 
the  present  year  in  Tokio  shows  the  all  more  or  less  dramatic,  but  there  are 
chief  draughtsmen  and  painters  passing  others,  induding  the  religious,  histo- 
into  a  new  style,  where  they  will  em-  rical,  and  idyllic  dances  of  the  No, 
ploy  modem  methods  and  try  to  adopt  whicli  are  entirely  classical,  traditional, 
the  European  technique.  Nobody  can  and  complicated  by  eJlusion,  being  con- 
yet  tell  what  is  to  come  of  this ;  at  pres-  sequently  very  difficult  to  understand 
ent  the  results  are  not  very  promising,  without  a  key.  A  most  beautiful  per- 
But  they  have  nothing  to  learn  as  carvers  formance  witnessed  in  the  grounds  of 
of  ivory  and  wood  and  metal,  as  work-  the  governor  of  Tokio  would  have  been 
ers  in  bronze,  and  at  the  exquisite  cloi-  in  any  case  charming,  but  perfectly  un- 
sonne  enamel,  the  latest  specimens  of  intelligible  without  the  programmes  dis- 
which  are  the  very  finest.  In  porce-  tributed  by  his  Excellency  among  the 
lain  again,  though  Japan  seems  to  have  guests.    By  the  help  of  these  we  com- 
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prehended  that  the  skilful  dansettse  in  from  localities,  the  birthplaces  of  the 
gold  and  blue,  glidiag  hither  and  thith-  &mily,  as  Amenomori,  "  the  grove  where 
er,  was  Fujimusmee,  a  "Wisteria  Maid-  itrains;"  Tanaka,  "amid  the  rice-fields ;" 
en,"  disappointed  in  love.  She  laments  Yama-moto,  "at  the  mountain's  foot." 
oyer  the  fickleness  of  her  lover.  She  Then  there  is  the  personal  appellation, 
sends  him  many  love-letters,  but  they  like  OerUaro,  Taun^iro,  often  answering 
are  never  answered.  So  she  believes  to  our  "  Septimus,"  "  Dedmus,"  and  de- 
that  he  must  have  faUen  in  love  with  scribing  the  order  of  a  boy's  birth  in 
some  other  maiden.  She  dances  elo-  the  family ;  but  the  jitsamyo,  or  true 
quendy  to  a  song  expressing  her  con-  name,  is  more  frequently  employed  in 
stant  but  despairing  affection  for  him.  lieu  of  this,  and  corresponds  uO  our 
"  Beauteous  as  are  the  many-colored  Christian  name,  such  as  Miurashige,  Yos- 
clusters,  none  is  as  fair  as  thou.  For  hisada,  Tamotsu,  Takeji,  Mano.  Then 
the  butterfly  that  I  have  left  behind,  there  is  the  Azana,  a  kind  of  title,  much 
it  doubtless  blooms  and  smiles  for-  affscted  by  Chinese  scholars,  and  the 
getting  me."  We  also  learned  to  fol-  nom  de  plume  or  de  pinceau  taken  by 
low  with  informed  interest  the  twink-  literary  or  artistic  Japanese — persons 
ling  steps  and  wandering  evolutions  being  not  uncommonly  called  after  the 
of  O  Kofuji,  in  the  dance  of  a  dam-  style  of  their  residences  Mr.  Cham- 
sel  styled  "  The  Pine  Breeze  on  the  berlain  adduces,  as  examples,  Bashd-an, 
Beach."  Her  light  feet  expoimded  how,  "  banana-hermitage-man,"  and  Suza- 
in  very  ancient  days,  a  noble  of  high  noya-no-Aruji,  "the  master  of  the  abode 
rank,  by  name  Yukihira,  during  his  with  the  bell"  This  is  termed  the  go. 
short  sojotim  at  a  seaside  village  named  And  there  is  also  the  Oeimyd,  another 
Sumanoura  (Beach  of  Suma),  fell  in  love  fashion  of  name  adopted  by  actors,  sing- 
with  a  maiden  of  low  birth  named  Mat-  ing-girls,  dancers,  and  professional  story- 
sukaze  (Pine-breeze).  The  maiden's  tellers,  who  never  go  by  their  proper  ap- 
love  for  him  was  ten  times  as  great,  pellations,  but  beiu:  one  to  which  they 
But  on  accoimt  of  the  difference  of  have  succeeded  at  a  tea-house,  or  the- 
their  ranks  they  loved  in  vain  and  were  atre,  or  yadoya.  Thus  the  most  cele- 
soon  parted.  Long  after  the  deaths  of  brated  of  living  Japanese  dramatic  per- 
these  lovers  there  lived  at  Stmianoura  formers,  who  can  melt  the  hardest  hearts 
a  girl  called  Kofuji,  a  salt-maker's  in  the  "Fortynseven  Bdnins"  and  fill  a 
daughter.  The  unsatisfied  and  longing  theatre  with  fluttering  paper  handker- 
spirit  of  Matsukaze  fills  this  girL  Ko-  chiefs,  drawn  trom  tihe  sleeve  to  wipe 
f uji  thinks  that  everything  she  sees  is  away  the  tears  of  sympathy  or  blow  the 
Yukihira,  who  was  Matsukaze's  love,  nose  of  admiration,  is  not  really  Tchi- 
She  fixes  on  a  pine-tree  which  she  be-  kaioa  DanjUrd,  but  Mr.  Horikoshi  Shu. 
lieves  to  be  her  lover,  and,  believing  that  Great  people,  when  they  die,  receive  a 
she  is  called  by  him,  runs  up  to  it.  An-  brand  new  cognomen,  as,  for  instance,  do 
other  character,  Konobei,  is  in  love  with  aU  the  Mikados — this  is  called  the  Oka- 
Kofuji,  and  as  she  utters  words  of  pas-  riruiy  or  "going-away  name."  Indeed,  ev* 
sion,  he,  imagining  that  they  are  ad-  ery  Buddhist  of  Japan,  at  his  or  her  de- 
dressed  to  him,  expresses  his  willingness  mise,  gets,  in  the  same  way,  the  Kaimyd 
to  return  her  love.  It  is  simply  a  dance  or  posthumous  appellation,  ending  with 
of  a  love-lorn  girl  in  company  with  a  in,  kqji^  shinshi,  shinjo,  or  dqji,  according 
rural  swain,  but  full  of  such  grace,  such  to  the  age,  sex,  rank,  and  sect  of  the  de- 
artistic  spirit,  such  measured  marriage  parted.  But  by  some  happy  chance  the 
of  foot  and  heart,  that  a  Parisian  or  Yi-  names  of  the  women  are  edmost  always 
ennese  pas-^eul  became  a  clumsy  athlet-  pretty  and  poetical,  being  conferred  af- 
icism  matched  with  it.  ter  some  flower,  tree,  natiual  object, 
Japanese  names  well  deserve  a  para-  cardinal  virtue,  or  word  of  good  luck, 
graph  to  themselves.  The  men,  if  of  Thus  very  usual  appellatives  are  0  YuH 
good  descent,  have  the  Kahane,  a  sort  San^  0  Tat8u  San,  0  KUcu  San,  0  Kin 
of  clan  or  house-name  like  "  AMmoto,"  San,  0  Ham  San,  0  Shika  San,  0  Take 
"Tachibane,"  "Fukuzawa."  The  My qji  San,  and  0  Tori  San,  which  may  be 
is  the  surname,  very  frequently  derived  translated    "  The    Honorable    Ladies  " 
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Snow,"  "  Dragon/'"  ChryBanthemum,"  quire  wealth ;  and  of  a  big  stone  placed 
Gold/'  "  Spring,"  "  Antelope,"  "  Bam-  in  a  garden,  or  of  mounting  on  a  rock, 
boo,"  and  "  Bird."  Among  the  names  is  also  fortunate,  though  in  a  more  gen- 
registered  on  the  books  of  the  Gbshi-  eral  way.  To  dream  of  having  a  drain 
wara,  given  in  a  recent  official  guide,  dug  is  a  happy  presage,  but  the  vision 
were  :  ''  Little  Pine,"  "  Little  Butterfly,"  of  a  land-slide  is  a  bad  business.  To 
"Brightness  of  the  Flowers,"  "The  dream  of  planting  trees  or  smelling 
Jewel  Kiver,"  "Gk)ld  Mountain,"  "Pearl  the  perfume  of  flowers  is  gobd,  but  to 
Harp,"  "  The  Stork  that  Lives  a  Thou-  dream  of  entering  a  room  is  bad.  To 
sand  Years,"  "  Village  of  Flowers,"  di*eam  of  eating  a  pear  presages  divorce, 
"  Sea  Beach,"  "  The  Little  Dragon,"  and  of  eating  a  persimmon  sickness  to 
"  Little  Purple,"  "  Silver,"  "  Chrysanthe-  one's  self,  while  a  vision  of  a  mulberry 
mum,"  "Waterfall,"  "White  Bright-  tree  means  sickness  for  one's  child, 
ness,"  and  "  Forest  of  Cherriea"  The  hair  plays  an  important  part  in 
Lightly  as  religion  sits  on  the  minds  dreams.  11  one  sees  it  whitening,  or 
of  these  charming  people  they  are  still,  dreams  of  getting  it  dressed  or  wadied, 
like  Westerns,  for  the  matter  of  that,  the  omen  is  excellent;  whereas,  to 
full  of  superstitions  In  point  of  fact  dream  of  its  falling  out  signifies  an  evil 
aU  races  are  vastly  alike  in  this  respect,  fate  for  one's  child.  To  lose  one's  teeth 
illustrating  the  pernicious  consequence  in  a  dream  presages  separation  from 
of  bad  theologies ;  "  Doko  no  kuni  demo  relatives.  It  is  good  to  dream  of  get- 
hito  no  kokoro  toa  chingaioanai,"  says  the  ting  an  eruption  on  one's  face,  but  bad 
Japanese  proverb,  meaning,  "The  hearto  to  dream  of  perspiration.  It  is  also  an 
of  men  are  of  the  same  sort  everywhere."  excellent  thing  to  dream  of  gold  and 
Thus  you  find  the  Japanese  immense  be-  silver  coming  out  of  one's  mouth,  or  of 
lievers  in  dreams  and  divination.  The  drinking  milk ;  but  if  one  dreams  of  get- 
night  of  Januaiy  2d  is  the  great  time  ting  promotion,  misfortune  is  in  the  air. 
for  noting  visions.  Everybody  must  A  vision  of  being  wounded  by  a  burglar 
then  notice  and  record  what  he  or  she  portends  the  receipt  of  a  favor  from 
dreams.  There  are  thiriy-eight  varie-  some  unexpected  quarter,  and,  strange 
ties  of  vision  perfectly  catalogued  and  to  say,  to  dream  of  wearing  mourning 
provided  for.  The  first  four  are  simply  points  to  speedy  promotion,  while  to 
of  splendid  augury,  namely,  to  see  in  see  a  funeral  in  sleep  is  a  sign  of  com- 
slumber  Fuji-San,  a  falcon,  egg-fruit,  ing  joy.  Then  there  is  a  series  of 
i.e.,  the  dark  purple  apple  of  the  nasuhiy  dreams  to  which  the  interpretation  of 
or  the  upper  sky.  To  dream  of  the  general  good  fortune  attaches :  they  are 
dawn  signifies  recovery  from  illness,  to  dream  of  being  introduced  to  a  dis- 
To  dream  of  the  sun  and  moon  faUrng  tinguished  personage ;  of  being  in  a 
signifies  the  loss  of  one's  parente,  and  lofty  upper  story ;  of  a  light  breaking 
of  swallowing  the  sun  and  moon,  to  from  one's  body ;  of  moving  into  a  new 
have  a  distinguished  child.  To  dream  house  ;  of  putting  on  a  winter  garment ; 
of  being  struck  by  lightning  means  to  and  of  looking  into  a  mirror.  On  the 
be  visited  by  a  signal  stroke  of  prosper-  other  hand,  it  is  extremely  bad  to 
ity,  and  of  hearing  thimder  to  obtain  dream  of  breaking  a  mirror,  while  to 
promotion.  To  dream  of  being  sur-  dream  of  receiving  a  mirror  or  a  wine- 
roimded  by  clouds  means  to  prosper  in  cup  presages  the  birth  of  a  fine  child, 
business,  but  a  black  cloud  whirling  FinaUy,  to  dream  of  breaking  a  door 
downward  portends  illness.  To  dream  means  that  one's  servants  will  run  away, 
of  frost  is  a  bad  omen  generally.  To  It  will  be  noticed  the  Japanese  seers, 
dream  of  being  caught  in  rain  presages  or  vision-readers,  follow  the  Irish  max- 
a  good  and  gratuitous  feed  of  rice  and  im  of  "  dhrames  going  by  conthrairies," 
8akL  To  dream  of  wind  blowing  means  and  interpret  the  most  melancholy  vis- 
to  become  sick.  To  dream  of  sunrise  ions  in  the  happiest  spirit.  I  myself 
signifies  marked  promotion  ;  of  the  happened  to  caution  some  Ja})anese  la- 
stars  coming  out,  of  great  fortune ;  of  dies,  at  a  railway  crossing,  mentioning 
an  earthquake,  to  obtain  advancement,  that  I  had  dreamed  recently  we  were 
To  dream  of  a  big  stone  signifies  to  ac-  all  cut    to  pieces  by   a  passing  trai^. 
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*'  Oh  !  shi  awase  !  naruhodo  !  "  one  ex-  meekly  taking  the  full  stream  of  the  tdhi 
claimed.  "  Eeally,  how  very  fortunate !  upon  his  repentant  head. 
Nothing  could  be  of  better  omen,"  and  You  wiU  notice  on  every  fan,  picture, 
she  appeared  truly  radiant  at  what  had  and  document  emanating  from  Japan  a 
seemed  to  me  a  very  ill-starred  thing,  stamp  affixed.  It  is  the  mon  mis  eban 
Perhaps  it  is  part  of  me  national  habit  of  or  jitauin,  and  all  shops,  banks,  artists, 
taking  all  untoward  things  lightly.  The  establishments,  individuals,  possess  this 
universal  silent  social  compact  to  make  special  seal  for  the  purposes  of  sig- 
existence  as  agreeable  for  everybody  as  nature  aSid  receipts.  In  old  times  the 
possible,  includes  in  Japan  the  custom  of  sovereign  used  to  sign  treaties  with  his 
never  seeming  to  take  personal  woes  to  pakn  dipped  in  blood  or  verinilion,  and 
heart,  above  all,  of  never  saddening  other  even  to-day  a  piisoner  seals  his  state- 
people  with  them.  You  may  generaUy  ment  before  justice  with  the  tip  of  his 
tell  if  some  disaster  has  occurred  to  a  thumb.  Practically  everybody  uses  an 
friend  or  servant,  by  their  extreme  cheer-  engraved  stamp  every  day  for  all  sorts 
fulness  of  demeanor  at  the  time.  Yet  of  puiposes.  The  business  of  stamip- 
they  are  really  very  sensitive  and  im-  engravmg  is  quite  an  industry,  there 
pressionable,  and  like  the  Athenians,  "  in  being  an  engraver's  shop  in  almost 
all  things  Scuridocfioviot,"  so  that  the  every  street.  When  a  student  joins  a 
priests  make  most  of  their  slender  reve-  school,  he  must  have  his  stamp  ;  when 
nues  out  of  copper  coins  given  for  money  is  paid  to  any  government  office, 
charms ;  the  wire  netting  of  the  temple-  the  payer  has  to  hand  in  the  sum  with 
gates  are  covered  with  paper  prayers,  a  paper  stamped  with  his  Ji/SKin;  when 
chewed  into  pellets,  and  spat  at  the  an  heir  succeeds  to  a  family  estate,  it  is 
guardian  gods ;  and  I  have  seen  an  in-  the  custom  for  him  to  provide  himself 
telligent  lady,  who  was  sick,  while  the  with  a  new  stamp.  When  a  company  is 
doctor  was  being  sent  for,  swallow  de-  started,  however  small  may  be  its  capi- 
voutly  a  little  paper  picture  of  Buddha,  tal,  and  however  slight  its  credit,  its 
and  afterward  ascribe  her  recovery  stamp  at  least  will  be  more  or  less  a 
more  to  that  rude  illustration  of  "  the  work  of  art  and  a  thing  of  beauty.  You 
unspeakable"  than  to  the  hypodermic  choose  a  monogram,  a  Chinese  charac- 
injection  of  morphia,  which  really  gave  ter,  a  word,  or  a  motto  for  your  seal, 
the  gentle  patient  sleep  and  restoration,  which  may  be  registered.  Mine  bears 
Plenty  of  the  common  folk  stiU  believe  the  Japanese  proverb,  Wataru  sekai  ni, 
that  tiiere  lives  a  hare  in  the  moon  who  oni  ma  nashi,  *'  I  have  wandered  all  over 
pestles  rice  ;  and  that  the  moon  turns  the  world  without  meeting  one  devil ! " 
red  in  autumn  because  a  great  maple-  There  remain  a  thousand  things  more 
tree  there  changes  the  color  of  its  foU-  to  say  about  this  delightful,  fair,  and 
age  at  that  season  to  scarlet ;  as  also  that  friendly  land,  from  my  own  point  of 
two  stars,  Vega  and  the  brightest  orb  yiew  as  a  superficial  and  immformed 
of  Aquila,  were  formerly  a  herdsman  observer,  but  I  have  now  filled  the  meas- 
and  a  weaving  girl,  who  now  live  on  op-  ure  of  your  hospitable  pages.  I  hope  I 
posite  sides  of  the  "  Milky  River,"  and  have  not  spoken  imjustly  about  the  Jap- 
cross  it  to  meet  and  m^e  love  once  anese  man.  He  is  full  of  good  quali- 
every  seven  years.  At  the  graves  of  ties,  and  does  well  to  be  proud  of  him- 
Shirai  Gbmpachi  and  Komurasaki,  the  self  and  his  country,  a  poet  whereof  has 
typical  lovers  of  Tokio  in  old  times,  there  well  written  : 
is  a  waterfall  by  a  temple,  which  is  led 

through  the  mouth  of  a  brazen  dra-  Shikuihimano 

gon  and  falls  in  a  thick  stream  with  Tamato-gokoro  w> 

considerable   force.     It  is   considered  "A^^iniou 

that  to  stand  under  this  for  three  hours  Yama-zakura-bana  / 
will  wash  away  a  whole  twelvemonth's 

peccadiUoes,  and  accor<Ungly  you  may  ,,^  j^         ^  translated  : 

see,  not  only  m  summer  time,  when  such  '^ 

a  penance  is  rather  agreeable,  but   in  **  if  it  shall  happen  that  one 

the  depth  of  winter,  a  credulous  sinner  Ask'd  the  Japanese  heart, 
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*  How  may  we  know  it  apart  ?  *  his  walks  abroad,  waits  upon  him  at 

Point  where  the  cherry-blooms  wave,  meals,    may   be    divorced   at   his   good 

Lightsome  and  bright  and  brare,  pleasure.     Two  ffrotesquely  different  in- 

In  the  gold  of  the  morning  sun,  Hi^woi**^.      j.  ^\,  gxvrv^To^u^jr  ^axu^x^uv  xu 

There  is  the  Japanese  heart  I  "  fluences  are  at  work  to  undermine  this 

state  of  slavery — one,  European  theories 

A  great  future  awaits  Japan  and  the  concerning  the  relation  of  the  sexes ;  the 

Japanese  man,  I  believe,  but  he  will  other,  European  clothes !    The  same  in- 

have  to  be  better  aware  of  the  goodness  dividual  who  struts  into  a  room  before 

of  his  gods  in  bestowing  such  women  his  wife  when  she  is  dressed  d  la  Japo^ 

upon  the  coimtiy.    In  the  ever-^xtend-  naiae,  lets  her  go  in  first  when  she  is 

ing  education  of  the  gentler  sex  resides,  dressed  d  la  Europienne.    It  is  to  be 

I  uiink,  the  chief  condition  for  the  happy  feared,  however,  that  such  acts  of  cour- 

development  of  the  land.     At  present  tesy  do  not  extend  to  the  home  where 

there  exists  too  much  of  the  spirit  ex-  there  is  no  one  by  to  see ;  for  most 

pressed  in  the  native  proverb,  Shichi'  Japanese  men,  even  in  this  veiy  year  of 

nin  no  ko  wo  nasu  to  mo,  onna  ni  kokoro  grace  1890,  make  no  secret  of  their  dis- 

wo  yurusu-na,  meaning,  "  Though  a  wo-  dain  for  the  female  sex.     Still,  it  is  a 

man  has  borne  jou  seven  children,  never  first  step  that  even  on  some  occasions 

trust  her  I "     It  is  still  true,  as  Mr.  consideration  for  women  should  at  least 

Chamberlain  writes  :  be  simulated." 

"Japanese  women  are  most  woman-  Perhaps  the  new  civil  code  and  the 
ly — ^kind,  gentle,  pretty.  But  the  way  opening  parliament  will  introduce  no- 
in  which  they  are  treated  by  the  men  bier  laws  and  new  recognition  of  the 
has  hitherto  been  such  as  might  cause  debt  which  Japan  owes  to  her  gentle, 
a  pang  to  any  generous  European  heart  patient,  bright,  and  soft-souled  woman- 
No  wonder  that  some  of  them  are  at  last  Sdnd.  Perhaps,  on  the  other  hand,  in 
endeavoring  to  emancipate  themselves,  meddling  wim  her  old-world  Asiatic 
A  woman's  lot  is  summed  up  in  what  grace  and  status,  modem  ideas  will 
are  termed,  '  the  three  obediences ' —  spoil  this  sweetest  Daughter  of  the  Sun ! 
obedience,  while  yet  immarried,  to  a  At  all  events,  in  bidding  farewell  to  Ja- 
&ther  ;  obedience,  when  married,  to  a  pan,  every  visitor's  last  and  most  grate- 
husband  and  that  husband's  parents ;  ful  myonaras  will  be  addressed  in 
obedience,  when  widowed,  to  a  son.  At  thought  to  her,  more  than  to  anybody 
the  present  moment  the  greatest  duch-  or  anything  else  in  the  Kami-^m-kuni, 
ess  or  marchioness  in  the  land  is  still  the  "  coimtry  of  the  gods  ; "  and  the 
her  husband's  drudge.  She  fetches  and  sound  lingering  longest  in  his  ears  will 
carries  for  him,  bows  down  humbly  in  assuredly  be  her  musical  Mata,  dozo,  ir- 
the  hall  when  my  lord  sallies  forth  on  rasJiai  /  "  Be  pleased  to  come  again  1 " 
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By  IV.  H.  Woods. 


T  was  just  after,  the  battle  of  the 
Wilderness.  I  had  gone  out  to  the 
extreme  right  of  the  lines  to  look 
after  a  wounded  friend,  and 
on  my  return,  after  riding  for 
some  time  through  the  dense 
thickets  witii  which  the 
country  was  coTered 
■^^^^g^lP' JP^  without  striking  any  fa- 
^l*^^«;'*  miliar  bridle-path;  I  be- 
gan to  have  an  uncom- 
fortable suspicion  that  I  was  lost.  This 
suspicion  was  fast  growing  into  cer- 
tainty, when  a  shot  was  fired  directly  in 
front  of  me,  followed  by  another  in  the 
same  direction,  but  evidently  near  at 
hand.  The  shots  increased  my  quandary. 
I  knew  that  the  country  was  filled  with 
scouts  and  stragglers  from  both  armies, 
and  in  that  blind  wood  there  was  almost 
as  much  danger  in  coming  suddenly  upon 
friends  as  upon  enemies.  But  I  had  to 
get  out  of  there,  and,  as  nearly  as  I  could 
tell,  camp  lay  in  that  direction.  So,  dis- 
mounting, and  taking  the  bridle-rein 
over  my  arm,  I  went  cautiously  forward. 
Moving  noiselessly  over  the  pine  needles 
a  himdred  yards  or  so,  I  approached 
what  proved  to  be  a  small  clearing,  and 
on  the  near  side  of  it,  just  within  the 
pines,  was  a  Confederate  soldier.  He 
did  not  see  me.  He  was  stooping  over 
a  gray  horse  which  lay  on  the  ground, 
and  seemed  to  be  undoing  the  saddle- 
girths.  But  presently  he  drew  from 
under  the  horse  a  small  blackened  chunk 
on  which  he  was  lying.  One  of  the 
horse's  legs  was  twisted  imder  him. 
This,  too,  the  soldier  gently  straight- 
ened out.  Then  he  stood  up,  stnoght 
and  still,  and  looked  down  at  the  pros- 
trate gray.  How  long  he  might  have 
stood  l^ere,  or  what  he  might  have  done 
next,  I  do  not  know,  for  here  my  horse 
took  a  notion  to  shake  himself ;  and  the 


next  instant  I  was  looking  straight  into 
the  muzzle  of  that  soldier's  pistoL  It 
looked  very  large. 

"  Don't  shoot,  friend ! "  I  shouted 
promptly. 

"Advance,  friend,"  was  the  curt  re- 
ply- 

As  I  did  so,  the  soldier  lowered  his 

weapon. 

"I  beg  your  pardon.  Chaplain,"  said 
he,  vrith  a  grave  salute.  "  At  first  I  did 
not  know  you,  and  the  woods  are  full 
of  Yankees." 

"  I  am  afraid  I  do  not  know  you  yet," 
I  said,  "though  I  have  been  watching 
you  for  five  minutes." 

"  I  am  Hugh  McLeod,"  said  he,  simply, 

**  of  Oeneral  B ^'s  staff.    I  have  heard 

you  preach  at  headquarters.  You  say 
you  were  watching  me  ?  " 

"Yes.  I  came  up  while  you  were 
busy  over  that  horse.  What's  the  mat- 
ter with  him?    Is  he  hurt?" 

"He  is  dead,  I  think,"  said  McLeod, 
laying  his  hand  on  the  horse's  neck. 
"  Yes :  he  was  shot  a  few  minutes  ago." 

"That  was  well  placed  for  a  chance 
shot,"  I  said,  as  I  saw  the  small,  round 
hole  in  the  very  centre  of  the  gray's  fore- 
head. 

"It  was  not  a  chance  shot,"  was  the 
answer.  "  It  was  aimed  at  him.  I  was 
not  on  him." 

He  offered  no  further  explanation. 
Indeed,  in  spite  of  the  courtesy  of  his 
manner,  my  new  acquaintance  was  evi- 
dently not  disposed  to  talk.  He  direct- 
ed me  how  to  get  to  camp,  but,  to  my 
surprise,  declined  my  offer  to  take  his 
horse's  equipments  with  me ;  and  pres- 
ently I  rode  off 

The  man  puzzled  me^then  and  after- 
ward. He  looked  a  soldier — tall  and 
strong,  with  a  great  brown  beard  curling 
down  on  his  breast — and  he  was  quick 
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enough  with  his  pistoL    I  had  a  grim  road,    "we  had  horses  up  there  that 

confidence  that  he  would  surely  have  could  stand  up." 

killed  me  had  I  not  cried  out  as  I  did.  "  That's  more  than  ours  can  do/'  said 

And  yet  a  moment  before  he  was  looking  my  companion,  laughing.    ''  I  know  of 

down  on  that  horse  as  few  men,  in  those  but  two  good  horses  in  the  whole  army." 

bloody  days,  would  have  looked  on  a  dy-  "  And  I  thought  old  Traveller  looked 

ing  comrade.    He  could  not  be  a  recruit,  pretty  thin  as  the  general  rode  by  this 

"When  had  the  Army  of  Northern  Virginia  morning,"  said  L 

any  recruits  ?    Besides,  there  was  in  this  "  Traveller  is  not  one  of  them,"  said 

man  a  steadiness  which  does  not  belong  he,  "  although  the  old  feUow  generally 

to  inexperience.     And  yet,  that  one  of  looks  about  as  spruce  as  his  master. 

Lee's  rugged  veterans,  with  all  the  Wil-  The  horses  I  spes^  of  belong  to  a  man 

demess  norrors  fresh  in  mind,  should    on  General  B 's  staff" 

give  a  second  thought  to  a  dying  horse  "  What  I "  I  crie^ ; "  a  staff  officer  with 

was  almost  past  belief.    I    could  not  two  good  horses  when  many  a  general 

make  him  out.  has  hardly  one  ! " 

Meanwhile  the  grim  game  went  on.  "  Yes,"  said  he,  vdth  a  smile  ;  ''  but 

Hot  fighting  and  hard  marching  fol-  there  are  pretty  good  reasons   for  it. 

lowed  each  other  in  swift  succession.  One  of  the  two  is  a  thoroughbred  mare 

The  man  who  led  the  Northern  armies  this  young  feUow — Hughes,  I  think,  his 

was  of  different  temper  from  those  who  name  is — ^brought  from  Kentucky  with 

had  been  before  him.    Blow  on  blow  he  him.    He  makes  a  pet  of  her — takes 

struck  on  the  fast  lessening  lines  of  gray,  better  care  of  her  than  he  does  of  him- 

seemingly  imconscious  of  the  fact  that  self — and  she's  as  gentle  as  a  lamb  with 

each  sbx)ke  was  delivered  at  a  terrible  him.    But  with  anybody  else  she's  a 

cost.    It  was  Grant  the  hammerer  now,  regular  deviL    You  know  Hawkins,  that 

against  Lee  the  swordsman  ;  but  though  crack  rider  in  the  Fourth  Texas  ?    WeU, 

the  Confederate  leader  displayed  an  un-  he  undertook  to  ride  her  once,  when 

diminished  skill,  there  was  hajrdly  a  rag-  Hughes  was  out  of  the  way,  and  she 

ged  soldier  in  his  lines  who  did  not  know  crippled  him  before  he  got  his  foot  in  the 

that  the  march  to  Appomattox  was  be-  stirrup.     They  say  nobody  but  Hughes 

gun.  ever  has  been  able  to  ride  her.    But 

In  the  hurry  of  these  great  events  I  she's  a  beauty !  shows  blood  in  eveiy 
had  almost  forgotten  my  encounter  with  hair,  and  she's  got  as  much  sense  as 
McLeod,  although  it  was  so  nearly  my  a  man.  Old  General  Aiken,  who  is  as 
last.  But  I  was  soon  reminded  of  it.  fond  of  horse-flesh  as  he  is  of  fighting, 
It  was  at  the  end  of  a  long  and  hurried  saw  her  once  as  Hughes  rode  up  to  head- 
march.  The  army  had  passed  before  me.  quarters  with  a  despatch.  He  walked 
Even  the  stragglers  were  in  front  I  aQ  around  her,  grunting  to  himself, 
had  stopped  to  let  my  jaded  horse  Then  he  said  to  Hughes,  *I  want  this 
drink  at  a  small  stream  which  crossed  mare.  Name  yoiu:  own  price.'  '  She  is 
the  road ;  and  as  he  nosed  about  in  the  not  for  sale,'  said  Hughes.  *  Not  for 
muddy  water,  churned  by  many  passing  sale,'  spluttered  the  old  general,  'not 
feet,  Colonel  Kelso,  of  the  rear-guard,  for  sale !  But  I  tell  you,  man,  I  must 
overtook  me.  have  her.     Come  now,  whatH  you  take 

"Well,  Mr.  Gray,"  said  he,  "this  has  for  her?'    There  were  several  officers 

been  a  tough  march."  standing  near,  said  McGt>wan,  who  told 

"Yes,"  I  answered,  "  even  for  an  old  me  of  it.    Hughes  drew  himself  up— 

circuit-rider."  he's  as  tall  as  General  Lee — and  said : 

"  You  are  used  to  it,  then,"  said  the  *  My  old  father,  out  yonder  in  Kentucky, 

colonel  is  a  Union  man.     When  I  joined  Jolm 

"  Oh,  yes.    I  rode  on  a  circuit  for  ten  Morgan    he  refused  me   his  blessing, 

years  up  in  the  Valley,  though  I  am  not  This  mare  was  the  only  thing  I  took 

a  Methodist.    But  I  did  not  often  ride  from  my  old  home.    She  has  carried  me 

so  far  in  one  day  ;  and,"  I  added  with  through  many  battles.     She  has  never 

some  emphasis,  as  my  poor  old  beast  carried  another  man;  and  until  I  am 

stumbled  and  nearly  went  down  in  the  killed  she  never  shall ! '    McGowan  says 
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Aiken  touched  his  hat  as  he  would  have  them  a  shapeless  heap  of  mouldering 

done  to  his  general,  and  as  Hughes  gal-  fodder.    Everywhere  were  the  tufts  of 

loped  off  the  old  fellow  turned  to  the  vnxj  broomsedge,  thickest  in  the  small 

others  and  said,  with  a  nod,  '  There  goes  hollows  which  crept  down  to  the  stream  ; 

a  couple  of  thoroughbreds.' "  and  stretching  out  on  all  sides,  like  the 

The  colonel's  stoiy  set  my  memory  lines  in  a  deeply  furrowed  hand,  went 

to  work.     '*  You  say  this  man  is  on  G«n-  the  long  gullies  with  their  banks  of  dull 

eral  6 's  staff?  "  I  asked.  red  day.    As  the  road  entered  the  open 

"  Yes,"  replied  Kelso ;  "  a  lieutenant,  it  turned  a  little  to  the  right  and  passed 

I  think."  through  a  deep  cut.      Biding  slowly 

"Well,"  said  I,  "I  had  an  encounter  along  between  the  banks  of  the  cut,  in 

with  one  of  OeneralB 's  staff  myself  the  pauses  in  our  talk,  we  heard  some 

not  long  ago,  by  no  means  a  pleasant  one  one  singing  far  away.     We  paid  no  at- 

either ; "  and  I  told  him  of  my  meeting  tention  to  it,  supposing  it  to  be  some 

with  McLeod.  one  in  the  rear-guard  behind  us.     But 

"  McLeod,  McLeod,"  said  he,  repeat-  when  we  came  out  on    the    level  we 

ing  the  name  ;  and  then,  ''  by  Oeorge,  found  that  the  singer  was  not  behind  us, 

that's  the  man.     His  name  is  McLeod,  but  among  the  broken  thickets  off  to 

Hugh  McLeod."  the  left,  tibough  we  could  see  nothing 

'*  But  McLeod  had  just  had  his  horse  of  him.    We  pulled  up.     The  air  was 

killed,"  I  objected.  moist  with  coming  rain,  and  the  breeze 

'*  Yes,  and  he  killed  the  man  who  did  blew  in  our  faces  as  we  turned  to  hear ; 

it,"  rejoined  the  colonel     "He  did  not  and  marvellouslv  clear  and  sweet  was 

say  he  did,  it's  true — ^he's  rather  a  silent  the  song  which  floated  down  to  us  across 

fellow — ^but  he  brought  another  man's  the  slopes.    It  was  not  such  a  song  as 

horse  and  arms  into  camp  that  night."  was  conmion  in  the  camps,  we  soon  dis- 

"Sure  enough,"  I  said,  "there  were  covered,  but  slow  and  plaintive   as  a 

two  shots.     So  that  was  the  reason  why  hymn ;  and  I  wondered  that  though  the 

he  refused  my  help."  words  seemed  distinctly  spoken,  I  could 

But  I  never  heard  the  story  of  the  not    understand    them.      The    colonel 

other  horse ;  for  here  came  a  singular  looked  grave. 

interruption.      We    had    been    riding  "I  do  not  half  like  that,"  said  he. 

through  the  woods.     Now  we  came  out  "  That's  none  of  my  men.     What's  the 

into  the  open.     From  the  edge  of  the  fellow  singing,  anyway  ?  "  turning  to  me. 

wood  the  fields  fell  away  for  three  or  I  shook  my  head.     "Nothing  I  ever 

four  hundred  yards  to  a  narrow  swale  heard,"  I  answered, 

through  which  dawdled  a  small  stream.  "  Then,"  said  he,  "  we  will  wait  here 

For  a  mile  straight  away  in  front  the  until  my  men  come  up,  and  look  into 

land  was  dear,  gradually  rising  on  the  this  thing." 

western  side  into  a  low  ridge,  where  be-  While  we  sat  waiting  we  heard  the 
gan  again  the  dark  green  border  of  the  sound  of  a  muffled  hoof-beat,  and,  look- 
pines.  On  the  right  a  single  fidd  sep-  ing  up,  saw  a  horseman  coming  down 
arated  the  road  from  the  woods.  Out  the  western  slope.  He  had  left  the 
to  the  left  it  was  not  so  open.  The  road,  which  here  wound  far  away  to  his 
deared  land  here  was  broken  by  the  right,  and  was  coming  straight  across 
encroaching  pines,  which  pushed  out  in  country,  taking  the  gullies  as  they  came ; 
irregular  points  from  the  adjacent  wood-  and  as  I  noted  the  man's  superb  seat, 
land,  or  stood  in  scattered  dumps  about  and  the  perfect  unison  between  the 
the  field.  These  last,  however,  were  not  horse's  body  and  his  own,  swaying  as 
parts  of  the  original  forest,  but  a  second  lithe  and  free,  and  yet  as  firmly  placed 
growth  which  had  sprung  up  on  neg-  as  the  head  of  a  stag,  I  began  to  beheve 
lected  land,  and  many  of  the  trees,  there-  the  story  of  the  Centaur.  He  quickly 
fore,  were  little  more  than  bushes.  The  came  up  to  us,  and  the  colonel  and  I 
look  of  the  landscape  was  characteristic,  exclaimed  together  as  we  saw  that  it  was 
The  stalks  of  last  yearns  com  still  stood,  McLeod  himself.  He,  too,  had  heard 
black  and  sti^  amid  the  summer's  the  song,  and  when  his  message  was 
growth,  with  here  and   there   among  delivered — some  instructions  to  Kelso 
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about  the  camp  for  that  night — ^he  turned  swered ;  "  often,"  with  a  sigh.    And  then 

to  listen.    At  first  I  did  not  notice  him  turning  a  serious  face  on  me  he  added 

particularly.    I  was  admiring  the  beau-  gently,  "  that  was  my  brother." 

tiful  creature  he  bestrode,  for  I  saw  at  Two  hours  later  the  lieutenant  came 

once  that  she  was  worthy  of  all  the  col-  in,  grim  and  silent,  with  his  squad.    He 

onel's  praise.    But  by  and  by  I  glanced  had  not  caught  the  songster  ;  but  he 

at  McLeod,  and  was  struck  with  the  look  carried  his  own  arm  in  a  sling,  and  one 

on  his  face.    He  sat  perfectly  still — as  of   his  men   for  six  weeks   afterward 

still  as  a  dead  snag  in  summer  woods,  nursed  a  desperate  wound. 

Not  a  hair  of  his  great  beard  stirred.  The  last  great  campaign  of  the  long 

He  did  not  seem  to  breathe.     But  the  struggle  drew  to  a  close.    Behind  the 

veins  in  his  temples  were  swollen  and  earthworks  at  Petersburg  the  mighty 

throbbing  fast,  and  his  look,  at  first  war  which  for  four  years  had  thun- 

simply  curious,  became  set  and  eager,  dered  in  and  out  Virginia's  pines  dwin- 

The  song  had  touched  him  nearly.    But  died  away  to  a  sharpshooters'  skirmish, 

now  it  was  done ;  and  as  the  last  notes  There,  from  midsummer  to  early  spring, 

died  away  a  soldier  in  blue  rode  out  the  two   armies  lay,  like  wild  beasts, 

into  the  open.    He  looked  at  us  stead-  snarling  at  each  other  before  the  last 

ily  for  a  few  moments,  and  then  sudden-  deadly  grapple.    It  was  a  hard  winter 

ly  raising  his  carbine,  fired,  sending  his  for  the  Southern  soldiers,  not  for  lack 

buUet  uncomfortably  near.     Then,  with  of  supplies,  for  they  were  more  plenti- 

a  boyish  gesture  of  fajrewell,  he  turned  ful  than  usual ;  but  because  now  for  the 

and    disappeared    among    the    pines,  first  time  the  Southern  heart  began  to 

Hardly  had  he  gone  when  the  rear-guard  accept  defeat    There  was  much  sickness 

came  up  at  a  swinging  trot.    Boss,  the  in  the  camp,  and  the  hands  of  surgeons 

captain  in  command,  rode  forward  and  and  chaplains  alike  were  fulL    My  own 

asked  permission  to  scour  the  thickets  duties — which  often  combined  the  two 

on  the  left.  offices — demanded  my  whole  attention. 

<<We  have  heard  some  one  singing.  So  engrossed  was  I  that  it  was  some 
and  just  now  a  shot  fired  out  there,"  said  time  before  I  began  to  be  aware  of  Mo- 
he,  '*  and  my  men  say  it  is  a  Yankee  Leod  in  a  new  r61e.  But  by  and  by  I 
sharpshooter  who  has  been  dogging  our  foimd  myself  watching  him.  He  had 
heels  all  day,  and  has  done  us  mischief  long  been  known  as  one  of  the  best  sol- 
before."  diers  in  his  brigade.    Now  he  developed 

"Very  good,"  said  Kelso,  "we  have  an  equal  aptness  as  a  nurse.    Nobody 

just  seen  him  ourselves.     Send  a  lieu-  called  him  that.    I  do  not  think  many 

tenant  and  four  or  five  men,  but  do  not  were  able  to  associate  such  an  idea  with 

let  them  go  veiy  far."  his  known  character.    There  was  an  ob- 

As  the  squad  rode  ofif  I  heard  a  griz-  vious  incongruity  in  connecting  an  oo- 

zled  mountaineer  among  them  say :  cupation  so  tame  with  one  who  was  in 

"  Now,  feUers,  you  jes*  natchuUy  got  every  respect  the  ideal  beau  sabreur, 
to  look  out  Thet's  the  dum  squinch-  And  yet  I,  who  knew  him  in  both  char- 
owl  that  killed  Jim  Oowdy,  and  them  two  acters,  could  never  tell  which  most  be- 
fellers  in  Company  K.  I've  heerd  him  came  him.  There  was  in  him  none  of 
before,  and  ev'y  time  he  comes  screech-  that  loud  cheerfulness  which  often  serves 
in'  roun'  somebody  gits  hurt,  shore."  only  to  advertise  the  sick  man  of  his 

As  we  drew  near  to  camp  that  night  danger.    He  was  as  shy  and  quiet  as  a 

I  rode  up   to  McLeod.     "That  was  a  girL    But  he  was  full  of  help,  and  his 

queer  performance  back  there  in  the  strong  hands  were  servants    to    such 

pines,"  I  said.     "  What  was  that  Yankee  kindly  eyes  and  friendly,  simple  speech 

singing  ?  "  that  his  presence  was  itself  a  tonic.    He 

He  hesitated  a  little.     "  It  was  an  old  was  such  a  big  fellow  that  unconsciously 

Latin  hymn  to  the  Virgin,"  said  he.  he  seemed  to  dominate  any  company  in 

"Why,"  I  said,  "did  you  hear  the  which  he  mingled.    He  did  not  enter  a 

words  so  plainly  ?    I  could  not  catch  tent  like  other  men.    He  took  posses- 

them."  sion  of  ii    While  he  was  in  it,  it  was  his 

"I  have  heard  them  before,"  he  an-  tent,  not  because  of  any  self-assertion,  but 
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bj  virtue  of  a  personality  which  could  awake,  and  usuallj  the  keenest  eye  and 
not  be  hid.  It  used  to  amuse  me  to  see  the  quickest  hand  won.  One  point,  es- 
him  sit  down — he  was  always  afraid  of  pedally,  soon  became  noted  for  this  sort 
breaking  something.  And  yet,  when  of  encounter.  On  oiu:  side  of  the  lines 
stooping  over  the  blankets,  as  I  often  was  nothing  unusuaL  The  place  took 
saw  him,  he  would  lift  some  bag  of  ach-  its  name,  Pme  Hollow,  from  ilie  enemy's 
ing  bones  as  though  they  were  made  of  side.  It  was  a  narrow  ravine,  through 
glass,  he  had  the  same  manner,  and  it  which  ran  a  deep-worn  gully,  hid  in  its 
suited  him  welL  He  told  me  once  that  upper  part  by  a  thicket  of  brush  and 
he  was  reading  medicine  when  the  war  undergrowth,  and  lower  down  abound- 
begail ;  and  I  thought  it  exceedingly  fit.  ing  in  deep,  dry  holes.  From  the  midst 
Nothing  could  have  so  become  Um  as  of  the  thicket  shot  up  a  single  tall  pine, 
the  physician's  art,  except,  indeed,  its  which  had  been  killed  by  lightning  early 
deadly  opposite,  the  art  of  the  soldier,  in  the  summer,  but  stiU  bore  the  with- 
But  McLeod  was  not  a  soldier  by  in-  ered  leaves  it  could  not  shed.  Just  un- 
stinci  He  did  not  love  fighting  for  its  der  this  tree  the  enemy's  line  crossed 
own  sake.  He  had  the  tenacity  of  the  the  ravine,  and  in  the  thicket  here  were 
masti^  but  none  of  his  ferocity.  He  posted  the  best  marksmen  in  all  Orant's 
went  to  war  simply  as  a  matter  of  duty  army.  Gradually  this  came  to  be  known. 
— ^being  the  better  soldier  therefor —  Pine  Hollow  became  a  familiar  name, 
and  at  any  time  would  have  quit  it  and  its  sombre  record  grew  daQy.  Not 
gladly.  Nevertheless  he  had  in  him  all  the  casualties  were  on  our  side,  it  is 
much  of  the  iron  of  which  great  deeds  true.  Our  boys  did  their  best,  and  by 
are  wrought  Two  soldierly  qualities  and  by  none  but  picked  men  were  placed 
he  had  in  high  degree  ;  he  received  his  there.  But  the  Federals  had  much  the 
orders  without  question,  and  brought  best  of  us  in  position,  and  they  made 
to  their  fulfilment  a  massive  courage  the  most  of  it.  Our  position  was  much 
which  was  seldom  foiled.  These  were  more  exposed,  and  so  difficult  to  reach 
qualities  for  which  he  had  long  been  from  the  rear  that  many  a  poor  fellow 
noted,  and,  but  for  his  own  refusal,  was  hit  before  he  got  to  the  trenches, 
would  have  advanced  him  much  above  But  the  place  was  thought  to  be  of  great 
the  rank  he  held.  This  was  the  man  who  strategic  importance,  and  so  was  usual- 
through  weeks  of  forced  inactivity  was  ly  held  in  force. 

the  vcdued  assistant  of  the  sturgeon  and  One  morning,  when  the  firing  in  Pine 
myself.  Veteran  of  many  batttes  as  he  Hollow  had  been  both  sharp  and  pro- 
was,  he  helped  to  heal  more  men  in  longed,  word  came  to  me  that  Will  Ga- 
those  two  months  than  he  had  ever  bell  was  fatally  hit,  down  there  in  the 
hurt»  and,  I  know,  had  far  more  pleas-  trenches,  and  wanted  to  see  me.  He 
ure  in  the  work.  was  too  badly  hurt  to  be  moved,  even  if 

But  all  this  was  merely  an  episode,  it  had  been  possible  to  bring  him  out  of 

We  soon  had  stem  reminder  that  the  there  under  fire,  and  I  started  with  the 

war  was  not  over ;  and  the  true  business  messenger  to  go  to  him.      When  we 

of  war  is  Trilling  men.  reached  the  wounded  man,  which  we  did 

The  earthworks  of  the  two  armies  at  by  making  a  long  detoiu:,  I  saw  at  once 
Petersburg  were,  in  many  places,  vdthin  that  he  would  soon  be  beyond  all  help, 
range  of  each  other,  and  at  these  points  and  gave  my  whole  attention  to  my  sol- 
the  sharpshooters  kept  up  a  perpetual  emn  office.  But  in  a  little  while  all  was 
duel  It  was  a  different  sort  of  fighting  over,  and  gently  laying  the  battered  cap 
from  that  usually  done  by  sharpshooters  above  the  staring  eyes,  I  turned  for  the 
in  open  battle  or  on  the  march.  For  first  time  to  look  about  me.  The  firing 
that  many  a  good  soldier  had  no  liking,  had  ceased  some  time  before.  The  men 
But  here  was  no  skulking  and  sneaking  lay  at  ease  behind  the  works,  smoking, 
about  to  strike  an  unsuspecting  foe.  talking,  and  laughing,  more  like  harvest- 
Men  went  down  into  the  trenches  to  face  ers  at  noon  than  men  whose  trade  was 
a  foe  as  wholly  alert  as  themselves.  Ev-  war.  I  was  anxious  to  see  what  was  go- 
ery  man  looked  out  for  himself,  know-  ing  on  across  the  way,  and  was  just  about 
ing  that  his  enemy  was  equally  vdde-  to  look  out  of  a  port-hole  when  a  lank 
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North  Carolinian,  with  no  gentle  hand,  heerd  how  nice  and  easy  it  bubbled  out- 

quickly  pulled  me  back.  en  him  ?    Why,  Parson,  that  fellow  jes' 

''Ef  you  want  to  git  yourself  killed,  leaks  music.  But  shucks!  that  ain't 
Parson,"  drawled  he,  "  tiiet's  a  mighiy  nothin'  to  the  way  he  kin  shoot  I  lay 
good  way  to  do  it.  I  was  sort  o'  pintin'  he's  kicked  up  more  devilment  with  that 
my  ole  gun  outen  thet  hole  a  while  ago,  gun  o'  his'n  than  any  two  men  in  this 
and  look  thar,"  and  turning  his  head  he  yere  hollow.  But,"  he  concluded,  with 
showed  me  a  bullet  swath  cut  through  quiet  fatalism,  as  he  loaded  his  own  gun, 
his  long  locks  above  the  ear.  '^But  ef  "  they's  folks  watchin' for  him  all  along 
you  jes'  have  obleeged  to  see  them  folks  this  ditch,  and  some  o'  these  odd-come- 
over  thar,  I  reckin  I  kin  fix  you ;"  and  shorts  they'll  plunk  him  yit." 
he  pointed  to  a  crack  in  one  of  the  logs  They  were  trying  to  "plunk"  him, 
of  the  embankment.  The  earth  had  or  somebody  else,  tiben,  I  thought.  Be- 
fallen away  from  the  log  on  the  other  ginning  vdtih  that  single  shot,  the  fire 
side,  and  pressing  my  face  close  to  the  had  increased  until  it  had  become 
crevice,  I  could  see  the  deadly  works  general  again.  For  half  an  hour  it 
across  the  way.  But  that  was  all.  Not  raged,  almost  by  volleys,  and  then  ceased 
the  glint  of  a  musket  could  I  see.  A  as  suddenly  as  it  had  begun ;  and  I 
September  sun  flooded  the  scene  vdth  seized  the  opportunity  to  get  back  into 
light.    The  little  valley  lay  in  perfect  camp. 

peace ;  and  but  for  those  opposing  walls  That  day  five  men  were  killed  or  mor- 
of  earth  and  certain  ragged  clouds,  no  tally  wounded  in  Pine  Hollow ;  the  next 
higher  yet  than  the  tree-tops,  it  might  day,  three  ;  and  at  the  end  of  the  week 
have  been  some  quiet  vale  where  the  the  death-list  footed  up  thirteen  killed 
sheep  browsed  by  day  and  the  rabbits  at  that  one  point,  and,  strange  to  say, 
played  by  nighi  Even  while  I  looked,  much  of  this  mischief  was  attnbuted  to 
a  black  snake  lazily  crawled  to  the  top  one  man.  My  Carolinian,  I  found,  had 
of  a  log  fifty  yards  in  front,  and  sprawled  many  supporters  in  his  estimate  of  the 
himself  out  in  the  sun.  Then  suddenly  singer's  prowess ;  for  it  was  the  sing- 
somebody  began  to  sing  in  the  thicket  er  to  whose  marksmanship  these  grim 
over  there.  It  was  a  single  voice,  fresh  results  were,  in  large  part,  credited, 
and  buoyant,  and  full  of  music,  and  I  was  This  state  of  a£&drs  was,  of  course,  intol- 
surprised  to  see  my  Carolinian,  as  the  erable,  and  earnest  efforts  were  made 
resonant  notes  rolled  over  us,  duck  his  to  put  a  stop  to  it  The  keenest  marks- 
head  and  crouch  low  behind  tiie  logs  of  men  in  the  army  were  sought  out  and 
the  pii  placed  here,  with  special  instructions 

"Lay  down!  lay  down!  "he  said  to  to  silence  this  one  man.     But  to  no 

me  sharply.               '  purpose.     Day  after  day  the  same  story 

I  did.  came  up  out  of  the  trenches.    They  had 

At  another  time  I  might  have  debated  had  a   song  ?    Yes  ;  two   or  three   of 

the  matter  first  and  then  refused  to  lie  them.    Well,  anybody  hurt?    Yes,  again, 

down,  but  not  in  that  death-trap ;  and.  Always  the  answer  was  yes. 

sure  enough,  hardly  was  I  down  when  I  had  long  suspected  who  this  man 

"  bang ! "  and  a  buUet  thimiped  into  the  might  be  whose  deadly  work  was  begin- 

bank  behind  us.     It  had  come  through  ning  to  shake  the  nerves  of  even  brave 

our  port-hole.  men.     The  incident  that  occurred  that 

"  Thet's  him !  thet's  him  I "  said  my  day  on  the  march,  together  with  Mc- 

friend,  excitedly.  Leod'a   disclosure,  came  back  to  me  ; 

"  That's  who  ?  "  I  asked.  and  my  suspicions  were  confirmed  by 

"  Jes'  about  the  best  sharpshooter  in  McLeod's  behavior  now.    Although  we 

the  Yankee  army,  thet's  who,"  was  the  were  now  messmates  and  close  friends, 

terse  reply.  he  never  mentioned  Pine  Hollow  in  my 

And  then,   still  crouching   low,  my  presence  ;  but  his  blue  eyes  would  dark- 
companion  went  on  :  en — the  sign  of  a  rare  excitement  in 

"Yes,  8uh!    He  suttenly  kin  shoot,  him — whenever  the  place  was  named. 

You  heerd  him  singin'  jes*  now,"  turn-  Thus  his  very  silence  assured  me  that 

ing  to  me  with  great  interest     ".  You  he  believed  the  wandering  soldier  we 
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bad  seen  in  the  pine  thickets  and  this  ride  to-morrow,"  and  he  walked  away  to 

dreaded  marksman  to  be  one.  the  stable  where  he  kept  his  horse. 

After  this  fashion  affiedrs  proceeded  I  must  have  been  asleep  when  he  came 
until  a  new  story  was  told  in  the  camp,  back  ;  but  when  I  awoke  the  next  mom- 
There  had  been  a  duel  on  the  line — ^a  ing  I  heard  him  talking  outside.  He 
genuine  dueL  A  Northern  rifleman  had  had  haltered  his  mare  near  by  the  night 
leaped  upon  the  breastworks,  waving  a  before.  When  I  went  out  he  had  just 
handkerchief ;  had  challenged  our  men  finished  grooming  her — an  office  neither 
to  single  combat ;  and  had  killed  the  he  nor  she  would  ever  permit  another 
keen-eyed  old  deer-hunter  who  had  to  perform,  and  the  mahogany-colored 
stood  up  against  him ;  and  the  men  de-  hair  glistened  like  burnished  copper, 
clared  that  the  challenger  was  this  same  McLeod  stood  with  one  hand  in  the 
songster  against  whom  was  already  laid  creature's  mane.  The  bonny  wild  thing 
so  heavy  a  score.  "  Jes'  a  boy  too,"  had  turned  away  from  her  food  to  rub 
said  a  disgusted  skirmisher,  "whar  her  nose  against  his  breast.  ''We  have 
ought  to  be  at  school,  somers  long  in  the  been  good  friends,"  I  heard  him  say,  in 
Fo'th  Beader,  stid  o' rampin' round  here  his  deep,  slow  tones,  "we  two."  And 
shootin'  folks  so  dum  permiskyus."  then  with  sudden  earnestness  he  added, 

That  night  an  orderly  stood  in  the  '*  Girl,  I  wish  we  could  go  together." 

tent-door  asking  for  McLeod — ^he  was  ''What's  the  matter,  Hugh ?"  said  I, 

wanted  at  headquarters.    When  he  came  behind  him. 

back  I  did  not  notice  anything  strange  "  Nothing,"  he  replied,  turning  a  red 

about  him.    He  told  me,  in  reply  to  face  toward  me.     "  I  was  just  talking  to 

some  careless  question  of  mine,  that  he  NelL     She  stands  better  when  I  talk  to 

was  detailed  for  special  duty  on  the  next  her." 

day — an  occurrence  so  frequent  that  I  Nevertheless  there  was  much  the  mat- 
gave  it  no  further  attention.  To-night,  ter,  as  I  was  soon  to  learn, 
however,  for  the  first  time  he  did  men-  He  took  his  horse  back  to  her  stable, 
tion  Pine  Hollow.  Knowing  that  I  had  and  went  oflf  to  report  for  duty,  I  sup- 
been  down  there  he  asked  me  "  how  far  posed,  as  I  did  not  see  him  again, 
the  lines  were  apart  at  that  place  ?  "  "A  Late  that  morning  I  went  up  to  head- 
hundred  and  fifty  or  two  hundred  yards  quarters  to  get  a  furlough  for  a  man 
I  should  say,"  was  my  reply.  just  recovering  from  a  long  spell  of  fe- 

"  Near  enough,  then,"  said  he  "  to  rec-  ver.    The  general  was  busy ;  and  while  I 

ognize  a  man  on  the  opposite  breast-  waited  I  overheard  part  of  a  conversa- 

works. "  tion  between  some  officers  who  had  gath- 

"  Yes,"  I  replied  ;  "  but  why  do  you  ered  about  the  door.    It  seemed  they 

ask  ?  "  were  quizzing  Colonel  Scott,  in  com- 

"  Oh,  I  have  not  been  down  there  yet,"  mand  of  the  skirmish  line,  about  some- 
said  he,  "and  I  was  wondering  if  the  thing, 
lines  were  as  close  as  the  boys  pretend."  "  Gbd !  I  don't  know  what  you  mean 

"They  are  a  great  deal  too  close  to-  by  it,"  said  Colonel  Saunders,  a  fierce 

gether  for  comfort,  I  can  tell  you,"  said  old  Georgian.     "  Can't  you  find  men 

L     "The  day  I  was  down  there  it  was  enough  fortius  murderous  sharpshoot- 

the  hottest  place  I  was  ever  in."  ing  without  detailing  staff  officers  ?   The 

"  Yes,"  said  he,  "  if  all  they  say  be  true  next  thing  I  know,  you  will  be  sending 

it  must  be  a  dangerous  place."  me  down  to  Pine  Hollow." 

He  sat  thereafter  silent  until  the  full  "I  would  send  you  fast  enough,"  was 

moon  rose  above  the  horizon.    Then  he  the  cool  reply,  "  if  you  knew  anything 

got  up  and  went  to  the  door.     "  It  will  about  a  gun.    But  Pine  HoUow  is  no 

be  veiy  light  to-night,"  said  he.     "I  place  for  amateur  marksmen." 

think  I  must  have  one  more  ride."  "  But  that  is  exactly  what  McLeod  is," 

"Nonsense  ! "  said  I,    "  after  all  the  said  some  one  else.     "He  was  never  in 

riding  you  have  done  to  day  ?"  the  skirmish  corpa" 

"NeU  is  not  tired,"  he  replied,  as  if  "Perhaps  not,"was  Scott's  reply,  "but 

that  were  the  only  consideration.    "  And  he  ought  to  have  been.     They  say  he  is 

besides,"  he  added  slowly,  "I  shall  not  a  crack  shot    Anyhow,  sharpshooter  or 
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not,  if  there's  any  possible  way  of  kill-  Sick  at  heart  I  turned  away.    There 

ing  that  Yankee  down  there,  hell  do  was  nothing  more  to  be  done.    McLeod 

it."  had  his  orders,  to  him  the  end  of  all 

I  heg  your  pardon,  colonel,"  said  I ;  controversy.   Infinitely  hateful  as  I  knew 

do  I  understand  that  Lieutenant  Mc-  the  thing  was  to  him,  he  was,  never- 

Leod  has  been  detailed  for  duty  in  Pine  theless,*of  just  such  stuff  as  would  at- 

HoUow?"  tempt  it  because  it  wore  the  name  of 

"Yes,"  said  he.     "  But  what's  the  mat-  duty, 

ter,  Mr.  Gray  ?    Tm  afraid  you  are  not  The  one  thought  in  me  now  was  to  get 

welL"  down  to  Pine  Hollow  before  the  trag^y 

"  May  I  see  you  a  few  moments  pri-  was  done.    There  had  been  but  little  fir- 

vately  ?  "  I  stammered.  ing  in  front  that  morning.    My  strained 

"Certainly,"  said  he,  "come  over  to  senses  awaited  the  dread  sound  each 

my  teni"  moment  as  I  ran.     But  I  reached  the 

"There  is  not  time  for  that,"  said  I,  lines,  and  hot  and  breathless,  threw  my- 

as  we  stepped  aside ;  and  all  the  while  self  into  the  pits,  and  still  not  a  gun  had 

we  were  tedking  I  was  listening  for  the  cracked.     As  soon  as  I  got  my  breath  I 

sound  of  firing  on  the  lines.  asked  for  McLeod.     He  was  a  little  far- 

"  Colonel,"  said  I,  as  soon  as  I  could  ther  along  the  line,  the  men  told  me,  and 

speak,  "  you  have  sent  McLeod  down  to  I  had  just  risen  to  go  to  him  when,  once 

the  trenches  to  kill  his  only  brother."  more,  out  of  the  thickets  across  the  way 

He  stared  at  me,  astonished.  arose  that  fateful  voice,  and  the  plaintive 

"  How  do  you  know  that  ?  "  he  asked,  music  of  the  "  Ave,  Maria,"  swelled  on 

I  told  him,  hurriedly,  why  I  thought  the  air  again.    As  before,  but  now  with 

so.  muttered  curses,  the   men  in  the  pits 

"  Does  McLeod  know  it  ?  "  he  asked  crouched  down  clear  of  the  port-holes, 

again.  All  at  once  the  song  stopped — stopped 


Yes,  I  am  sure  he  does,"  I  replied.  in  the  middle  of  a  line — and  then  burst 

He  looked  at  me  keenly  for  a  mo-  into  a  ringing  shout  the  fox-hunter's 

ment.  view-halloo.    There  was  an  exclamation 

"  Ah !  then  that  explains  it,"  said  he.  and  an  excited  stir  among  the  men. 

"Explains  what?"  I  asked.  "Look  there  I    Who's  that?   Who's 

"Why,"  he  answered,  "when  I  told  that?" 
McLeod  what  I  wanted,  I  thought  he        I  heard  and  looked  up ;    and  there, 

changed  color ;  but  he  did  not  say  any-  erect  upon  the  breastworks,  not  twenty 

thing.    Is  it  possible  he  will  flinch  ?  "  rods  away,  stood  Hugh  McLeod.    In  his 

"I  wish  to  heaven  he  would,"  I  ex-  left  hand  he  held  a  rifle,  and  with  his 

claimed.     "You  do  not  know  the  man.  right  waved  a  handkerchief  toward  the 

But  I  am  wasting  time.    Colonel,  let  me  Union  lines.      Instantly  his   challenge 

go  down  before  it  is  too  late,  and  coun-  was  accepted  ;  and  while  on  both  sides 

termand  this  order."  the  men  in  tacit  truce  stood  up  to  watch 

Scott  was  a  kind  man,  though  some-  the  issue  of  this  single  comlmt,  his  an- 

what  of  a  martinet,  and  I  could  see  that  tagonist  leaped  upon  the  opposing  works, 

he  was  troubled.  It  was  a  mere  lad  who  stood  there,  taU 

"I  am  very  sorry,  Mr.  Gray,"  said  he,  and  slender,  and  with  cheeks  yet  inno- 

"but  this  is  merely  the  fortune  of  war."  cent  of  beard ;   and    as  with   youthful 

"  Oh,  no,  no  I "  I  answered,  eagerly  ;  grace  he  gravely  saluted  his  opponent, 

"  if  they  had  met  by  chance  in  open  a  murmur  of  recognition  ran  down  oiu: 

battle  it  would  have  been  bad  enough ;  lines.  It  was  indeed  the  man  McLeod  was 

but  to  set  one  brother  knowingly  and  sent  to  meet.     The  salute  was  returned 

deliberately  to  spy  out  and  kill  the  other  as  gravely  as  it  was  given,  and  the  men 

is  inhuman,  it  is  monstrous."  fell  to  loading  their  rifles.     There  was 

"  I  decline  to  interfere,  sir,"  said  Scott,  no  nervousness,  no  haste.    Each  went 

firmly.      "I  knew  nothing  of  all  this  about  his  deadly  work  with  the  same 

when  the  orders  were  given ;  and  if  I  deliberation   and    the  same  dexteritv. 

had,  I  do  not  know  that  it  ought  to  have  McLeod's  face,  I  noticed,  was  a  trifle 

made  any  difference."  pale,  and  once  I  saw  the  other  man  for 


A  BLUE-GRASS  PURITAN.  349 

an  instant  stop  and  look  keenly  at  think  it  will  do/'  and  again  fell  into  nn- 
MoLeod.  They  finished  loading  at  the  consciousness  or  sleep, 
same  time.  Late  that  day  I  went  over  to  look  after 
Beady?"  was  the  question.  Nell,  McLeod's  mare.  She  had  become 
Beady ! "  the  answer ;  and  then,  amid  somewhat  used  to  me  of  late,  and  I 
tensest  mlence,  the  two  guns  were  raised  could  make  shift  to  feed  her  or  lead  her 
and  aimed.  One  instant  they  hung  to  water.  But  to-day  I  heard  her  whin- 
poised.  Then  a  single  report  rang  out.  nying  before  I  came  in  sight  of  the 
McLeod's  gun  had  missed  fire.  But  he  stable.  She  was  so  nervous  and  excited 
himself,  it  seemed,  was,  by  some  happy  I  could  do  nothing  with  her.  I  placed 
chance,  imhurt ;  and  amid  the  mingled  her  food  in  the  trough,  but  she  ate  only 
yells  and  cheers  with  which  the  equal  by  snatches.  The  shapely  head,  with  its 
issue  of  the  duel  was  received,  turned  great  brovm  eyes,  kept  turning  toward 
and  asked  for  another  gun.  It  was  quick-  tiie  door,  and  the  slender  ears  moved 
ly  handed  up  to  him,  and  again  he  faced  restlessly  to  and  fro,  listening  in  vain 
hb  foe.  The  Yankee  had  meanwhile  for  the  familiar  feet  As  I  vndked  sadly 
reloaded  his  own  weapon,  and  once  more  aveay  with  that  low  whinny  still  in  my 
the  antagonists  stood  ready.  Again  ears,  her  master's  strange  speech  came 
they  looked  hard  at  each  otherforamo-  into  my  mind,  ''Girl,  I  wish  wecouldgo 
ment,  and  again  together  raised  their  together."  I  knew  now  what  it  meant 
gunsandfired.  At  firet  the  result  seemed  And  I  knew  he  was  going  soon, 
the  same  as  before.  Neither  man  f elL  He  did.  For  hours  he  lay  in  the  same 
But  presently  the  boyish  figure  on  the  profound  stupor.  Midnight  came — ^mid- 
Union  works  reeled  a  little  and  the  ri-  night,  whose  moon  was  md  behind  thick 
fie  fell  out  of  his  hands.  And  then  a  clouds.  The  camp  had  long  since  sunk 
strange  thing  happened.  McLeod,  who  into  silence.  As  I  sat  by  McLeod's  side 
still  stood  erect,  ming  his  own  gun  far  alone,  v^atching  his  heavy  breathing,  I 
av^y,  and  stretching  out  both  arms  to-  heard  far  off  a  faint  sound  break  tihe 
ward  his  enemy :  stillness.     I   listened.     It  grew  apace 

"  Charley,  Ohiurley ! "  he  cried,  and  the  upon  the  ear,  each  moment  louder  and 

next  instant  himseU  fell  heavily  into  the  more  distinct,  and  by  and  by  I  knew  it 

trenches.  to  be  the  hoof-beat  of  a  galloping  horse. 

We  got  him  out  of  there  as  soon  as  McLeod  stirred  a  little  in  his  sleep,  and 

we  could  for  the  firing.    He  wsa  not  lay  stiU  again.     Then,  all  at  once,  ne  sat 

dead.    Some  kindly  breeze  had  turned  bolt  upright  in  his  bunk,  with  ynde  eyes 

tiie  bullet  a  little  aside,  or  this  story  staring  intently   into    vacancy.    As    I 

would  have  been  done  already.    As  it  threw  my  arms  about  him  he  turned  to 

was,  the  end  v^as  in  sight    With  the  me  with  his  rare  smile  and  said,  as  sim- 

help  of  two  or  three  others,  I  carried  ply  as  a  child,  "  I  thought  I  heard  Char- 

him  back  to  camp,  and  sent  for  Bing-  ley  singing."    He  turned  away  cgain  with 

ham,  the  brigade  surgeon,  a  man  rough  a  listening  look  in  his  eyes,    ^e  hoof* 

and  wicked  of  speech,  but  vrith  hands  beats  came  thundering  on,  now  dose 

boiJi  gentle  and  skilful,  and,  vrithal,  Mc-  at  hand.     It  v^as  not  them  he  heard. 

Leod's  good  friend.     While  Bingham  "Hear  him?  hear  him?"  he  said  ex- 

WBB   examining    the    wound,    McLeod  ultingly.     "He  is    singing,  far  along 

opened   his  eyes    for   the  first    time,  the  road  toward  home ;   but  we  will 

"  Will  it  do,  doctor  ?  "  he  said  with  a  overtake  him  yet"     "  We  ? "    Who  was 

faint  smile.     The  surgeon  glanced  at  that  other,  then?  and  a  strange  thrill 

him  keenly  and  then  arose,  and  bending  shot  through  me  when,  as  if   in  an- 

over  ihe  wounded  man,  vrith  a  gentle  swer  to  my  thought,  the  hurrying  feet 

grarity  all  new  to  me,  "Hugh,"  he  said,  stopped  short  l]^ore  our  tent  and  a 

"  this  wound  is  not  necessarily  fataL  shnll  neigh  rang  out  upon  the  night    I 

You  may  get  up  again  if  you  want  to."  felt  the  dying  man  stir  in  my  arms. 

McLeod    shook  Ins   head.      "  This    is  "  Whoa,  Nell,"  he  whispered.    "  Steady, 

what  I  v^ant,"  he  said,  vrith  a  slight  gest-  girl,  steady."     The  left  hand  gro|>ed 

ture  toward  his  breast ;  and  then,  with  among  the  blankets  for  the  bridle  rems. 

a  sigh  of  relief,  he  continued,  "  and  I  The  l^t  foot  v^as  lifted  toward  the  stir- 
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rap.    ''Now,  Nell,"  he  said,  and  with  faint  and  fainter  grew  until  I  heard  afar 

one  great  bound  the  swift  feet  sprung  a  challenge  and  a  shot ;  and  bj  the  road- 

on  affain  into  the  dark ;  and  the  man  I  side  there,  next  day,  lay  NeU,  the  bonny 

loTed  most  in  all  the  world  lay  dead  in  mare. 

my  arms.    •    .    •  My  friend  had  his  wish :  and  they  two 

And  down  the  road  the  hoof-beats  together  went  away  out  of  all  wara 
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By  Donald  G.  Mitchell. 

Thb  snows  are  gone,  the  grass  is  seen, 
The  woods  wear  waying  robes  of  green. 
Tis  Spring  again ;  she  wakes — she  wakes  I 
The  icy  fetters  all,  she  breaks ; 
And  every  brooklet,  wanton,  free, 
Gk>es  singing  sweetly  down  the  lea. 
The  Oraces  three,  with  zones  unbound, 
Trip  lightly  o'er  the  teeming  ground ; 
Yet  grace  and  greenness  flee  apace. 
And  change  on  change  besets  our  race. 
Frosts  malt  away  wlmt  time  the  Spring 
Puts  balmy  breezes  on  the  wing; 
Hot  Summer  next,  foredoomed  to  die. 
Drives  away  Spring;  while  hovering  nigh 
Autumn  brings  fruits  and  golden  grain, 
Forerunners  both  of  Winter's  reign. 
But  as  the  seasons  swiftly  wane. 
New  seasons  swiftly  come  again; 
Whilst  we,  poor  souls,  our  courses  run. 
Will  never  see  another  sun ; 
Alike  the  wicked  and  the  just- 
Die  where  we  may,  and  when  we  must, 
Are  only  shadows— only  dust! 
And  who  can  know  the  days  in  store. 
Or  when,  for  us,  they'll  come  no  more? 
Yet  this  we  know — that  what  we  spend, 
And  what  of  ours  to  good  works  lend 
More  wisely  is  bestowed  than  theirs 
Who  hoard,  for  greediness  of  heirs. 
And  thou,  O  friend!  when  death  shall  call, 
And  the  dread  Judge,  who  judgeth  all. 
Declare  thy  fate — ^never  again 
Gan'st  thou  return  to  haunts  of  men; 
Nor  family,  nor  pious  lore, 
Nor  wingid  words  can  help  thee  more. 
'Tis  so  with  all :  nor  queen,  nor  king. 
Can  stay  or  change  what  Death  may  bring. 
The  fabled  goddesses  of  old. 
As  heathen  stories  quaintly  told, 
Gould  never  to  that  nether  land 
Stretch  forth  to  friend  a  guiding  hand; 
And  we  no  more :  for  Dead  is  Dead. 
Our  hopes,  our  cries,  the  tears  we  shed 
Can  never  call — alack,  alack  I 
From  out  the  grave,  our  dear  ones  back  I 
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By  Samuel  Parsons,  Jr. 

the  reader  ever  haye  a  dig  out  the  bottom  a  bit,  and  thus 
place  in  the  country?  cleaned  out  considerable  -valuable  p^j 
If  he  has  and  does  not  material  Howeyer,  I  did  not  mind 
want  to  grow  sick  of  it,  that,  as  I  expected  to  dig  ahole  for  each 
or  if  he  has  none,  but  water-plant  and  to  fill  it  up  with  good 
hopes  to  haye  one,  and  soil  from  the  neighboring  field.  At  this 
does  not  want  to  be  early  period  of  my  lawn-planting  I  un- 
forced to  giye  it  up  in  disgust,  let  me  f  ortimately  gaye  little  iliought  to  the 
giye  him  a  piece  of  adyice.  Don't  un-  quality  of  the  soil  A  charming  maga- 
aertake  too  much.  Haye  only  fiye  hun-  zine  article  had  &Qen  into  my  hands 
dred  square  feet  of  grass  and  one  tree  and  completely  fascinated  me  with  its 
or  half  a  dozen  shrubs,  but  haye  all  of  dainty,  fanciful  description  of  lilies 
the  best  Dig  deep,  fertilize  liberally,  grown  in  a  pond-hole  or  ditch.  It  all 
plant  the  best  grass-seed  and  plenty  of  seemed  so  easy :  just  a  few  water-plants 
it,  set  out  the  largest  trees  and  shrubs  set  out  in  what  appeared  the  easiest 
that  will  be  likely  to  grow,  and  care  and  simplest  ^shion,  and  lo  1  you  had  a 
for  them  tenderly,  year  after  year.  Dig  feast  of  lilies  and  lily-pads.  The  plants 
about  them  and  prune  them  and  spare  seemed  to  hayejust  grown  themselyes, 
no  pains  to  make  them  the  best  of  lUteTopsy  in ''uncle  Tom's  Cabin."  At 
their  kind  ;  or,  let  me  say  at  once,  that  this  time  I  was  greatly  impressed  with 
the  reader's  delight  in  nature  and  his  the  idea  of  planting  the  lawn  with  trees 
desire  to  imitate  her  effects  will  not  and  shrubs  from  the  woods,  sweet  fern, 
preyent  the  failure  of  his  lawn-planting,  sumach,  sassafras,  dogwood,  red  cedar. 
All  this  is  said  in  adyance,  because  it  pepperidge,  hickory,  etc.  Of  course, 
applies  as  well  to  water-plants  as  to  or-  such  plants  frequently  died,  and  if  they 
dinary  lawn-plants.  did  liye  assumed  a  stunted  form.  As  an 
I  am  now,  in  a  few  words,  going  to  old  farmer  of  the  neighborhood  subse- 
tell  the  reader  how  I  came  to  aUempt  to  quently  expressed  it :  "  Well,  I  knowed 
grow,  and  to  succeed,  after  much  trib-  them  things  you  set  out  would  die.  I 
ulation,  in  growing  a  good  collection  could  haye  told  you  beforehand  that 
of  water-plants,  and  how  I  contriyed  to  crowded  woods  plants  haye  poor  roots, 
get  reasonably  satisfactory  water-effects  But  there,  you  wouldn't  haye  belieyed 
upon  the  lawns.  At  a  oomparatiyely  me  if  I  had.  Your  plants  just  up  and 
early  period  in  my  life,  haying  a  com-  died  because  a  full  dose  of  sunshine 
fortable  fortune,  me  desire  took  pos-  didn't  suit  their  shady  constitutions." 
session  of  me  to  haye  a  country-place.  Considering  this  mania,  you  will  not  be 
With  my  country  -  place  I  had  the  surprised  to  hear  that  I  yisited  a  pond 
usual  failures  and  successes  that  are  in-  in  the  woods  near  by  and  dug  up  and 
ddent  to  the  construction  of  lawns  and  transplanted  to  my  own  pond  a  large 
gardens  in  the  hands  of  amateurs.  The  number  of  roots  of  white  water-lilies, 
failures,  I  am  frank  enough  to  confess.  Other  water-plants  were  naturally  se- 
muoh  outnumbered  the  successes.  I  cured  subsequentiy  in  the  same  way.  I 
propose,  howeyer,  to  confine  myself  to  need  hardly  say,  after  the  aboye  remarks 
a  brief  account  of  ~my  lily-pond  work,  of  the  farmer,  that  mj  water-lilies  did 
The  soil  on  my  place,  of  one  hundred  not  specially  tiiriye.  The  lily-roots  had 
acres,  was  grayel  and  sand,  and  a  stream  not  been  grown  for  transplanting  and 
or  pond  on  one  side  of  it  had  a  clean  were  not,  in  most  cases,  young  and 
pebbly  bottom  and  water  that  flowed  thrifty,  and  the  soil  of  the  bottom  of  the 
rapidly  down  a  decline.  The  water  was  stream  or  pond  was  not  rich  and  suit- 
oxuT  a  few  inches  deep  in  many  places,  ed  to  water  -  plants.  Howeyer,  among 
I  thought  it  would  be  a  good  jdan  to  the  numerous  water-plants  I  set  out 
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many  lived.  They  were  strung  along  a  At  the  foot  of  the  slope  came  the  feature 
straight,  monotonous  shore  that  I  had  which  had  chiefly  induced  me  to  buy 
dug  out  to  a  line  to  secure  a  neat  ap-  the  place.  It  was  a  broad  placid  stream 
pearance.^  I  learned  in  after  days  that  fifty  to  one  hundred  feet  wide,  moving 
this  arrangement  was  about  as  bad  as  quietly  down  to  a  small  neglected  mill- 
could  be  imagined  from  a  good  lawn-  pond  that  partially  abutted  my  prop- 
planter's  stand-point.  The  lilies  and  erty.  Across  this  stream  I  owned  a 
other  water-plants  grew  slowly  and  the  narrow  strip  of  land  only  an  acre  or  two 
flowers  were  smalL  I  had  finally  to  ac-  in  extent,  but  enough  to  enable  me  to 
knowledge  that  my  lily-pond  and  stream  control  the  treatment  of  both  shores 
was  not  a  success.  As  a  result  my  in-  of  the  stream.  A  rustic  bridge  joined 
terest  in  the  plantation  soon  flagged,  these  acres.  The  water  was  shallow, 
and  except  to  gather  a  few  lilies  I  sel-  not  more  than,  for  the  most  part,  two 
dom  visited  ii  Weeds  sprung  up  to  or  three  feet  deep,  and  the  grassy  slope 
its  surface  and  drifted  material  made  it  extended  to  the  very  edge.  It  was  a 
untidy  and  unhealthy-looking.  Besides,  brimming  sheet  of  watcur,  sometimes 
about  this  time  I  sold  this  country-place  overflowing  its  banks  several  feet  up  the 
and  so  cannot  say  what  the  lily-pond  steep  lawn-side.  Here  was  my  chance, 
finally  became,  as  I  never  revisited  it.  I  believed,  to  grow  aquatic  plants  in 
Much  like  any  natural  lily-pond  in  the  perfection.  I  proceeded  at  once  to 
woods,  I  fancy.  Eetuming  to  the  city,  study  the  natural  conditions  of  the  spot, 
I  continued  to  live  there  most  of  the  and  tried  to  work  on  the  same  lines  as 
time  for  several  years.  Yet  I  never  at  nature  had  employed  in  this  small  ter- 
any  time  wholly  lost  my  interest  in  ritory  ever  since  the  dam  had  been 
lawn  -  planting.  Now  that  I  hftd  no  built.  Where  the  force  of  the  stream 
coimtry-place  to  absorb  my  attention,  I  had  already  managed  to  scoop  out  a 
went  about  at  home  and  abroad  and  small  bay,  I  dug  it  still  farther  inland, 
saw  how  other  people  succeeded  and  In  other  words,  I  analyzed  the  forces  in 
failed  in  their  landscape-gardening  ef-  action  and  aided  and  abetted  their  in- 
f orts.  An  important  source  of  informa-  clinations.  If  grasses  and  twigs  had 
tion  existed,  I  found,  in  the  different  caught  on  a  small  projection  of  the 
nurseries.  I  did  not  take  so  much  to  shore  and  a  little  vegetation  had  sprung 
the  woods  now  as  I  did  aforetime,  up  and  soil  thus  coUected,  I  lengmened 
Concerning  the  construction  of  ponds  and  broadened  the  projection  and 
and  streams  and  the  ornamentation  of  planted  it  with  clumps  of  grasses,  such 
their  surface  with  aquatic  plants,  I  did  as  flag,  bamboo,  pampas  grass,  and  the 
not,  however,  secure  as  much  informa-  hardy  EuMia  japoniccu  Back  of  these, 
tion  as  I  had  hoped.  At  last,  one  day,  I  on  more  solid  ground,  I  planted  a  wil- 
again  met  my  fate  and  bought  anomer  low  and  an  alder  with  some  irises,  and 
country-place,  only  instead  of  a  hun-  tender  cannas  and  caladiums  or  ele- 
dred  acres  as  before  it  now  contained  phant  ears.  I  was  careful,  moreover, 
less  than  ten.  The  soil  was  of  excellent  to  be  conservative  even  in  this  natural 
quality  and  there  were  on  either  side  of  treatment  of  my  shores.  There  was  no 
the  house  some  grand  old  native  oak,  frequent  repetition  of  the  promontory 
elm^  and  tulip  trees,  and  I  planted  a  few  and  bay  idea.  At  only  a  few  jpoints  was 
large  shrubs  on  the  outer  botmdariea  any  change  made  in  the  origmal  line  of 
Paths  and  roads  there  were  none,  except  the  shore.  Such  changes  as  I  did  make, 
one  short  carriage  -  sweep  leading  di-  however,  were  forcible  and  marked  and 
rectly  from  the  house  to  the  highway,  carefully  adjusted  in  the  exact  direction 
Off  to  the  west  of  the  house  sloped  a  and  angle  that  the  stream  would  be 
half-dozen  acres  of  meadow-land,  the  likely  to  take  when  it  worked  its  fkn- 
rich  velvety  turf  of  which  had  known  tastic  way  before  a  rapid  current  or 
no  plough  for  half  a  century.  Sheep  and  overflow.  Grasses  and  shrubs  suited  to 
cows  had  pastured  it,  and  sometimes  it  low  grounds,  of  the  kinds  I  have  named, 
had  been  mown.  I  mowed  it  and  ma-  were  scattered  in  small  groups  about 
nured  it  too,  and  prided  myself  on  the  the  points  running  back,  sometimes 
finest  lawn  to  be  seen  in  the  county,  quite  a  distance,  up  the  bank.    In  the 
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midst  of  these  groups  grew  some  higher  direction  will  touch  them.      Even  the 

shrubs  or  small  trees  like  the  birch,  for  tendency  to  lose  their  leaves  early  in  the 

ihe  sake  of  emphasizing  the  effect  and  season  would  not  induce  me  to  use  the 

giving  variety  of  sky-line.    I  don't  wish  axe,    for    their    lofty   spire-like   forms 


to  be  needlessly  technical,  but  if  you  dominate  everything  and  establish  that 
could  see  tbe  two  great  Lombardy  variety  of  sky-line  so  much  to  be  desired 
poplars,  forty  feet  high,  bordering  and  by  the  lawn-planter.  Let  the  limbs  be 
m^ing  a  frame,  as  it  were,  for  my  place,  bare  and  the  trunk  scarred  and  seamed 
you  would  understand  what  I  mean  by  with  borers,  the  noble  outline  is  there, 
emphasis.  Qreat  towers  of  green,  these  and  shrubs  and  small  trees  can  be  made 
poplars  seem  to  be  mounting  guard  over  to  screen  the  lower  and  generally  uglier 
my  small  domain,  and  their  long  shad-  portions.  It  should  be  remembered, 
ows  at  sundown  reach  far  across  the  also,  that  an  occasional  pruning,  as  the 
stream  and  the  grass  of  the  meadow  be-  years  go  on,  tends  greatly  to  renew  and 
yond.  I  am  not  going  to  apologize  for  perpetuate  the  poplar's  health  and  vigor. 
my  poplars.  They  were  and  are  grand.  But,  the  reader  will  say,  where  is  the 
and  I  am  proud  of  them.  Tree-experts  lily-pond  ?  You  have  told  us  about 
may  warn  me  that  they  are  liable  to  your  lawns  with  its  stream  and  old  mill- 
borers  and  tree-lice  and  that  they  lose  pond,  but  where  are  your  lilies  ?  WeU,  I 
their  leaves  early  in  the  season,  and  in  answer,  don't  be  in  a  burry.  I  assure 
many  ways  invite  the  use  of  the  axe.  It  you  if  I  had  not  selected  and  arranged 
may  be  so.  I  have  enjoyed  them,  bow-  my  lawn  and  water  properties  as  I  did, 
ever,  for  a  number  of  years  and  they  are  the  lilies  I  might  have  set  out  would 
entirely  healthy  yet,  although  surely  a  have  been  of  much  less  account  than 
score  of  years  in  age.  It  will  be  a  long  they  are.  Remember  the  lilies  on  my 
time,  therefore,  before  an  axe  under  my  former  place.     In  truth,  without  some 
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of  the  characteristics  of  my  present  lawn  dred  and  even  one  hundred  and  fifty 
the  proper  setting  for  the  clustering  dollars,  but  it  was  a  small  sum  compared 
water-lily  gems  would  have  been  absent,  with  the  amount  necessary  to  keep  up  a 
And  thii^  what  a  setting  they  had  now —  greenhouse  fitted  with  suitable  tanks. 
great  poplars,  drooping  willows,  alders.  Water-lilies  and  aquatic  plants  winter 
waving  grasses,  purple  irises,  red  marah-  badly  in  cellars.  They  are  easily  ex- 
mallows  growing  on  promontories  of  cited  to  grow  by  a  httle  excess  of  light 
a  brimming  river  backed  by  a  sloping  and  heat,  and  as  easily  checked  and  in- 
bank  of  rich  greansward.  In  the  coves,  jured  by  an  excess  of  cold.  Except  a 
chiefly,  of  my  stream  and  pond  were  set  few  kinds,  such  as  the  wonderful  blue 
my  lily-jewels.  The  bottom  of  the  water  and  purple  water-lilies  of  Zanzibar,  which 
was  deepened  and  a  foot  of  soil,  not  in  I  bought  yearly,  I  have  therefore  man- 
spots  but  along  the  entire  front,  was  re-  aged  to  content  myself  with  a  number 
placed  by  the  richest  miicture  I  could  of  perfectly  hardy  aquatics,  including 
make  of  mould  and  manure.  Pond-lilies  some  of  the  best  water-lilies  and  lotuses, 
are  great  feeders,  Rnd  I  intended  to  give  Doubtless  the  biggest,  grandest,  and 
them  the  best  chance  I  could  to  look  most  eflfective  of  these  was  the  lotus 
their  prettiest.  For  the  nelumbiums  Neluvibiuvi  specioeum.  This  plant  is 
or  lotuses  considerable  clay  is  needed,  the  greatest  feeder  of  all,  and  will 
Fortunately,  my  soil  had  naturally  plenty  thrive  prodigiously  in  the  richest,  rank- 
of  clay.  I  used,  moreover,  other  kinds  est  mud  that  can  be  concocted.  It  will, 
of  water-plants  besides  lilies,  and  some  in  fact,  crowd  out  most  other  plants,  and 
of  them,  as  well  as  certain  lilies,  were  should  be  thinned  every  year  so  aa  to 


tender,  coming  as  they  do    originally  appear   in  clusters  and  not  in  monot- 

from  the  tropics.  onous    masses    extending  from    shore 

The  tender  ones  I  bought  anew  every  to  shore.     This   nelumbium    is  widely 

year,  at  a  moderate  expense,  from  one  of  known  in  India  and  Japan  as  the  lotus, 

the  few  growers  in  America     I  may  have  and  Is  there  considered  sacred  and  is 

expended  during  some  years  one  hun-  freely  copied  in  their  decorative  designs. 
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It  is  also  probably  the  lotus  of  ancient    ray  Lombardy  poplar  idea  of  emphasis, 
Egypt.  I  used  raany  lotuses  in   front  of  my 

Picture  for  yourself  a  pumpkin-leaf    brook  and  pond  promontories.     But  in 
erected  three  or  four  feet  high   on   a    all  my  experiments  with  aquatic  plants 
stem,  and  great  buds  that  look,  for  all    I   never    chanced   on    any    pond-effects 
the  world,  like  giguitic  tea-rose  buds,    quite  equal    to   that  of  my   coves    of 
and  you  will  have  a  fair  idea  of  the  gen-    nymphseas  in    midsummer.       Fancy   a 
end  appearance  of  the  lotus.     Of  course,    quiet,    mirror-like    surface    of    wat«r, 
the  leaves  of  the  lotus  are  more   finelv    studded  with  clustering  masses  of  lily- 
pads,   enfolding    half- 
open  flowers,  nestling 
yet  buoyant.     Everj'- 
one   is   familiar   with 
scenes    in  woodland 
nooks  resembling  this 
in  kind.     The  remark- 
able difference  on  my 
place  was  that  my  trees 
and  shrubs,  grasses 
and   flowers,  came  to 
the    water's  edge  and 
were    mirrored   there, 
and  that  in  front  and 
about  them  floated  and 
were  reflected  lily- pads 
of  excellent  size  and 
coloring.     The  flowers 
also  of  these  great 
tropical    lilies  were 
especially  large  and 
richly  hued,  some  spe- 
cies being  pure  white, 
An  Ari>na>m>nt  oi  Lotui  ind  Liry  Ptdi.  others  red,  and  still 

others  purple  and  deep 
veined  and  smoother  and  more  shining  blue.  I  have  had  these  water-lilies  and 
of  texture,  and  the  flowers  grander  and  other  water-plants  growing  on  my  place 
richer  in  tint  than  the  tea-rose  bud  ;  but,  now  for  several  3'ears,  but  I  confess  that, 
for  all  that,  the  pumpkin-leaf  and  tea-  even  at  the  present  time,  familiar  as  they 
rose  bud  comparison  is  a  suggestive  one.  are  to  me,  when  I  look  at  one  of  these 
The  botanical  name  of  the  lotus,  N>'-  blue  lihes  on  an  early  summer  morning 
lumbium,  signifying  a  rose  or  spray  of  I  am  impressed  with  the  scene  as  an  ab- 
a  watering-pot,  is  verj-  descriptive  of  the  solute  revelation  of  beauty,  a  landscape 
curious  seed-pod.  There  is  a  fine  ne-  feature  positively  unique, 
lumbium  native  to  America,  a  yeUow  I  am  not  going,  on  this  occasion,  to 
lotus  with  excellent  fohage,  which  is  give  an  account  of  all  the  aquatic  plants 
found  in  one  or  two  places  in  New  I  grow.  I  have  the  tender  pondeleria 
Jersey,  but  which  chiefly  abounds  in  cnzsiMpea.afloatingplant withcuriousor- 
Florida  and  other  Southern  States.  The  chid-like  purple  flowers,  water-poppies, 
leaves  of  this  species  are  quite  as  note-  pitcher-plants,  cat-tails,  and  a  score  of 
worthy  as  those  of  the  familiar  lotug  other  species  and  varieties  that  I  shall 
speciosum.  These  are  often  two  feet  in  not  enumerate.  All  these  kinds  of 
diameter.  water-plants   doubtless  add    greatly  to 

The  lotus  leaves  and  flowers  are  dec-  the  attractions  of  decorative  waters,  but, 
orative  and  striking  in  effect,  but  the  after  all,  it  is  the  lotuses  and  lilies  or 
true  water-lilies,  the  nymphseas,  are,  lilies  and  lotuses,  not  giving  the  pre- 
after  all,  I  am  inclined  to  say,  the  best  cedence  to  either,  that  everyone  ought 
ornamental  water-pluits.    FoUowlngout    to  want.     Having  once  had  them,  any 
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decoratire  piece  of  water  without  them  I  see,  already  following  my  example, 
will  seem  almost  uninteresting,  no  mat-  with  promising  results.  In  the  village, 
ter  what  other  water-plants  are  em-  also,  near  by  there  is  a  fountain,  and  in 
ployed.  the  basin  I  have  persuaded  the  autbori- 

Let  me  aay  here,  before  I  forget,  that  ties  to  arrange  some  boxes  of  liUes  and 
spaces  of  clear  surface  among  water-  lotuses  renewed  ever;-  year  with  pur- 
plants,  with  undisturbed  reflections,  are  chased  plants,  and  in  place  of  a  great 
particularly  necessary  to  secure  the  best  iron  Neptune  painted  white  and  sur- 
rounded by  white  iron  cher- 
ubs spouting  little  jets  of 
water,  a  graceful  spray  effect 
has  been  introduced.  Water- 
lihes  and  lotuses  lend  them- 
selves charmingly  to  the  dec- 
oration of  fountain-basins, 
especially  if  they  are  used 
in  moderation  and  do  not 
cover  up  more  than  a  fair 
half  of  the  entire  surface  of 
the  water. 

Before  closing  this  ac- 
count of  my  esperience  in 
growing  water  -  plants,  I 
must  refer  to  the  introduc- 
tion of  water-lilies  and  lo- 
tuses in  the  parks  of  New 
York.  Some  three  years 
since,  a  year  or  two  after  I 
became  Superintendent  of 
Parks,  my  mind  was  turned, 
as  well  as  that  of  my  assist- 
ants, to  the  subject  of  grow- 
ing lilies  in  the  Central  and 
City  Parks.  "We  knew  they 
had  been  grown  to  a  limited 
extent  in  Fairmount  Park, 
Philadelphia,  and  we  con- 
ceived the  idea  of  using 
*  S.OMP  ot  j.p.n.»  Loiu..  tjjg^j  largely  in  New  York. 

At  first  we  bought  a  con- 
effects.  The  whole  surface  of  the  pond  siderable  number,  say  five  hundred  dol- 
should  be  no  more  covered  up  with  lara'  worth,  from  Mr.  Sturtevant,  of  Bor- 
water-lilies  than  fine  rocks  should  be  dentown,  N.  J.,  the  father  of  water-lily 
completely  masked  with  climbing  vines,  culture  in  America.  For  the  last  two 
To  explain  to  the  reader  which  are  years,  however,  we  have  bought  little  and 
the  tender  and  which  are  the  hardy  propagated  much,  so  that  at  present  we 
kinds  would  be  a  lengthy  task,  and  I  have  an  abundance.  We  have  tanks  con- 
must  refer  him  to  the  nearest  nursery-  structed  in  the  gi-eenhouses,  where,  by 
man  who  grows  aquatics.  Better  not  means  of  high  bottom-heat,  we  can  grow 
grow  many  tender  plants,  would  be  my  the  most  tender  aquatic  plants.  Our 
advice  to  the  ordinary  amateur  lawn-  most  ainbitious,  if  not  our  earhest  at- 
planter.  tempt,  was  the  construction  of  a  lily- 

The  success  of  this  treatment  of  my  pond.  In  Central  Park  we  have  nothing 
stream  certainly  affords  me  great  pleas-  like  the  stream  and  pond  effect  on  my 
ure,  and  I  need  hardly  say  I  am  proud  own  place,  and  we  found  that  it  would 
of  it  It  has,  however,  done  more  than  be  necessary  to  treat  our  lakes  in  a 
that.     One  or  two  of  my  neighbors  are,    larger  and  more  expensive  way.     As  a 
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first  essay  we  dug  out  a 
pond  close  by,  and  form- 
ing as  it  were  part  of,  what 
is  termed  Conservatory 
Idke,  just  north  of  the 
gate  at  Seventy  -  second 
Street  and  Fifth  Avenue. 
The  general  shape  of  this 
pond  was  oval,  with  wind- 
ing, irregular  shores, 
bounded  by  a  high  bank 
on  the  east  side  and  a 
great  willow  drooping 
over  the  north  end.  Bocks 
were  disposed  in  the  im- 
mediate banks,  so  as  to 
suggest  a.  natural  forma- 
tion rather  than  an  arti- 
ficial pond.  The  bottom, 
scarcely  three  feet  deep, 
was  cemented  tight  ae  a 
cup  and  the  water  flowed 
gently  in  at  one  end  and 
out  at  the  other,  and  so 
through  a  basin  into  the 

sewer.     Eighteen   inches  ''*''  *-'"'"  °'  ""  '''"""•'"■ ""'«"  Sfl"«'».  n.v.  York. 

of  soil  was  made  rich  with 

manure  and  deposited  over  the  bot-  of  foliage  on  the  steep  hill-side  sloping 
torn.  This  soil  was  renewed  more  or  up  to  Fifth  Avenue.  The  lotuses  (N. 
less  every  year.  Masses  of  flowering  iq)eciosu.m)  in  this  pond  were  disposed 
shrubs  and  small  trees,  such  as  the  hy-  in  a  solid  mass  at  the  north  end  along 
drangea,  Spirea  opulifolia,  and  Purple  the  steepest  banks.  There  the  observer 
beech  and  oirch  formed  a  background  can  look  down  and  see  them  mirrored 
on  the  surface  of  the  water  in  the  most 
efleetive  way.  Masses  of  the  large  hardy 
white  lily  (.V.  alba  candidissivia)  and  the 
beautiful  little  white  one  {N.  pj/gmtmt), 
the  size  of  half  a  dollar,  the  Cape  Cod 
pink  lily,  and  several  otJier  kinds  grow 
permanently  in  the  mud  of  the  bottom. 
Tender  ones,  like  the  blue  and  red  va- 
rieties (N.  devoniensis,  N.  zanzibarensis 
azurra  and  rosea),  are  planted  in  hoses 
filled  with  rich  compost  and  removed  to 
the  park  greenhouses  every  year.  The 
season  to  enjoy  this  pond  at  its  best  is 
about  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning — later 
than  this  the  heat  of  the  sun  gradually 
closes  many  of  the  blossoms,  and  earlier 
thui  nine  some  of  the  kinds  have  not 
yet  opened  their  flowers.  A  sight  of 
this  pond  in  August  and  early  Septem- 
ber is  worth  a  considerable  journey  to 
see  ;  and  hardly  less  effective  are  the  lo- 
tuses and  lily  plantations  in  boxes  to  be 
seen  in  the  great  fountain -basin  at  tlie 

An  Arrinitminl  ol  W>Ur.llM»  ind  Pip.TMl  TerTBCe. 
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Yet  probably  more  effective,  and  eer-  most  any  time  before  midnight,  scores 
tainly  more  attractive,  on  account  of  of  people  are  gathered  about  them  en- 
location,  18  the  Union  Squ&re  fomitain,  joying  the  beauties  of  the  lilies  and  lo- 
with  its  beautiful  spray  of  water  and  tuees — nor,  as  the  years  go  on,  does  the 
vigorous  water-plants,  and  in  addition  interest  in  them  seem  to  flag.  Indeed, 
its  outside  collar  of  red  altemanthera  among  all  decorations  for  architectural 


Ibe- 

ooth- 

beat 

ident 

time 

itain- 

basin  will  be  considered  completely 

equipped  without  them.     In  Central 

e*iK«di  Founn.n  Sum.  Ontid  Prfc,  Nt»  Yoifc.  Park  we  have  already  begun  to  plant 

the   shores    extensively   with    Uiem. 

sward,  planted  with  islands  of  gerani-    At  present  this  applies  especially  to  the 

urns       By  electiic  light  in  the  evening,     loch  at  One  Hundred  and  Tenth  Street 

or  in  the  early  morning  sunlight,  the    and  Eighth  Avenue.     There  is  a  good 

effect  of  these  lily-pads  and  lotus-leaves    deal  of  labor  required  in  the  preparation 

bedewed  with  globules  of  water  is  mag-    of  rich  soil  on  the  shores,  but  we  hope, 

IcaL     Half  a  dozen,  in  fact,  about  all  the    nevertheless,  in  a  few  years  to  have  our 

fountain-basins  in  down-town  New  York    lakes  as  well  stocked  with  lilies  and  lo- 

are  treated  in  this  manner,  and  at  al-    tuses  as  our  fountain-basins. 


MOUNT  ST.  ELI  AS  AND  ITS  GLACIERS. 

By  Mark  Brickell  Kerr. 

(INCE  1741,  when  Ber-  ciety,  in  command  of  L  C.  Bnssell,  geol- 

ing,  in  the  courae  of  ogist.    To  this  party  the  writer  was  at- 

his  great  yoja^e,  dis-  taohed,  in  charge    of  the  geographic 

covered  St.  Ehas  and  work  of  the  expedition.    It  is  uie  nar- 

named  this  grand  rative  of  the  journey  of  this  party  which 

mountain -peak  after  I  have  to  detaiL    The  work  of  this  ex- 

the  patron  saint  of  pedition  places  Si  Elias  at  15,860  feet, 

the  day,  many  yoy-  agreeing  fairly  well  with  former  deter- 

agers  and  ^rolorers  have  turned  their  minations  by  Malaspina  and  other  navi- 

thoughts  and  energy  to  accurately  de-  gators  of  the  last  century.    Moimt  Cook 

termme  its  correct  height  and  true  po-  is  12,870,  and  Mount  Yancouyer  9,884 

sition.    Captain  Cook,  about  1778,  JLa  feet. 

P^rouse,  about  1787,  and,  later,  Malas-  Taking  advantage  of  the  experience 

pina»  whose   unrequited    services    and  of  former  expeditions,  our  par^  made 

death  in  a  Spanish  prison  rival  ttie  ex-  the  attempt  from  the  head  of  xakutat 

periences  of  Columbus  in  the  ingrati-  Bay,   and  on  the  eastern  face  of  the 

tude  of  humanity ;  Yancouver,  in  1794,  moimtain. 
and  many  Bussian  navigators — ^Ismalef^ 

Berchare£^  and  Tebenkoff — all  saw  Si  For  many  years  public  interest  has 
Elias,  and  most  of  them  took  sextant  centred  around  the  most  remote  of  our 
observations  for  its  altitude  and  posi-  possessions,  and  many  are  the  tales  re- 
tion.  lated  of  the  wonders  of  Alaskan  scenery. 
The  elevation,  generally  adopted  until  Examining  fdl  the  data  extant  to-day, 
1874,  was  that  placed  upon  tne  British  very  little  is  foimd  outside  the  beaten 
Admiralty  charts,  viz.,  14,970  feci  In  tracks — ^that  is,  those  portions  where  the 
that  year  a  party  of  the  United  States  tourist  steamers  yearly  go.  If  you  look 
Coast  and  Geodetic  Survey  made  a  re-  in  an  ordinary  ''  Qazetteer,"  the  result  of 
connoissanoe  of  Mount  Si  Elias  and  your  search  will  be  that  Alaska  covers 
vicinity,  and  obtained  results  for  alti-  about  five  hundred  and  eighty  thousand 
tude  and  position  by  means  of  open  tri-  square  miles,  is  rich  in  minerals  and  fur- 
angles  wim  long  sides.  This  placed  the  bearing  animals,  has  large  fishing  inter- 
height  at  19,500  feet,  and  was  adopted  ests,  immense  snowy  peaks,  and  huge 
by  geographers  as  the  best  evidence  ex-  glaciers.  The  charts  diow  its  coast-line 
tant  for  altitude.  Since  then  three  ex-  m  a  general  way,  but  the  interior  is 
peditions  have  been  sent  to  climb  the  almost  a  blank.  This  lack  of  definite 
mountain,  one  in  1886,  under  lieuten-  knowledge  was  the  reason  our  party 
ant  Sohwatka,  called  the  New  York  was  organized,  particularly  to  explore 
7}LmeB  Expedition,  and  another,  in  1888,  the  vicinity  of  Si  Elias,  determine  its 
tmder  Harold  Topham,  of  the  Boyal  altitude,  and  ascend  it,  if  practicable. 
Oeographical  Society  and  English  Al-  We  outfitted  at  Seattle,  Wash.,  and 
pine  Club.  Both  these  attempts  failed,  hired  seven  stalwart  woodsmen  who 
as  the  ascent  was  tried  from  the  south  seemed  particularly  well  adapted  for  our 
or  ocean  side,  where  the  sandstone  work,  and  rendered  us  independent  of 
slopes  are  almost  perpendicular.  The  Indiw  jMtckers,  who  have  been  found 
latter  pariy,  by  aneroid,  reached  an  ele-  so  unreliable  in  former  expeditions.  Our 
vation  of  11,000  feci  A  sketch  of  this  provisions  were  carefully  selected  and 
expedition,  by  Mr.  William  Williams,  placed  in  tins  of  convenient  size  for  pro- 
one  of  the  party,  was  published  in  Sobib-  tection  against  rain  and  flood,  and  we 
hbb's  Maoazinb  for  April,  1889.  were  extremely  thankful  afterward  that 

The  third  party  was  sent  out  in  June,  we  used  such  precautions. 

1890,  by  the  National  Geographic  So-  I  will  pass  Ughtly  over  the  events  of 
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our  journey  to  Sitka,  through  the  in-  On  the  morning  of  June  28th  we 
land  narrows  which  have  been  so  ably  started  up  the  bay,  Lieutenant  Earl 
described  by  others.  We  were  fortun-  Jungen,  U.  S.  Navy,  and  myself  leading 
ate  in  securing  passage  on  the  Queen  in  the  whale-boat,  followed  by  our  flotilla 
with  Captain  Carroll,  whose  pleasant  of  canoes.  We  secured  the  Moravian  mis- 
and  cordial  treatment  did  much  to  sionary  at  Mulgraye,  Mr.  Hendrickson, 
make  the  journey  enjoyable,  and  his  for  guide,  and  he  also  afterward  read  my 
knowledge  of  the  counby  assusted  us  barometer  at  the  Mission,  giving  a  refer- 
greatly.  We  passed  Wrangel,  the  Nar-  ence  point  for  all  barometric  observa- 
rows,  Douglas  Island,  Juneau,  and  ar-  tions. 

riyed  at  Olacier  Bay  on  June  2dd.  At  In  the  afternoon  the  Finta's  boats, 
first  sight  the  Muir  Olacier  was  disap-  after  giving  us  three  cheers,  left  to  re- 
pointing,  my  imagination  having  pict-  join  l£e  ship,  and  we  turned  to  in  the 
ured  a  more  magnificent  field  of  ice ;  rain  to  make  ourselves  as  comfortable 
but  on  climbing  a  little  hiU  I  soon  be-  as  possible,  realizing  that  our  work  had 
held  the  ext^mdve  nev6,  the  rocky  begun  in  sober  earnest  At  this  junct- 
islets  and  long  moraines  extending  ure  my  assistant,  Mr.  Edward  Hosmer, 
twelve  or  fifteen  miles  northward,  the  of  Washington,  who  had  been  quite  sick 
regular  and  beautiful  curves  only  lim-  for  a  few  days,  was  taken  so  ill  that  he 
ited  by  the  surrounding  peaks,  whose  was  obliged  to  return  to  Mulgrave  vil- 
summits  rose  above  ilie  intervening  lage,  and  thence  to  Sitka.  Our  party 
fleecy  cloud&  At  noon  the  mist  cleared,  then  consisted  of  Israel  C.  Bussell,  ge- 
and  our  sail  out  of  Olacier  Bay  will  long  ologist ;  Mark  B.  Kerr,  topographer; 
be  remembered  as  one  of  the  most  de-  J.  H.  Christie,  foreman  ;  and  Lester 
lightful  in  my  experience.  Some  bergs  Doney,  William  Partridge,  Jack  Crum- 
of  ice  floating  majestically,  vnth  their  back,  William  L.  lindsly,  Tom  White, 
different  forms,  and  hues  varying  from  and  Tom  Stamy,  woodsmen, 
deep  azure  to  pale  blue,  mingled  vdth  On  the  29th,  with  two  men  and  a  load 
others  where  the  morainal  material  had  of  stores,  I  started  ahead,  and  the  next 
changed  the  color  to  a  dark  brown,  day  succeeded  in  landing  on  the  north 
Yery  skilful  manoeuvring  was  required  shore  of  Yakutat  Bay,  great  care  bcdng 
to  take  the  vessel  througn  these  masses  used  to  avoid  the  masses  of  ice,  which, 
of  floating  ice,  and  many  were  the  com-  breaking  off  from  the  Hubbaord  and 
ments  on  the  splendid  seamanship  of  Dalton  Olaciers  above  us,  crunched  and 
our  skipper.  Here,  in  the  crisp  mom-  grounded  here  on  the  beach,  threatening 
ing  air,  we  had  a  fine  view  of  ui&Fair-  to  destroy  our  frail  canoe.  The  bay 
weather  group,  uplifting  their  snowy  narrows  here  to  about  three  miles,  and 
crests,  a  barrier  to  the  scene  eastward,  opens  forther  inland  into  another  one 
The  immense  fields  of  ice  and  snow  Imown  as  Disenchantment  Bay.  Look- 
made  us  shudder,  even  from  our  great  ing  up  the  bay,  one  sees  a  verdure-dad 
distance,  as  we  thought  of  crossing  them,  shore,  above  which  rises  a  vertical  wall 
and  we  turned  with  pleasure  to  the  of  ice,  fully  three  hundred  feet^  the  end 
comfortable  surroundings  of  our  good  of  the  Hubbard  Olacier,  over  which 
ship.  tower  the   great   snowy    peaks,    Yan- 

We  arrived  at  Sitka,  early  on  the  mom-  couver,    Hubbard,   Shepard,  and  Boz- 

ing  of  June  24th,  and  aner  arranging  man.    Here  I  had  a  lesson  in  surf-land- 

eveiy  detail  with  Gbvemor  Enapp  and  ing,  but  it  took  me  some  time  to  learn 

the  Naval  authorities,  transfer]^  our  a  &ck  so  readily  accomplished  by  even 

stores  to  the  United  States  steamer  Pinta,  tiie  smallest  native  bovs.    They  usually 

and  Captain  Farenhalt,  U.  S.  Navy,  made  wait  for  a  &ir  chance  between  the  hign 

everything  ready  to  start  for  Yakutat  waves  and  then  rush  in,  and  the  canoe 

Bay  early  the  next  morning.  is  quickly  hauled  up  out  of  reach  of  the 

We  entered  Yakutat  Bay  June  26th,  surf.    A^y  were  ue  duckings  we  had 

anchoring  off  the  Indian  village ;  but  before  this  could  be  done  in  safeiy. 

during  our  stay  there  it  rained  continu-  I   had  my  first    experience    in  the 

ously,  and  we  did  not    even    catch  a  snow  on  July  8d,  and  was  greatly  sur- 

glimpse  of  St.  Elias,  much  to  our  regret,  prised  to  find  it  lying  so  low  dovm  on 
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the  elope.  The  snow  line  here  ia  abont  first  high  ridge  we  croBsed  with  our 
one  thooaand  five  hundred  feet  above  packs,  and  verj  glad  were  we  to  view  the 
the  aea,  and  ia  as  clearly  marked  as  in  the    other  side. 


Sierras  of  Calif  omia.  Moss,  shrubs,  and  Our  courae  took  ns  to  the  head  of 
bOTriea  grow  in  great  profusion  along  Dalton  Biver,  where  a  curious  phenom- 
the  ha;  shore,  and  over  the  moraine  a  enon  was  observed.  The  water  was  flow- 
regular  trail  was  formed  as  the  lai^e  ing  out  of  an  icj  cavern,  above  which 
brown  bears  crossed  and  ncroased  in  was  a  stratum  of  ice,  rock,  and  dirt,  on 
searoh  of  food  or  berries.  The  glacial  ihe  anriace  of  which  bushes  and  trees 
stream  divided  into  a  thousand  branches  were  growing.  This  formation  was 
and  formed  an  ideal  delta,  depositing  gradually  caving  in  and  borne  by  the 
sUt  and  glacial  debris.  Oar  course  stream  to  the  sea.  The  same  phenom- 
took  na  over  a  mountain  spur  and  euon  was  seen  at  S^x  River,  farther 
across  an  interior  basin  about  one  thou-  on,  across  the  Lucia  Glacier, 
sand  five  hundred  feet  in  height,  filled  Crevasses  were  wide  and  deep,  cutting 
with  numerous  lakes  and  swarming  the  ice  in  fantaatio  shapes.  We  advanced 
with  mosquitoes.  Indeed,  there  were  slowly  during  the  next  three  weeks,  ab- 
snofa  myriads  of  the  latter  that  imagina-  solutely  feeling  our  way  over  the  rough 
tion  suggested  that  each  flake  of  snow  moraines ;  two  miles  a  day  was  heavy 
had  concealed  within  it  a  germ,  and  thus  travelling,  and  it  took  several  trips  to 
the  mosquito  had  generated.  Hereit  is  bring  up  all  our  camp  outfit  and  tins  of 
that  sometimes  huge  brown  bears,  driven  provisione.  The  rocks  tore  our  shoe  leath- 
to  fury  and  desperation  by  these  tor-  er  and  cut  our  feet^  and  human  endur- 
menting  little  beasts,  finally  tear  their  ance  was  exerted  to  the  utmost  to  force 
flesh  and  die  in  agony.    This  was  the  our  way  over  this  rough  and  icy  glacier. 
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Hiq>pU7Ba£BcieutTegetatic>a  was  found  Burface  of  hard  ice  abont  two  or  three 

on  the  lower  dopes  to  aSbrd  fueL    We  milea  in  width,  and  giadually  ends  in  & 

DrDHaedaeTfiralBwiftandicy-coldatreune,  hage  moraine  of  dirt,   rocka,  and  ice, 

and  numeroua  ourione  holes  or  kettlea  belching  its  contents  into  Yakatat  Bay. 

in  the  glacier,  where  great  care  was  uec-  As  yoa  proceed  up  the  glacier  the  slopes 

esaaiy,  as  a  single  misstep  meant  a  fall  of  on  both   sides  become  perpendicular, 

many  hundred  feet  Huge  massire  slate  and  sandstone  ridges 

On  July  25th,  I  went  ahead  with  rise  up  on  both  sides,  dear  cut  and  de- 
one  man  to  prospect  the  Settle  Gallon  fined,  with  niches  like  an  open  fan.  After 
and  the  Hayden  Olacier.  We  took  an  oil-  a  few  miles  the  npper  level  is  reached, 
store  and  a  small  outfit,  and  even  then  and  then  the  joumeyiBmadethronghBoft 
we  had  to  cany  about  forty  or  fifty  snow,  sinking  in  over  boot-tops  at  every 
pounds  each.  At  the  head  of  this  st^,  and  progress  is  slow  and  difficult. 
caRon  the  glacier  flows  directly  past  Toward  evening  of  Uie  26th  we  had 
with  a  width  of  two  miles.    Across  the  reached  an  elevation  of  twenty-five  hun* 


glacier,  a  point  of  the  ridge  comes  down  dred  feet,  and  here  found  a  slope  with  a 

covered   with   spraoe-trees.      Flowers,  few  loose  rooks  at  an  angle  of  about 

graBses,  and  ferns  were  growing  luxuri-  thirty  degrees.     We  riprapped  the  bot- 

antly  around  me,  and  as  I  lay  down  in  torn  of  the  slope  to  prevent  slipping 

the  soft  mosB  and  looked  over  a  cathe-  down   the  hill,  and  here  made  camp, 

dral  mass  of  rock  from  a  lupine  bed  of  All  around  was  a  snowy  expanse  broken 

beautiful  colors,   I  seemed  to  breathe  into  curious  shapes,  with  notliing  liv- 

the  atmosphere  of  the  Tropics  rather  ing  except  a  raven,  which  suddenly  and 

than  of  the  Arctic.  hoarsely  croaked   above  my  head.      I 

The  Hayden — the  third  glacier  of  great  fdt  like  ofTering  the  bird  an  apology  for 

importance  on  our  route— begins  with  a  being  there. 
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The  next  day  we  tried  two  points  of  thundering  down  the  mountain  slope, 

the  ridge,  but  could  not  croaa  over  on  Theee   immenae   ice-fields,  split  up  by 

account  of  the  crevasses.     However,  we  huge    crevasses,     assume    all    sortB  of 

foujid  a  more  desirable  point  of  rock  shapes,  and  combining  with  the  shad- 

upon  which  to  pitch  camp.     The   day  owe  and    effects    of   the    surrounding 


after,  in  a  fog,  we  went  up  toward  the  patches  of  massive  rock  left  here  and 
laat  promising  pass,  and  at  the  top  of  there,  imagination  runa  riot.  I  could 
the  divide  were  met  by  a  "berg  schrtln-  see  a  picture  where  white-robed  choris- 
der,"  which  stretched  across  the  slope  ters  and  surpiiced  priests  passed  in  end- 
about  six  to  ten  feet  wide,  and  about  less  file,  while  the  huge  black  masses  of 
five  hundred  feet  in  depth.  The  walls  shaly  rock  of  the  higher  peaks  stood  out 
of  these  crevasses  were  laminated,  and  like  the  spires  of  a  mighty  cathedral,  the 
each  year's  snow  was  easily  discerned  lower  slopes,  the  pipes  of  an  immense 
by  its  difference  in  color,  radiating  like  organ,  to  which  picture  the  thunder  of 
the  rings  of  a  tree.  the  avalanche  supplied  the  deep  diapa- 

As  I  looked  into  the  depths  of  the  son, 

crevasse,  I  grew  bewildered  in  endeav-  On  the  28th,  after  a  hard  struggle,  we 

oring  to  discover  its  age,  and  pictured  succeeded  in  reaching  the    summit   of 

to   myself  the    time   when   almost   the  the  pass,  and  were  rewarded  by  a  few 

whole  world  was  an  ice-field,  grinding  hours  of  clear  weather.     Si  Elias,  An- 

and  twisting  out  forms  so  familiar  to  us  guata,  and  Cook  burst  upon  us  in  all 

at  places  where  now  one  could  scarcely  tJieir   glory,   rivalliug  anything  I  had 

believe  the  ice  had  ever  formed.     Here,  ever  before  seen.    Here  were  deep  cre- 

on  the  extreme  summit  of  one  of  these  vasses,    high    domes,   hummocks,  and 

aandstone  ridges,  I  discovered  a  hill  of  bergs  of  ice,  and  above  towered  the 

fossil  mussel-shells,  and  also  ferns  and  huge  peaks,  sharp  and  steep.     But  soon 

flowers,  embedded  in  the  rock,  evidences  the  fog  arose,  and  we  were  forced  to  re- 

of  a  great  ocean  once  rolling  over  these  turn.     "We  spent  a  most  miserable  and 

rock  masses.     The  fog  still  continued,  wet  night,     ti  the  very  early  morning, 

and  as  I  lay  in  my  rocky  perch,  protected  as  the  rain  gradually  loosened  the  rocky 

from  the  pelting  rain  by  only  a  canvas  debris,  and  the  pieces  went  whizzing  by, 

sheet,    I   was  suddenly    startled    by   a  threatening  to  engulf  us,  we  were  forced 

dreadful  report  as  an  avalanche  of  ice  to  move  out.    It  was  a  rough  trip,  but 

and  rock,  detached  by  the  rain,  came  we   reached  Kettle    Caiion,  wet  to  the 
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flkiu,  and  fotmd  the  main  camp  moved  berof  ptarmigan  Emdvhistling  marmots, 
ahead  to  Blossom  Island,  where  we  spent  and,  altliough  signs  of  bear  were  nu- 
tlie  neit  few  days  in  examining  the  ice  merous,  we  saw  none.  From  this,  our 
fonnatioQB  and  extending  triongulation.  last  point  of  vegetation,  we  decided  to 
This  was  an  oasis  in  a  desert  of  but-  atart  a  reconnoiesance  trip  to  explore 
rounding  ice — the  last  point  where  we  the  route  toward  St.  Ellas  and  Cook, 
found  wood,  and  a  most  beautiful  spot,  now  in  full  view  from  our  camp  at  the 
completely  environed  by  a  glacial  stream,  summit  of  Blossom  Island. 
The  flora  here  was  abundant  and  varied.  On  August  2d  we  started  up  the  gla- 
LupinesofaU  colors,  bluebells,  and  ferns  cier,  which  we  named  "  Marvine,"  and 
of  everr  description  flourished  in  rank  camped,  during  a  storm  of  rain,  on  a 
profuaioQ,  while  clusters  of  wild  cur-  ledge  of  rock  at  an  elevation  of  twenty- 
rants  and  salmon-berries  grew  in  im-  five  hundred  feet.  We  passed  a  very 
menae  quantities,  the  latter,  especially,  disagreeable  night.  The  rain  continued 
to  an  enormous  size,  in  this  damp  but  loosening  the  rocks  and  di'^bris  above  us, 
equable  temperature.  Indeed  the  ther-  and  soon  these  came  whizzing  by,  too 
mometer  scarcely  varied  during  the  day  close  for  comfort.  When  one  large 
more  thao  five  degrees  from  an  average  rock  struck  my  alpenstock,  which  was 
of  fifty  degrees,  but  the  rain  was  heavy  used  for  a  tent-pole,  and  diverted  its 
and  continuous.     During  the  night  the  course  just  enough  to  miss  cracking 


thermometer  fell,  sometimes  reaching  open  my  skull,  I  thought  we  had  best 
freezing-point.  In  the  winter  the  tern-  move  camp,  so  down  in  the  snow  we 
perature  falls  to  just  below  freezing-  moved,  through  the  rain,  and  spent  the 
point,  and  this  rain,  converted  into  rest  of  the  night  huddled  over  an  oil- 
snow,  piles  up  in  immense  quantities.  stove,  and  enjoyed  a  good  cup  of  coffee, 

A  few  bumble-bees   and    house-flies  brewed  at  the  early  hour  of  3  a.m. 

were  noted,  and  the  mosquito  still  held  The  next  day  we  found  a  very  com- 

its  own,  rendering  a  trip  through  the  fortable    camping-place  in   bard    snow, 

thickets  and  underbrush  almost  an  im-  which  we  covered  with  dirt  and  rocks 

possibility.     There  were  quite  a  num-  from   the   moraine.     The   grade    ahead 
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seemed  easy,  but  a  etorm  agaia  begin-  the  whole    side    of   Yakutat   Bay.     We 

ning  we  took  shelter  in  nn  ice  grotto,  made  our  camp  for  the  night  under  a 

where  the  drippings  from  the  roof  gave  sandstone  iedge,  where  the  water  was 

US   delicious    drinking-water   and    ren-  flowing  over  the  old  ice.     It  may  seem 

dered   our  hard   tack    and  cold  bacon  strange   to    hear  of    our    hunting    for 

more  palatable.     The  crevasses  here  are  water  in  this  land  of  ice,  but  the  cas- 

clean  cut,  deep,  and  without  much  or-  cades  formed  away  up    on    the  slopes 

namentation,  and  the  ice  of  a  dart  blue  plunge  down  huge  crevasses  and  disap- 

gives  a  i-ather  subdued  effect.  pear  under  the  snowy  bed.     Sometimes 

The  next  morning  the  suu  slioue  out  we  were  forced  to  use  our  small  supply 


strong  and  warm,  and  the  rays  dancing  of  oil  to  melt  the  snow  for  the  water 

over  the  surface  of  the  crystaUized  snow  needed  in  our  cooling.     Our  camp  was 

glittered  like  clusters  of  diamonds,  and  on  the  east  side  of  the  Seward  Glacier, 

soon  put  new  life  and  vigor  into  our  which  extended  far  northward  to  the 

half-frozen  limbs.     We  moved  over  Pin-  base  of  the  main  range.     St.  Elias — si- 

nacle  Pass  at  an  elevation  of  i,200  feet,  lent,  massive,  dark,  rugged,  and  sharp — 

From  here  we  could  see  the  black  ridges  lay  right  ir  front,  while  Augusta  stood 

and  lower  points  of  the  Eogers  Ilange,  like  an  immense  hay-stack,  a  gable,  on 

while  a  large  glacier  extended  in  front  the  right ;    the  snow   banners   floating 

and  turned  northward  out  of  our  sight  quietly   by    covering    and    uncovering 

We  named  it  the  "  Seward."    It  was  the  these  beautiful  and  grand  mountains 

largest  we  had  seen,  and  cut  up  and  fully  ten  thousand   feet  above  us.     I 

crevassed    in    curves    like    ribbons    of  held  my  breath  in  silent  awe  and  won- 

watered  silk.     The  day  was  clear  and  the  dered  at  our  audacity  in  attempting  to 

huge  glacier  was  seen  to  slope  seaward  scale  the  dizzy  heights. 

in  gentle,  undulating  curves — a  peaceful  The  Seward  Glacieris  a  natural  divide 

icy  river  ^broken  only  by  its  fall  into  between    the   ridge  through  which  we 

the   Malaspina   Glacier.     It    looked   so  had  forced  our  way  and  the  main  range, 

much  like  the  sea  that  one  of  our  men  So  one  part  of  the  problem  was  solved, 

exclaimed,  "Look  at  the  ocean."    But  and  we  discovered  that  there  was  no 

between  us  and  the    sea  extended  the  main  range  parallel  to  the  coast,  while 

mighty  Malaspina  Glacier,  which  covers  angulation  determined   another  point. 
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and  that  was  that  the  elevation  had  been  The  i^eeka  of  the  Yakutat  Bay  Bpurs 

very  much  oyer-estimated,  and  St.  Ellas  and  the  point  of  Cook  presented  tiieir 

was  only  15,350  instead  of  19,500  feet,  sharpest  angles  toward  us,  and  the  sand- 

The  ranges  are  all  broken  by  immense  stone  difGs  standing  above  the   snow 

faults,  and  it  was  owing  to  sucn  structure  could  easily  be  mistaken  for  volcanic 

that  Pinnacle  Pass  was  found  so  easy  of  dykes.     I  can  readily  understand  how 

passage.  St.  Elias,  Cook,  and  other  peaks  of  the 

We  moved  slowly  along,  loud  reports  range  presenting  to  the  sea  their  up- 
resounding  on  all  sides,  and  avalanches  turned  angular  strata,  and  consequently 
rushed  down  as  the  sim  gradually  melted  sharpest,  steepest  slopes,  have  been  pis- 
the  snow.  Keeping  well  out  into  the  taken  for  volcanoes.  It  was  bewildering 
middle  of  the  glacier,  we  felt  safe.  Soon,  to  watch  these  snow-fields,  which  in  the 
however,  we  were  forced  by  the  rough  ice  setting  sun  were  not  luminous,  but  a  fine, 
and  crevasses  to  the  side  of  the  glacier,  clear,  white  expanse,  graduaJly  assum- 
and  climbing  a  ridge  our  further  prog-  ing  a  darker  hue  as  the  sun  gradually 
ress  seemed  barred,  so  we  camped  on  dropped  behind  Si  Ellas, 
a  ledge  about  one  hundred  feet  above  I  smiled  to  think  of  the  great  care 
the  ice,  with  just  room  enough  to  pitch  taken  by  Alpine  guides,  forbidding  even 
our  7x7  ten^  into  which  we  four  men  a  whisper  or  a  journey  without  a  guide 
crawled — a  sardine  pack,  truly.  The  upon  the  Mer  de  Olace.  Usuchamoun- 
glacier  groaned,  the  ice  crunched,  and  taineer  were  suddenly  transported  to  the 
huge  pieces  fell  in  here  and  there  with  great  Seward  Glacier  and  felt  the  gla- 
a  loud  noise  as  the  pressure  from  above  cier  tremble  and  listened  to  the  con- 
was  feli  There  was  more  perceptible  stantly  falling  avalanches  from  the  crags 
movement  here  than  in  any  other  gla-  of  Elias  and  Cook,  I  imagine  he  would 
cier.  I  estimated  it  at  about  fifteen  feet  a  throw  away  his  alpenstock  and  flee  in 
day.    The  Seward  Glacier  is  limited  by  dismay. 

a  range  on  the  north,  the  highest  point  On  the  18th  of  August,  our  men  hav- 

of  wluch  we  named  Logan,  m  honor  of  ing  returned  with  oil  and  provisions,  we 

the  late  Director  of  the  Geological  Sur-  moved  directly  toward  Mount  St.  Elias. 

vey  of  Canada.  I  blacked  my  face  and  wore  netting  and 

The  blocks  of  ice  here  were  Uke  huge  heavy  goggles,  as  the  glare  from  the  ice 

Christmas  cakes,  and  often  during  the  was   terrific.    We  crossed   the    Dome 

night,  we  could  actually  feel  the  glacier  Pass,  leading  over  into  the  Agassiz  Gla- 

move.    And  when  the  rain  came  pelting  cier,    and,    looking    ahead    the   route 

down,  and  the  wind  blew  furiously,  with  seemed  blocked  by  crevasses  and  ice- 

an  accompaniment  like  a  pistol-shot  as  falls.    This  was  the  glacier  discovered 

a  piece  of  ice  went  toppling  over,  I  won-  by  Schwatka  and  Seton  Earr,  but  they 

dered  when  I  would  again  be  out  of  dan-  were  not  aware  of  its   extent.    It  was 

ger.  slow  work  clambering  through  the  cre- 

Two  of  our  men  had  gone  back  for  pro-  vasses,  heading  some  and  cutting  our 

visions,  and  on  the  17th  we  became  a  way  through  others,  but  with  care  we 

Uttle  anxious  about  them.   The  sunset  on  reached  the  first  ice-fall  about  noon, 

this  night  was  superb.   The  shadows  be-  Here  we  were  forced  to  cut  steps  in  the 

gan  to  lengthen,  and  the  huge  peaks  re-  ice,  but  after  reaching  the  summit  were 

fleeted  their  long  summits  on  the  snowy  turned  back  by  a  huge  crevasse.  Finally 

surface  like  enormous  arms.    To  the  we  cut  our  way  down  into  it  imtil  it  was 

west  stretched  the  main  breadth  of  the  narrow  enough  to  straddle,  and  we  then 

glacier,  fuUy  ten  miles  across,  with  many  gradually  cut  our  way  up  on  the  oppo- 

branches  cut  up  by  concave  crevasses,  site  side— the  first  man  being  lowered 

which,  though  twisted  and  irregular,  were  by  a  rope.    Great  care  was  used,  for  if 

connected  by  small  bridges  of  snow,  a  slip  occurred  a  man  might  lose  his 

sometimes  scarcely  a  foot  in  width,  all  life  or  be  frightfully  maimed,  these  ere- 

evidently  followed  a  regular  curve  of  vasses  often  being  over  five  hundred  feet 

cleavage  caused  by  the  contraction  of  the  in  depth. 

ice,  the  strain,  and  subsequent  move-  Afterward  we  were  forced  to  the  cen- 

ment.  tre  of  the  glacier  and  had  fairly  good 
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Beemed  easy,  but  a  Btorm  a<ram  begin-  the  whole  side   of  Yakutat   Bay.    We 

ning  we  took  shelter  iu  tut  ice  grotto,  made  our  camp  for  the  uight  under  b 

where  the  drlpplngB  fntm  the  roof  gave  simdetone  ledge,  where  the  wat«r  was 

us   delicious   drinking-water   and    rcn-  ttowing  over  the  old  ice.     It  may  Heem 

dered    our  hard   tack    and  cold  bacon  strange   to    hear  of    our    hunting    for 

more  palatable.     The  creTBsses  here  are  water  in  this  land  of  ice,  but  the  c»- 

clean  cut,  deep,  and  without  much  or-  cades  formed  away  up  on    the  slopes 

namentation,  and  the  ice  of  a  dark  blue  plunge  down  huge  crevasses  and  dist^ 

gives  a  rather  subdued  effect.  pear  under  the  snowy  bed.     Sometimes 

The  next  morning  the  sun  shune  out  we  were  forced  to  uae  our  small  supply 


strong  and  warm,  and  the  rays  dancing  of  oil  to  melt  the  snow  for  the  water 
over  the  surface  of  the  crystallized  snow  needed  in  our  cooking.  Our  camp  was 
glittered  like  clusters  of  diamonds,  and  on  the  east  side  of  the  Seward  Glacier, 
Boon  put  new  life  and  vigor  into  our  which  extended  far  northward  to  the 
half-frozen  limbs.  We  moved  over  Pin-  base  of  the  main  range.  St.  Elias — si- 
nacle  Pass  at  an  elevation  of  4,200  feet,  lent,  massive,  dark,  rugged,  and  sharp — 
From  here  we  could  see  the  black  ridges  lay  right  ii*  front,  while  Augusta  stood 
and  lower  points  of  the  Rogers  Range,  like  an  immense  hay-stack,  a  gable,  on 
while  a  large  glacier  extended  in  front  the  right;  the  snow  banners  floating 
and  turned  northward  out  of  our  sight,  quietly  by  covering  and  uncovering 
We  named  it  the  "  Seward."  It  was  the  these  beautiful  and  grand  niouutains 
largest  we  had  seen,  and  cut  up  and  fully  ten  thousand  feet  above  us.  I 
crevassed  in  curves  like  ribbons  of  held  my  breath  in  silent  awe  and  won- 
watered  silk.  The  day  was  clear  and  the  dered  at  our  audacity  in  attempting  to 
huge  glacier  was  seen  to  slope  seaward  scale  the  dizzy  heights, 
in  gentle,  undulating  curves — a  peaceful  The  Seward  Glacier  is  a  natural  diride 
icy  river — broken  only  by  its  fall  into  between  the  ridge  through  which  we 
the  Malaspina  Glacier.  It  looked  so  had  forced  our  way  and  the  main  range- 
much  like  the  sea  that  one  of  our  men  So  one  part  of  the  problem  was  solved, 
exclaimed,  "Look  at  the  ocean."  But  and  we  discovered  that  tber«  was  no 
between  us  and  the  sea  extended  the  main  range  parallel  to  the  coast,  while 
mighty  Malaspina  Glacier,  which  covers  angulation  determined    another  point, 
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and  that  was  that  the  elevation  had  been  The  peaks  of  the  Yakutat  Bay  spurs 

yery  much  over-estimated,  and  St.  Elias  and  the  point  of  Cook  presented  their 

was  only  15,350  instead  of  19,500  feet  sharpest  angles  toward  us,  and  the  sand- 

The  ranges  are  all  broken  by  immense  stone  difGs  standing  above  the   snow 

faults,  and  it  was  owing  to  such  structure  could  easily  be  mistaken  for  volcanic 

that  Pinnacle  Pass  was  found  so  easy  of  dykes.     I  can  readily  understand  how 

passage.  St  Elias,  Cook,  and  other  peaks  of  the 

We  moved  slowly  along,  loud  reports  range  presenting  to  the  sea  their  up- 
resoimding  on  all  sides,  and  avalanches  turned  angular  strata,  and  consequently 
rushed  down  as  the  sim  gradually  melted  sharpest,  steepest  slopes,  have  been  |pis- 
the  snow.  Keeping  well  out  into  the  taken  for  volcanoes.  It  was  bewildering 
middle  of  the  glacier,  we  felt  safe.  Soon,  to  watch  these  snow-fields,  which  in  the 
however,  we  were  forced  by  the  rough  ice  setting  sun  were  not  luminous,  but  a  fine, 
and  crevasses  to  the  side  of  the  glacier,  clear,  white  expanse,  gradually  assum- 
and  climbing  a  ridge  our  further  prog-  ing  a  darker  hue  as  the  sun  gradually 
ress  seemed  barred^  so  we  camped  on  dropped  behind  St.  Elias. 
a  ledge  about  one  hundred  feet  above  I  smiled  to  think  of  the  great  care 
the  ice,  with  just  room  enough  to  pitch  taken  by  Alpine  guides,  forbidding  even 
our  7x7  tent  into  which  we  four  men  a  whisper  or  a  journey  without  a  guide 
crawled — a  sardine  pack,  truly.  The  upon  the  Mer  de  Olace.  Usuchamoun- 
glacier  groaned,  the  ice  crunched,  and  taineer  were  suddenly  transported  to  the 
huge  pieces  fell  in  here  and  there  with  great  Seward  Glacier  and  felt  the  gla- 
a  loud  noise  as  the  pressure  from  above  cier  tremble  and  listened  to  the  con- 
was  felt.  There  was  more  perceptible  stantiy  falling  avalanches  from  tiie  crags 
movement  here  than  in  any  other  gla-  of  Elias  and  Cook,  I  imagine  he  would 
cier.  I  estimated  it  at  about  fifteen  feet  a  throw  away  his  alpenstock  and  flee  in 
day.     The  Seward  Glacier  is  limited  by  dismay. 

a  range  on  the  north,  the  highest  point  On  the  18th  of  August,  our  men  hav- 

of  wluch  we  named  Logan,  in  honor  of  ing  returned  with  oil  and  provisions,  we 

the  late  Director  of  the  Geological  Sur-  moved  directly  toward  Mount  St.  Elias. 

vey  of  Canada.  I  blacked  my  face  and  wore  netting  and 

The  blocks  of  ice  here  were  like  huge  heavy  goggles,  as  the  glare  from  the  ice 

Christmas  cakes,  and  often  during  i£e  was   terrific.    We  crossed    the    Dome 

night,  we  could  actually  feel  the  glacier  Pass,  leading  over  into  the  Agassiz  Gla- 

move.    And  when  the  rain  came  pelting  cier,    and,    looking    ahead    the   route 

down,  and  the  wind  blew  furiously,  with  seemed  blocked  by  crevasses  and  ice- 

an  accompaniment  like  a  pistol-shot  as  falls.    This  was  the  glacier  discovered 

a  piece  of  ice  went  toppling  over,  I  won-  by  Schwatka  and  Seton  Earr,  but  they 

deredwhen  I  would  again  be  out  of  dan-  were  not  aware  of  its    extent.    It  was 

ger.  slow  work  clambering  through  the  cre- 

Two  of  our  men  had  gone  back  for  pro-  vasses,  heading  some  and  cutting  our 

visions,  and  on  the  17th  we  became  a  way  through  others,  but  with  care  we 

little  anxious  about  them.   The  sunset  on  reached  the  first  ice-fall  about  noon, 

this  night  was  superb.   The  shadows  be-  Here  we  were  forced  to  cut  steps  in  the 

gan  to  lengthen,  and  the  huge  peaks  re-  ice,  but  after  reaching  the  summit  were 

fleeted  their  long  summits  on  the  snowy  tunied  back  by  a  huge  crevasse.  Finally 

surface  like  enormous  arms.     To  the  we  cut  our  way  down  into  itimtil  it  was 

west  stretched  the  main  breadth  of  the  narrow  enough  to  straddle,  and  we  then 

glacier,  fuUy  ten  miles  across,  with  many  gradually  cut  our  way  up  on  the  oppo- 

branches  cut  up  by  concave  crevasses,  site  side— the  first  man  being  lowered 

which,  though  twisted  and  irregular,  were  by  a  rope.    Great  care  was  used,  for  if 

connected  by  small  bridges  of  snow,  a  slip  occurred  a  man  might  lose  his 

sometimes  scarcely  a  foot  in  width,  all  life  or  be  frightfully  maimed,  these  cre- 

evidentiy   followed  a  regular  curve  of  vasses  often  being  over  five  hundred  feet 

cleavage  caused  by  the  contraction  of  the  in  depth. 

ice,  the  strain,  and  subsequent  move-  Afterward  we  were  forced  to  the  cen- 

ment.  tre  of  the  glacier  and  had  fairly  good 
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travelling  untU  we  readied  the  second  On  idigust  22d  we  started  id  ^fttH^i 
ice-falL     Here  we  found  an   opening  our  climb»toward  the  summit.  T&e  slope 
Jihrough  which  a  stream  was  flowing  was  gradual,  but  eyenTthing  w«8'  a  line 
«or6r  the  old  and  hard  ice,  but  with  a  of  pure  white ;  neither  light  nor  diadow 
:g€nile  current,  not  enough  to  impede  was  apparent     One  of  our  party  caJQed 
us.    We  waded  along  this,  knee  deep,  out  tbsit  he  couldn't  see,  but  was  after- 
untilfiTery  bone  in  our  bodies  seemed  ward  comforted  when  he  found  that  we 
lirozan;,  And  we  were  obliged  to  camp  on  were  all  in  an  equally  bad  case,  being 
tthe^snooFy  where  our  oil-stoye  helped  us  obliged  to  thrust  our  alpenstocks  in 
a  little  toward  comfort.    It  was  cold,  front  of  us  to  see  whether  or  no  we  were 
wet,  and  imcomfortable,  but  at  mid-  going  up  a  slope  or  down  a  hollow. 
:night  I  took  an  observation,  for  latitude.  We  found  some  immense  crevasses 
on  Polaris.    The  stars  were  very  brill-  here,  from  five  hundred  to  one  thou- 
iant,  shedding  a  gentle,  reflected  light  sand  feet  in  depth.    Huge  pendent  ici- 
on  the  snowy  surface.     This  was  the  cles  with  prismatic  hues  and  crystals  of 
£rst  time  I  had  succeeded  in  taking  an  ice  of  every  color  reflected  their  tips  on 
observation,  as  the  midnight  sun  had  the  glassy  slopes.     Here,  looking  back, 
been  too  brilliant  before,  and  the  stars  we  hiod  a  beautiful  view  over  &e  old 
consequently  dim.  snow  on  the  lower  slopes,  with  a  yellow- 
The  next  morning,  looking  ahead,  the  ish  tinge  like  rich  cream,  while  Uie  new 
old  snowy  surface  seemed  passable,  but  snow  around  us  was  dry,  mealy,  and 
as  soon  as  the  grade  increased  we  were  white  as  the  purest  flour.     Snow  halos 
forced  to  give  it  up,  the  new  snow  not  and  banners  hovered  round  Cook  and 
being  hard  enough  to  bear  our  weight,  other  peaks,  and  in  their  changing  color 
and  too  deep  to  struggle  through.     Our  and  shadow  rivalled,  if  not  surpassed, 
eyes  were  troubling  us  badly,  despite  our  anything  of  the  kind  I  had  ever  before 
goggles,  about  this  time,  and  we  made  a  witnessed.     The  scene  changed  almost 
temporary  camp  on  a  bare  spot  of  rocks  in  a  moment,   and  the  storm-clouds 
imder  the  difll     With  one  man  I  again  went  skurrying  by,  spreading  a  black 
went  ahead  to  prospect  a  route,  and  had  mantle  over  the  white  surface.      The 
almost  given  it  up ;  but  taking  advantage  snow  began  falling,  for  we  had  reached 
of  a  lead  around  a  huge  detached  piece  an  elevation  by  aneroid  of  nine  thou- 
of  ice,  we  gained  new  hope  and  went  up  sand  feet.    Above  us,  about  five  thou- 
to  the  first  crevasse.     We  crossed  by  a  sand  feety  was  the  peak,  which  sloped  at 
yery  narrow  and  dangerous  ice-bridge<  an  angle  of  thirty  degrees  to  a  low  sad- 
^ththeaidof  a  rope,  and  found  a  branch  die,  the  crest  of  the  main  range.    We 
•of  the  lower  crevasse  heading  against  judged  the  divide  to  be  two  thousand 
the  main  one,  and  formiug  an  acute  five  hundred  feet  above  us.    This  was 
angle  in  the  shape  of  an  irregular  K,  the  point  we  desired  to  reach  and  camp 
the  intersection  being  very  narrow,  and  in  for  the  night.     All  our  hard  woi^  was 
a  perpendicular  wall  of  snow  overhang-  over.    The  ice-falls,  the  deep  crevasses, 
ing  at  the  upper  angle.    We  cut  our  and  rough  glaciers  lay  behind,  and  noth- 
way  right  through  this  snow-wall,  and  ing  but  the  slope  of  the  main  peak,  with 
after  a  littie  tough  climbing  reached  the  its  hard  and  regular  crust  of  snow,  lay 
top  of  the  exposed  clifll    Letting  dovm  ahead.     We  breathed  a  sigh  of  reli^ 
about  one  himdred  feet  of  rope,  we  as  we  realized  that  our  work  was  near- 
made  it  fast  to  some  large  bowlders,  ly  over.    However,  the  snow-storm  in- 
and  soon  descended  to  camp,  where  a  creased,  so  we  descended  to  our  camp 
hot  cup  <rf  cofifee  rewarded  us  for  our  at  the  glacial  lake,  cachein^  aU  our  in- 
«exertton.  struments  at  the  highest  pomt. 
I    The  next  day  we  climbed  up  the  cliff  The  storm  continued  to  increase,  and 
and  hauled  up  our  outfit.    Here,  after  in  the  morning  the  snow  had  drifted 
many  set-backs  and  tumbles,  we  sue-  nearly  over  our  tent.     Our  littie  glacial 
ceeded  in  rectching  another  small  gla-  lake  had   frozen,  and  was  completely 
cial  stream,  and  judged  ourselves  about  covered  by  the  drift.    The  storm  still 
eight  miles  from  the  summit  of  Elias»  raged,  but  at  noon,  a  lull  occurring,  we 
at  an  elevation  of  five  thousand  feet.  decided  to  pull  out  and  return  to  a 
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lower  camp  for  more  provisions.     We  gossamer  clothii^.    I  became  as  wet  as 

took  turns  in  breaking  our  way  through  a  rag.    At  the  first  ice-fall  it  was  sleet- 

the  snow,  barely  able  in  the  mist  to  see  ing;  and  I  had  some  difficulty  in  climb- 

ourhandsbeforeourfaces,  and  absolute-  ing  the  steep  and  icy  slopes  with  my 

ly  wading  through  the  heavy  drifts.    We  heavy  pack.    I  reached  our  old  camp 

advanced  very  slowly  for  fear  of  a  covered  under  the  cliff  at  5   p.m.      Besting  a 

crevasse,  and  six  in  the  evening  found  moment  I  climbed  up  the  rocky  wall 

us  under  the  clifi^  but  it  was  still  too  and  reached  the  upper  slope.     Here  it 

foggy  to  discover  the  snow -steps.    We  was  snovnng  fiercely  in  great  flakes.    I 

dug  a  hole  about  ten  feet  square  and  trudged  ahead,  but  soon  every  vestige 

about  six  feet  deep  in  the  snow,  and  of  our  old  trail  was  covered  and  I  wal- 

pitching  our  tent  crawled  in.    The  next  lowed  in  the  deep  snow.    It  vms  then 

morning  it  partly  cleared,  and  we  found  about  6  p.m.,  and  fearing  that  I  might 

'  ourselves  just  about  two  hundred  and  be  buried  here  in  the  depth  of  snow,  I 

fifty  feet  from  the  ice  steps.    Here,  let-  made  the  best  of  my  way  back  to  tiie 

ting  myself  down  vdth  a  rope,  I  recut  the  lower  camp.     I  reached  tiie  cliff  about 

steps  in  the  snow,  and  after  a  hard  strug-  eight  o'clock,  the  storm  being  terrific  in 

gle  through  the  drifts  we  reached  our  force.    I  tugged  at  the  rope,  but  found 

former  camp  at  the  foot  of  the  cliff,  and  it  caught  at  the  bottom,  so  I  kept  on  my 

were  soon  as  comfortable  as  the  circum-  pack  and  clambered  down.     At  best  the 

stances  permitted.  cHff  was  a  nasty  place,  and  loaded  as  I 

After  due  deliberation  I  determined  was,  and  tired  out,  I  slipped  while  half- 

to  return,  vrith  Mr.  Russell,  to  the  upper  way  down  and  turned  to  grasp  the  rope. 

*  camp  and  again  attempt  Elias ;  while  the  I  could  not  hold  on,  so  fell  headlong  the 

other  men,  lindsly  and  Stamy,  were  sent  rest  of  the  distance.    A  flashing  thought 

to  our  cache  at  Gamp  4  for  more  provi-  of  the  hard  ice  and  deep  crevasse  at  the 

sions  and  oiL     The  boys  left  us  quite  bottom  was  obscured  in  my  surprise  at 

early,  as  they  had  about  twenty  miles  landing  in  soft  snow.     I  soon  got  up, 

to  make,  and  we,  taking  our  time,  clam-  shook  myself,  and  finding  no  bones  brok- 

bered  up  the  cliff  and  arrived  at  our  old  en  made  the  best  of  my  way  to  the  old 

"  dug-out "  in  the  snow  about  noon.  We  camp.     The  weight  of  the  new  snow  had 

stopped  here  to  take  a  rest,  but  discovered  caused  an  avalanche,  burying  the  end  of 

that  the  oil  was  dangerously  low,  and  as  the  rope  and  filling  the  crevasse  at  the 

the  burning  of  grease  with  improvised  bottom.     This  had  happened  since  my 

wicks  vTas  a  slow  and  unsatisfactory  ar-  last  trip— a  lucky  accident,  and  to  it  I 

rangement,  I  determined  to  leave  Bus-  owe  my  life.    At  my  camp  was  a  rubber 

seU  to  pursue  alone  the  two  miles  to  the  blanket,  so  bracing  it  vnth  an  alpenstock 

upper  lake,  and  pushed  back  to  reach  I  made  an  improvised  tent,  the  ends  be- 

our  men  at  the  lower  camp.  ing  fastened  vdth  large  snow-balls ;  the 

I  felt  in  fine  condition,  and  travelled  snow  rapidly  filled  in  round  my  tent,  and 

at  a  dog-trot  down  hill  over  the  hard  I  was  soon  comfortably  sleeping.   I  woke 

snow  surface  and  overtook  the  boys  in  up  hungry  during  the  night,  and  finding 

camp  below,  ^oing  over  the  distance  in  a  Httle  oatmeal  made  a  hasty  pudding, 

six  hours.    Here  I  found  a  can  of  oil,  which  appeased  my  appetite  a  Uttle. 

and  shared  their  bed  and  supper.    We  Early  the  next  morning  (the  27th) 

tried  to  get  a  little  sleep,   but  were  the  temperature  rose,  and  it  begin  to 

awakened  by  a  sudden  rain-storm,  which  rain.     Then  my  troubles  began.    Ever}'- 

started  about  three  o'clock  in  the  mom-  thing  was  absolutely  soaking.    I  did  not 

ing.    We  were  forced  to  get  up,  cold  mind  it  much  during  the  day,  but  as 

and  wet ;  but,  making  a  fire  out  of  the  the  night  grew  colder  I  soon  became 

wooden  box  protecting  the  oil-can,  ate  benumbed.    I  kept  up  the  circulation 

our  ham  and  beans  vnth  great  gusto,  as  much  as  possible,  but  was  so  stiff  in 

Leaving  the  boys  to  pursue  their  jour-  the  morning  that  I  could  scarcely  move, 

ney  to  Camp  4, 1  started  bctck  to  reach  Luckily  it  cleared,  and  the  sun  coming 

Bussell.     It  got  colder  and  colder  as  I  out,  I  stretched  out  my  hands  toward 

advanced,    ^e  wind  and  rain  blew  in  its  genial  rays,  and  coidd  readily  imag- 

my  face  and  soon  soaked  through  my  ine  how  men  could  bow  down  in  si- 
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lent  adoration  of  sucl)  glorious  warmth,  instruments  and  again  attempt  the  peak. 
New  strength  and  energy  were  imparted  It  was  severely  disappointing  after  days 
into  my  frozen  limbs.  I  found  m/*feet  of  travel  over  rough  moraines  and  icy  gla- 
and  hands  a  little  frost-bitten,  but  ciers,  crossing  by  narrow  bridges,  haul- 
plunged  them  at  intervals  in  the  snow,  ing  ourselves  up  steep  clifib  and  preci- 
I  had  time  to  dry  out  somewhat  before  pices,  swimming  streams,  and  living  for 
attempting  to  reach  Bussell,  two  miles  weeks  with  an  oil-stove  for  fuel,  sleeping 
above,  where  I  knew  food  and  warmth  four  abreast  in  a  7  x  7  tent  on  the  snow, 
awaited  me.  Thirty  hours  on  raw  oat-  In  fact,  six  weeks  of  utter  discomfort 
meal  I  soon  found  was  not  travelling  diet  for  body  and  soul,  and  then  to  be  beat- 
through  soft  snow  about  four  feet  deep,  en  by  so  little.  If  the  storm  had  only 
so  after  going  half  a  mile  I  was  forced  held  ofif  for  twenfy-four  hours  more,  the 
to  give  it  up  and  return  again  to  my.  scalp  of  Elias  would  have  been  in  our 
camp.  As  I  lay  there  in  my  snowy  belt  and  we  could  have  finished  the  trip 
camp,  I  began  to  wonder  if  I  should  be  with  great  rejoicing.  However,  our  ai- 
f ound  in  future  ages,  presei^ed  in  gla-  tempt  was  bold  and  our  success  in  find- 
cier  ice  like  a  mammoth  or  cave  bear,  ing  and  naming  new  peaks  and  glaciers, 
as  an  illustration  to  geologists  that  man  and  studying  their  movements,  and,  in- 
inhabited  these  regions  of  eternal  ice,  deed,  making  a  general  topographical 
and  lived  happily  on  nothing,  breathing  reconnoissance  of  this  unknown  region, 
the  tree  air  of  pre-historic  times.  recompensed  us  in  part  for  the  fa^ure 

Soon  it  became  quite  cold,  and,  dream-  in  reaching  the  summit  of  Elias.    So 

ing  of  more  delightful  scenes,  I  heard  turning  our  backs  on  the  mountain,  we 

a  shout,  and  in  a  little  while  four  of  returned  to  our  base  camp  at  Blossom 

the  men  came  in,  and  taking  a  piece  of  Island  during  another  storm,  and  tried 

chocolate  and  corned  beef  I  felt  better,  to  forget  our  disappointment  in  eating 

They  had  been  delayed  by  the  storm  bear  meat  and  wild  huckleberries, 
and  were    anxious  about    our    safety. 

We  made  a  cup  of  beef -tea  over  an  im-  The  rest  of  the  season  I  was  engaged 
provised  lamp,  which  braced  me  consid-  in  extending  the  topographical  work, 
erably.  We  started  the  next  day  (the  and  in  one  of  these  trips  I  went  down 
29th),  quite  early,  to  reach  Bussell,  as  to  the  Indian  viUage  and  met  the  Cor- 
we  imagined  he  might  be  a  little  lonely,  win,  with  my  friend  Captain  C.  L. 
We  forced  our  way  through  the  snow.  Hooper  in  command.  Lefuning  of  our 
and  about  half-way  met  him  slowly  com-  trips  up  the  bay,  he  set  sail,  and  land- 
ing toward  us  bringing  a  light  load,  ing  at  the  entrance  to  Disenchantment 
Sending  two  men  back  for  the  tent  and  Bay  brought  ofif  the  remainder  of  the 
oil-stove,  we  again  moved  back  to  our  party.  The  Corwin  thus  had  the  honor 
camp  at  the  cliff.  of  being  the  first  vessel  to   steam  up 

The  snow  in  these  two  storms  had  Yakutat  Bay.    We  stayed  only  a  few 

fallen  to  the  depth  of  about  nine  feet,  hours  at  the  village  at  Port  Mulgrave, 

and  was  so  soft  that  one  sunk  almost  to  and  after  a  delightful  voyage  reached 

thewaist  in  attempting  to  push  through  Port  Townsend  on  October    2d,    our 

it    The  winter  had  actually  set  in,  and  party  disbanded  and  the  men  all  re- 

we  realized  we  were  too  late  to  reach  our  turned  to  their  various  homes. 
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A  SKETCH  IN  VIGEE." 
Bv  Duncan  Campbell  Scott. 

IT  had  been  one  of  those  hie  evening  nmil  was  closed,  be  put  on 

dajs  that  go  astray  in  bis  boots  and  went  out    He  sauntered 

the  year,  and  carry  the  down  the  street  in  his  shirt  sleeves,  with 

gee  ins  of   tbeir  own  his  fingers  in' his  vest  pockets.    Hiaface 

month    into    the    alien  did  not  lose  lie  gravity  until  he  had 

ground  of  another.  This  seated  hunself  opposite  hia  friend  Alexis 

one  had  mistaken  the  Girouard,  and  put  a  pipe  between  his 

last  month  of  spring  for  teeth.    Ilien  he  looked  over  the  candle 

thelasitmonthof  summer,  and  had  light-  which  stood  between  them,  and  some- 

ed  a  May  day  with  an  August  sun.    The  thing  gleamed  in  his  eye ;  he  nursed  his 

tender  foliage  of  the  trees  threw  almost  elbow  and  surveyed  Ma  friend.    Alexia 

transparent   shadows,    and    the    leaves  Qirouard  was  a  small  man,  ^th  brown 

seemed  to  bum  with  a  green  liquid  fire  in  side-whisketa ;  his  face  was  so  round, 

the  windless  air.   Toward  noon  the  damp  and  the  movements  of  his  person  bo 

fields  commenced  to  exhale  a  muist  haze  rapid,  that   he   looked   like  a  squirrel 

that  ^read,  gauzelike,  across  the  woods,  whose  cheeks  are  distended  with  nuts. 

Growing  thinga  seemed  to  shrink  from  By  occupation  he  was  a  buyer  of  butter 

this  heavy  burden  of  sun,  and  if  one  and  eggs,  and  went  about  the  coimtnr 

could  haye  forgotten  that  there  were  yet  in  a  calash,  driving  his  bargains.    This 

trilliums  in  the  woods,  he  might  have  shrewd  fellow,  whom  ho  one  could  get 

e:q>ected  summer  sounds  on  the  summer  the  better  of  at  trade,  was  ruled  by  his 

air.    After  the  sun  had  set  the  atmos-  maiden  sister  with  a  rod  of  iron.    He 

phere  hong  dense,  falling  into  darkness  even  e^oyed  the  friendship  of  Cuerrier 

without  a  movement,  and  when  night  by    sufferance ;  their  interviews    were 

had  come  the  sultiy  air  was  broken  carried  on  almost  clandestinely,  with  the 

by  flashes  of  pale  Hgnt,  that  played  fit-  figure  of  the  terrible  Diana  always  im~ 

fully  and  without    direction.     People  minent. 

sat  on  their  door-steps  for  air,  or  paced  When  a  sufGcient  cloud  of  smoke  was 

the  walks  languidly.    It  was  not  a  usual  ^read  around  the  room,  Cuerrier  asked, 

thing  for  Monsienr  Cuerrier  te  go  out  "  Where  is  she  ?  "   Alexis  darted  a  glance 

after  nightfall ;  his  shop  was  a  general  in  the  direction  of  the  village,  removing 

rendezvous,  and  news  and  the  gossip  of  his  pipe  and  pointing  to  the  same  quar- 

the  neighborhood  came  to  him  without  ter  ;  then  he  heaved  a  relieved  sigh,  and 

his  se^ch.     But  something  had  been  commenced  smoking  again, 

troubling  him  all  day,  and  at  last,  when  "  So  you  are  sure  ^e's  out  ? "  said 

Cuerrier. 

HtobyiheiiuiiBMnthor.  Bnutied-aDth«vm«BBa(vli-  AiexiB  iooKea  uiieasy.        HO,   Be  an- 

K«r.->  sc«iait>m>g  joouDu.  octobs,  isBT.  swered,  "  I  Can  t  be  sure  she  s  out. 
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Ouerrier  burst  into  a  hearty  laugh,  to  the  widow  some  time?    Something 

Alexis  stepped  to  the  door  and  Ustened ;    like  this "  he  was  silent. 

when  he  came  back  and  sat  down,  ;Cuer-  "  Something  like  a  dumb  man,  eh  ?  " 

rier    said,    without    looking    at    him,  ''  Paufh  I    I  have  no  way  with  the 

''Look  here,  Alexis,  Pm  going  to  get  women,  you  will  make  a  litUe  hint  to 

married."  the  widow." 

His  companion  started  so  that  he  Just  then  there  was  a  sound  of  foot- 
knocked  some  of  the  ashes  from,  his  steps  on  the  walk.  Alexis  promptly 
pipe,  then  with  a  nervous  jump  he  blew  out  the  candle,  grasped  his  friend 
snatched  the  candle  and  went  into  the  by  the  arm,  and  hurried  him  through 
kitchen.  Cuerrier,  left  in  the  dark,  the  dark  to  the  door.  There  he  thruist 
shook  with  silent  laughter.  Alexis  came  his  hat  into  his  hand,  and  saying  in  his 
back  after  making  sure  that  Diana  was  ear,  ''Oood-night — good  luck,"  bolted 
not  there,  and  before  seating  himself  he  the  door  after  him. 
held  the  candle  close  to  his  bend's  face  The  night  had  changed  its  mood.  A 
and  surveyed  him  shrewdly.  gentle  breeze,  laden  with  soft  moisture, 
So,  are  you  not  mad  ? "  blew  from  the  dark  woods  ;  the  mist 
No,  Pm  not  mad."  was  piled  in  a  gray  mass  along  the  hori- 

Alexis  sat  down,  very  much  troubled  zon ;  light  haze  clouds  moved  near  the 

in  mind.     "  You  see  Pm  not  yt>ung,  and  earth,  and  in  ^aces  of  sky  as  delicately 

the  moiher  is  getting  old — see  ?    Now,  blue  as  blanched  violets,   small    stars 

last  week  she  fell  down  into  the  kitchen."  flashed  clearly. 

"  Well,  your  getting    married  won't  Cuerrier  pursed  up  his  lips  and  whis- 

prevent  her  falling  into  the  kitchen."  tied  the  oidy  tune  he  knew,  one  from 

''  It  is  not  that  so  much,  Alexis,  my  "  La  Fille  de  Madame  Angoi"    He  was 

good  friend,  but  if  you  had  no  one  to  uneasy,  too  uneasy  to  f oUow  the  intrica- 

look  after  things — "  here  Alexis  vnnced  cies  of  his  time,  and  he  stopped  whis- 

— ''  you  would  perhaps  think  of  it  too."  tling.    He  had  told  his  friend  that  he 

"  But  you  are  old — ^how  old  ?  "  was  going  to  marry,  and  had  mentioned 

Cuerrier  took  his  pipe  from  his  mouth  the  lady's  name ;  but  what  right  had  he 

and  traced  in  the  air  what  to  Alexis's  to  do  that  ?    '*  Old  fool ! "  he  said  to 

eyes  looked  like  the  figure  fifty.    Cuer-  himself.    He    remembered    his    feuds 

rier  offered  him  the  candla     "  There  is  vdth  his  love's  guardian,  some  of  them 

not  a  grdkj  hair  in  my  head."    Girouard  of  years'  standing ;  he  thought  of  his 

took  ihe  light  and  glanced  down  on  his  age,  he  ran  through  the  years  he  might 

friend's  shock  of  brovm  hair  so  finely  expect  to  live,  and  ended  by  calcu&t- 

disordered.    He  sat  down  satisfied.  ing  how  much  he  was  worth,  valuing 

"  To  whom  now — ^tell  me  what  charm-  his  three  farms  in  an  instant.    He  felt 

ing  girl  is  to  be  the  postmistress  of  proud  after  that,  and  C6sarine  Angers 

Yiger ;  is  it  the  Madame  Laroque  ?  "  did  not  seem  quite  so  far  ofL    He  re- 

Cuerrier  broke  again  into  one  of  his  solved,  just  before  sleep  caught  him,  to 

valiant  laughs.  open  the  campaign  at  once,  vdth  the 

''  Gness  again,"  he  cried,   ''  you  are  help  of  Alexis  Girouard ;  but   in  the 

near  it.   You'll  bum  yourself  next  time."  dream  that  followed  he  found  himself 

"  Not  the  second  cousin — ^not  possi-  successfully  wooing  the  vddow,  wooing 

ble — ^not  C6sarine  Angers  ?  "  her  vdth  sneers  and  gibes,  and  rehearsals 

Cuerrier,    grown    more    sober,    had  of  the  old  quarrels  that  seemed  to  draw 

made  various  signs  of  acquiescence.  her  smilingly  toward  him,  as  if  there 

''  And    what    vdll    your   friend    the  was  some    malign  influence    at    work 

vddow  say  ?  "  translating  his  words  into  irresistible 


"  See  here,  Alexis,  she's — "  he  vms  go-  phrases  of  endearment 
ing  to  say  something  violent — "she's 

one  of  the  troubles."  Monsieur    Cuerrier    commenced    to 

"  Bah  I    Who's  afraid  of  her  I  If  you  wear  a  gallant  blue  waistcoat  all  dotted 

had  Diana  to  deal  vdth,  now."  vdth  white  spots,  and  a  silk    necktie 

"Well,  Alexis,  my  good  friend,  that  with  fringed  ends.     "You  see  I  am  in 

is  ii     Could  you  not  drop  a  little  hint  the  fashion  now,"  he  explained  to  his 
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friends.    Yilleblanc,  the  snperaimiiated  the  guitar ;  *'  old  enough  to  be  her  great- 
hairdresser,   eyed    him    critically    and  ^grandfather ! " 

commenced  to  suspect  him.    He  blew  a  &he  drove  the  bewildered  postmaster 

whistle  of  gratification  when,  one  even-  out  of  the  house,  and  locked  C6sarine 

ing  in  mid-June,  he  saw  the  shy  Cuer-  into  her  room.     She  let  her  come  down 

rier  drop  a  rose,  full  blown,  at  the  feet  to  work,  but  watched  her  like  a  cat. 

of  06sarine  Angers.    His  gratification  Forty  times  a  day  she  cried  out  "  The 

was  not  unmixed  when  he  saw  C6sarine  old    scoundrel  I  **    and    sometimes    she 

Sick  it  up  and  carry  it  away,  blushing  would  break  a  silence  with  a  laugh  of 

ehcately.      Cuerrier  tried  to  whistle  high  mockery,   that    ended    with    the 

"  La  Fille  de  Madame  Angot,"  but  his  phrase  "  The  idea ! "  that  was  like  the 

heart  leaped  into  his  throat,  and  his  lips  Knot  to  a  whip-lash.     She  even  derided 

curled  into  a  nervous  smile.  Cuerrier  from  her  chamber  window  if 

"  So — so  ! "  said  Villeblanc.  "  So—  he  dared  to  walk  the  street.  The  post- 
so  I  I  think  m  curl  my  gentleman's  master  bore  it ;  he  pursed  up  his  lips 
wig  for  him.''  to  whistle,  and  said  ''  Wait."    He  also 

He  was  not  unheedful  of  the  beauty  went  to  see  his  friend  Alexis.     "  I  have 

of  C^sarine.    He  spoke  a  word  of  enig-  a  plan,  Alexis,"  he  said,  "  if  Diana  was 

matical  warning  to  the  widow.     "  You  only  out  of  the  road."    But  Diana  was 

had  better  put  off  your  weeds.     Are  we  in  the  road,  she  was  in  league  with  the 

not  going  to  have  a  wedding?"  widow.     "  Fancy ! "  she  cried,  fiercely. 

This  seed  fell  upon  ready  groimd,  and  ''  what  is  to  become  of  us  when  old  men 
bore  an  unexpected  shoot.  From  that  behave  so.  Why,  the  next  thing  I  know, 
day  the  widow  wore  her  best  cap  on  Alexis — Alexis  will  want  to  g^t  mar- 
week  days.     Then  along  came  the  good  ried." 

friend,  Alexis  Girouard,  with  his  little  Whatever  Cuerrier's  plan  was,  he  got 

hint     "  My  friend  Cuerrier  wants  to  no  chance  to  impart  it.     Diana  was  al- 

get  married ;  he's  as  shy  as  a  bird,  but  ways  in  the  road,  and  reported  every- 

don't  be  hard  on  him."       The  plant  thing    to    the    widow;    she,  in    turn, 

blossomed  at  once.    The  widow  ^ook  watched    C^sarine.      But    one     night, 

her  finger  at  her  image  in  the  glass,  when  Alexis  was  supposed  to  be  away, 

took  on  aU  the  colors  of  the  rainbow,  he    appeared    suddenly    in    Cuerrier^s 

and  dusted  off  a  guitar  of  her  youtL  presence.      He  had  come  back  unex- 

Guerrier  came  in  the  evenings  and  sat  pectedly,  and  had  not  gone  home  first, 

a  while  with  the  widow,  and  that  dis-  The  phm  was  imparted  to  him.     ''But 

creet  second  cousin,  hiding  her  withered  to  bring  the  calash  out  of  the  yard  at 

rose.     Sometimes  also  with  a  stunted  half-past  twelve  at  night  without  Diana 

farmer  from  near  Viger,  who  wore  shoe-  hearmg,  never — never — she  has  ears  like 

packs  and  smelt  of  native  tobacco  and  a  watch-dog."    But  he  pledged  himself 

oiled  leather.    This  farmer  was  designed  to  tiy.    The  widow  saw  hun  depart, 

by  the  widow  for  that  rebel  C^sarine,  and  she  and  Diana  expected  a  couple- 

who  still  resisted  behind  her  barricade,  tat,    Madame  Laroque  turned  the  key 
now  strengthened  by  secret  supplies  of '  on  C6sarine,  and  fed  her  on  bread  and 

roses  from  an  officiid  of  the  government  water ;  Diana  locked  her  brother's  door 

itsell  every  night,  when  she  knew  he  was  in 

"  But  it  is  high  time  to  speak,"  thought  bed,  much  to  Alexis's  perplexity. 

Cuerrier,  and  one  night,  when  there  was  The  lane  that  separated  the  widow's 

not  a  hint  of  native  tobacco  in  the  air,  house  from  Cuerrier's    was  just  nine 

he  said  :  feet  wide.    The  postmaster  had  reason 

''Madame  Laroque,  I  am    thinking  to  know  that;  Madame  Laroque  had 

now  of  what  I  would  like  to  happen  to  fought  him  for  years,  saying  that  he  had 

me  before  I  grow  an  old  man,  and  I  built  on  her  land.    At  last  they  had  got 

think  to  be  married  would  be  a  good  a  surveyor  from  the  city,  who  measured 

thing.  If  you  make  no  objection,  I  would  it  with  his  chain.    The  widow  flew  at 

marry  the  beautiful  C6sarine  here."  him.  He  shrugged  his  shoulders.   "  The 

The  widow  gathered  her  bitter  fruit.  Almighty  made  this  nine  feet,"  he  said, 

"Old  beast!"  she  cried,  stamping  on  "you  cannottumtheworld  upside  down." 
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"  Nine  feet,"  said  Cuerrier  to  himself,  lowered  away  his  rope  until  the  end  of 

'  nine  feet,  and  two  are  eleven."    With  the  plank  reached  the  opposite  side,  and 

that  length  in  his  head  he  walked  over  there  was  a  strong  bridge  from  Madame 

to  the  carpenter's.     That  evening  he  Laroque's  house  to  his  own.    He  took  a 

contemplated  a  two-inch  plank  eleven  stout  pole  and  tapped  gently  on  the 

feet  long  in  his   kitchen.     The  same  window.    G^sarine  was  stretched  on  her 

evening  Alexis  was  deep  in  dissimula-  bed,  sleeping  lightly.     The  tapping  woke 

tion.    He  was  holding  an  image  of  gar-  her ;  she  rose  on  her  elbow ;  the  sound 

rulous  innocence  to  Diana,  who  glared  came  again  ;  she  went  to  the  window  and 

at  it  suspiciously.  raised  a  comer  of  the  curtain.     Cuerrier 

The  postmaster  bored  a  small  hole  flashed    his    lantern    across  the  glass, 

through  the  plank  about  two  inches  from  G^sarine  put  up  the  window  quietly, 

one  end,  through  this  he  ran  the  end  of  She  heard  Guerrier  calling  her  assuring- 

a  long  rope  and  knotted  it  firmly.     Then  ly.    She  crept  out  on  the  phmk,  and  put 

he  carried  the  plank    upstairs  into  a  the  window  down.     Then  she  stood  up, 

small  room  over  the  store.     Opposite  and,  aided  by  the  stout  pole,  which  the 

the  window  of  this  room  there  was   a  postmaster  held  firmly,  she  was  soon 

window  in  Madame  Laroque's  house.  across  the  abyss.     The  plank  was  pulled 

'*  Oood-night,  sweet    dreams,"   cried  in,  the  window  shut  down,  and  all  trace 

Alexis  to  Diana,  as,  cold  vdth  excitement,  of  the  exploit  had  vanished, 

he  staggered  upstairs.    He  made  all  the  At  sunrise,  pausing  after  the  ascent 

movements  of  imdressing,  but  he  did  of  a  hill,  they  looked  back,  and  G^sarine 

not  undress  ;  then  he  gradually  quieted  thought  she  saw,  like  a  little  silver  point 

down  «nd  sat  shivering  near  the  vnn-  in  the  rosy  light,  the  steeple  of  the  far 

dow.    In  a  short  time  Diana  crept  up  St.  Joseph's,  and  below  them,  iiam  a 

and  locked  his  door.    It  took  him  an  hollow  mled  with  mist,  concealing  the 

hour  to  gain  courage  enough  to  throw  houses,  rose  the  tower  and  dome  of  the 

his  boots  out  of  the  window ;  he  fol-  parish  church  of  St.  Valerie, 

lowed  them,  slipping  down  the  post  of  A  week  after,  when  the  farmer  from 

the  verandah.    He  crept  cautiously  into  near  Yiger  came  into  the  post-office  for 

the    stable ;  his  horse  was  ready  har-  his  ma^  bearing  the  familiar  odor  of 

nessed  and  he  led  her  out,  quaking  lest  native  tobacco,  the  new  postmistress  of 

she    should  whinny.     The  calash  was  Yiger,  setting  the  tips  of  her  fingers  on 

farther  back  in  the  yard  than  usual ;  to  the  coimter,  and  leaning  on  her  pretty 

drive  out  he  would  have  to  pass  Diana's  wrists  until  four  dimples  appeared  on 

window.    Just  as  he  took  uie  reins  in  the  back  of  each  of  her  hands,  said,  "I 

his  hand  the  horse  gave  a  loud,  fretful  have  nothing  for  you." 

neigh  ;  he  struck  her  vnth  the  whip,  but  The  rage  of  Madame  Laroque  was  less 

she  would  not    stir.      He  struck  her  than  her  curiosity  to  know  how  G^sarine 

again,  and,  as  she  bounded  past  the  vnn-  had    effected    her    escape.     She  made 

dow  it  was  raised,  and  something  white  friends  with  her,  and  wore  a  cheerful 

appeared.     Alexis,   glancing    over    his  face,  but  G^sarine  was  silent     ''Tell  her 

shoulder,  gave  a  hoarse  shout,  to  relieve  '  birds  fly ',"  said  Guerrier.     Exasper- 

his  excitement ;  he  had  seen  the  head  of  ated,  at  last,  the  widow  commenced  a 

the  chaste  Diana.  petty  revenge.    She  cooked  a  favorite 

Guerrier  let  down  the  top  window-  dinner  of  Guerrier's,  and  left  her  kitchen 

sash  about  two  inches,  then  he  raised  windows  open  to  fill  his  house  with  the 

the  lower  sash  almost  to  its  full  height,  odor.    But,   early    that    morning,    the 

and  passed  the  end  of  the  rope  from  the  postmaster  had  gone  off  to  St.  Valerie 

outside  through  the  upper  aperture  into  to  draw  out  a  lease,  and  had  taken  his 

the  room,  and  tied  it  to  a  naiL     Then  wife  with  him.    About  noon  he  had 

he  pushed  the  plank  out  of  the  window,  stopped  to  water  his  horse,  and  had 

and  let  it  drop  until  it  swung  by  the  climbed  out  of  his  calash  to  pluck  some 

rope ;   then  he  lifted  it  up  hand  over  asters ;  G6sarine  decked  her  hat  with 

haoid  till  the  end  rested  on  tne  sill.    Ad-  them,  and  sang  a  light  song — die  had 

justing  it  so  as  to  leave  a  good  four  learned  the  air  from  "La  YHHe  de  Ma- 

mches  to  rest  on  the  opposite  ledge,  he  dame  Angot." 


A  NOTE  ON  JANE  AUSTEN. 

By  IV.  B.  Sbubrick  Clymr. 

E  Bcmtimzmg  criticism  define  the  spirit  in  which  Jane  Aob- 
to  whicli  Jane  Auaten  ten  may  properly  be  called  provincial : 
has  for  some  time  post  "  And,  workmg  ever  cloae  to  the  con- 
been  eabjected   omita  crete,  to  the  details,  great  or  small,  of 
expUcit  statement  of  a  actual  things,  books,  persons,  and  with 
fundamental  f act, wMch  no  part  of  them  blurred  to  his  vision  by 
it  yet  fully  establishes  the  intervention  of  mere  abstract  theo- 
by  implication,  name-  ries,  lie  has  reached  on  enduring  moral 
ly,  that  she  is  provin-  effect  also,  in  a  sort  of  boundless  sym- 
daL    The   word   pro-  pathy.    Unoccupied,  as  he  might  seem, 
inncui/t<y,  as  commonly  with  great  matters,  he  is  in  immediate 
nsed  to  suggest  rude-  contact  with  what  is  real,  especially  in 
ness    or    lack   of   polish,  is   naturally  its  caressing  littlenesB,  that  littleness  in 
avoided  by  a  eulogist    Yet  the  conno-  which  there  is  much  of  the  whole  wo- 
tatioD  of  dispara^ment  attaching  to  it  ful  heart  of  things,  and  meets  it  more 
is  perhaps  as  accidental  aa  that  attach-  than  half-way  with  a  perfect  understand- 
ing to  the  word  cunostfy,  which,  Arnold  ing  of  it."    This,  and  more  to  the  like 
in^sts,  indicates,  except  in  English,  the  effect,  points  clearly  to  the  spirit  which 
"  disinterested  love  of  a  free  play  of  the  is  not  provincial,   which  inhabits    the 
mind  "  requisite  to  real  criticism.    May  metropolis,  the  centre,  as  distinguished, 
not  the  term  provincitdHy,  used  by  Ar-  on  the  one  hand,  from  the  suburban 
nold  in  a  sense  anything  but  compli-  spirit  of  such  a  writer  as  Leigh  Hunt, 
mentary,  serve,  for  lack  of  a  better,  to  who,  desiling  often  with  mach  the  same 
sum  up  qualities  as  different  from  those  sort  of  subject  as  Lamb,  scarcely  ever, 
it  suggests  to  him,  as  the  two  sets  of  try  as  he  may  to  be  impressive,  conveys 
qnaUnes  suggested  by  the  term  curio-  a  sense  of  any  wider  world  than  is 
sily  are  difi^nt  from  each  other  ?    As  lighted  from  his  hearth  ;  and  as  dis- 
aaother   instance,   where  can  a  more  tinguiahed,  on  the  other  hand,  from  the 
striking  difference  be  found  than  that  spirit  which,  content  to  enjoy  "human 
between  philology  as  commonly  under-  nature's  daily  food  "  without  counting 
stood  to    mean  linguistic    study,   and  the    pulsations   of   the   "whole   woftu 
philology  of  which  the  purpose  is,  ac-  heart  of  things,"  charms  us  in  such  a 
cording  to  recent  authority,  "the  com-  bookasMrs.  Oaskell'&"Cranford."    Call 
prehension  of  human  life  as  recorded  them  what  you  will,  Jane  Austen's  sim- 
m  the  monuments  of  langu&ge  "  ?    The  pie  pictures  of  the  life  she  saw  differ 
difference  in  each  case  is  an  intrinsic  from  Balzac's  "  Sci^nes  de  la  vie  de  prov- 
difference  in   spirit     A  passage  from  ince,"  or  George  EHot's  "  Scenes  from 
Mr.  Pater's  appraisal  of  Lamb  may  help.  Clerical  Life,"  or  from  "  Middlemarch," 
more  than  pages  of  hair-splittiiig,  to  which  is  a  study  of  provincial  life,  or  from 
Vol.  IX—  40 
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"  The  House  of  the  Seven  Gables,"  not  so  of  the  Primrose  family,  about  whom  we 
essentially  in  scene  or  incident  as  in  spirit,  are  presumed  to  be  enthusiastic.     One 
Balzac  and  Qeorge  Eliot  and  Hawthorne  who  should  follow  Bogers's  example  in 
all  attempt  to  let  the  reader  into  a  larger  reading  an  old  book  whenever  a  new 
world  of  ideas  than  Jane  Austen  ever  book  is  published,  might  do  worse  than 
dreamed  of.     In  so  far  as  they  succeed,  begin,  if  not,  as  Mr.  Austin  Dobson  sug- 
they  set  astir  "  that  vague  hum,  that  in-  gests,  with  the  "  Vicar,"  then  vdth  the 
defuoable  echo,  of  the  whole  multitudi-  serene  ''Persuasion,"  or  the  match-con- 
nous  life  of  man"  which  should,  it  has  triving  "Emma." 
been  said,  be  felt  to  pervade  a  great  Jane    Austen  was,  in  Mr.    Andrew 
work  of  fiction.    In  so  far  as  Jane  Austen  Lang's  words,  "bom  before  Analysis 
is  incapable  of  attempting  anything  of  came  in,    or  Passion,   or  Eealism,  or 
the  kind,  she  is  in  one  sense  provincial  Naturalism,  or  Irreverence,  or  Eeligious 
That  is  her  limitation.     In  the  recogni-  Open-mindedness  ; "  she  was  not  borne 
tion  of  that  limitation  lies  much  of  her  down  vdth  the  sense  of  an  aU-important 
strength  and  of  her  charm — ^ju^t  as,  con-  mission  ;  she  had  no  reform  to  preach, 
versely.  Hunt's  irritating  weakness  may  no  faith  to  promulgate,  no  system  to 
be  traced  to  his  mistering  the  limits  expound  ;  she  wrote  merely  because  she 
of  his  powers.  delighted  in  doing  what  she  must  have 
Concentration  of  interest  in  one  place  felt  she  did  well,  for  every  page  shows 
and  vdthin  a  narrow  social  range,  steadi-  that  she  tried  always  to  do  her  best 
ness  of  observation,  sureness  of  touch,  Yet,  coming  at  about  the  middle  of  the 
firmness  of  handling,  accurate   adjust-  period  of  a  century  and  a  half  which 
ment  of  parts  always  vnth  a  view  to  separates  us  from  Eichardson,  publish- 
total  effect,  nice  discrimination  of  indi-  ing  at  the  precise  moment  when  Scott 
vidual  members  of  the  same  class,  ex-  was  rising  to  his  highest  fame  as  a  nov- 
quisite  precision  and  high  finish,  perme-  elist,  she  is,  surprised  as  she  would  have, 
ating  humor — these  are  among  the  ob-  been  to  be  told  so,  a  significant  land- 
vious  characteristics  which,  combining  mark  in  the  course  of  British  fiction, 
with  an  essentially  feminine  treatment  An  article  attributed  to  Scott  and  an 
— shown  by  her  noticing,  from  the  wom-  excellent  article  by  Whately  *  teU  the 
an's  point  of  view,  things  no  man  would  story  of  the  appearance  of  a  new  star 
ever  think  of  noticing,  by  her  women  and  do  full  justice  to    its    brilliance, 
being  better  than  her  men,  and  by  the  Eichardson,  Melding,  and  Smollett,  the 
absence  of  scenes  between  men — ^identify  first  novelists  in  England  (for  Defoe's 
her  among  novelists  many    of    whom  stories  of  adventure  are  not  precisely 
share  with  her  some,  though  perhaps  novels  as  the  term  is  now  understood), 
none  all,  of  these  means  to  an  artistic  had  been  followed  by  a  romantic  and  by 
end.     On  the  present  inartistic  genera-  a  sentimental  school,  the  former  grow- 
tion  of  Americans,  overrun  vrith  novels,  ing  from  Horace  Walpole,  through  Cla- 
and  not  keenly  relishing  the  local  flavor  ra  Reeve  and  Mrs.  Badcliffe,  to  Scott ; 
in  provincial  life,  of  which  in  this  coun-  and  the  latter  including  men  so  dissim- 
try  the   "march   of  improvement"    is  ilar  as  Sterne,  Mackenzie,   and  Gold- 
rapidly  efiacing  what  vestiges  remain,  smith.     The  sentimentalists  were  virtu- 
such  qualities  as  those  just  enumerated  ally  a  thing  of  the  past,  and  the  roman- 
can  be  expected  to  m£uke  no  very  deep  ticists  were   in  fuU  career  when  Jane 
impression.      "  The  Deserted  Village  "  Austen,  cutting  loose  from  both  influ- 
fails — if  it  fail — to  bore  us  through  a  ences,  set  again  on  a  firm  basis  the  re- 
certain  grace  of  the  verse  and  of  the  alistic  study  of  maimers  taught  her  by 
pictures,  rather  than  from  any  real  inter-  Eichardson  and  Fielding,     Small  and 
est  we  take  in  the  subject.     "  The  Vicar  slender  though  it  be,  her  work  is  the 
of  Wakefield "  doubtiess  bores  more  of  thread  by  which  is  traceable  the  con- 
ns than  would  willingly  admit  the  fact,  tinuance,  through  a  romantic  age,  of  the 
Jane  Austen's  heroes  and  heroines  natu-  strain  of  reaHsm  that  marks  Thackeray 
rally  bore  a  great  many  of  us.     Yet  their  and  Trollope  as  descendants  of  Fielding 

fortunes  are,  at  lea^t  as  tireated  by  her,  ,  Q^^arterly  Review,  vol.  xlv..  October.  1816 ;  VOL  xxlT, 

intrmsicaUy  quite  as  mterestmg  as  those  January,  im. 


A  NOTE  ON  JANE  AUSTEN.  379 

and  Bichardson.  She  belongs  to  a  always  simple  and  coherent,  usually  rap- 
small  group  of  women  who  excelled  in  id — though,  to  be  sure,  "  celerity  "  is,  in 
what  has  been  well  called  ''fictitious  Sir  Thomas  Browne's  words,  occasion- 
biography;'*  of  that  group— coinprising  ally  "contempered  with  cunctation," 
Miss  Edgeworth,  Miss  Ferrier,  and  her-  and  uniformly  ends  in  marriage ;  his  is 
self,  who  ''have  all,"  Scott  says  in  his  generally  simple,  not  always  rapid,  su- 
joumal,  "  given  portraits  of  real  society  premely  indifferent  to  so  conventional 
far  superior  to  anything  man,  vain  man,  an  institution  as  marriage.  On  laying 
has  produced  of  the  like  nature  " — she  down  the  book  you  know,  in  either  case, 
is  incontestably  the  finest  artist  Of  everything  the  author  means  you  to 
recent  British  novelists,  Trollope  is  know;  and  in  either  case  you  have 
most  obviously  her  inheritor,  for,  though  learned  it  by  observing  the  picture  of 
he  lacks  her  acute  tact,  his  work  is  of  what  the  autiior  had  first  observed,  not 
essentially  the  same  class  as  hers — ^high  from  comments.  The  Frenchman  would 
comedy  of  manners,  and  nothing  else.  have  you  draw  from  his  picture  specific 
Unconsciously,  too,  she  was  a  forerun-  inferences  about  life  as  he  has  shown  it ; 
ner  of  another  group  of  novelists,  repre-  the  Englishwoman  asks  you  to  draw  no 
sented  at  present  perhaps  most  com-  inference  whatever.  He  is,  as  is  com- 
pletely by  M.  Guy  de  Maupassant,  mon  with  Frenchmen,  nearly  destitute 
Could  she  have  foreseen  what  was  com-  of  humor ;  her  "  delicate  subsatirical 
ing,  there  is  no  reason  to  suppose  she  humor "  is  a  motive  power,  quickening 
would  have  shrunk  from  the  association  what  might  otherwise  be  inert,  keeping 
as  perturbing  to  maidenly  susceptibili-  the  reader  at  the  writer's  point  of  view, 
ties;  her  minute  acquaintance  with  Bich-  distinguishing  the  story  from  a  tran- 
ardson,  the  outspoken  habit  of  her  time,  script,  the  miniature  from  a  photograph, 
a  hint  or  two  in  her  letters,  show  the  His  French,  though  more  contemporary, 
Ukelihood  that  her  objection  to  the  form  is  not  more  highly  finished  nor  more 
taken  for  the  moment  by  French  fiction  idiomatic  than  her  English.  Each  ac- 
would,  like  ours,  be  to  some  extent  off-  complishes  the  prime  object,  dramatic 
set,  could  she  read  it,  by  admiration  of  presentation — a  faculty  which  she  had,  it 
the  skill  of  some  of  the  writers,  aU  the  has  been  said,  *' by  birthright,"  and  which 
more  that  she  knew  French.  She  and  he  acquired  after  years  of  sedulous 
M.  Ouy  de  Maupassant  are,  indeed,  in  study  under  the  great  artist  who  wrote 
odd  contrast,  and  yet  closely  alike.  His  "  Madame  Bovary."  "Pierre  et  Jean  " 
range  is  perhaps  as  narrow  as  hers  :  he  has  by  Mr.  Henry  James  been  reckoned 
avowedly  goes  out  of  his  way  in  search  perfect,  and  to  "Fortcomme  la  Mort,"  an 
of  the  unhackneyed,  whereas  she  obvious-  especially  well-named  book,  praise  as 
ly  makes  her  arrows  of  the  wood  that  unstinted  has  been  given  by  M.  Jules 
happens  to  lie  in  her  path.  Her  charac-  Lemottre ;  enthusiasts  might  perhaps 
ters  are  apt  to  be  ladies  and  gentlemen  ;  be  found  to  speak  as  unqualifiedly  of 
his  are  usually,  as  Mr.  Henry  James  "Emma."  All  three  I  admit  that  I  find, 
points  out,  the  reverse.  Her  plots  turn  in  parts,  hard  reading.  The  marvellous 
on  domestic ,"  involvements  ; "  by  no  crsStsmanship  shown  in  the  French  books 
stretch  of  language  could  his  atmos-  leaves  on  me  an  impression — which  the 
phere  be  termed  domestic.  Finally,  his  more  recent  "Notre  Coeur**  only  con- 
view  of  life  is  morbidly  gloomy  and  de-  firms— of  amazingly  subtile  study  of  a 
pressing  ;  hers  is  wholesomely  cheerful  kind  of  thing  I  am  not  especially  fond 
and  enlivening.  In  subject,  character,  of  studying  ;  the  equally  a^nirable  skill 
situation,  and  total  effect  they  differ  expended  on  the  EngHsh  book  rather 
widely ;  in  delicacy,  not  in  maniier,  of  makes  me  regret  my  inability  to  sympa- 
treatment,  there  is  a  strong  resemblance  thize  fully  with  a  state  of  tdObirs  re^y 
between  theln — though  tdways  with  a  significant  two  or  three  generations  ago. 
marked  difference,  ^e  aim  of  each  is  "Emma"  has,  however,  over  the  others 
to  isolate  on  a  small  stage  a  small  group  the  inalienable  superiority  of  humor  to 
of  characters  intimately  known  to  the  misplaced  seriousness ;  it  professes  to  be 
author,  and  to  let  the  interaction  of  the  no  more  than  the  record  of  the  pre-mat- 
characters  tell  the  story.    Her  story  is  rimonial  career  of  an  attractive  girl — a 
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subject  of  "  enduring  freslmess/'  wbere-  cesses,  and  Jane  Austen,  with  her  syn- 

as  they  profess  further  dramatically  to  thetic  results,  at  any  rate  mark  pretty 

represent  psychological  problems  which  well  each  other's  limitations.     An  incar- 

they  certainly  do  not  satisfactorily  dis-  nation  of  the  admirable  qualities  of  both 

pose  of.    Jane  Austen,  in  brief,  attempts  would  be,  if  not  a  monster,  a  literary 

only  what  lies  within    her    restricted  Messiah. 

scope  ;  M.  Guy  de  Maupassant  probably  The  notion  of  some  such  doubly  en- 
tries to  "transcend  his  lunits.  dowed  creature  as  I  have  fancied  oc- 
The  novel  of  greatest  interest  to  the  curred  to  me  soon  after  the  publication 
present  generation,  I  suppose,  would  be  of  *'  Middlemarch,"  which  I  happened  to 
the  one  which  shoiild  deal  with  the  com-  read  the  same  week  that  I  first  read 
plex  life  of  to-day  as  simply  and  directly  '* Mansfield  Park,"  with  a  view  to  con- 
as  the  three  novels  I  have  mentioned  trasting  Miss  Crawford  and  Bosamund 
deal  with  small  bits  of  Hf  e,  which  should  Yincy.  Both  books  pleased  me  so  much 
apply  to  George  Eliot's  subjects  Jane  that  I  forthwith  set  about  eagerly  reading 
Austen's  or  M.  Guy  de  Maupassant's  almost  everything  of  each  of  the  authors, 
treatment.  That  may  be  an  unattain-  of  neither  of  whom  had  I  previously 
able  ideal,  for  even  Tourgu^nef^  who  in  read  a  line.  Ever  since  then  they  have 
some  of  his  books  approaches  it,  does  stood  to  me  for  the  genius  not  quite 
not  quite  reach  it  any  more  than  Lan-  artist  enough  for  her  task,  and  theajrtist 
dor  in  "Pericles  and  Aspasia"  or  George  with  not  quite  an  interesting  enough 
Eliot  in  **  Middlemarch "  overcomes  all  subject  for  her  powers.  Of  the  two, 
the  difficulties,  though  in  one  of  these  George  Eliot  does  the  larger,  not  neces- 
cases  the  objective  method,  and  in  the  sarily  the  better,  thing ;  Jane  Austen 
other  the  analytic,  reaches  a  high  degree  does  with  greater  perfection  what  she 
of  excellence.  Yet,  that  a  treatment  as  undertakes.  Her  workmanship,  at  its 
objective  as  Jane  Austen's  or  Landor's  best,  is,  indeed,  flawless, 
would  necessarily  be  inadequate  to  un-  Though  extracts  from  a  novel  are  sure 
ravel  the  tangled  web  of  life  in  which  we  to  be  unsatisfactory  samples  by  which 
of  the  last  decade  of  the  nineteenth  cen-  to  judge  of  it  as  a  whole,  yet  something 
tury  are  inextricably  caught,  is,  at  best,  of  Jane  Austen's  way  of  doing  things 
not  proved.  The  problem  is  not  the  may  be  shown  by  comparison  of  pas- 
same  as  that  presented  to  Shakespeare,  sages  in  the  much-despised  letters  pub- 
or  to  Fielding  ;  but  has  it  yet  been  lished  by  Lord  Braboume,  with  passages 
shown  to  be  more  difficult  of  solution  in  the  novels.  The  letters,  which  are 
than  theirs  were?  or  less  amenable  to  invariably  spoken  of  by  critics  as  in 
genius  as  strong  as  theirs?  M.  Guy  de  everyway  beneath  notice — Mr.  Goldwin 
Maupassant  holds  that  a  man,  being  shut  Smith  going  so  far  as  to  say  that  "the 
out  by  his  individuality  from  entering  editor's  sauce,  in  f £tct,  is  better  than  the 
into  the  recesses  of  another  man's  Hat-  meat " — are,  of  course,  not  literature, 
ure,  and  explaining  his  motives  for  acts  like  some  of  Gray's  and  Gowper's  and 
any  one  of  which  may,  given  the  circum-  Lamb's  and  Shelley's,  but  they  are  di- 
stances and  antecedents  and  tempera-  vertingly  natural,  trivial,  sisterly  prattle ; 
ment,  be  with  some  certainty  predicted,  and,  though  not  carefully  written,  nor 
cannot,  by  analysis,  do  more  than  sub-  wholly  suitable  for  publication,  they  are 
stitute  himself  for  a  character  in  a  book,  no  less  really  of  the  same  stuff  as  her 
If  that  is  true,  can  the  analytic  method  novels  than  Lamb's  are  of  the  same  stuff 
in  fiction  lead  anywhere  except  bctck  as  his  essays.  The  matter  and  the  man- 
again  to  the  objective,  by  which  most  ner  of  the  artistic  product  are  in  each 
of  the  famous  novels  of  the  world  have,  case  discernible  in  the  casual  and  more 
until  recently,  been  produced  ?  *  How-  diluted  work.  Not  to  press  the  analogy, 
ever  vain  such  speculation  may  be,  this  bit  from  a  letter  to  her  sister  Gas- 
George  Eliot,  with  her  analytic  pro-  sandra :  "Only  think  of  Mrs.  Holder's 

being  dead  I    Poor  woman,  she  has  done 

•  M.  Edmond  de  Goncourt,  on  the  other  hand,  BtatCB,  fi.^  nnlv  fhino-   m   i.ha  wnrlH    aViA  poii1<) 

to  the  preface  to  Ch^rie.  his  beUef  that  "to  damih-e  ^®  V,^/y  ^^^^       ,  ^^^  WOriQ   SOe  COUIQ 

H}oluti4m  du  roman,  pour  arriver  d  devenir  tout  dfait  le  poSSlblv  do  to  make   One  CCaSC  to  abuSC 

grand  livredes  temp*  inodemei,e^eitde  96  fair€un  Hvre     t^    »  ^      £^^z^^    ^x j^ t  j.i ^i^t 

de  pure  aruUpu."  her  — may,  for  illustration  of  the  pomt. 
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so  far  as  Jane  Austen  is  concerned,  be  The  passage  is  illustrative  not  so  espe- 

set   beside  the    following    passage  in  cially  of  humor  as  of  the  use,  constantly 

'*  Emma,"  written  not  more  than  a  year  made  in  these  novels,  of  trivial  incident 

or  two  later :  in  forwarding  the  plot.     The  links  are 

''The   great  Mrs.  Churchill  was  no  sometimes  as  much  hidden  in  unem- 

more.  phatic  dialogue  as  they  usually  are  in 

''It  was  felt  as  such  things  must  be  Landor's  "  Conversations."    Hence  the 

felt    Everybody  had  a  degree  of  grav-  close  attention  demanded  of  a  reader  by 

ity  and  sorrow ;  tenderness  toward  the  both  those  writers.    Some  of  Jane  Aus- 

departed,  solicitude  for  the  surviving  ten's  scenes  are  as  denuded  of  superfluity 

friends ;  and,  in  a  reasonable  time,  curi-  as  his,  so  that  the  meaning  is  to  be  got 

osity  to  know  where  i^e  would  be  biiried.  only  on  condition  of  mentally  supplying 

Goldsmith   teUs  us   that  when  lovely  stage-directions  which  are  left  out.     The 

woman  stoops  to  foUy  she  has  nothing  scene  of  Louisa    Musgrove's    unlucky 

to  do  but  to  die ;  and  when  she  stoops  jump  is  a  case  in  point.    All  is  hurry 

to  be  disagreeable,  it  is  equally  to  be  and  agitation  and  movement,  but  for  the 

recommended  as  a  clearer  of  ill  fame,  most  part  merely  implied  in  the  words 

Mrs.  Churchill,  after  being  disliked  at  of  the  several  characters.    Bead  hastily, 

least  twenty-five  years,  was  now  spoken  it  is  tame  ;  read  attentively,  it  is  as  rapid 

of  with  compassionate  allowances.    In  and  close  in  construction,  and  as  fuUy 

one  point  she  was  fuUy  justified.     She  provides  for  every  character  at  every 

had  never  been  admitted  before  to  be  moment  as  if  it  were  Scribe's.     The  de- 

seriously  ilL    The  event  acquitted  her  velopment  of  plot  and  of  character  by 

of  all  tiie  fancifulness  and  all  the  selfish-  means  of  dialogue  is  as  distinguishing 

ness  of  imaginary  complaints.  a  trait  of  Jane  Austen  as  of  any  novelist, 

"'Poor  Mrs.  Churchill  I     No  doubt  and  is  better  understood  by  none  than 

she  had  been  suffering  a  great  deal —  by  her.     Charles  Reade  and  Trollope, 

more  than  anybody  had  ever  supposed  each    in    his  way,   use  dialogue   very 

— and  continual    pain  would    try  the  largely  and  very  weU.    Beade's  is  dra- 

temper.    It  was  a  sad  event — a  great  matic  in  the  histrionic  sense  that  it  may 

shock — with  all  her  faults  what  would  be  put,  vnth  scarcely  the  change  of  a 

Mr.  Churchill  do  without   her  ?     Mr.  word,  into  the  mouths  of  actors ;  Trol- 

ChurchiU's  loss  would  be  dreadful  in-  lope*s  is  the  verbatim  report  of  the  vol- 

deed.     Mr.  Churchill  would  never  get  uminous  talk  of  his  personages;  Jane 

over  it'    Even  Mr.  Weston  shook  his  Austen's  differs  from  both  in  being  not 

head  and  looked  solemn,  and  said,  'Ah,  so  literal  a  transcript,  and  in  being  more 

poor  woman,  who  would  have  thought  essentially  a  tissue  of  character  mani- 

it  I '   and  resolved  that  his  mourning  fested  in  speech.     The  whole  character 

should  be  as  handsome  as  possible ;  and  is  shown  chiefly  by  the  dialogue  in  her 

his  wife  sat  sighing  and  moralizing  over  bobks ;   the  oi^er  authors  need  more 

her  broad  hems  with  a  commiseration  and  supplementary  comment    to    complete 

good  sense  true  and  steady."    The  sug-  the  character.    Her  way  may  or  may 

gestion  of  the  fictitious  by  the  actual,  of  not  be  the  best ;  she,  at  any  rate,  is  unsur- 

which  more  instances  might  be  found,  is  passed  in  that  special  thing ;  for,  though 

here  obvious  enough.     The  elaboration  perhaps  nothing  of  hers  is  so  concen- 

of  detail,  though  of  course  partly  for  fun,  trated  and  penetrating  as  Mr.  Crawley's, 

is  nofc  wasted ;  for  Mrs.  Churchill,  here-  "Peace,  woman,"  to  Mrs.  Proudie,  that 

tofore  a  very  minor  personage,  in  dying  is  an  almost  imique  stroke  in  Trollope, 

starts  a  new  set  of  relations  among  the  who  habitually  is  as  diffuse  as  she  is 

characters,  which   leads  finally  to  the  concise. 

train  of  incidents  with  which  the  story  On  all  these  points,  and  on  several 

closes  ;  the  first  hint  of  those  new  re-  others,  it  would  be  possible  to  expatiate 

lations  immediately  follows  the  passage  to  an  indefinite  extent     The  difficulty  of 

quoted,  which  in  a  way  serves  to  group  finding  short  specific  illustrations  of  an 

the  characters  afresh  in  characteristic  essence  which  disappears  under  analysis, 

attitudes  about  the  incident  which  has  is,  however,  great ;  and  a  list  of  abstract 

suddenly  become  for  a  moment  central  qualities  unaccompanied  by  concrete  in- 
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stances  of  their  occurrence,  is  as  dull  clined  to  beUeve,  incidentally,  not  in- 
and  useless  as  the  balanceHsheet  of  a  trinsically.  No  charge  so  grave  has 
railway  company  in  which  you  own  no  been  brought  against  ''Sense  and  Sensi- 
stock.  The  final  result  produced  by  the  bility  "  and  "Pride  and  Prejudice ; "  they 
fusion  of  qualities  in  her  novels  is  that  may  owe  their  escape  to  the  chronologi- 
the  characters  remain  very  distinct  in  cal  accident  that  Miss  Edgeworth  did 
the  recollection.  The  total  effect  of  not  begin  to  publish  until  after  they 
many  novels  of  great  interest  is  that,  were  written.  For  my  own  part,  I  do 
through  lack  of  this  special  faculty  of  not  see  that  "  Emma "  is  a  whit  more 
characterization,  the  subject  overpowers  didactic  than  "  Pride  and  Prejudice." 
the  individual  characters,  which  become  As'  to  the  relative  power  to  amuse — 
perhaps  types,  but  more  probably  pup-  the  thing  she  wrote  for :  primarily,  to 
pets  only  slightly  different  from  a  nun-  amuse  herself— of  "Pride  and  Preju- 
dred  otiier  inhabitants  of  the  land  of  dice,"  "Mansfield  Park,"  and  "Emma," 
fiction.  Such  personages  are,  of  course,  opinions  will  differ.  The  number  is 
lost  in  the  crowd ;  hers  are  safe  from  small  of  those  who  do  not  regard  them 
that  fate,  for,  though  they  may  not  move  all  somewhat  as  the  passengers  on  board 
us  deeply,  they  can  scarcely  be  forgotten,  the  Indiaman  in  the  story  regarded  that 
It  remains  to  speak  separately  of  the  monument  of  tediousness,  "The  Mem- 
novels,  which  together  constitute  a  little  ories  of  Clegg  the  Clergyman,"  which 
comer  of  creation  to  be  mistaken  for  no  not  even  the  offer  of  the  "  two  volumes  in 
other.  duodecimo,  handsomely  bound,"  could 

In  "Northanger  Abbey  "the  point  of  prevail  with  anyone  but  the  boatswain, 

departure  from  the  Badcliffe  school  is  "a  man  of  strong  and  solid  parts,  to 

marked ;  novels  of  highly  vnx>ught  mys-  hazard  the  attempt"  of  reading  straight 

tery  are  parodied.     Not  to  go  into  a  through.     Of  the  small  number  who 

consideration  of  the  amusing  ridicule  read  them,  there  are  probably  few  who 

that  saves  this  rather  immature  book  find  no  dull  places.     "  Pride  and  Preju- 

f rom  being  dull — for  that  has  been  done  dice  "  —  rated  by  TroUope  second  only 

again  and  again — it  may  suffice  here  to  to  "Henry  Esmond"  —  though  a  less 

mention  the  last  paragraph  as  a  witty  mature  piece  of  work  than  "Mansfield 

take-off  on  the  elaborate  conclusion  of  Park,"  is  more  continuously  amusing. 

"  The  Mysteries  of  Udolpho."    The  book  It  opens  brilliantly ;  "Mansfield  Park" 

may    be  regarded    as    associating   its  rather  tamely.    Tlie  most  concise  and 

author  in  the  field  of  burlesque  with  accurate  simimary  of  "  Pride  and  Preju- 

Fielding  and  Thackeray,  each  of  whom  dice"  is  Mr.  Goldwin  Smith's :  "Philip 

early  indulged  his  sportive  propensities  Darcy  is   Pride ;  Elizabeth  Bennet  is 

in  that  sort  of  attack  on  the  school  of  Prejudice ;  and  the  plot  is  the  struggle 

fiction  from  which  he  departed,   and  of  their  mutual  attiBction  against  tibeir 

each  of  whom,  it  may  be  whispered,  did  mutual  repulsion,  ending  in  love  and 

it  better  than  she.  marriage."  The  plot  of  "Mansfield  Park" 

"Mansfield  Park"  and  "Emma"  are  is  the  more  varied ;  the  iypes  in  "Pride 
said  to  show  the  influence  of  Miss  Edge-  and  Prejudice  "  are  the  more  sharply  con- 
worth's  didacticism,  though  neither  was  trasted.  A  competent  judge  of  several 
ever  called,  like  "  Coelebs,"  a  "  dramatic  literatures  has  called  "Mansfield  Park" 
sermon."  It  is  not  easy  to  fancy  Jane  a  "  great  book ; "  Mrs.  Oliphant  rates  it 
Austen  writing  for  the  edification  of  her  low.  Fanny  Price  and  Miss  Crawford 
readers,  or  trying  to  teach  anybody  but  are  interesting.  especiaUy  in  their  effect 
the  children  who  were  so  fond  of  her  on  each  other ;  the  latter  is  unlike  any 
and  of  the  "  long,  circumstantial  stories  "  other  of  Jane  Austen's  characters,  and  is 
she  used  to  invent  for  their  amusement ;  certainly  a  striking  figure.  Without  at- 
even  them  she  would,  in  all  probability,  tempting  nice  discrimination  among  the 
have  taught  rather  through  her  personal  three  books,  it  is  safe  to  say  that,  where- 
charm  than  by  appending  moral  tags  to  as  "Pride  and  Prejudice"  and  "Mans- 
the  fairy  tales  she  told  them,  or  by  im-  field  Park,"  though  surely  characteristic, 
parting  categorical  information.  If  any  contain  incidents  that  would,  off-hand, 
of  her  novels  are  didactic,  it  is,  I  am  in-  not  suggest  her,  "Emma"  shows  to  per- 
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fection  tbrougliout    the  qualities  that  dolls,  may  be  reminded  of  the  end  of  one 

distinguish  its  author  among  novelists,  of  the  cleverest   chapters    in  ''  Daniel 

In  all  three  there  is  some  caricature,  but  Deronda."       When     Gwendolen     and 

very  little  in  consideration  of  the  oppor-  Grandcourt  have  met,  and  had  the  con- 

tunity.     Think    what    Dickens    would  versation  in  which  the  pauses  are  as 

have  made,  for  instance,  of  Mr.  Wood-  interesting  at  least  as  the  speeches,  and, 

house's    nervous    solicitude    lest    the  after  a  few  more  incidents,  Gwendolen 

horses  should  wet  their  feet  in  a  quarter  is  left  pondering  whether  or  not  she 

of  an  inch  of  snow.    Instead  of  yielding  shall  accept  him,  George  Eliot,  in  one 

to  the  temptation  to  caricature,  she  is  of  the  essays  that  contain  so  much  of 

usually  content   with  quietly  lowing  what  is  best  in  the  books  whose  symmet- 

peculiarities  in  action,  and  in  contrast  to  ry  they  mar,  thus  touches,  with  words 

other  peculiarities,  which  she  contrives  to  fitting  Emma  almost  as  closely  as  Gwen- 

introduce  repeatedly  without  harping  on  dolen,  on  the  province  of  the  young  girl : 

them.    Her  heroines'  peculiarities  are  "Could  there  be  a  slenderer,  more 

treated  with  shrewd  cunning.     She  does  insignificant  thread  in  human  history 

not,  as  some  novelists  do,  make  you  feel  than  this  consciousness  of  a  girl,  busy 

that  a  subordinate  character  is  better  with  her  small  inferences  of  the  way  in 

drawn  than  a  principal     This  is  one  which  she  could  make  her  life  pleasant  ? 

test  of  her  craft,  for  of  course  it  is  easier  — in  a  time,  too,  when  ideas  were  with 

to  sketch  a  subordinate  distinctly  enough  fresh  vigor  making  armies  of  themselves, 

to  give  the  reader  no  sense  of  blurred  and  the  universal  kinship  was  declaring 

individuality,  than  it  is  to  round  out,  by  itself  fiercely  :  when  women  on  the  other 

strokes  differing  but  slightly  from  one  side  of  the  world  would  not  mourn  for 

another  and  constantly  repeated,  a  per-  the  husbands  and  sons  who  died  bravely 

Bonage  that  is  kept  contmually  in  the  in  a  common  cause,  and  men  stinted  of 

foreground — to  leave  an  impression  of  bread  on  our  side  of  the  world  heard  of 

Miss  Bates  or  of  Mrs.  Elton,  for  instance,  that  willing  loss  and  were  patient:  a 

being  better  done  than  Emma.    It  is  time  when  the  soul  of  man  was  waking 

not  so,  however ;  Emma  is  as  peculiarly  to  pulses  which  had  for  centuries  been 

herself  as  Desdemona.  beating  in  him  unfelt,  until  their  xull 

The  earliest  article  on .  Jane  Austen  sum  made  a  new  life  of  terror  or  of  joy. 

in    the    Quarterly ^  already  mentioned,  "  What  in  the  midst  of  that  migh^ 

after  a  lively  synopsis  of  the  dexterously  drama  are  girls  and  their  blind  visions  ? 

twined  ins  and  outs  of  Emma's  maiden  They  are  the  Yea  or  Nay  of  that  good 

life,  which  is  animated  by  the  very  spirit  for  which  men  are  enduring  and  fight- 

of  the  book,  goes  on  to  say  that  "  there  ing.    In  these  delicate  vessels  is  borne 

are    cross-purposes  enough   (were    the  onward  through  the  ages  the  treasure 

novel  of  a  more  romantic  cast)  for  cut-  of  human  affections." 

ting  half  the  men's  throats  and  breaking  Anne  Elliot  has  been  spoken  of  as  a 

all  the  women's  hearts.    But  at  High-  nineteenth-century  Viola.  Though  there 

bury  Cupid  walks  decorously,  and  with  may  be  a  point  or  two  of  similarity, 

good  discretion,  bearing  his  torch  un-  it  is  not  easy  to  fancy  her  writing  "  loyal 

der  a  lanthom,  instead  of  floiirishing  it  cantons  of  contemned  love,"  or  singing 

around  to  set  the  house  on  fire.    All  ''them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  night," 

these  entanglements  bring  on  only  a  or  making  ''the  babbling  gossip  of  the 

train  of  mistakes  and  embarrassing  sit-  air  cry  out  Olivia!'*  Sir  Wtdter,  the  con- 

uations,  and  dialogues  at  balls  and  par-  sequential,  pompous,  and  vain,  is  a  not 

ties  of  pleasure,  in  which  the  author  dis-  altogether  unworthy  descendant  of  Mal- 

plays  her  peculiar  powers  of  humor  and  volio.     But  any  such  fanciful  notion  of 

knowledge  of  human  life.     The  plot  is  ''Persuasion  "  in  tow  astern  of  "  Twelfth 

extricated  with   great  simplicity."     It  Night "  seems  less  to  the  purpose  than 

has  even  been  said,  vnth  some  plausi-  Whately's  unaffected  avowal  that  "on  the 

bility,  that  there  is  too  much  plot  for  whole,  it  is  one  of  the  most  elegant  fic- 

the  interest,  which  consequently  falls  tions  of  common  life  we  ever  remember  to 

flat.    Those  persons,  however,  who  think  have  met  with."   Anne  Elliot  differs  from 

Emma  and  thb  other  heroines  insipid  Jane  Austen*s  other   heroines:   patient 
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and  fiabmisuve,  tender  and  winning,  full  immediate  predecessors  in  her  later 
of  B  womanly  sensibility  not  incompati-  period.  The  book  marks  the  beginning 
ble  with  sense,  she  is  a  heroine  of  a  kind,  of  a  third  period,  beyond  the  entrance 
in  a  situatioa  of  a  kind,  new,  it  is  said,  to  which  she  did  not  live  to  go.  It  is 
to  British  fiction  in  the  early  years  of  not  pretended  that  she  would,  with  any 
this  century.  However  that  may  be,  the  length  of  life,  have  produced  heroic 
book  shows  broader  sympathies,  deep-  paintings  of  extensive  and  complicated 
er  observation,  and  perhaps  more  per-  scenes,  for  that  was  not  her  field ;  it 
feet  symmetry,  balance,  poise,  than  the  may  reasonably  be  supposed  that,  had 
others.  The  always  flexible,  unobtrusive  she  lived,  her  miniatures  might,  in  suc- 
style,  in  which  reduction  of  emphasis  is  ceeding  years,  have  shown  predominant- 
carried  sometimes  to  the  verge  of  egui-  ly  the  sympathetic  quality  which  in 
vocation,  concealing  the  author,  yet  "Persuasion"  begins  to  assert  itself. 
instinct  with  her  presence,  in  none  of  Arnold  says  that  Homer  is  "  rapid  in 
her  books  approximates  more  nearly  to  movement,  simple  in  style,  plun  in 
Cardinal  N^ewman's  definition—"  a  thmk-  language,  natural  in  thought,"  and  adds 
ing  out  into  language."  In  general,  the  that  be  is  "also,  and  above  all,  noble." 
qualitiea  that  appear  in  the  others  are  in  Jane  Austen,  usually  rapid,  simple,  plain, 
"Persuasion"  perhaps  more  successful-  and  natural,  is  not  noble  in  the  sense  in 
ly  fused  than  before.  Through  it  runs  which  Arnold  uses  the  word ;  nor  ia 
a  strain  of  pathos  tmheard  in  its  pre-  there  quite  enough  of  the  divine  mad- 
decessors,  which  in  the  chapter  before  ness  in  her  metiiod  to  crown  her  a 
the  last  combines  in  harmony  with  the  genius.  Scott,  not  always  rapid,  simple, 
other  motives  in  a  way  not  suggested  plain,  and  natural,  occupies  the  throne 
in  the  previous  novels.  That  chapter  is  of  nobility  and  genius.  It  is  the  last  to 
as  well  composed  as  Thackeray's  chap-  which  she  would  have  aspired  ;  her  attri- 
tors  about  Waterloo.  As  SheUey,  toward  butes  are  rather  those  of  the  artist 
the  end  of  his  life,  with  more  complete  She  kept  her  hazel  eyes  open  in  the  nar- 
controt  of  his  material,  gave  promise  of  row  world  she  lived  in,  saw  accurately 
more  satisfying  work  than  any  he  had  and  humorously  its  gently  undulating 
doDf,  so  Jane  Austen,  always  master  of  surface,  and,  without  exaggeration  of 
her  material,  gave  evidence,  in  her  last  the  importance  of  her  subject  or  distor- 
book,  of  wider  scope.  "Persuasion  "does  tion  of  ite  relations,  eapressed,  for  love 
not,  of  course,  like  "  Vanity  Fair,"  echo  of  the  work,  and  with  rare  skill,  what 
the  distant  hum  of  the  whole  of  the  she  felt  The  reader  who,  amid  the  con- 
human  life;  it  is,  however,  a  "mirror  flict  of  our  "fierce  intellectual  life," is 
of  bright  constancy."  Jane  Austen's  ob-  insensible  to  "  the  exquisite  touch  which 
servation,  unusually  keen  always — and  renders  ordinary  commonplace  things 
that  isno  meanqu^ification,  forhas  not  and  characters  interestiiig,  from  the 
humor  its  source  in  observation  ? — here  truth  of  the  description  and  the  senti- 
nnites  with  the  wisdom  of  forty  to  make  ment,"  loses  the  unique  opportunity  for 
a  picture  softer  in  tone,  more  delicate  tranquil  enjoyment  Uffbrded  by  the  high 
in  modelling,  more  mellow,  than  its  com-  comedy  of  manners  of  the  provincial 
panions  of  her  girlhood,  or  than  its  Jane  Austen,  the  artist 


YOUTH    AND    AGE. 

By  C.  P.  Crancb. 

In  flummer  the  luxuriant  foliage  made 
On  window  and  on  roof  a  pleasant  shade ; 
But  darkened  half  the  eby's  ethereal  blue, 
And  shut  the  horizon  from  mj  longing  view. 

In  autumn,  though  the  trees  are  stripped  and  thin. 
They  let  the  sun  and  cheerfal  daylight  in. 
Through  the  bare  boughs  the  heavens  are  smiling  clear, 
And  distant  views,  long  lost,  again  draw  near. 

louth  glances  from  a  shadowed  window-pane. 

And  counts  the  nearest  view  sufScient  gain. 

Age  sees  through  time's  frail  wrecks  and  crumbling  bars 

The  eternal  splendor  of  the  sun  and  stars. 


THE  OTHER  WOMAN. 

By  Richard  Harding  Davis. 

lOUNO  LATIMEB  stood  on  "  How  can  I  go,"  he  said,  argumenta- 
^  one  of  the  lower  steps  of  the  tively,  "with  you  standing  there — look- 
f  ball  stairs,  leaning  with  one  ing  hke  that  ?  " 
hand  on  the  broad  railing  and  "I  really  believe,"  the  girl  said,  slow- 
smiling  down  at  her.  She  had  fol-  ly,  "  that  he  is  afraid  ;  yes,  he  is  afraid, 
lowed  him  from  the  drawing  -  room  And  you  always  said,"  she  added,  tum- 
and  bad  stopped  at  the  entrance,  draw-  ing  to  him,  "  you  were  so  brave." 
ing  the  curttune  behind  her,  and  mak-  "  Oh,  I  am  sure  I  never  said  that," 
ing,  unconsciouslv,  a  dork  background  exclaimed  the  young  man,  calmly.  "  I 
for  her  head  and  figure.  He  thought  may  be  brave,  in  fact  I  am  quite  brave, 
he  had  never  seen  her  look  more  beau-  but  I  never  said  I  was.  Someone  must 
tiful,   nor  that  cold,  fine  air  of  thor-  have  told  you." 

ough  breeding,  about  her  which   was  "  Yes,  he  is  afraid,"  she  said,  nodding 

her  greatest  beauty  to  him,  more  strong-  her  head  to  the  tall  clock  across  the  hoU, 

ly  in  evidence.  "  he  is  temporizing  and  trying  to  save 

"  Well,  sir,"  she  said,  "  why  don't  you  tima     And  afraid  of  a  man,  too,  and 

go  ? "  such  a  good  man  who  would  not  hurt 

He  shifted  his  position  slightly  and  anyone." 

leaned  more  comfortably  upon  the  roil-  "  Tou  know  a  bishop  is  always  a  very 

ing,  as  though  he  intended  to  discuss  it  difficult  sort  of  a  person,"  he  said,  "  and 

with  her  at  some  length.  when  he  happens  to  be  your  father  the 
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combination  is  just  a  bit  awfuL    Isn't  it  his  writing-table,  with  one  hand  shad- 

now  ?    And  especially  when  one  means  ing  his  eyes  from  the  light  of  a  red-cov- 

to  ask  him  for  his  daughter.     You  know  ered  lamp,  and  looked  up  and  smiled 

it  isn't  like  asking  him  to  let  one  smoke  pleasantly  and  nodded  as  the  young 

in  his  study."                       ,  man  entered.     He  had  a  very  strong  face 

"  If  I  loved  a  girl,"  she  said,  shaking  with  white  hair  hanging  at  the  side,  but 

her  head  and  smiling  up  at  him,  "I  was  still  a  young  man  for  one  in  such 

wouldn't  be  afraid  of  the  whole  world  ;  a  high  office.     He  was  a  man  interested 

that's  what  they  say  in  books,  isn't  it  ?  in  many  things,  who  could  talk  to  men 

I  would  be  so  bold  and  happy."  of  any  profession  or  to  the  mere  man 

''  Oh,  well,  I'm  bold  enough,"  said  the  of  pleasure,  and  could  interest  them  in 
young  man,  laughing ;  "if  I  had  not  what  he  said,  and  force  their  respect 
been,  I  never  would  have  asked  you  to  and  liking.  And  he  was  Very  good,  and 
marry  me  ;  and  I'm  happy  enough,  had,  they  said,  seen  much  trouble, 
that's  because  I  did  ask  you.  But  what  "  I  am  afraid  I  interrupted  you,"  said 
if  he  says  no,"  continued  the  youth ;  the  young  man,  tentatively. 
"  what  if  he  says  he  has  greater  ambi-  "  No,  I  have  interrupted  myself,"  re- 
tions  for  you,  just  as  they  say  in  books,  plied  the  bishop.  "  I  don't  seem  to 
too.  What  will  you  do  ?  Will  you  run  make  this  clear  to  myself,"  he  said,  touch- 
away  with  me  ?  I  can  borrow  a  coach  ing  the  paper  in  front  of  him, ''  and  so  I 
just  as  they  used  to  do,  and  we  can  drive  very  much  doubt  if  I  am  going  to  make 
off  through  the  Park  and  be  married,  it  clear  to  anyone  else.  However,"  he 
and  come  back  and  ask  his  blessing  on  added,  smiHng,  as  he  pushed  the  manu- 
our  knees — unless  he  should  overtake  script  to  one  side,  "  we  are  not  going  to 
us  on  the  elevated."  talk  about  that  now.    What  have  you  to 

"  That,"  said  the  girl,  decidedly,  "  is  teU  me  that  is  new  ?  " 

flippant,  and  Tm  going  to  leave  you.    I  The  younger  man  glanced  up  quickly 

never  thought  to   marry  a  man  who  at  this,  but  the  bishop's  face  showed  that 

would  be  frightened  at  the  very  flrst.    I  his  words  had  had  no  ulterior  meaning, 

am  greatly  disappointed."  and  that  he  suspected  nothing  more 

She  stepped  back  into  the  drawing-  serious  to  come  than  the  gossip  of  the 

room  and  pulled  the  curtains  to  behind  clubs  or  a  report  of  the  local  political 

her,  and  then  opened  them  again  and  flght  in  which  he  was  keenly  interested, 

whispered,  "  Please  don't  be  long,"  and  or  on  their  mission  on  the  East  Sida 

disappeared.    He  waited,  smiling,  to  see  But  it  seemed  an  opportunity  to  Lati- 

if  she  would  make  another  appearance,  mer. 

but  she  did  not,  and  he  heard  her  touch  "  I  have  something  new  to  tell  you,** 
the  keys  of  the  piano  at  the  other  end  of  he  said,  gravely,  and  with  his  eyes 
the  drawing-room.  And  so,  still  smiling  turned  towaid  the  open  fire,  "  and  I 
and  with  her  last  words  sounding  in  hi8  don't  know  how  to  do  it  exacUy.  I  mean 
ears,  he  walked  slowly  up  the  stairs  and  I  don't  just  know  how  it  is  generally 
knocked  at  the  door  of  the  bishop's  study,  done  or  how  to  tell  it  best."  He  hesi- 
The  bishop's  room  was  not  ecclesiastic  tated  and  leaned  forward,  with  his  hands 
in  its  character.  It  looked  much  like  locked  in  front  of  him,  and  his  elbows 
the  room  of  any  man  of  any  calling  who  resting  on  his  knees.  He  was  not  in  the 
cared  for  his  books  and  to  have  pictures  least  frightened.  The  bishop  had  lis- 
about  him,  and  copies  of  the  beautiful  tened  to  many  strange  stories,  to  many 
things  he  had  seen  on  his  travels.  There  confessions,  in  this  same  study,  and  had 
were  pictures  of  the  Virgin  and  the  learned  to  take  them  as  a  matter  of 
Child,  but  they  were  those  that  are  seen  course ;  but  to-night  something  in  the 
in  almost  any  house,  and  there  were  manner  of  the  young  man  before  him 
etchings  and  plaster  casts,  and  there  made  him  stir  uneasily,  and  he  waited 
were  hundreds  of  books,  and  dark  red  for  him  to  disclose  the  object  of  his  vis- 
curtains,  and  an  open  fire  that  lit  up  the  it  with  some  impatience, 
pots  of  brass  with  ferns  in  them,  and  the  "  I  will  suppose,  sir,"  said  young  Lati- 
blue  and  white  plaques  on  the  top  of  mer,  finally,  "  that  you  know  me  rather 
the  bookcase.     The  bishop  sat  before  well — ^I  mean  you  fcaow  who  my  people 
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are,  and  what  I  am  doing  here  in  New 
York,  and  who  my  friends  are,  and  what 
my  work  amounts  to.  You  have  let  me 
see  a  great  deal  of  you,  and  I  have  ap- 
preciated your  doing  so  very  much  ;  to 
so  young  a  man  as  myself  it  has  been  a 
great  compliment,  and  it  has  been  of 
great  benefit  to  me.  I  know  that  better 
than  anyone  else.  I  say  this  because 
unless  you  had  shown  me  this  confi- 
dence it  would  have  been  almost  impos- 
sible for  me  to  say  to  you  what  I  am 
going  to  say  now.  But  you  have  al- 
lowed me  to  come  here  frequently,  and 
to  see  you  and  talk  with  you  here  in 
your  study,  and  to  see  even  more  of  your 
daughter.  Of  course,  sir,  you  did  not 
suppose  that  I  came  here  only  to  see 
you.  I  came  here  because  I  found  that 
if  I  did  not  see  Miss  EUen  for  a  day, 
that  that  day  was  wasted,  and  that  I 
spent  it  uneasily  and  discontentedly,  and 
the  necessity  of  seeing  her  even  more 
frequently  has  grown  so  great  that  I 
cannot  come  here  as  often  as  I  seem  to 
want  to  come  unless  I  am  engaged  to 
her,  unless  I  come  as  her  husband  that 
is  to  be."  The  young  man  had  been 
speaking  very  slo^wlyW  picking  his 
words,  but  now  he  raised  his  head  and 
ran  on  quickly. 

''  I  have  spoken  to  her  and  told  her 
how  I  love  her,  and  she  has  told  me  that 
she  loves  me,  and  that  if  you  will  not 
oppose  us  will  marry  me.  That  is  the 
news  I  have  to  teU  you,  sir.  I  don't 
know  but  that  I  might  have  told  it 
differently,  but  that  is  it.  I  need  not 
turge  on  you  my  position  and  all  that, 
because  I  do  not  think  that  weighs  with 
you ;  but  I  do  tell  you  that  I  love  Ellen 
so  dearly  that,  though  I  am  not  worthy 
of  her,  of  course,  I  have  no  other  pleas- 
ure than  to  give  her  pleasure  and  to  try 
and  make  her  happy.  I  have  the  power 
to  do  it ;  but  what  is  much  more,  I  have 
the  wish  to  do  it ;  it  is  all  I  think  of  now, 
and  all  that  I  can  ever  think  of.  What 
she  thinks  of  me  you  must  ask  her ;  but 
what  she  is  to  me  neither  she  can  teU 
you  nor  do  I  beHeve  that  I  myself 
could  make  you  understand."  The  young 
man's  face  was  flushed  and  eager,  and 
as  he  finished  speaking  he  raised  his 
head  and  watched  the  bishop's  coun- 
tenance anxiously.  But  the  older  man's 
face  was  hidden  by  his  hand  as   he 


leaned  with  his  elbow  on  his  writing- 
table.  His  other  hand  was  playing  wiUi 
a  pen,  and  when  he  began  to  speak, 
wluch  he  did  after  a  long  pause,  he  still 
turned  it  between  his  fingers  and  looked 
down  at  it 

''I  suppose,"  he  said,  as  softly  as 
though  he  were  speaking  to  himself, 
''  that  I  should  have  known  this  ;  I  sup- 
pose that  I  should  have  been  better  pre- 
pared to  hear  it  But  it  is  one  of  those 
things  which  men  put  off — I  mean  those 
men  who  have  children  to  put  off— as  they 
do  making  their  wills,  as  something  that 
is  in  the  future  and  tiiat  may  be  shirked 
until  it  comes.  We  seem  to  think  that 
our  daughters  will  live  with  us  always, 
just  as  we  expect  to  live  on  ourselves 
until  death  comes  one  day  and  startles 
us  and  finds  us  unprepared."  He  took 
down  his  hand  and  smiled  gravely  at  the 
younger  man  with  an  evident  effort,  and 
said,  '*  I  did  not  mean  to  speak  so  gloom- 
ily, but  you  see  my  point  of  view  must 
be  different  from  yours.  And  she  says 
she  loves  you,  does  she?"  he  added, 
gently. 

Young  Latimer  bowed  his  head  and 
murmured  something  inarticulately  in 
reply,  and  then  held  his  head  erect 
again  and  waited,  still  watching  the 
bishop's  face. 

"I  think  she  might  have  told  me," 
said  the  older  man ;  "  but  then  I  sup- 
pose this  is  the  better  way.  I  am  young 
enough  to  understand  that  the  old  order 
changes,  that  the  customs  of  my  father's 
time  differ  from  those  of  to-day.  And 
there  is  no  alternative,  I  suppose,"  he 
said,  shaking  his  head.  "  I  am  stopped 
and  told  to  deliver,  and  have  no  choice. 
I  will  get  used  to  it  in  time,"  he  went  on, 
"  but  it  seems  very  hard  now.  Fathers 
are  selfish,  I  imagine,  but  she  is  all  I 
have." 

Young  Latimer  looked  gravely  into 
the  fire  and  wondered  how  long  it 
would  last  He  could  just  hear  the  pi- 
ano from  below,  and  he  was  anxious  to 
return  to  her.  And  at  the  same  time  he 
was  drawn  toward  the  older  man  before 
him,  and  felt  rather  guilty,  as  though 
he  really  were  robbing  him.  But  at  the 
bishop's  next  words  he  gave  up  any 
thought  of  a  speedy  release,  and  settled 
himself  in  his  chair. 

"We  are  still  to  have  a  long  talk," 
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said  the    bishop.      "  There  are  many  leaned  forward  and  watched  the  young 

things  I  must  know,  and  of  which  I  am  man  anxiously,  ''  you  can  protect  her  in 

sure  you  will  inform  me  freely.    I  be-  the  future,  but  can  you  assure  me  that 

lieve  there  are  some  who  consider  me  you  can  protect  her  from  the  past  ?  " 

hard,   and    even    narrow  on    different  Young  Latimer  raised  his  eyes  calmly 

points,  but  I  do  not  think  you  will  find  and  said,  ''  I  don't  think  I  quite  under- 

me  so,  at  least  let  us  hope  not     I  must  stand." 

confess  that  for  a  moment  I  ahnost  '^  I  have  perfect  confidence,  I  say,"  re- 
hoped  that  you  might  not  be  able  to  an-  turned  the  bishop,  ''  in  you  as  far  as 
swer  the  questions  I  must  ask  you,  but  your  treatment  of  Ellen  is  concerned  in 
it  was  only  for  a  moment.  I  am  only  the  future.  You  love  her  and  you  would 
too  sure  you  will  not  be  found  wanting,  do  everything  to  make  the  fife  of  the 
and  that  the  conclusion  of  our  talk  will  woman  you  love  a  happy  one ;  but  this 
satisfy  us  both.  Yes,  I  am  confident  of  is  it.  Can  you  assure  me  that  there 
that"  is  nothing  in  the  past  that  may  reach 

His  manner  changed,  nevertheless,  forward  later  and  touch  my  daughter 
and  Latimer  saw  that  he  was  now  fac-  through  you — no  ugly  story,  no  oats  that 
ing  a  judge  and  not  a  plaintiff  who  had  have  been  sowed,  and  no  boomerang 
been  robbed,  and  that  he  was  in  turn  that  you  have  thrown  wantonly  and  that 
the  defendant.  And  still  he  was  in  no  has  not  returned — but  which  may  re- 
way  frightened.  turn  ?  " 

"  I  like  you,"  the  bishop  said,  "I  like  "I  think  I  imderstand  you,  sir,"  said 
you  very  much.  As  you  say  yourself,  I  the  young  man,  quietly.  "I  have  lived," 
have  seen  a  great  deal  of  you,  because  I  he  began,  ''  as  other  men  of  my  sort 
have  enjoyed  your  society,  and  your  have  lived.  You  know  what  that  is,  for 
views  and  talk  were  good  and  young  you  must  have  seen  it  about  you  at  col- 
and  fresh,  and  did  me  good.  You  have  lege,  and  after  that  before  you  entered 
served  to  keep  me  in  touch  with  the  the  Church.  I  judge  so  from  your 
outside  world,  a  world  of  which  I  used  friends,  who  were  your  friends  then,  I 
to  know  at  one  time  a  great  deal  I  understand.  You  know  how  they  Hved. 
know  your  people  and  I  know  you,  I  I  never  went  in  for  dissipation,  if  you 
think,  and  many  people  have  spoken  to  mean  that,  because  it  never  attracted 
me  of  you.  I  see  why  now.  They,  no  me.  I  am  afraid  I  kept  out  of  it  not 
doubt,  imderstood  what  was  coming  bet-  so  much  out  of  respect  for  others  as 
ter  than  myself,  and  were  meaning  to  for  respect  for  myself.  I  found  my  self- 
reassure  me  concerning  you.  And  they  respect  was  a  very  good  thing  to  keep, 
said  nothing  but  what  was  good  of  you.  and  I  rather  preferred  keeping  it  and 
But  there  are  certain  things  of  which  losing  several  pleasures  that  other  men 
no  one  can  know  but  yourself,  and  con-  managed  to  enjoy,  apparently  with  free 
ceming  which  no  other  person,  save  consciences.  I  confess  I  used  to  rather 
myself,  has  a  right  to  question  you.  envy  them.  It  is  no  particular  virtue 
You  have  promised  very  fairly  for  my  on  my  part,  the  thing  struck  me  as 
daughter's  future ;  you  have  suggested  rather  more  vulgar  than  wicked,  and  so 
more  than  you  have  said,  but  I  under-  I  have  had  no  wild  oats  to  speak  of ;  and 
stood.  You  can  give  her  many  pleas-  no  woman,  if  that  is  what  you  mean, 
ures  which  I  have  not  been  able  to  af-  can  write  an  anonymous  letter,  and  no 
ford  ;  she  can  get  from  you  the  means  man  can  tell  you  a  story  about  me  that 
of  seeing  more  of  this  world  in  which  he  could  not  tell  in  my  presence." 
she  lives,  of  meeting  more  people,  and  There  was  something  in  the  way  the 
of  indulging  in  her  charities,  or  in  her  young  man  spoke  which .  would  have 
extravagances,  for  that  matter,  as  she  amply  satisfied  the  outsider,  had  he 
wishes.  I  have  no  fear  of  her  bodily  been  present ;  but  the  bishop's  eyes 
comfort ;  her  life,  as  far  as  that  is  con-  were  still  unrelaxed  and  anxious.  He 
cemed,  will  be  easier  and  broader,  and  made  an  impatient  motion  with  his 
with  more  power  for  good.     Her  fut-  hand. 

ure,  as  I  say,  as  you  say  also,  is  assured ;  "  I  know  you  too  well,  I  hope,"  he 

but  I  want  to  ask  you  this,"  the  bishop  said,  "  to  think  of  doubting  your  atti- 
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tude  in  that  particular.  I  know  you  you  answer  me  truthfully,  and  that  you 
are  a  gentleman,  that  is  enough  for  remember  that  you  are  speaking  to  her 
that ;  but  there  is  something  beyond  father.  Imagine  that  I  had  the  power 
these  more  common  evils.  You  see,  I  to  tell  you,  or  rather  that  some  superhu- 
am  terribly  in  earnest  over  this — you  man  agent  could  convince  you,  that  you 
may  think  unjustly  so  considering  how  had  but  a  month  to  live,  and  that  for 
well  I  know  you,  but  this  child  is  my  what  you  did  in  that  month  you  would 
only  child.  If  her  mother  had  lived  my  not  be  held  responsible  either  by  any 
responsibility  would/  have  been  less  moral  law  or  any  law  made  by  man,  and 
great ;  but,  as  it  is,  Ood  has  left  her  here  that  your  life  hereafter  would  not  be  in- 
alone  to  me  in  my  hands.  I  do  not  fluenced  by  your  conduct  in  that  month, 
think  He  intended  my  duty  should  end  would  you  spend  it,  I  ask  you — and  on 
when  I  had  fed  and  clothed  her,  and  your  answer  depends  mine — ^would  you 
taught  her  to  read  and  write.  I  do  not  ^end  those  thirty  days,  with  death  at 
thiuk  He  meant  that  I  should  only  act  the  end,  with  my  daughter,  or  with  some 
as  her  guardian  until  the  first  man  she  other  woman  of  whom  I  know  nothing  ?  " 
fancied  fancied  her.  I  must  look  to  Latimer  sat  for  some  time  silent,  un- 
her  happiness  not  only  now  when  she  is  til  indeed,  his  silence  assumed  such  a 
with  me,  but  I  must  assure  myself  of  it  significance  that  he  raised  his  head  im- 
when  she  leaves  my  roof.  These  com-  patiently  and  said  with  a  motion  of  the 
mon  sins  of  youth  I  acquit  you  of.  hand,  ''  I  mean  to  answer  you  in  a  min- 
Such  things  are  beneath  you,  I  believe,  ute,  I  want  to  be  sure  that  I  under- 
and  I  did  not  even  consider  them.    But  stand." 

there  are  other  toils  in  which  men  be-  The  bishop  bowed  his  head  in  assent, 

come  involved,  other  evils  or  misfortunes  and  for  a  still  longer  period  the  men 

which  exist,  and  which  threaten  all  men  sat  motionless.    The  clock  in  the  comer 

who  are  young  and  free  and  attractive  seemed  to  tick  more  loudly  and  the  dead 

in  many  ways  to  women,  as  well  as  men.  coals  dropping  in  the  grate  had  a  sharp, 

You  have  lived  the  life  of  the  young  aggressive  sound.    T^e    notes    of  the 

man  of  this  day.    You  have  reached  a  piano  that  had  risen  from  the  room  be- 

place  in  your  profession  when  you  can  low  had  ceased. 

afford  to  rest  and  marry  and  assume  the  ''If  I  understand  you,"  said  Latimer, 
responsibilities  of  marriage.  You  look  finally,  and  his  voice  and  his  face  as  he 
forward  to  a  life  of  content  and  peace  raised  it  were  hard  andtiggressive,  ''you 
and  honorable  ambition  —  a  life  with  are  stating  a  purely  hypothetical  case, 
your  wife  at  your  side  which  is  te  last  You  wish  te  try  me  by  conditions  which 
forty  or  fifty  years.  You  consider  where  do  not  exist,  which  cannot  exist.  What 
you  will  be  twenty  years  from  now,  at  justice  is  there,  what  right  is  there,  in 
what  point  of  your  career  you  may  be-  asking  me  to  say  how  I  would  act  un- 
come  a  judge  or  give  up  practice ;  your  der  circumstances  which  are  impossible, 
perspective  is  unlunited ;  you  even  think  which  lie  beyond  the  limit  of  human  ex- 
of  the  college  to  which  you  may  send  perience  ?  You  cannot  judge  a  man  by 
your  son.  It  is  a  long,  quiet  future  what  he  would  do  if  he  were  suddenly 
that  you  are  looking  forward  te,  and  you  robbed  of  all  his  mental  and  moral  train- 
choose  my  daughter  as  the  companion  ing  and  of  the  habit  of  years.  I  am  not 
for  that  future,  as  the  one  woman  with  a^nitting,  understand  me,  that  if  the 
whom  you  could  live  content  for  that  conditions  which  you  suggest  did  exist 
length  of  time.  And  it  is  in  that  spirit  that  I  would  do  one  whit  differently 
that  you  come  te  me  to-night  and  that  from  what  I  will  do  if  they  remain  as 
you  ask  me  for  my  daughter.  Now  I  they  are.  I  am  merely  denying  your 
am  going  te  ask  you  one  question,  and  right  to  put  such  a  question  te  me  at 
as  you  answer  that  I  will  tell  you  whether  all.  You  might  just  as  well  judge  the 
or  not  you  can  have  Ellen  for  your  wife,  shipwrecked  sailors  on  a  raft  who  eat 
You  look  forward,  as  I  say,  to  many  each  other's  flesh  as  you  would  judge  a 
years  of  life,  and  you  have  chosen  her  as  sane,  healthy  man  who  did  such  a  thing 
best  suited  te  live  that  period  with  you;  in  his  own  home.  Are  you  going  to 
but  I  ask  you  this,  and  I  demand  that  condemn  men  who  are  ice-locked  at  the 
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North  Pole,  or  buried  in  the  heart  of  sadly ;  "I  do  not  know.    It  may  happen 

Africa,  and    who    have    given    up    all  that  whatever  obstacle  there  has  been 

thought  of  return  and  are  half  mad  and  which  has  kept  you  from  her  may  be  re- 

wholly  without  hope,  as  you  would  judge  moved.    It  may  be  that  she  has  mar- 

ourselves  ?    Are  iliey  to  be  weighed  and  ried,  it  may  be  that  she  has  fallen  so 

balanced  as  you  and  I  are,  sitting  here  low  that  you  cannot  marry  her.     But  if 

within  the  sound  of  the  cabs  outside  you  have  loved  her  once  you  may  love 

and  with  a  bake-shop  around  the  cor-  her  again ;  whatever  it  was  that  sepa- 

ner  ?    What  you  propose  could  not  ex-  rated  you  in  the  past,  that  separates 

ist,  could  never  happen.    I  could  never  you  now,  that  makes  you  prefer  my 

be  placed  where  I  should  have  to  make  daughter  to  her,  may  come  to  an  end 

such  a  choice,  and  you  have  no  right  to  when  you  are    married,   when  it  will 

ask  me  what  I  would  do  or  how  I  would  be  too  late,  and  when  only  trouble  can 

act  under  conditions  that  are  superhu-  come  of  it,  and  Ellen  would  bear  that 

man  —  you  used  the  word  yourself —  trouble.     Can  I  risk  that  ?  " 

where  all  that  I  have  held  to  be  good  "But  I  tell  you  it  is  impossible,"  cried 

and  just  and  true  would  be  obliterated,  the  young  man.     "  The  woman  is  be- 

I    would    be    unworthy    of    myself,    I  yond  the  love  of  any  man,  at  least  such 

would  be  unworthy  of  your  daughter,  if  a  man  as  I  am,  or  tiy  to  be." 

I  considered  such  a  state  of  things  for  a  "  Do  you  mean,"  asked  the  bishop, 

moment,  or  if  I  placed  my  hopes  of  mar-  gently  and  with  an  eager  look  of  hope, 

rying  her  on  the  outcome  of  such  a  test,  "  that  she  is  dead  ?  " 

and  so,  sir,"  said  the  young  man,  throw-  Latimer  faced  the  father  for  some 

ing  back  his  head,  "I  must  refuse  to  an-  seconds  in  silence.     Then  he  raised  his 

swer  you."  head  slowly.    "  No,"  he  said,  "  I  do  not 

The  bishop  lowered  his  hand  from  mean    she    is   dead.    No,    she   is  not 

before  his  eyes  and  sank  back  wearily  dead." 

into  his  chair.     "  You  have  answered  Again  the  bishop  moved  back  wearily 

me,"  he  said.  into  his  chair.     "  You  mean  then,"  he 

'' You  have  no  right  to  say  that,"  cried  said,  "  perhaps,  that  she  is  a  married 

the  young  man,   springing  to  his  feei  woman  ?  "    Latimer  pressed  his  Ups  to- 

"You  have  no  right  to  suppose  anything  gether  at  nrst  as  though  he  would  not 

or  to  draw  any  conclusions.     I    have  answer,  and  then  raised  his  eyes  coldly, 

not  answered  you."    He  stood  with  his  "  Perhaps,"  he  said, 

head  and  shoulders  thrown  back,  and  The  older  man  had  held  up  his  hand 

with  his  hands  resting  on  his  hips  and  as  if  to  signify  that  what  he  was  about 

with  the  fingers  worHng  nervously  at  to  say  should  be  listened  to  without  in- 

his  waist.  terruption,  when  a  sharp  turning  of  the 

"  What  you  have  said,"  replied  the  lock  of  the  door  caused  both  the  father 
bishop,  in  a  voice  that  had  changed  and  the  suitor  to  start.  Then  they  turned 
strangely,  and  which  was  inexpressibly  and  looked  at  each  other  with  anxious 
sad  and  gentle,  "  is  merely  a  curtain  of  inquiry  and  with  much  concern,  for  they 
words  to  cover  up  your  true  feeling.  It  recognized  for  the  first  time  that  their 
would  have  been  so  easy  to  have  said,  voices  had  been  loud.  The  older  man 
*  Eor  thirty  days  or  for  life  Ellen  is  the  stepped  quickly  across  the  floor,  but  be- 
only  woman  who  has  the  power  to  make  fore  he  reached  the  middle  of  the  room 
me  happy.'  You  see  that  would  have  the  door  opened  from  the  outside  and 
answered  me  and  satisfied  me.  But  you  his  daughter  stood  in  the  doorway  with 
did  not  say  that,"  he  added  quickly,  as  her  head  held  down  and  her  eyes  look- 
the  young  man  made  a  movement  as  if  ing  at  the  floor, 
to  speak.  "  Ellen  1"  exclaimed  the  father,  in  a 

"  Well,  and  suppose  this  other  woman  voice  of  pain  and  the  deepest  pity, 

did  exist,  what  then  ?  "  demanded  Lati-  The  girl  moved  toward  the  place  from 

mer.     "  The  conditions  you  suggest  are  where  his  voice  came  without  raising 

impossible,  you  must,  you  will  surely,  sir,  her  eyes,  and  when  she  reached  him  put 

admit  that."  her  arms  about  him  and  hid  her  face  on 

"I  do  not  know,"  replied  the  bishop,  his  shoulder.     She  moved  as  though  she 
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were  tired,  as  though  she  were  exhaust-  know  I  love  you,  Ellen,  and  you  only, 

ed  by  some  heavy  work.  and  that  is  all  there  is  to  it,  and  all  that 

"  My  child,"  said  the  bishop  gently,  there  is  of  any  consequence  in  the  world 

**  were  you  listening  ?  "    There  was  no  to  me.    The  matter  stops  there,  that  is 

reproach  in  his  voice,  it  was  simply  fuU  all  there  is  for  you  to  consider.    An- 

of  pity  and  concern.  swer  me,  Ellen,  speak  to  me.     Tell  me 

"I  thought,"  whispered  the  girl,  bro-  that  you  believe  me." 

kenly,  ''  that  he  would  be  frightened  ;  I  He  stopped  and  moved  a  step  toward 

wanted  to  hear  what  he  would  say.    I  her,  but  as  he  did  so  the  girl,  still  with- 

thought  I  could  laugh  at  him  for  it  out  looking  up,  drew  herself  nearer  to 

afterward.      I    did  it    for  a  joke.     I  her  father  and  shrank  more  closely  into 

thought "  she  stopped  with  a  little  his  arms ;  but  the  father's    face  was 

gasping  sob  that  she  tried  to  hide,  and  troubled  and  doubtful,  and  he  regard- 

f  or  a  moment  held  herself  erect  and  then  ed  the  younger  man  with  a  look  of  the 

sank  back  again  into  her  father's  arms  most  anxious  scrutiny.   Latimer  did  not 

with  her  head  upon  his  breast  regard  this.     Their  hands  were  raised 

Latimer  started  forward  holding  out  against  him  as  far  as  he  could  under- 

his   arms    to   her.     "Ellen,"   he    said,  stand,  and  he  broke  forth  again  proud- 

''  surely,  EUen,  you  are  not  against  me.  ly,  and  with  a  defiant  indignation : 

You  see  how  preposterous  it  is,  how  un-  "What  right  have  you  to  judge  me  ?  " 

just  it  is  to  me.    You  cannot  mean "  he  began ;  "what  do  you  know  of  what 

The  girl  raised  her  head  and  shrugged  I  have  suffered,  and  endured,  and  over- 

her  shoulders  slightly  as  though  she  come  ?    How  can  you  know  what  I  have 

were  cold.     "  Father,"  she  said,  wearily,  had  to  give  up  and  put  away  from  me  ? 

"  ask  him  to  go  away.    Why  does  he  It's  easy  enough  for  you  to  draw  your 

stay  ?    Ask  him  to  go  away."  skirts  around  you,  but  what  can  a  wom- 

Latimer  stopped  and  took  a  step  back  an  bred  as  you  have  been  bred  know 

as  though  some  one  had  struck  him,  and  of  what  I've  had  to  fight  against  and 

then  stood  silent  with  his  face  flushed  keep  under  and  cut  away  ?    It  was  an 

and  Jiis  eyes  flashing.    It  was  not  in  easy,  beautiful  idyl  to  you ;  your  love 

answer  to  anything  that  they  said  that  came  to  you  only  when  it  should  have 

he  spoke,  but  to  their  attitude  and  what  come,  and  for  a  man  who  was  good  and 

it  suggested.     "You  stand  there,"  he  worthy,  and  distinctly  eligible — I  don't 

began,  "  you  two  stand  there  as  though  mean  tiiat ;  forgive  me,  ij^en,  but  you 

I  were  something  unclean,  as  though  I  drive  me  beside  myself.     But  he  is  good 

had  committed  some  crime.    You  look  and  he  believes  himself  worthy,  and  I 

at  me  as  though  I  were  on  trial  for  mur-  say  that  myself  before  you  both.    But  I 

der  or  worse.     Both  of  you  together  am  only  worthy  and  only  good  because 

against  me.    What  have  I  done  ?    What  of  that  other  love  that  I  put  away  when 

difference  is  there  ?    You  loved  me  a  it  became  a  crime,  when  it  became  im- 

half  hour  ago,  Ellen ;  you  said  you  did.  possible.    Do  you  know  what  it  cost 

I  know  you  loved  me ;  and  you,  sir,"  he  -  me  ?    Do  you  know  what  it  meant  to 

added,  more  quietly,  "  treated  me  like  a  me,  and  what  I  went  through,  and  how  I 

friend.    Has  anything  come  since  then  suffered  ?    Do  you  know  who  this  other 

to  change  me  or  you  ?    Be  fair  to  me,  woman  is  whom  you  are  insulting  with 

be  sensible.    What  is  the  use  of  this  ?  your  doubts  and  guesses  in  the  dark  ? 

It  is  a  silly,  needless,  horrible  mistake.  Can't  you  spare  her  ?   Am  I  not  enough? 

You  know  I  love  you,  Ellen  ;  love  you  Perhaps  it  was  easy  for  her,  too ;  per- 

better  than  all  the  world.     I  don't  have  haps  her  silence  cost  her  nothing  ;  per- 

to  teU  you  that,  you  know  it,  you  can  haps  she  did  not  suffer  and  has  noth- 

see  it  and  feel  it    It  does  not  need  to  ing  but  happiness  and  content  to  look 

be  said,  words  can't  make  it  any  truer,  forward  to  for  the  rest  of  her  life ;  and  I 

You  have  confused  yourselves  and  stulti-  teU  you  that  it  is  because  we  did  put  it 

fied  yourselves  with  this  trick,  this  test  away,  and  kill  it,  and  not  give  way  to  it 

by  hypothetical  conditions,  by  consider-  that  I  am  whatever  I  am  to-day  ;  what- 

ing  what  is  not  real  or  possible.    It  is  ever  good  there  is  in  me  is  due  to  that 

simple  enough ;  it  is  plain  enough.  You  temptation  and  to  the  fact  that  I  beat  it 
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and  overcame  it  and  kept  myself  honest  "  bow  litUe  you  nnderatand.     He  will 

and  clean.     And  vhen  I  met  you  and  not  do   that, '  he  added  quickly,   but 

learned  to  know  you  I  believed  in  my  looking  queationingly  at  Latimer  and 

heart  that  Gtod  had  Bent  you  to  me  that  speaking  in  a  tone  almoat  of  command. 

I  might  know  what  it  was  to  love  a  "He  vdll  not  undo  all  that  be  has  done, 

woman  whom  I  could  marry  and  who  I  know    him  better   than  that."    But 

could  be  my  wife ;  that  you  were  the  Latimer  made    no    answer  and  for  a 

reward  for  my  having  overcome  tempta-  moment  the  two  men   stood  watching 

tion  and  the  sign  tl^t  I  bad  done  weU.  each  other  and  questioning  each  other 

And  now  you  t£row  me  over  and  put  me  with  fheir  eyes.     Then  Latimer  turned, 

aside  as  though  I  were  something  low  and  without  again  so  much  as  glancing 

and  unworthy,  because  of  this  t^pta-  at  the  girl  walked  steadily  to  the  door 

tion,  because  of  this  very  thing  that  has  and  left  the  room.    He  passed  on  slowly 

made  me  know  myself  and   my  own  down  the  stairs  and  out  into  the  night, 

strength  and  that  haa  kept  me  up  for  and  paused  upon  the  top  of  the  steps 

you."  leading  to   the  street.     Below  him  lay 

As  the  young  man  had  been  speaking  the  avenue  with  its  double  line  of  Ughts 
the  bishop's  eyes  had  never  left  nis  face,  stretching  off  in  two  long  perspectives, 
and  as  he  finished  the  face  of  the  priest  The  lamps  of  hundreds  of  cabs  and 
grew  clearer  and  decided,  and  calmly  carriages  flashed  as  they  advanced  to- 
exultant.  And  as  Latimer  ceased  he  ward  bim  and  shone  for  a  moment  at 
bent  his  head  above  his  daughter's  and  the  turnings  of  the  cross  streets,  and 
said  in  a  voice  that  seemed  to  speak  from  either  side  came  the  ceaseless  rush 
with  more  than  human  inspiration,  "My  and  murmur,  and  over  aU  hung  the 
child,"  he  said,  "  if  Ood  had  given  me  a  strange  mystery  that  covers  a  great  city 
son  I  should  tuhvebeenproudifhecould  at  night  Latimer's  rooms  lay  to  the 
have  spoken  as  this  young  man  haa  south,  but  he  stood  looking  toward  a 
done."  spot    to    the    north    with    a  reckless. 

But  the  woman  only  said,  "Let  him  harassed  look  in  his  face  that  had  not 

go  to  her."  been  there  for  muiy  months.    He  stood 

"Ellen,  oh,  Ellen,"  cried  the  father.  so  tor  a  minute,  and  then  gave  a  short 

He  drew  back  from  the  girl  in  his  shrug  of    disgu&t   at   his    momentary 

arms  and  looked  anxiously  and  feelingly  doubt  and  ran  quickly  down  the  steps, 

athet  lover.     "How  could  you,  Ellen,"  "No,"he  said,  "if  it  were  for  a  month, 

he  said,  "how  could  you?"    He  was  yes;  but  it  is  to  be  for  many  years, 

watohing  the  young  man's  face  with  many  more  long  years."    And  turning 

eyes    fi^  of   sympathy    and    concern,  his  back    resolutely  to    the  north  he 

"  How  httle  you  know  him,"  he  said,  went  slowly  home. 
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I>B.  EiilOT,  of  Harvard,  in  considering  in  tage  for  liia  family  in  the  snmmer.  When 
a  recent  magazine  article  vhat  is  neoesBarj  he  makes  np  bis  mind  that  the  place  for  a 
to  be  done  to  prevent  enperior  families  home  is  somewhere  where  there  are  giass 
from  running  ont,  puts  conntty  life  among  and  trees  and  water  and  piga  and  cattle, 
the  conditions  that  are  indispensable.  It  is  and  that  hotels  and  boarding-honees  and 
argued  against  him  that  in  Dntob  and  Oer-  flats  will  afford  him  shelter  enongh  for 
mail  cities  families  go  on  from  century  to  such  months  as  be  wants  to  spend  in  town, 
oentnry  nuder  the  same  roofs,  and  pnrsning  then,  perhaps,  the  appreciation  of  the  conn- 
tbe  same  avooations ;  but  Dutch  cities  are  try  may  be  increased  enongh  to  check  the 
not  American  cities,  and  their  experience  tendency  of  migration  citywards.  There  is 
gives  no  mle  that  will  modify  the  neoeasify  no  doubt  that  in  our  land  and  our  time  the 
of  getting  New  Yorkers  ont  of  New  Tork.  oonntry  needs  the  city  man  abont  as  much 
How  the  country  boy  can  come  to  town  and  as  the  city  needs  the  conntry  boy.  Conn- 
take  possession  of  it  has  been  amply  demon-  try  life  of  the  more  elaboi'ate  and  ezpen- 
Btrated ;  but  how  the  city  boy  can  be  re-  sive  sort  is  exceedingly  acaroe.  Snbnr- 
oUimed  and  made  to  grow  np  in  the  coun-  ban  life  is  not  the  same  thing,  and  is  not  to 
try  is  a  problem  the  solntion  of  which  has  be  confused  with  it.  Country  people  who 
only  begun  to  be  attempted.  It  is  solved  had  any  money  have  thonc^t  they  could 
after  a  fashion  by  men  who  have  one  dwell-  have  more  pleasure  with  it  in  town  ;  and 
ing  in  some  great  hive  of  industry,  and  an-  those  who  hadn't  money  have  believed  that 
other  at  Newport,  or  Lenox,  or  Bar  Harbor,  in  town  they  might  get  some.  The  latter 
where  their  families  go  into  fashionable  belief  has  often  proved  to  be  well  founded, 
retreat  in  the  summer.  It  is  also  solved  in  The  former  ought  not  to  have  been  true, 
another  fashion  by  great  numbers  of  poorer  There  ought  to  be  more  enjoyment  in  the 
men  who  travel  many  miles  a  day  in  order  country  for  people  of  reasonable  incomes 
that  their  children  may  have  snbnrban  and  wholesome  tastes  than  in  town, 
homes.  But  this  last  is  only  a  makeshift  To  live  in  the  country  and  get  one's  liv- 
remedy  after  all  What  American  families  ing  from  the  soil  has  become  an  nngratefnl 
have  not  yet  achieved  to  any  great  extent,  task  in  any  Eastern  State.  The  aspirant 
and  the  conditions  of  American  life  seem  not  for  a  country  life  that  is  pleasant  and  re- 
to  encourage,  are  real  country  homes,  from  creative  should  take  bis  income  into  the 
which  the  dwellers  shall  go  to  town  for  the  country  with  him.  Not  everyone,  of  course, 
winter,  and  where  their  principal  ties  and  can  do  that ;  but  plenty  of  people  oonld  if  it 
theirmoreseriousexpenditnieBHhallremaiii.  were  the  fashion,  and  they  wished  to.    Be- 

Cntil  very  lately  the  city  honse  has  been  sides  the  city  men  who  have  to  work  eight 

the  rich  American's  real  home.     There  he  hours  a  day  in  town,  there  are  very  many 

has  spent  money  lavishly  to  make  himself  whose  niban  ties  can  be  relaxed.    When 

comfortable,   and  has  been  content  with  people  who  are  rich  enongh  to  have  two 

the  shelter  of  a  hotel  or  a  clapboard  cot-  places  make  their  country  place  their  real 
Vol-  IX.— « 
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home;  when  men  who  have  retired  from  Khoui  Le  Bevin  du  Village?  His  ^'Gonfes* 
business  make  their  homes  in  the  country ;  sions,"  on  the  contrary,  survive  as  the  fmit- 
when  people  who  now  live  in  town  for  fnl  snbject  of  many  an  argument,  the  text 
pleasure  learn  to  spend  three  months  in  for  many  an  essay ;  they  form  his  monu- 
town  and  nine  in  the  country,  instead  of  ment,  shining  out  fresh  and  clear  after  a 
vice-^ersa;  when  State  roads  and  electric  century's  lapse,  to  be  read  and  discussed, 
railroads  make  the  country  more  accessible,  perhaps,  through  other  centuries.  On 
and  the  expenditure  in  the  country  of  either  side  of  him  stand  lesser  works  of 
money  made  in  town  makes  the  rural  dis-  somewhat  the  same  scope ;  from  Fepys,  for 
tricts  more  interesting;  when  a  lifetime  example,  down  to  the  recollections  of 
spent  in  money-getting  in  Wall  Street  or  Alfred  de  MusseVs  chh'e  marraine,  Madame 
"The  Swamp"  ceases  to  be  considered  Jaubert — a  thoroughly  delightful  book  in 
"successful,"  there  will  be  less  difficulty  its  limited  way.  It  almost  seems  as  if  every 
than  there  is  just  now  in  providing  that  the  man  and  every  woman  had  the  power  of  in- 
city  man*8  g^randson  may  have  such  a  share  suring  immortality  on  earth,  not  by  one 
of  real  country  life  that  his  grandson,  when  good  novel,  as  was  once  cleverly  suggested, 
it  comes  his  turn  to  come  to  town,  may  have  but  by  a  good  diary, 
something  worth  fetching.  "Strange  that  more  men  do  not  keep 

Happily  there  are  some  signs  that  such  a  such  a  record,"  once  said  a  brilliant  young 

time  is  coming.    Bich  people  who  can  have  writer,  now  no  longer  living,  as  he  turned 

what  they  want  begin  to  give  evidence  that  over  Judge  Sewall's  vivid  pages.     ''  I  sup- 

<;he  attractions  of  country  life  have  weight  pose  it  would  be  done  oftener  if  we  really 

with  them.  They  set  the  fashion,  and  when  cared  for  posthumous  fame ;  but  most  of  us 

once  fashion  sets  countryward  it  is  pretty  work  for  triumphs  and  glories  now,^*    His 

safe  to  conclude  that  the  natural  attractions  great  opportunity  is  lost ;  his  earthly  tri- 

of  country  life  will  do  the  rest.     Once  es-  umphs  and  glories  are  all  over,  and  it  is 

tablish  the  fact  that  country  life  is  worth  too  soon  to  know  whether  the  dust  will  lie 

having,  and  plenty   of  Americans  will  be  as  thick  upon  them  as  it  does  upon  the 

found  who  can  afford  to  enjoy  it.  **  Nouvelle  H^lolse."    We  may  still  predict 

with  a  degree  of  safety  that  the  sun  will 

Thbbb  is  a  good  stoiy  —  se  non  i  vero,  i  rise,  refreshing  the  old  earth  with  generous 

ben  iravato — about  a  first  meeting  between  warmth  for  many  summers  to  come ;  but 

Emerson    and   C^rge  Eliot.     "What  is  to  be  kept  alive  by  the  generous  temper 

the  most  remarkable  book  of  the  last  three  of  another  age  is  a  hope  now  expressed  by 

centuries?"  asked  the  author  of  "Adam  no  man.    The  daily  thought-book  to  which 

Bede."     *' '  Bousseau*s  Confessions,' "  an-  this  one  alluded,  but  which  he  did  not  leave 

Bwered  the  philosopher,  without  a  moment's  behind  him,  would  have  proved  his  surest 

hesitation.     '*  Good  I    I  quite  agree  with  passport  to  posterity, 

you ;  let  us  sit  down  and  talk  about  it."  Successful  literaiy  men,  aside  from  mere 

Admitting  the  tale  to  be  true,  we  may  fairly  professional  skill,   have  exceptional   pos* 

assume  that  neither  of  these  plain  speakers  sibilities  of   making   the  passport   valid, 

seriously  prized  the  great  sentimentalist's  Sooner  or  later  they  come  in  contact  with 

revelation  of  character,  extraordinary  as  it  all  the  choice  spirits  of  their  day.    Oood 

is,  above  certain  immortal  creations  of  the  things  are  said  and  done,  good  anecdotes 

master-minds  that  will  occur  at  once  to  pass  from  mouth  to  month,  to  be  remem- 

every  gentle  reader.    Taking  these  things  bered  awhile  and  forgotten  unless  set  down 

for  granted,  they  but  paid  their  just  tribute  in  black  and  white.     Clearly,  this  simple 

to   the    fascination   which   autobiography  task,  so  easily  performed,  is  a  duty  the 

exercises  over  all  of  us  when  it  is  written,  skilful   writer  owes    to  his  descendants ; 

so  to  speak,  with  the  heart  in  the  pen.  since  the  author's  note-books  which  remain 

Had  Bousseau  been  left  to  stand  or  fall  by  do  but  stimulate  our  appetite  for  more,  and 

his  other  work,  he  must  long  ago  have  his  impressions  of  his  time,  however  slight, 

fallen.     Who  cares  for  the  "  6mile  *'  which  will  have  their  value  some  day.    An  outline 

cost  him  twenty  years  of  meditation  and  drawing  may  be  a  satisfactory  likeness,  and 

three  years  of  labor  ?    Who  knows  anything  a  faint  glimpse  of  the  past  is  preferable  to 
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no  glimpse  at  alL    He  need  not  of  necessity  that  as  to  the  importance  of  any  specific 

employ  a  scalpel,  and  turn  it  against  him-  thing  the  contemporary  judgment,  and  that 

self,  as  Bousseau  did,  or  thought  he  did.  of  posterity,  are  almost  sure  to  be  at  yari- 

But  if,   consciously  or  unconsciously,   he  ance.    And  is  it  not  true  that  from  the  nat- 

contrives  to  show  us  his  own  heart,  so  much  ure  of  things  the  contemporaiy  judgment 

the  better.  lays  most  stress  on  substance,  and  that  the 

** final"  judgment  is  favorable  to  form? 

''Whbn  a  thought  takes   your   breath  Substantially  speaking,  how  many  historic 

away  a  lesson  in  grammar  is  an  imperti-  things  of   immense   contemporary   yogue 

nence,"  remarks  Mr.  T.  W.  Higginson  in  seem  insipid  to  us,  whereas  scarcely  any- 

his  sympathetic  introduction  to  the  remark-  thing  of  yery  great  formal  merit  has  been 

able  "  Poems  "  of  the  late  Miss  Emily  Dick-  allowed  to  perish.    In  other  words,  is  there 

inson,  recently  published.    This  is  a  happy  not  an  element  of  uniyersality  about  per- 

if  rhetorical  way  of  restating  the  familiar  fection    of    form    which    significance   of 

contention  that  in  all  departments  of  art  thought  does  not  possess ;  or,  at  any  rate,  is 

substance  is  more  important  than  form,  not  perfection  more  nearly  attainable  in 
By  this  time  anything  that  may  be  said  '"  form  than  it  is  in  substance  ?    And  nothing 

ex  parte  on  either  side  of  this  time-honored  is  so  preservative  as  perfection  or  any  ap- 

discussion  is   sure  to   seem  a  platitude,  proach  to  it. 

One  thinks  of  Mill's  felicitous  tabling  of  One  thing  is  very  certain — ^neglect  of 
the  classics  ve,  the  sciences  question  in  edu-  form  involves  the  sacrifice  of  an  element  of 
cation  by  the  qtiery :  '*  Should  a  tailor  positive  attractiveness  as  well  as  offending 
make  coats  or  trousers  ?  "  Cbr  of  the  settle-  positively  by  perverseness  and  eccentricity, 
ment,  by  a  recent  authority^pon  etiquette,  Whether  rhyme  and  rhythm,  cadence,  pur- 
of  the  great  problem  whether,  passing  each  ity,  flawlessness,  melody  are  essential  or 
other  in  the  street,  the  lady  or  the  gentle-  not  to  poetiy,  the  abandonment  of  the  ar- 
man  should  bow  first :  "  They  should  bow  tistic  quality  which  they  imply  is  obviously 
together,"  he  decides.  In  irresponsible  a  loss.  "  The  first  indispensable  faculty  of 
moments,  however — that  is  to  say  in  most  a  singer  is  ability  to  sing,"  exclaims  Mr. 
moments— one  is  apt  to  have  a  preference  Swinburne  with  his  usual  peremptoriness 
due  to  the  domination  of  his  reflective  in  his  essay  on  Ck>llins.  And  all  poetry — ^it 
powers  by  his  temperament.  And  in  the  may  be  conceded  to  him,  in  spite  of  the  no- 
presence  of  these  poems  of  Miss  Dickinson  torious  overweighting  of  his  own  thought 
I  think  a  temperament  of  any  sensitiveness  by  his  musical  quality — ^has  at  least  a  lyrio 
must  feel  even  an  alternation  of  preferences  element,  thou^,  of  course,  it  does  not  all 
—being  inclined  now  to  deem  them,  in  vir-  demand  the  "  lyric  cry."  Formlessness  is 
tue  of  their  substance,  superior  to  the  ordi-  the  antithesis  of  art,  and  so  far  as  poetry  is 
nary  restrictions  of  form,  and  now  to  lament  formless  it  loses  that  immensely  attractive 
the  loss  involved  in  a  disregard  of  the  ad-  interest  which  is  purely  sdsthetic.  It  not 
vantages  of  form.  Having  one's  breath  tak-  merely  offends  by  perversely  ignoring  the 
en  away  is  a  very  agreeable  sensation,  but  conventionally  established  though  ration - 
it  is  not  the  finest  sensation  of  which  we  ally  evolved  and  soundly  based  rules  of  the 
are  susceptible;  and  instead  of  being  grate-  game  it  purports  to  play,  but  in  announc- 
ful  for  it  one  is  very  apt,  if  he  be  a  con-  ing  thus,  boldly,  its  independence  of  any 
noisseur  in  this  kind  of  sensations,  to  suf-  sesthetic,  any  sensuous,  interest,  it  puts  a 
f  er  annoyance  at  the  perversity  which  is  im-  severe  strain  on  the  quality  of  its  own  sub- 
plied  in  a  poet  who,  though  capable  of  tak-  stance— handicaps  it  in  most  dangerous 
ing  one's  breath  away,  nevertheless  prefers  fashion  instead  of  giving  it  that  aid  and 
to  do  so  in  arbitrary  rather  than  in  artistic  furtherance  which  the  best  substance  is 
fashion.  Such  a  poet,  one  feels  instinctive-  sure  to  need.  If,  as  in  Miss  Dickinson's 
ly,  should  rise  above  wilfulness,  whimsical-  case,  there  be  occasionally  a  subtle  but  es- 
ity,  the  disposition  to  challenge  and  defy.  sential  order  in  what,  superficially,  seems 

After  all,  what  do  we  mean  by  "impor-  chaotic,  it  may  legitimately  be  maintained 
tance?"    Would  it  not  be  fair  to  say  that    that  to  lay  any  stress  on  this  is  merely 

the  term  is  a  relative  one  to  this  extent,  to  argue  against  conventionality  and  not  at 
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all  in  favor  of  amorphousness.  It  is  sim-  looking  askance  at  him,  his  fellows  will  pro- 
ply  to  assert  the  elasticity  of  orchestration  ceed  to  charge  him  with  eccentricity,  and 
and  emphasize  its  range — to  exalt  the  value  end  by  grave  doubts  about  his  reason.  He 
of  new  forms  over  the  old.  And  it  is  curi-  finds  himself  suddenly  forced,  some  fine 
ous  to  note  how  prone  are  all  apologists  morning,  to  set  aside  his  own  taste  for  that 
for  formlessness,  including  Mr.  Higgin-  of  the  whole  civilized  world,  which  agrees 
son  in  the  present  instance,  and  the  admir-  in  thinking  his  brim  an  inch  too  wide, 
ers  of  Walt  Whitman,  passim,  for  example,  How  has  the  world  precipitated  itself  so 
to  insist  that  what  to  the  convention-  swiftly  to  this  just  conclusion?  The  pro- 
steeped  sense  appears  amorphous  is  in  real-  cess  is  as  startling  as  any  transmutation  of 
ity  the  very  acme  of  form.  Singularly  the  alchemists ;  it  defies  augury,  like  the 
enough,  Mr.  Higginson  concludes  his  intro-  philosopher's  stone. 

duction  to  these  poems  by  citing  a  sentence  Was  the  soft  feminine  whisper  no  more 

of  Mr.  Buskin  in  favor  of  ''thought"  as  than  the  breath  of  truth?    And,  mutatis 

opposed  to  "workmanship.'*     Was  there  mutandis, ib  it  true  to-day  as  it  has  ever 

ever  so  striking  an  example  as  Mr.  Buskin  been  ?   Does  crowned  and  sceptred  Boyalty 

of  what  "  workmanship"  has  done  even  for  really  descend  from  the  laying  of  comer- 

the  most  saugrenu  thought  ?  stones  and  the  delivery  of  memorial  ad- 

dresses  to  control  the  creases  of  our  trouser- 

In  days  which  are  quite  old  enough  now  legpi  in  "  that  monstrous  tuberosity  the 
to  be  good,  whatever  the  critical  judgment  Capital  of  England?"  or  do  kings  and 
passed  upon  them  in  their  time,  fashionable  princes  themselves  bow  before  some  all- 
women  used  to  assert  with  bated  breath  powerful  Vehmgericht  in  dread  congress  as* 
that  the  Empress  of  the  French  made  their  sembled  at  every  vernal  and  autumnal  equi- 
fashions  for  them.  So  generally  accepted  nox  ?  Here  is  a  new  riddle  of  the  Sphinx, 
was  this  theozy  that  it  required  no  very  as  yet  unanswered.  The  writer,  first  assur- 
vivid  imagination  to  picture  the  fair  deputy  ing  the  reader  that  he  is  wholly  a  man — i,e., 
of  the  Fates,  who  seemed  endowed  for  her  nine  times  the  ninth  part  of  one— inclines 
high  purpose  with  an  immortal  youth,  actu-  to  believe  that  tailors  are  the  only  absolute 
ally  weaving  the  destinies  of  womankind  in  monarchs,  maintaining  a  serfdom  to  which 
some  retired  salon  of  the  Tuileries  among  that  formerly  prevalent  throughout  the 
her  ladies-in-waiting.  "  There  will  be  no  Bussias  was  liberty  itself.  In  those  days, 
more  fashions  now,"  sighed  an  American  dark  as  they  were,  the  victim  could  still 
votaress  when  the  thread  of  the  Second  flee  his  countiy  and  escape  the  thralL  But 
Empire  was  snipped  so  sharply  at  Sedan,  this  enlightened  age  holds  the  universe  at 
Fortunately,  that  grim  foreboding  was  not  the  mercy  of  a  secret  tribunal  that  compels 
borne  out  by  the  fact.  The  world  goes  obedience  by  an  unpublished  edict.  Blind- 
round,  and  the  seasons  change,  though  fold  we  are  led  before  the  judgment-seat ; 
mighty  states  crumble  and  fall.  New  fash-  the  inexorable  Minos  ties  his  tail  in  a  bow- 
ions  for  spring  and  autumn  crop  up  like  knot,  and  our  tribute-money  clinks  into 
mushrooms  in  a  single  nighi  But  how  are  his  coffers ;  our  garments  are  torn  off,  with 
they  made,  and  who  makes  them?  all  their  newness  still  upon  them,  to  be  re- 
Men  laugh  at  the  caprices  of  an  unwritten  placed  by  others,  newer  still ;  then,  blind- 
code  by  which  the  outward  line  of  beauty  fold,  we  are  led  away,  only  to  obey  another 
has  become  almost  as  variable  as  the  oc-  summons  at  a  moment's  warning.  Instino- 
cult  course  of  the  female  mind  itself ;  yet,  tively,  like  sheep,  we  follow  a  leader  whose 
though  conformity  to  custom  in  the  matter  identity  has  never  been  revealed.  We  reo- 
of  dress  shows  no  appreciable  weight  if  cast  ognize  his  authority,  we  may  guess  his 
into  the  balance  against  life's  serious  re-  rank  in  life,  which,  nevertheless,  is  left  in- 
sponsibilities,  time  and  time  again  does  this  determinate  for  all  our  pains.  We  know 
simple  little  problem  perplex  the  scoffer  to  not  his  credentials.  We  only '  know  the 
the  point  of  absurdity.  A  man  may  still  be  law,  so  forcibly  expressed  lately  in  the 
honest  in  a  hat  of  last  year's  shape ;  but  to  writer's  hearing  by  one  of  its  charming  de- 
insist  upon  wearing  it  is  to  go  heavily  handi-  votees  :  **'  We  might  as  well  drop  down  and 
capped ;  the  odds  are  ten  to  one  that,  from  die,  as  not  be  in  the  fashion." 
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OCEAN   PASSENGER  TRAVEL 

By  John  H.  Gould. 

'HERE  are,  undoubt-  carry  sufficient  fuel  to  insure  a  comple- 
edly,  many  men  and  tion  of  the  voyage.  The  reasons  for  the 
women  in  New  York  commercial  failure  of  such  craft  are, 
to  -  day  who  went  therefore,  apparent ;  but  they  proved  to 
down  to  the  Battery  be  available  and  profitable  for  coast- 
and  cheered  and  wise  traffic,  and  meantime  inventive 
waved  their  hands  in  genius  was  at  work  on  plans  and  models 
greeting  to  the  first  and  theories  all  intended  for  the  con- 
«team-8hip  that  entered  this  port  from  struction  of  a  steam-ship  capable  of  car- 
Europe.  This  important  event  took  rying  goods  and  passengers  between 
place  on  April  23,  1838,  and  it  was  Europe  and  America,  and  of  outrunning 
doubly  interesting  and  significant  be-  the  packets.  Public  interest,  accord- 
cause  not  only  the  first  transatlantic  ingly,  was  deeply  stirred  on  both  sides 
steam-ship  came  to  anchor  in  the  har-  of  the  ocean  when,  in  1837,  it  was 
bor  on  that  day,  but  the  second  also ;  learned  that  two  steam-vessels  were  on 
steam  travel  across  the  sea  thus  begin-  the  stocks,  building  for  the  American 


ning  with  a  race  that  was  earnestly 
contested  and  brilliantly  won.  Fur- 
thermore, it  was  a  race  that  attracted  in- 
finitely more  attention  than  any  of  the 
contests  that  have  succeeded  it.  Two 
steam-vessels  had  crossed  the  Atlantic 


service.  These  were  the  Sirius,  at  Lon- 
don, and  the  Great  Western,  at  BristoL 
It  was  these  vessels  that  made  the  first 
race  ;  the  Sirius  making  the  trip,  meas- 
ured from  Queenstown,  in  eighteen  and 
a  half  days,  and  the  Great  Western  in 


in  years  previous,  both  having  started  fourteen  and  a  half  days.     The  Sirius, 

from  this  side  ;  the  Savannah,  from  Sa-  having  had  nearly  four  days'  start,  came 

vannah,  in  1819 ;  *  and  the  Hoyal  Will-  in  a  few  hours  ahead  of  the  winner, 

iam,  from  Quebec,  in  1831 ;  but  neither  She    brought    seven    passengers,    and 

of  these  voyages  had  demonstrated  the  whether  the  Great  Western  had  others 

feasibility  of  abandoning  the  fine  sailing  than  her  crew  on  board,  cannot  now  be 

packets  and  clippers  for  steamers  when  ascertained. 

it  came  to  a  long  voyage.  The  Savannah  At  this  time  there  were  several  lines 
used  both  steam  and  sail  diiring  eighteen  of  sailing  vessels  in  operation  between 
of  the  twenty -five  days  required  for  a  America  and  Europe,  among  the  most 
passage  to  Liverpool,  and  more  than  one  important  of  which  were  Williams  & 
clipper  overtook  and  passed  her  during  Guion's  Old  Black  Star  Line,  afterward 
the  voyage.  The  Boyal  William  had  to  merged  into  the  Guion  Line  of  Steam- 
utilize  all  her  hold  for  coal  in  order  to  ships ;   Grimshaw  k  Co.'s  Black  Star 

Line ;  C.  H.  Marshall  k  Co.'s  Black  Ball 

•See  "nie  Dcvdopment  of  the  Oowm stcMi^w^^  b^  Line;  and  Tapscott's  Line.    All  these 
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nees  Id  carrym^  passengers,  and  the  fared  as  tliey  might  in  a  good  hotel ; 
ships  were  provided  with  accommoda-  those  in  the  second  cabin,  or  "inter- 
tions  for  the  three  classes  into  which  mediates,"  as  they  were  called,  had  a 
travellers  have  been  divided  from  early  plentiful  supply  of  plain,  well-prepared 
times.  It  is  impossible  at  this  day  to  food,  and  the  needs  of  the  steerage  pas- 
determuie  with  exactness  the  volume  of  eengers  were  looked  after  by  the  British 
passenger  traffic  in  clippers,  for  no  com-  Government,  which  instituted  an  official 
plete  records  were  kept ;  but  that  it  was  bill  of  fare.  These  matters  will  be  de- 
comparatively  light  may  be  inferred  scribed  in  greater  detail  further  on. 
from  the  fact  that  provision  was  made  In  the  Marine  News,  of  April  4, 1838, 
in  the  large  ships  for  ten  first«abin  and  published  in  New  York,  the  agents  of  the 
twenty  second-cabin  passengers.  Sirius  advertise  her  as  a  "  New  and  Pow- 
The  steerage  capacity  varied  from  erful  Steam-ship,  700  tons  burden,  320 
eight  hundred  to  one  thousand,  and  it  horse-power."  The  advertisement  con- 
was  a  long  time  after  steam-ship  lines  tlnues : 
had  been  established  before  immigrants 

ceased  to  come  over  in  clippers.    In  fact  This  veHsel  lias  superior  aocommodBtiona,  and 

for  ten  years  after  the  inauguration  of  iti  fltted  with  separate  eabius  for  tlie  accom- 
modation of  families,  to  whom  everjr 
posflible  attention  will  be  giren. 
Cabin,    (140.00,    including    provi- 


Commenting  upon  the  arriTal 
of  the  Sirius  and  Glreat  West- 
em,  the  New  York  Courier  and 
Enquirer  of  April  24,  1888, 
said: 

What  may  be  the  ultimate  fate  of 

this  exeitemtnt— whether  or  not  the 
eipenaes  of  equipment  and  fuel  will 
admit  of  the  employment  ot  these 
veesels  in  the  ordinary  packet  service 
—we  cannot  pretend  to  form  an  opin- 
ion; but  ot  the  entire  feasibilitj  □( 
tliH  passage  of  the  Atlantic  br  steam, 
as  far  as  regards  safety,  comfort,  and 
despatch,  even  in  thn  roughest  and 
most  boisterous  weather,  the  most 
sceptical  must  now  ceaae  to  doubt. 

The  "fate  of  the  experiment," 
as  far  as  the  Sirius  was  concerned, 
was  decided  by  the  initial  voyage. 
She  bad  taken  on  four  hundred 
*  Qui.i  Fiiruton.  and  fifty  tons  of  coal  at  Queens- 

town,  all  of  which  had  been  con- 
the  first  steam  line  the  immigrants  had  sumed  before  passing  Sandy  Hook,  and 
no  choice  —  the  steam -ships  carrying  had  it  not  been  for  the  sacrifice  of  spare 
none  but  cabin  passengers.  The  rates  spars  and  forty-three  barrels  of  rosin  to 
were,  £30  for  first  cabin ;  £8  for  second  the  demands  of  the  furnace,  she  would 
cabin  ;  and  £5  to  £8  for  steerage.  The  not  have  entered  the  upper  bay  under 
appointments  of  cabins  and  state-rooms  steam.  Nevertheless,  there  were  people 
were  meagre  as  compared  with  the  great  who  trusted  her  capability  to  get  back 
steam-ships  of  to-day,  but  the  table  fare  to  Queenstown  with  the  same  quantity 
was  substantially  the  same  that  is  pro-  of  coal,  and  among  these  confident,  not. 
vided  BOW.    The  first-cabin  passengers    to  say  Tenturesome  travellerB,  were  the- 
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Chevalier  Wyckoff  and  James  Gordon    ">  the  Cabin,  inelnding  Wines  and  ProTiciam 
Bennett,  Sr.     The  Sinus  made  better    ?f "'«"?  '''"d.  30  gaiDeM  ;  a  whole  Suteroom 

timfl  on  thfl  (Huitwflril  Int.  U,t  aht.  nnvav     "'  ""*  person,  60  guineu,      StBW»rd'B  fee  for 
ume  on  tneeastwara  tn^  but  sue  never     each  passansfir,  £1  lOs.  sterling.     Children  un- 

rn  crossed  the  ocean.   For  many  years    jer  13  years  of  age,  half  price.    So  chm» 
plied  between  Cork  and  Dublin.  for  Lettera  or  Papers.     The  CapUin  and  Own- 

ers  will  not  be  liable  [orinj 
Package,  unless  a  Bill  of  Lid 
ing  has  been  given  for  it.  Oiie 
to  two  bandreil  tons  can  W 
taken    at    the    lowest    cnrreul 

Passage  or  freight  ean  be  en- 
gaged, a  plan  of  cabin  ms;  be 
seen,   and   further   parti  cuius 
learned,  bj  appljing  to 
RiCHABD  IBVIR, 

98  Front  SL 

Other  steam-ships  made 
eiperimental  voyages 
across  the  Atlantic  after 
this,  and  several  attempts 
were  made  to  establUh 
regular  lines,  that  is,  a  ser- 
vice with  stated  times  of 
sailing  from  one  year's  end 
to  another ;  but  none  of 
these  succeeded  tintil  1640, 
when  the  Sritish  and  North 
American  Royal  Mail 
Steam  -  Packet  Company 
was  organized.  Tbe  chief 
promoter  of  this  concern 
was  Mr.  Samuel  Cunard.  of 
Halifax,  and  the  name  of 
the  corporation  was  speed- 
Uy  forgotten  in  the  popu- 
]bt  adoption  of  his  name 
The  GJi"B.|>i.r.k— ju.i  beto™  mLng  *o  designate  the  line.    Mr. 

Cunard  and  his  asBociatrs 
As  a  business  venture  the  Great  West-    had  been  keen  observers  of  the  vari- 
em  was  more  successful,  and  she  made    ous   experiments  in  steam   navigation, 
inallthirty-sevenround  voyages  between    and   naturally  they    profited    by    otb- 
Bristol,  or  Liverpool,  and   New  York,     ers'  failures.    By  no  means  the  least  im- 
Sixty-six  passengers  sailed  in  her  on  her    portant  feature  of  their  enterprise,  by 
first  voyage  from  New  York.     Enthusi-    which  it  difiTered  from   previous  vent- 
astic  reporters  of  that  day  record  that    ures,  and  by  which  it  secured  a  fighting 
at  lenat  one  hundred  thousand  persons    chance  for  prosperity,  was  an  arrange- 
crowded  the  Battery  and  other  points    ment  with  the  British  Government  for 
of  view  to  see  her  ofit     She  had  been    carrying  the  mails.     The  first  mail  con- 
advertised  as  foDowB :  tract  covered  a  period  of  seven   years 
at  £60,000  annually.     This  service  was 
BniTisH    Steam-Packet  Ship  Great  West-    monthly    in    the   beginning,  afterward 
^'"''  fortnightly,    and    the    points    touched 
James  Hosken,  E.N.,  Connnander :  were  Liverpool,    Halifax,    and    Boston. 
Having  arrived  veslerday  from  Bristol,  which     Eventually,  with  increased  subventions 
place   she  left  on  the  8th  inst,  at   noon,  will     ,  .,      OoveminpiiL  n  weoVlv  HPrvice 
sail   from   Xew  York  for  Bristol  on  Mondav,     '™'^  me  Government,  a  weettly  service 
May  7ih,  at  .i  o'clock  p.m.                              '      ^*^  estabbshed  between  Liverpool  and 
She  takes  no  Steerage  PassengcrB.     Rates    New  York,  as  well  as  a  semi-monthly 
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service  between  Liverpool  and  Boaton.  the  undertaking  by  the  fact  that  the 
The  first  fleet  of  the  Cirnard  Line  con-  Britannia  carried  ninety  cabin  passen- 
siated  of  four  veBselB — the  Britannia,  gers  on  her  first  trip. 
Acadia,  Caledonia,  and  Columbia.  An-  Although  the  passengers  had  "  the 
other  steam  -  ship,  the  Unicorn,  made  run  "  of  tibe  entire  ship,  their  accommo- 
what  was  probably  a  voyage  of  announce-  dations  were  little,  if  any,  better  than 
ment  for  the  company.  The  Unicom  those  provided  in  the  clippers.  The 
was  the  first  steam-vessel  from  Europe  saloon  and  state-rooms  were  ^  in  the  ex- 
to  enter  Boston  Harbor,  where  she  ar-  treme  after-part,  of  the  vessel,  and  there 
rived  on  June  2,  1810.  Although  Bos-  were  no  such  things  as  comfortable 
ton  made  as  much  fuss  over  this  event  smoking-rooms  on  deck,  libraries,  sit- 
as  New  York  had  over  the  arrival  of  the  ting-rooms,  electric  lights  and  annunci- 
Sirius  and  Great  Western  two  years  be-  ators,  automatic  windows  to  port-holes  ; 
forb,  regular  communication  with  Eu-  and  there  were  no  bathe  to  be  obtained 
rope  was  not  estabUsbed  until  the  arriv-  except  through  the  kind  offices  of  the 
a1  of  the  Britannia,  the  real  pioneer  of  boatswain  or  his  mate,  who  vigorously 
the  Cunard  Line.     She  left  Liverpool  on  applied  the  hose  on  such  passengers  as 


Friday,  July  4,  1840,  and  made  the  voy-  came  dressed  for  the  occasion  when  the 
age  to  Boston,  including  the  detour  to  decks  were  being  washed  in  the  early 
Halifax  and  delay  there  of  twelve  hours,  morning.  "State-room"  was  much  more 
in  fourteen  days  and  eight  hours.  That  of  a  misnomer  then  than  it  is  now.  On 
Mr.  Cunard  was  correct  in  believing  the  most  unpretentious  modem  steam- 
that  transportation  by  steam  would  ship  there  \s  room  enough  in  the  cham- 
stdmulate  travel  between  the  continenta  bers  to  put  a  small  trunk,  and  even  other 
is  clear  enough  to  us  now  ;  but  he  and  articles  of  convenience  to  the  traveller  ; 
his  associates  must  h^ve  felt  justified  in  and  one  may  dress,  if  he  takes  reason- 
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able  care,  without  knocking  his  knuckles  oly  of  the  steam  carrying  trade  between 
and  elbows  against  the  wall  or  the  edges  England  and  America,  although  indi- 
of  his  berth.  Nowadays,  too,  the  state-  vidual  vessels  made  trips  back  and  forth 
room  is  usually  large  enough  to  accom-  at  irregular  intervals,  and  various  and 
modate  three  or  four  persons,  while  some  unsuccessful  attempte  were  made  to 
are  arranged  to  hold  six  and  even  eight  establish  a  regular  service.  The  first 
persons.  The  pioneer  steam-ship  had  enterprise  of  this  kind  that  originated 
chambers  so  narrow  that  there  was  just  in  the  United  States  was  the  Ocean 
room  enough  for  a  stool  to  stand  be-  Steam  Navigation  Company.  In  1847 
tween  the  edge  of  the  two-feet-wide  this  corporation  undertook  to  carry  the 
berth  and  the  wall — mere  closets.  There  American  mails  between  New  York  and 
were  two  berths  in  each  room,  one  above  Bremen  twice  a  month.  The  Gt>vem- 
the  other.  By  paying  somewhat  less  ment  paid  $200,000  a  year  for  this 
than  double  fare  a  passenger  given  to  service,  and  i^e  vessels  touched  at  Cowes, 
luxury  might  have  a  room  to  himself,  Isle  of  Wight,  on  each  trip.  Two  steam- 
according  to  the  advertisement  of  the  ships  were  built  for  this  line,  the  Wash- 
Ghreat  Western.  Within  such  narrow  ington  and  Hermann.  When  the  con- 
quarters,  however,  everything  possible  tract  with  the  Government  expired  both 
was  done  for  the  passenger's  comfort,  were  withdrawn  and  the  project  was 
A  gentleman,  now  in  business  in  New  abandoned.  About  the  same  time  C.  H. 
York,  who  crossed  in  the  earliest  days  Marshall  &  Co.,  proprietors  of  the  Black 
of  the  Cunard  Line,  and  who  has  since  Ball  Line  of  packet-ships,  built  a  steam- 
sailed  on  the  modem  racers,  says  that  ship,  the  United  States,  to  supplement 
the  difference  is  by  no  means  as  great  their  transatlantic  business,  but  tne  vent- 
as  might  be  expected.  He  puts  it  this  ure  proved  to  be  unprofitable.  Then 
way:  came  the  New  York  and  Havre  Steam 

"The  table  was  as  good  then  as  it  is  Navigation  Company.  This  line  was 
now,  and  the  officers  and  stewards  were  also  subsidized  by  the  Government  for 
just  as  attentive.  There  is  more  costly  carrying  the  United  States  mails  be- 
omamentation  now  ;  but  that  aside,  the  tween  New  York,  Southampton,  and 
two  great  improvements  over  the  liners  Havre,  fortnightly,  at  $150,000  annually, 
of  forty-five  years  ago  are  in  speed  and  The  two  steam-ships  built  for  this  pur- 
space.  There  is  more  room  now  to  turn  pose  were  wrecked,  and  two  others  were 
around  in,  and  the  service  is  somewhat  chartered  in  order  to  carry  out  the  mail 
better.''  contract,  imtil  the  Fulton  and  the  Arago, 

This  is  a  very  good-humored  view  of  two  new  steam-ships  built  for  the  line, 
the  matter.  It  is  not  probable  that  were  ready  for  service  in  1856. 
latter-day  travellers  woi^d  be  content  The  most  important  American  rival 
to  put  up  vnth  narrow  rooms,  smoking  which  foreign  corporations  have  en- 
lamps,  low  ceilings,  and  other  discom-  countered  in  transatlantic  steam  naviga- 
forts  that  have  been  removed  in  recent  tion  was  the  famous  Collins  Line.  Mr. 
shipbuilding.  The  traveller  to-day  de-  E,  E.  Collins  had  grown  up  in  the 
mands  more  than  comfort  and  safety,  freight  and  passenger  business  between 
Travelling  is  in  the  main  itself  a  luxury.  New  York  and  Liverpool,  and  in  1847 
and  as  more  and  more  Americans  have  he  began  to  interest  New  York  mer- 
found  themselves  with  sufficient  means  chants  in  a  plan  to  establish  a  new 
to  indulge  in  it,  they  have  demanded  steam-ship  line.  Two  years  later  a  com* 
more  and  more  luxurious  surroundings  pany  which  he  had  organized  launched 
and  appointments.  It  is  in  response  to  four  vessels — the  Atlantic,  Pacific,  Arc- 
this  demand  and  the  growth  of  the  traf-  tic,  and  Baltic.  They  were  liberally  sub- 
fie,  that  within  the  last  few  years  there  sidized ;  the  Government  paying  to  the 
has  been  placed  upon  the  transatlantic  company  $858,000  yearly  for  carrying 
lines  a  fleet  of  steam-ships  that  surpass  the  mails ;  conditions  imposed  being 
in  every  respect  anything  that  the  world  that  the  vessels  should  make  tw^ity-six 
has  seen.  voyages  every  year,  and  that  the  passage 

For  several  years  the  Cunard  Line  from  port  to  port  should  be  better  in 

enjoyed  what  was  substantially  a  monop-  point  of  time  than  that  made  by  the 
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Cunarders.  The  Collins  Line  met  the  the  corporation  was  bankrupt  at  the  end 
conditions  successfully ;  its  vessels  mak-  of  six  years.  It  cost  too  much  to  main- 
ing  westward  trips  that  averaged  eleven  tain  the  high  rate  of  speed  required  by 
days,  ten  hours,  and  twenty-one  minutes,  the  Government.  Moreover,  two  vessels 
as  compared  with  twelve  days,  nineteen  were  lost ;  the  Arctic,  which  went  down 
hours,  and  twenty-six  minutes  by  the  after  a  collision  with  a  French  steamer 
Briti^  steam-shipa  The  vessels  of  the  off  Cape  Eace,  in  September,  1854,  when 
Collins  line  cost  upward  of  $700,000  two  himdred  and  twenty-two  of  the  two 
each.  This  was  a  great  deal  of  money  hundred  and  sixty-eight  people  on  board 
to  put  into  a  steam-ship  in  those  days,  were  drowned  ;  and  the  Pacific,  which 
and  as  the  largest  of  the  fleet  was  con-  was  never  heard  from  after  she  left  liv- 
siderably  smaller  than  the  smallest  of  erpool  on  Jime  23,  1856. 
the  stea^-ships  that  now  ply  between  Almost  simultaneously  with  the  in- 
New  York  and  European  ports,  there  auguration  of  the  Collins  Line  another 
was  naturally  a  good  percentage  of  cost  candidate  for  ocean  business  appeared, 
in  the  appointments  for  the  comfort  of  bringing  with  it  two  innovatioDS  of  great 
the  passengers.  Many  features  that  importance  to  all  travellers.  This  was 
have  since  come  to  be  regarded  as  indis-  the  Liverpool,  New  York,  and  Philadel- 
pensable  on  board  ship  were  introduced  phia  Steamship  Company,  better  known, 
by  the  Collins  vessels.  Among  them  even  in  its  own  offices,  as  the  Inman  Line, 
none  attracted  more  comment  when  the  It  was  the  original  plan  of  this  company 
Atlantic  arrived  at  Liverpool,  at  the  end  to  establish  a  line  between  Liverpool 
of  her  first  voyage,  May  10,  1849,  than  and  Philadelphia,  and  for  several  years, 
the  barber^shop.  English  visitors  to  beginning  in  1850,  no  calls  were  made 
the  vessel,  as  she  lay  at  anchor  in  the  at  New  York.  The  Inman  Company 
Mersey,  saw  for  the  first  time  the  com-  was  successful  in  securing  a  contract 
fortable  chair,  with  its  movable  head-  from  the  British  and  Canadian  Gt>vem- 
rest  and  foot-rest,  in  which  Americans  ments  for  carrying  the  mails  via  Halifax, 
are  accustomed  to  recline  while  under-  and  was  the  successor  to  the  Cimard 
going  shaving.  Another  novelty  was  a  Line  on  that  route  ;  the  company  then 
8mo£ng-room  in  a  house  on  the  after-  settled  down,  with  a  comfortable  mail 
part  of  the  deck.  Li  the  predecessors  contract,  to  carrying  passengers,  freight, 
of  the  Atlantic  smokers  had  to  get  on  as  and  mail  between  I^verpool  and  New 
well  as  might  be  in  an  uninviting  covered  York,  calling  at  Queenstown  on  every 
hatchway  known  as  the  "  fiddley."    The  trip. 

Collins  Line  vessels  had  not  only  a  din-       During  the  Crimean  War  the  trans- 

ing-room  sixty  feet  long  by  twenty  feet  atlantic  trade  received  a  severe  check, 

broad,  but  had  a  general  saloon  sixty-  as  more  than  half  the  steam-ships  were 

seven  feet  by  twenty  feet.    These  were  withdrawn  and  placed  in  the  service  of 

divided  by  the  steward's  pantry.     Hose,  the  British    and  the  French  Govem- 

satin,  and  olive  woods  figured  promi-  ments  as  transports ;  during  that  time 

nently  in  the  decorations;  there  were  rich  the  CoUins  Line  and  other  American 

carpets,  marble  -  topped  tables,   expen-  lines  received  quite  an  impetus  by  many 

sively  upholstered  chairs  and  sofas ;  a  of  the  vessels  of  both  the  Cunard  and 

profusion  of  mirrors  ;  all  the  panels  and  Inman  Lines  being  required  for  trans- 

the  saloon  windows  were  ornamented  port  duty.     At  the  close  of  the  Crimean 

with  coats-of-arms   and   other  designs  War,  however,  a  reaction  set  in  when 

emblematic  of  American  freedom  ;   all  these  ships  were  again  put  in  commis- 

of  which  made,  according  to  an  English  sion,  with  a  decidedly  disastrous  effect 

writer,  a  '^  general  effect  of  chasteness  on  the  American  lines, 
and  a  certain  kind  of  solidity."  In  1855  Commodore  Vanderbilt  en- 

The  Collins  Line  obtained  its  share  of  deavored  to  get  a   subsidy  from  the 

a  steadily  increasing  passenger  traffic  be-  American  Government  for  a  mainline  to 

tween  the  Old  and  New  Worlds.    It  car-  Europe,  but,  notwithstanding  his  failure 

ried  freight  at  from  $30  to  $40  a  ton  ;  to  procure  this  contract,  he  placed  three 

it  had  the  advantage  of  an  immense  sub-  or  four  vessels  on  the  route  between 

sidy  ;  but  to  fdl  intents  and  purposes  New  York,  Southampton,  andHavre,  and 
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later  on  the  Bremen  route.  The  vent-  other  companies  that  tried  to  find  a  share 
ore  was  more  or  less  profitable.  The  in  the  carrying  business.  The  Glasgow 
last  remnants  of  American  enterprise  in  and  New  York  Steam-ship  Company  Was 
Atlantic  passenger  traffic  disappeared  started  in  1854  by  Tod  &  McGbregor, 
with  the  steam-ships  Fulton  and  Arago  shipbuilders ;  the  service  was  fort- 
of  the  New  York  and  Havre  Line,  which  ni^tly.  In  1859  they  decided  to  con- 
were  withdrawn  in  1868.  fine  their  business  to  shipbuilding,  and 

Two  innovations  introduced  by  the  the  fleet  and  good-will  were  then  sold 

Inman  Line  became  prominent  features  out  to  the  Liman  Line,  who  continued 

of  ocean  business,  and  it  may  be  left  an  the  service  for  a  year  or  two,  but  finally 

open  question  as  to  which  was  the  more  withdrew  the  fleet  from  Glasgow  and 

important     One  viras  the  use  of   the  concentrated  their  entire  business  be- 

screw-propeller,  and  the  other  was  the  tween  Liverpool,  Queenstown,  and  New 

carrying  of  steerage,  or  third-class,  pas-  York. 

sengers.  Previous  to  1850  fdl  steam-ships  During  the  period  from  1850  to  1860 
built  for  transatlantic  voyages  had  been  many  Atlantic  lines  were  established, 
side-wheelers,  and  even  as  late  as  1870  several  of  which  are  in  successful  opera- 
there  were  steam-vessels  that  came  into  tion  to-day.  The  new-comers  during 
the  port  of  New  York  with  the  walking-  that  decade,  as  well  as  in  the  following 
beam,  ^miliar  to  patrons  of  modem  fer-  decade,  adopted  generally  Hie  innova- 
ly-boats  and  river  steamers.  The  prin-  tions  ventured  by  the  Lunan  Line  ;  but 
oiple  of  the  screw-propeller  had  been  it  was  not  until  after  1870  that  the  side- 
known  and  utilized  for  many  years ;  but  wheeler  disappeared  from  the  ocean,  and 
it  was  not  believed  that  a  steam-ship  it  was  not  untQ  1874  that  clipper  ships 
could  cross  the  ocean  in  safety  unless  ceased  to  bring  immigrants.  It  is  said 
side-paddles  were  employed.  The  first  that  the  life  of  an  iron  steam  -  ship  is 
iron  transatlantic  screw  steam-ship  was  unlimited  ;  that  time  enough  has  not 
the  City  of  Glasgow,  built  on  the  Clyde  elapsed  since  the  first  iron  ships  were 
by  Tod  &  McGregor.  She  made  four  floated  to  determine  how  long  they 
successful  voyages  between  Glasgow  and  would  naturally  last  imder  good  usage. 
New  York  before  she  was  purchased  by  The  importance,  therefore,  of  the  inno- 
the  corporation  that  afterward  became  vation  introduced  by  the  Inman  Line 
known  as  the  Inman  Lina  This  inno-  may  be  readily  inferred  when  it  is  stated 
vation,  although  it  did  not  result  at  first  that  the  oldest  steam-  ship  belonging 
in  any  marked  increase  of  speed,  soon  to  any  of  the  regular  lines  now  in  l^e 
found  approbation  in  the  policies  of  ri-  passenger  service  between  New  York 
val  companies  for  reasons  of  economy  and  European  ports  was  built  in  1868. 
and  space,  and  other  considerations  that  Within  the  last  year  or  two  steel  has 
need  not  be  mentioned  here.  been    almost  entirely  substituted    for 

The  other  innovation  was  equally  long  iron,  it  being  lighter  and  more  durable, 

in  finding  acceptance  among  oceanic  Although  the  transatlantic  lines  mul- 

steam-ship  companies,  but  it  eventual-  tiplied  rapidly,  and  the  business  induced 

ly  prevailed,  even  to  the  extermination  by  foreign  traffic    increased    steadily, 

of  the  clipper  ship  as  a  passenger  car-  there  was  no  other  marked  improvement 

rier.    It  may  be  remarked  just  here  that  in  the  service  imtil  1870,  when  the  Oce- 

the  introduction  of  the  screw-propeUer  anic  Steam  Navigation  Company  entered 

added  to  the  discomforts  of  the  cabin  upon  its  career.    In  this  case  also  the 

passengers ;   for  in  the  first  vessels  of  legal  title  of  the  corporation  has  been 

the  Inman  Line  the  state-rooms  and  forgotten  in  the  popular  adoption  of  a 

saloons  were  retained  in  the  after  part  short  name  to  designate  the  line ;  and 

of  the  ships,  where  the  motion  of  the  this  new  enterprise  has  been  known 

sea  and  the  noise  of  the  screw  were  most  almost  from  the  beginning  as  the  White 

apparent.  Star  line.    Their  first  steamship  was 

Leaving  this  matter  for  the  present  it  the  Oceanic,  and  its  model  and  appoint- 

is  worth  noting  that  the  steady  increase  ments  throughout  became  the  pioneer 

in  passenger  tiuffic  between  the  two  con-  of  the  wonderful  vessels  that  now  ply 

tinents  led  to  the  organization  of  many  regularly   between    this    countiy  and 
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Europe.    It  was  not  so  much  that  the  the  EUrst-Bismarck,  also  of  the  latter 

proprietors  of  the  White  Star  Line  en-  line,  and  the  French  Line  will  have  La 

deavored  to  outdo  their  rivals  in  con-  Touraine  running  between  New  York 

venienoes  for  passengers,  table-fare,  and  and  Havre  in  a  few  months.    These  new 

the  like,  but  that  they  heeded  the  com-  vessels  are  not  remarkably  superior  to 

Elaints  of  the  travellers  who  suffered  the  best  single-screw  steam-ships  in  the 
rom  the  noise  and  motion  in  their  matter  of  speed,  and  any  advantage 
state-rooms  in  the  after  part  of  the  boat,  gained  in  this  respect  may  be  attributed 
In  the  old  style  of  steam-ships  the  pas-  to  their  having  greater  horse-power.  As 
senger  who  desired  to  sleep  had  to  con-  may  be  seen  from  the  record  of  iB&i  pas- 
tend  against  the  noise  of  the  screw,  the  sages,  the  Etruria  and  the  Umbria,  of 
creaking  of  the  steering  apparatus,  and  the  Cunard  Line,  are  not  only  very  close 
the  most  extreme  motion  possible  upon  seconds  to  the  best  twin-screw  ships, 
the  vessel  The  White  Star  Line  ar-  but  are  even  ahead  of  three  of  the  new 
ranged  its  saloons  and  state-rooms  so  as  tyx>e  of  vessel  The  great  merit  of  the 
to  bring  them  as  near  as  possible  to  the  twin-screw  ship  lies  in  the  increased 
centre  of  gravity  ;  placing  them,  there-  safety  which  its  mechanism  insures.  It 
fore,  amidshipa  admits  of  avoiding  obstacles  that  would 

It  is  not  essential  now  to  state  what  surely  wreck  a  single  screw  vessel,  of 
mechanical  improvements  this  change  better  handling  in  case  of  collision,  and 
involved.  Certain  it  is  that  aU  the  im-  of  surer  progress  in  the  event  of  the 
portant  lines  found  themselves  under  breaking  of  a  shaft, 
the  necessity  of  following  in  some  fashion  Such  steamers  as  the  City  of  New 
the  model  set  by  the  Oceanic,  and  the  York  and  the  City  of  Paris  of  the  In- 
best  ships  of  to-day  are  so  arranged  that  man  Line  (which  is  now  controlled  by 
the  passengers  who  pay  the  highest  American  capital,  and  may  in  a  sense 
rates  are  located  in  aU  tiiieir  necessary  be  regarded  as  an  American  enterprise), 
movements  in  the  central  part  of  the  and  tiie  Etruria  and  Um*bria  of  the  Cu- 
vesseL  nard  Line,  are  designed  so  as  to  carry 

The  year  1870,  therefore,  marks  an  about  five  hundred  first-cabin  passen- 
epoch  in  steam  navigation,  and  every  gers  each,  but  they  carry  less  steer- 
vessel,  or  nearly  so,  built  since  that  age  passengers  than  other  ships,  which 
date  has  been  conformed  to  the  model  adds  greatily  to  the  comfort  of  saloon 
set  by  the  Oceanic.  From  year  to  year  passengers.  It  is  not  probable  that  the 
the  speed  has  been  improved,  untH  so  $700,000  expended  for  the  construction 
many  steam-ships  are  classed  as  racers  of  a  vessel  of  the  Collins  Line  would 
that  the  rivalry  has  come  to  be  centred  much  more  than  suffice  to  pay  for  the 
in  appointments  and  luxurious  accom-  decorations  and  conveniences  afforded 
modation.  to  ^passengers  on  these  ships.    In  cor- 

The  inauguration  of  the  Oceanic  Com-  respondence  vnth  modem  ideas  they 
pany  marked  the  beginning  of  what  are  subdivided  into  twenty-four  water- 
maybe  called  the  second  epoch  in  trans-  tight  compartments,  and  this,  with  due 
atlantic  travel,  and  with  the  first  voyage  allowance  for  the  architect's  notions,  has 
of  the  City  of  New  York  a  third  epoch  led  to  the  supplying  of  bath-rooms  about 
was  begun.  This  last  period,  into  the  ship,  according  to  the  number  of 
which  we  have  hardly  entered,  is  dis-  passengers  carried  ;  several  suites  of 
tinguishedby  the  twin-screw  steam-ship,  rooms  on  the  upper  deck  are  arranged 
There  are  now  seven  great  vessels  of  with  bath-rooms  and  toilet-rooms.  To 
this  class  in  the  passenger  service  be-  each  class  of  passengers  is  furnished  its 
tween  European  ports  and  New  York :  own  bath-rooms,  smoking-room,  saloon, 
The  City  of  New  York  and  the  City  of  and  dining-room.  The  steerage  is  so 
Paris,  of  the  Inman  line ;  the  Majestic  divided  that  the  third-class  passengers 
and  the  Teutonic,  of  the  White  Star  are  not  only  away  forward,  but  aft  ^ao ; 
Line  ;  the  Augusta  Victoria,  the  Colum-  and  they  have  the  whole  of  one  deck  to 
bia,  and  the  Normannia,  of  the  Ham-  themselves  for  promenading  and  get« 
burg-American  Line.  In  addition  to  ting  glimpses  of  ocean  views, 
these  there  will  presently  be  another.  These  are  features  that  apply  to  so 
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many  of  the  best  steam-Bbips  now  plying  The  Ciiy  of  New  York  has  made  the 

between  New  York  and  European  ports  westward  voyage  in  5  days,  21  hours, 

that  it  would  be  unjust  to  describe  any  and  19  minutes  ;  she  made  the  eastward 

one  ship  as  against  another,  but  as  the  voyage  in  5  days,  23  hours,  and  14  min- 

City  of  New  York  has  made  the  highest  utes. 

average  speed  of  all  the  Atlantic  '^  grey-  The  Majestic's  fastest  westward  trip 
hounds,"  and  for  that  matter  the  highest  was  5  days,  21  hours,  and  20  minutes  ; 
average  speed  of  any  steamnshi^  in  the  and  her  fastest  trip  to  the  eastward  was 
world,  it  is  but  ffur  to  mention  her  5  days,  23  hours,  and  16  minutes.  The 
wonderful  performance.  During  the  Etruria  has  a  record  to  the  westward  of 
year  1890  she  made  eight  trips  to  the  6  days,  1  hour,  and  50  minutes  ;  and  to 
eastward,  and  the  average  of  each  trip  the  eastward  of  6  days,  5  hours,  and  18 
from  Sandy  Hook  Lightship  to  Boche's  minutes.  The  Umbria's  record  to  the 
Point,  Queenstown  Harbor,  was  six  days,  westward  is  6  days)  4  hours,  and  20 
four  hours,  and  five  minutes ;  the  aver-  minutes  ;  and  her  eastward  record  is  6 
age  of  her  eight  trips  to  the  westward  days,  3  hours,  and  17  minutes, 
from  Boche's  Point  to  Sandy.  Hook  The  trips  of  these  six  vessels  are 
Lightship  was  six  days,  five  hours,  and  measured  between  Sandy  Hook  Light- 
forty-four  minutes.  On  the  four  trips  ship  and  Boche's  Point,  the  entrance  to 
each  way  from  August  to  November,  in-  Queenstown  Harbor ;  the  North-G^r- 
dusive,  her  average  west-bound  voyages  man  Lloyd  Line  and  the  Hamburg- 
were  six  days  and  forty-two  minutes,  American  measure  the  trips  between 
and  the  east-bound  voyages  six  days  Sandy  Hook  Lightship  and  the  Needles, 
and  fifty-three  minutea  For  the  whole  near  Southampton, 
season  on  her  trips  to  the  eastward  she  The  Columbia  has  made  the  journey 
averaged  19.12  knots  per  hour,  and  to  eastward  in  6  days,  15  hours ;  and  to 
the  westward  18.91  knots  per  hour.  She  the  westward  in  6  days,  16  hours,  and  2 
has  made  a  slightly  better  average  than  minutes.  The  Normanniahas  made  the 
her  sister,  the  favorite  Oity  of  Paris,  and  eastward  trip  in  6  days,  17  hours,  and 
i^e  beat  herpowerful  rival,  the  Teutonic,  20  minutes;  and  to  the  westward  in  6 
seven  times  out  of  ten  during  the  past  days,  17  hours,  and  2  minutea  The 
season.  record  of  the  Augusta  Victoria  is,  east- 

The  fastest  westward  trip  on  record  ward,  6  days,  ^  hours,  and  32  minutes ; 

is  that  of  the  City  of  Paris,  her  time  of  westward,*  6  days,   22  hours,   and  40 

5  days,  19  hours,  and  18  minutes  being  minutes.     The  new  steamship  Spree,  of 

undisputed.    Her   best  eastward    trip  the  North  German  Lloyd  Line,  made  the 

was  made  in  5  days,  22  hours,  and  50  trip  to  the  eastward  in  6  days  and  22 

minutes,  which  is  a^  the  fastest  trip  on  hours,  on  her  third  trip  across  the  At- 

record  to  the  eastward.  lantic  ;  and  the  Lahn,  of  the  same  line. 

The  lowest  time  claimed  for  the  Teu-  has  a  record  to  the  eastward  of  6  days, 
tonic,  on  a  westward  trip,  is  5  days,  19  22  hours,  and  42  minutea 
hours,  and  5  minutes,  but  this  record  is  The  fast  ships  of  several  lines  now 
in  dispute,  as  there  is  a  discrepancy  of  make  a  seven-days'  journey  from  port 
56  mmutes  in  the  time  of  her  arrival  to  port ;  these  lines  are  the  Cunard, 
at  Sandy  Hook  Lightship  as  shown  by  Liman,  White  Star,  North  German 
her  log,  and  that  given  by  the  marine  Lloyd,  Hamburg -American,  French, 
observers  both  at  the  Highlands  of  Nave-  Gtiion,  and  Anchor.  Their  vessels  are 
sink  and  Sandy  Hook ;  there  is  also  a  well  fitted,  the  passengers  find  every 
difference  of  28  minutes  in  her  leaving  convenience  at  hand,  and,  barring  ex- 
time  from  Roche's  Point  between  the  tremely  bad  weather,  the  traveller 
time  shown  by  her  log  and  the  reported  may  imagine  that  he  is  confined  but 
time  by  th^  Associated  Press  observer,  a  few  days  to  a  first-rate  hotel  on 
which  adds  one  hour  and  twenty-  land.  Nevertheless  it  may  be  worth 
three  minutes  to  the  record  claimed  while  to  mention  one  or  two  compara- 
for  her.  Her  fastest  eastward  voyage  tively  minor  features  that  have  been  in- 
was  made  in  5  days,  23  hours,  and  34  troduced  lately  to  make  the  journey  to 
minutea  Europe  comfortable.    It  is  now  possible 
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to  have  your  trunks  checked  at  your  cles  are  contributed  by  the  passengers, 

house  for  delivery  in  London,  although  and  sometimes  there  is  a  good  deal  of 

the  steam-ship  may  terminate  its  jour-  talent  on  board.    Eeports  of  concerts 

neyat  liverpooL     This  service  natiurally  and  domestic  entertainments,  etc.,  are 

caUs  for  a  small  extra  fee,  but  it  is  hardly  given. 

more  than  would  be  charged  by  an  ex-  Rivalry  between  the  various  lines  has 
pressman  who  would  take  your  trunks  to  led  to  the  establishment  of  agencies  in 
the  dock  where  the  steam-i^p  lies  await-  various  parts  of  this  country  and  Europe, 
ing  your  departure.  It  is  quite  the  cus-  Abroad  the  agents  seek  mainly,  if  not 
tom  now,  also,  for  steam-ship  companies  exclusively,  to  induce  emigration.  In 
to  issue  letters  of  credit  to  passengers,  this  coimtry  the  agents  deal  almost  ex- 
who,  for  one  reason  or  another,  may  clusively  with  those  to  whom  travel  has 
not  care  to  deposit  their  moneys  with  become  a  well-earned  luxury.  The  cen- 
the  banking  housek  On  one  line,  at  tral  point  of  agencies  is  in  Chicago, 
least,  passengers  can  rent  steamer-  The  agents  there  control  the  territory 
chairs  previous  to  sailing  at  fifty  cents  west  of  Chicago,  and  are  in  constant 
each  for  the  trip,  and  when  they  arrive  communication  with  the  head-offices  in 
on  board  they  simply  apply  to  the  deck-  New  York,  and  they  have  their  sub- 
steward  for  their  chairs.  At  the  offices  agents  scattered  about  everywhere,  but 
of  all  the  principal  lines  steamer-chairs  especially  in  the  Northwest.  The  New 
may  be  engaged  at  the  time  tickets  are  York  offices  are  promptly  informed  by 
procured,  but  the  price  charged  for  the  the  Chicago  agents  concerning  the  num- 
trip  is  one  dollar ;  the  enterprise  being  ber  of  people  booked  for  certain  steam- 
managed  by  an  independent  concern  ships,  and  the  chief  stewards  make  pro- 
who  have  obtaiaed  the  privilege  from  vision  accordingly, 
the  different  lines.  Before  showing  how  the  steward  has 
Every  traveller  may  have  at  least  one  to  provide  for  his  passengers,  it  will  be 
interesting  souvenir  of  the  voyage  across  interesting  to  note,  as  well  as  may  be, 
the  Atlantic.  The  names  of  the  passen-  the  increase  in  transatlantic  voyaging, 
gers,  and  in  some  cases  their  home  ad-  Exact  records  of  cabin  passengers  have 
dresses,  are  neatly  printed  upon  folios  not  been  kept  until  within  a  few  years ; 
along  with  a  blauk  chart  for  recording  but  it  will  be  remembered  that  in  the 
the  progress  of  the  voyage,  and  more  or  time  of  the  clipper  ships  not  more  than 
less  information  about  the  company,  the  ten  first-cabin  passengers  were  expected 
vessel,  and  the  fleet  of  which  it  is  a  on  any  one  ship.  As  it  is  now,  the  differ- 
member.  A  sufficient  number  of  these  ent  steam-ship  lines  entering  the  port  of 
passenger  lists  are  printed  to  assure  one  New  York  employ  several  men  to  look 
at  least  for  every  cabin  passenger,  and  after  the  landing  of  passengers.  Their 
the  lists  are  usually  distributed  in  the  duties  are  mainly  directed  to  steerage 
saloon  soon  after  the  vessel  leaves  her  people ;  but  recently  they  have  also  kept 
dock.  They  are  not  only  prized  as  sou-  records  of  those  who  come  over  in  either 
venirs,  but  they  are  invaluable  in  assist-  first  or  second  class.  From  these  rec- 
ing  one  to  make  acquaintances — or  avoid  ords,  kept  in  the  Barge  Office  in  New 
them,  for  that  matter.  It  is  the  custom  York  City,  it  appears  that  ocean  travel 
of  some  of  the  lines  to  distribute  passen-  varies  according  to  the  business  situa- 
ger  lists  at  the  gang-plank  just  previous  tion  in  this  country.  Following  is  an  ex- 
to  the  sailing  of  the  vessel,  so  that  hibit  of  the  nimiber  of  cabin  passengers 
friends  of  passengers  may  carry  away  a  that  arrived  at  this  port  during  the  years 
token  of  the  great  journey,  and  specu-  between  1881  and  1890,  inclusive :  1881, 
late  as  to  how  companionable  this  or  51,229 ;  1882,  57,947 ;  1883,  58,596 ; 
another  person  will  prove  to  the  party  1884,  59,508 ;  1885,  55,160 ;  1886,  68,- 
in  which  they  are  especially  interested.  742 ;  1887,  78,792 ;  1888,  8d;d02 ;  1889, 
On  nearly  all  the  larger  vessels  there  is  96,686 ;  1890,  99,189. 
a  miniature  newspaper  printed  by  the  From  one  point  of  view,  at  least,  these 
ship's  printer,  which  gives  the  usual  figures  are  very  striking.  In  1889  there 
amoimt  of  'Uocal"  gossip  and  happen-  was  a  great  show  in  Paris  that  attracted 
ings  peculiar  to  the  surroundings ;  arti-  world-wide  attention  and  interests    In 
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the  spring  of  that  year  every  steam-ship  but  it  will  be  remembered  that  the  Cu- 
agent  announced  to  prospective  passen-  nards,  beginning  in  1840,  had  only  four 
gers  that  all  vessels  would  be  crowded,  regular  vessels.  Now  there  are  twelve 
and  iliat  tiie  volume  of  passenger  traffic  steam-ship  lines  who  have  regular  sailing 
between  the  continents  would  swamp  days  each  week,  and  some  have  sailings 
the  capacity  of  every  line.  But  the  iwice  and  three  times  a  week ;  they  aJl 
figures  spea^  for  themselves.  Viewing  terminate  or  begin  in  New  York,  and  on 
the  increase  of  oceanic  travel  it  appears  these  lines  there  are  eighty-four  steam- 
that  the  financial  depression  of  1884  ships  which  carry  saloon  and  steerage 
kept  many  people  at  home  who  other-  passengers.  These  lines  make  landings 
wise  might  have  crossed  the  ocean,  at  Queenstown,  Liverpool,  Southampton, 
After  that  distressing  season  had  passed  Havre,  Bremen,  Hamburg,  Moville  (Lon* 
travel  resumed  its  normal  condition,  donderry),  Glasgow,  Antwerp,  Boulogne, 
and  an  increase  may  be  noted  with  each  Rotterdam,  Amsterdam,  and  Copen- 
year.  When  finances  in  this  country  had  hagen.  No  line  employs  less  than 
Deen  somewhat  adjusted  we  find  that  four  boats,  and  the  Hamburg-Ameri- 
86,802  cabin  passengers  landed  at  New  can  Line  keeps  twenty-one  in  commis- 
Tork  in  1888.  Then  came  the  Paris  Ex-  sion.  The  North  German  Lloyd  Com- 
position, and  the  record  for  1889  is  96,-  pany  has  the  largest  fleet  of  express 
686.  That  was  i^e  greatest  year  for  steam-ships ;  there  are  twelve  in  com- 
ocean  travel  known  theretofore.  Yet  mission  between  New  York,  Southamp- 
1890  came  along,  and  the  record  of  1889  ton,  and  Bremen.  This  great  fleet  of 
had  been  broken.  The  total  nimiber  of  eighty-four  vessels  is  composed  of  the 
arrivals  of  cabin  passengers  for  that  following  lines,  given  in  the  order  in 
year  being  99,189.  which  they  were  established  :  Cimard 

These  figures  mean  that  Americans  Line,  1840 ;  Inman  Line,  1850 ;  Ham- 
are  getting  rich  enough  to  travel ;  noth-  burg-American  Line,  1856  ;  Anchor 
ing  more.  An  agent  of  an  excursion  Line,  1856  ;  North  German  lAoyd  Line, 
company  said  to  me  during  1889 :  1857 ;  French  Line  (Compagnie  Q^n^ 

''Ifcdoesn'tneed  an  Exposition  in  Paris  rale     Transatlantique),     1862;    Guion 

to  induce  travel    Europe  is  the  load-  Line,   1864 ;    White  otar  line,  1870 ; 

stone  I    All  we  have  to  do  is  to  show  Netherlands  Line,   1872 ;    State  Line, 

people  that  they  can  get  to  Europe  at  a  1872  ;  Bed  Star  Line,  1873  ;  Thingvalla 

moderate  cost,  and  tl^t  fetches  'em."  Line,  1879.    Besides  these  lines  there 

The  same  men  who  keep  these  records  is  also  the  Anchor  Line,  Fabre  Line, 

at  the  Barge  Office  say  that  at  least  and  the  Florio  Line  to  Mediterranean 

eighty  per  cent,   of  the  arrivals  from  ports;  Wilson  Line  to  London,  and  also 

Europe  represent  people  who  live  in  to  Hull ;  National  Line  to  London,  and 

this  country ;  that  is,  that  not  more  also  to  Liverpool ;  Hill  Line  to  London  ; 

than  20,000  people  during  1890  arrived  Union  Line  to    Hamburg  ;    Bordeaux 

in  New  York  who  did  not  live  here,  or  Line  to  Bordeaux,  and  Baltic  Line  to 

who  were  not  returning  to  their  homes.  Stettin.    All  these  lines  carry  passen- 

Furthermore,  it  should  be  noted  here  gers. 

that  New  York  has  become  to  so  great  a  This  record,  of  course,  takes  no  ac- 
degree  the  port  to  which  transatlantic  count  of  the  lines  to  the  South  Ameri- 
business  tends,  that  not  more  than  fif-  can  continent  or  to  Pacific  ports, 
teen  per  cent,  of  either  immigrants  or  Freight  lines,  of  which  there  are  several, 
cabin  passengers  land  at  any  otiier  port  are  out  of  the  question  for  the  moment. 
A  few  go  to  Boston,  or  Philadelphia,  or  A  great  many  passengers  are  more 
Baltimore  ;  and  a  few  come  in  via  Que-  anxious  about  the  table -fare  upon  an 
bee  and  the  northern  border  ;  but  the  ocean  steam-ship  than  about  the  state- 
figures  at  New  York  really  represent  the  rooms,  saloons,  smoking-rooms,  and 
volume  of  passenger  traffic.  other    matters    of  transient    comfort. 

It  is  not  possible  to  give  an  exact  There  is  really  no  need  for  worry  about 

comparison  between  the  traffic  now  and  the  table.     There  is  always  enough,  and 

when  passenger  steam-^hips  first  began  on  the  best  boats  there  is  always  a  great 

to  run  between  this  country  and  Europe ;  variety. 
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On  one  of  the  recent  departures  of  a 
great  liner  from  this  port  her  larder  was 
stocked  as  follows : 

• 

20,000  pounds  of  fresh  beef  (a  portion  of  this, 
although  all  was  available,  was  intended  for 
the  return  trip,  beef  being  cheaper  here  than 
in  Liverpool) ;  fresh  pork,  500  pounds ;  mut- 
ton, 8,500  pounds;  lamb,  450  pounds;  veal, 
500  pounds ;  sausage,  200  pounds  ;  liver,  280 
pounds;  corned  beef,  2,900  pounds;  salt  pork, 
2,200  pounds ;  bacon,  479  pounds ;  hams,  500 
pounds  ;  tongues,  8  dozen  ;  sweetbreads,  200  ; 
fish,  assorted,  2,100  pounds ;  oysters,  5,000  ; 
dams,  5,000  ;  soft-shell  crabs,  500  ;  green  tur- 
tle, 200  pounds  ;  turkejB,  50;  geese,  50  ;  fowls, 
248 ;  chickens,  150;  squabs,  800 ;  snipe,  500  ; 
quail,  500 ;  ducklings,  216 ;  wild  game,  108 
pair.  Butter,  1,500  pounds;  eggs,  1,200; 
condensed  milk,  400 quarts;  fresh  milk,  1,000 
quarts  ;  ice  cream,  400  quarts.  Apples,  12  bar- 
rels; pears,  10  boxes;  musk-melons,  100; 
water-melons,  60  ;  oranges,  16  boxes ;  peaches, 
10  orates ;  bananas,  10  bunches;  huckleberries, 
100  quarts ;  gooseberries,  100  quarts ;  cherries, 
250  quarts;  currants,  100 pounds;  grapes,  75 
pounds ;  lemons,  14  cases  ;  pineapples,  100  ; 
plums,  150  quarts;  strawberries,  250  quarts; 
raspberries,  250  quarts.  Flour,  125  barrels; 
potatoes,  140  barrels ;  lettuce,  72  dozen  ;  as- 
paragus, 80  dozen;  green  peas,  beans,  toma- 
toes, 15  crates  each ;  Brussels  sprouts,  10  bas- 
kets. Crackers,  cakes  in  large  variety,  and  a 
quantity  of  pickles,  sauces,  spices,  extracts, 
pdt6s  de  foie  gras,  truffles,  caviare,  canned  and 
dried  and  fr^h  vegetables,  and  general  gro- 
ceries in  the  most  generous  quantity.  About 
500  other  items  appeared  on  her  list  of  stores 
besides  wines,  spirits,  beer,  mineral  waters, 
cigars,  etc. 

One  of  the  bills  of  fare  presented  to 
first-cabin  passengers  from  such  a  com- 
missariat is  here  given. 

Soups. 
Turtle  and  Spring. 

Pish. 
Scotch  Salmon  and  Sauce  Hollandaise. 

ENTBflES. 

Blanquettes  de  Poulet  aux  Champignons. 

Filets  de  BoBuf  k  la  Bordelaise. 

Gailles  sur  Canapes. 

Joints. 

Saddle  of  Mutton  and  Jelly. 

Beef  and  Yorkshire  Pudding. 

York  Ham  and  Champagne  Sauce. 

Poultry. 

Roast  Turkey  and  Truffles. 
Spring  Ducklings. 

Veobtablbs. 

Pommes  de  Terre  Duchesse. 
Asparagus.     Potatoes.     Parsnips. 


Sweets. 

International  Pudding. 

Rhubarb  with  Custard. 

Strawberry  Jam.     Tartlets.     Sandwich. 

Pastey. 

Genoese  Pastry.     Marlborough  Pudding. 

Gooseberry  Soufflls. 

Lemon  Cream. 

Dessebt. 

Seville  Oranges.     Black  Hamburg  Grapes. 
English  Walnuts.    Madeira  Nuts.    Cantaloupes. 

Caf  6  Noir. 

Following  is  a  literal  copy  of  a  bill  of 
fare  for  a  second-cabin  dinner  on  a  fa- 
vorite steamship : 

Soup. — Julienne. 

Fish. — Boiled  Rock  Fish,  butter  sauce. 

Meats. — Haricot  of  mutton ;  roast  beef, 
baked  {>otatoes;  boiled  mutton,  caper  sauce; 
mashed  turnips  ;  potatoes. 

Rice  pudding  ;  apple  tart ;  small  pastry. 
Biscuits  and  cheese. 

So  the  accommodations  on  board  ship 
have  kept  pace  with  the  growing  traffic 
and  the  increasing  demand  for  luxuri- 
ous appointments.  Vessels  now  are 
lighted  by  electricity  in  every  quarter, 
including  even  the  steerage ;  there  is 
ample  room  for  exercises  and  games  on 
deck;  there  are  well-stocked  libraries 
and  music-rooms,  no  well-ordered  ship 
being  without  a  piano  or  organ,  and 
some  have  both ;  smoking-rooms  are 
usually  on  the  upper  deck  ;  electric  an- 
nunciators are  hcuidy;  bath-rooms  are 
numerous;  the  thrashing  of  the  screw 
is  heard  faintly  at  the  worst ;  there  is 
pleniy  and  a  variety  of  food ;  and  in 
short,  the  majority  of  cabin  passengers 
fare  for  a  week  better,  and  are  surround- 
ed by  more  appointments  of  wealth  and 
luxury  than  ihej  are  accustomed  to  in 
their  own  homes. 

Some  specially  interesting  features 
have  been  introduced  into  the  North 
German  Lloyd  service,  and  also  on  the 
express  steamers  of  the  Hamburg-Amer- 
ican Line  to  make  a  voyage  at&active. 
Among  these  is  the  band  that  accom- 
panies every  vessel.  The  performers 
are  the  stewards  of  the  second  cabin, 
who  must  not  only  be  good  waiters  but 
good  musicians  as  welL  They  play 
through  the  long  first-cabin  dinner, 
which  lasts  from  one  to  two  hours,  and 
again  on  deck  in  the  evening.  There 
are  no  Sunday  services  on  these  boats, 
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but  in  the  morning  the  band  plays  hjmD  line  that  supplies  imzaigrants  with  all 
tunes,  snd  ia  the  eTening  there  is  a  necessary  utensils,  including  bedding ; 
"  sacred  "  concert.  All  Qermui  and  and,  more  than  that,  it  provides  a  whole- 
American  holidajTS  are  observed  on  some  wine  at  all  meals  in  the  ateerage, 
board,  special  attention  being  paid  to  and  cognac  once  a  day. 
the  Fourth  of  July  and  Wa^iington's  French  festivals  and  American  holi- 
Birthday,  and  particularly  so  on  an  east-  days  are  celebrated  on  board  by  con- 
ward  trip  if  the  holiday  occurs  when  the  certs,  balls,  dinner  parties,  and  extra 
vessel  is  only  a  day  or  so  out  from  New  luxuries  at  the  regular  meals.  Enter- 
York  ;  when  Christmas  comes  to  the  tainment  is  provided  for  the  steerage 
travellers  at  sea,  they  find  themselves  in  passengers,  and  a  special  menu  is  fur- 
the  midst  of  a  German  festival,  in  which  nished  for  the  festal  days.  On  such  oc- 
there  is  no  lack  of  a  brightly  adorned  casions,  too,  the  ships  are  gayly  deco- 
and  illuminated  tree.  The  steerage  pas-  rated  with  bunting  from  stem  to  stem, 
sengers  are  not  forgotten  on  these  occa-  Another  unique  and  pleasant  feature 
sions ;  amusements  and  a  special  feast  of  the  voyage  on  a  French  line  is  the 
areprovided  for  them.  "Captain's  Dinner."    This  takes  place 

The  French  Line  has  some  remark-  just  previous  to  the  termination  of  the 
able  features  of  its  own.  Baggage  may  trip,  and  it  is  regarded  as  a  farewell 
be  checked  by  it  to  any  point  in  France,  celebration  in  token  of  good-will  be- 
The  company  provides  a  special  train  tween  the  passengers  and  the  officers 
that  waito  on  the  steamship  dock   in    who  have  safely  conducted  them  over 

the  ocean.  Champagne  is 
furnished  by  the  company 
without  estra  charge  at  this 
dinner,  and  toast  and 
speech-making  follow. 

On  the  British  lines  Sun- 
day is  suitably  observed ; 
the  captain,  in  full  uniform, 
supported  by  his  officers, 
reads  the  Church  of  England 
services,  to  which  aU  on 
board  are  invited.  Ameri- 
can and  British  holidays  are 
also  observed  in  a  fitting 
manner,  the  vessels  being  al- 
ways "  dressed  "  for  the  oc- 
casion. These  lines  also 
have  a  parting  dinner,  usu- 
ally one  or  two  evenings  be- 
fore arrival  in  port. 

All  incoming  steamers  are 
signalled  off  Fire  Island  or 
Sandy  Hook,  their  arrival  is 
Th.  Piw  Boarding.  telegraphed  to  the  Quaran- 

tine station  and  the  ship-news 
Havre,  aud  on  the  arrival  of  the  vessel  office,  and  in  about  three  hours  the  ves- 
from  New  York  takes  the  passengers  sel  reaches  Quarantine  from  Fire  Island, 
and  baggie  to  Paris  at  once,  and  puts  or  about  one  hour  from  Sandy  Hook.  At 
them  in  close  connection  with  trains  for  Quarantine  the  health  officer  boards  her, 
other  parts  of  the  continent.  This  sys-  and  if  it  is  found  that  she  has  no  case  of 
tern  of  transfer  and  checking  baggage  contagious  disease  on  board  she  ia  per- 
applies  not  only  to  cabin  passengers,  but  mitted  to  proceed  to  her  dock,  which 
to  those  in  the  steerage  as  well,  and  the  she  reaches  in  about  one  hour  and  a  half, 
French  line  is  the  only  line  that  makes  including  the  time  of  examination  by 
such  arrangementfc.     It  is  also  the  only    the  healUi  officer ;  but  if  she  has  any  se- 
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rions  case  on  board  sbe  is  detained  at  34  poonds  bre&d.  o 

Quanmtine  until  she    receives    orders  qi^"!''/  t"  n»y  biso 

torn  the  hjaltt  affic.r  to  land  her  p».  JJ™' ,r".n'i'bi'.  ,Tii;„i-pi;*  Tz  ^™T. 

sengers.      Aa  soon   as  the  vessel  is   re-  poUtoes;   2   ounoeA   tsa;   1   pound   sugar;    4 

ported  inside  Sandy  Hook  the  revenue  ounce  mustard ;  iouncegrouud  black  pepper; 

cutter  starts  down  the  bay  to  meet  her,  2  ounces  salt ;  1  gill  Tinegar. 
irith  the   customs  officers    on    board. 

The  boarding  officer  places  several  staff  A  government  inspector  saw  to  it  that 

officers  on  board,  vho  go  immediately  these  items  or  their  equivalents  were 

to  the  saloon,  where  declarations   are  provided  upon  the  departure  of  every 

made  and  signed  by  the  saloon  passen-  ship    canning    third-class    passengers, 

gers  as  to  the  contents  of  their  trunks,  and  that  no  ship  went  to  sea  without  be- 

etc.,  and  all  baggage  is  searched  on  ar-  ing  provisioned  for  thirty  days.     The 

rival  of  the  vessel  at  her  dock,  when  allowance,  however,  proved  not  to  be  al- 

those  who  attempt  "  monkeying "  with  together  generous,  and  many  passen- 

the  customs  officials  will  find  out  that  gers  brought  stores  of  their  own  along, 

the  little  trick  does  not  pay.  hi  any  event,  each  passenger  bad  to  pre- 
pare his  own  meals  at  the  cook's  gaUey, 

Meantime,  how  do  the  steerage  folk  for  the  number  of  cooks  furnished  was 

get  OQ?  always  insufficient.     The  kitchen  is  nev- 

Mention  has  been  made  of  the  British  er  commodious  at  the  best,  aboard  ship, 

governmental  bill  of  fare.    This  was  in-  and  it  needs  no  imagination  to  picture 

stituted   when   clipper  ships  were    in  the  struggle  of  immigrants,  one  gainst 

vogue.    It  was  ordered  that  a  minimum  another,   for  a  turn  at  the  fire.    The 

weekly  allowance  of  raw  food  should  be  government  requisition  is  still  in  force, 

provided  for  every  adult  third-class  pas-  but  it  is  substantially  a  dead  letter,  for 

senger  as  follows  :  not  only  the  British  but  all  European 
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Bteamship  companies  now  provide  ample  cook  their  own  food  now,  but  they  have 
fare  for  all  steerage  passengers.  to  provide  their  own  cups,  plates,  and 
A  yovmg  man  who   crossed  in   the  other  utensila,  as  well  aa  their  own  bed- 
steerage  last  year  described  his  fare  to  ding. 

the  writer,   thus :   "  At   breakfast,"  he        All  captains  of  passenger  steam-ships 

said,  "  we  usually  had  oatmeal  porridge  are  acrupulously  attentive  to  the  needs 

and  molasses,  with  coffee  in  plenty,  and  of    their  steerage  passengers.    Not   a 


rolls  and  butter.    This  was  varied  by  day  passes  that  they  do  not  make  a 

hash  instead  of  porridge  on  some  days,  personal  inspection  of  this  department, 

or  perhaps  an  Irish  stew ;   but  fresh  and  they  are  always  approachable  in  the 

baked  rolls  and  butter  were  always  in  event  of  complaints  arising  on  the  part 

abundance.    There  was  always  soup  at  of  the  poorest  travellers.     It  is  related 

dinner,  and  some  boiled  beef,  pork,  or  of  one  old-time  Commander — Captain 

fish,  with  potatoes  and  bread.    Supper  John  Mlrehouse — that  in  order  to  as- 

did  not  amount  to  much,  but  there  was  sure  himself  of  the  proper  quality  and 

plenty  of  plain,  good  stuff  to  eat   Boast  preparation  of  the  steerage  food,  he  in- 

beef  and  plum  duff  were  served  at  Sun-  variably  had  his  lunch  served  from  the 

day's  dinner,"  steerage  galley  at  the  dinner  hour  ;  and 

This  food  was  served  to  the  steerage  he  used  to  declare  that  his  lunches  were 

passengers  by  stewards,  but  there  was  as  wholesome  and  palatable  as  he  could 

no  placing  of  dishes  opposite  the  pas-  desire. 

senger's  plate.  The  general  meal  was  It  must  not  be  supposed  that  steen^ 
set  down  in  the  middle  of  the  table,  and  passengers  are  all  immigrants.  Odd  as 
"help  yourself"  was  the  order  of  the  it  may  seem,  there  are  many  world  wan- 
day.     The  steerage  passengers  do  not  derers  who   cross  and  recross  in  the 
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steerage,  who  travel  over  great  parts  of  the  Egypt,  National  Line,  in  1873.  This 
the  world,  and  who,  in  their  class,  are  as  good  smp  was  destroyed  by  fire,  July, 
independent  as  the  more  luxurioasly  1890,  in  midocean,  on  her  way  to  the 
accommodated  cabin  people.  Besides  eastward,  but  fortunately  not  a  life  was 
these  curious  characters  there  are  Scot-    lost. 

tish  carpent«r8  and  other  mechanicB  On  the  arrival  of  each  vessel  at  her 
who  come  over  here  for  a  few  months  dock  she  Is  boarded  by  the  Immigration 
at  a  time  to  take  advantage  of  higher  Department  boarding  officer,  and  the 
wages,  and  who  return  as  tliey  came  Ouetoms  inspector  and  his  asBistante  ; 
when  Christmas  draws  nigh.  It  will  the  latter  examine  the  immigrants'  bag- 
doubtless  cause  astonishment  to  most  gage,  and  sometimes  add  considerable 
readers  to  learn  that  when  the  Teutonic  to  Uncle  Samuel's  bank  account  in  the 
made  her  last  voyage  to  Europe,  in  De-  way  of  duties  or  the  confiscation  of 
cember,  1890,  she  carried  1,400  passen-  smuggled  articles.  Their  baggage  is 
gers,  more  than  1,000  of  whom  were  then  checked  and  placed  on  board  the 
ill  the  steerage.  transfer  boats  and  barges,  which  convey 

The  immigrant  business  has  come  to    them  to  the  Barge  Office,  where  they  are 
be  so  important  a  feature  in  trans&tlan-    examined  by  a  medical  staff  and  then 
tic  passenger  traffic,  that  it  may  not  he    passed  to  the  registration  department  in 
uninteresting  to  conclude  this  article     that  building  ;    here    they  give    their 
with  a  few  figures  that  show  somewhat    name,  age,  occupation,  nationality,  and 
of  its  growth  and  proportions,  and  also     destination  ;  if  they  appear  as  though 
the  method  of  handling  the  immigiants.     they  were   liable  to  become  a  public 
At  least  eighty  ■  five  per 
cent,  of  all  immigration  to 
the  United  States  comes 
through  the  port  of  New 
lorit.    The  Board  of  Im- 
migration was  not  estab- 
lished until  1847,  and  pre- 
vious to  that  time  records 
were  rather  loosely  kept. 
The  official  figures,  how- 
ever, have  been  obtained,* 
showing  that  between  1783 
and   1847,   1,063,567  im- 
migrants came  to    this 
country;  between  1847 
and    1873    there    were 
4.933,562  ;  a  marked  £aU- 
ing  off  in  the  annual  aver- 
age occurring  dtuing  the 
War  of  the  Rebellion  ;  be- 
tween 1873  and  1890,  in- 
clasive,  4,910,864     Immi- 
gration was  heaviest  in  the 
rears  1881, 1882,  and  1863, 
the  figures  being  441,064  ; 
455.450;  and  388,267,  re- 
spectively.    The  greatest 

arriva]  of    immigrants  in  B»..nu(  ofiic.r  Bo.rd.ng,  n»«  Vo.k  Siy. 

any  one  day  was  on  May 

11, 1887,  when  nearly  10,000  were  landed  charge,  in  compliance  with  an  Act  of 
at  this  port  The  greatest  number  ever  Congress,  they  are  returned,  by  the  same 
brought  by  a  single  ship  was  1,767,  by  vessel  on  which  they  arrived,  to  the 
•  Throdgh  u-  ™««,  rf  Mr.  o«™  w.  E..u=ger,  pl^ce  from  which  they  came.  But  tm 
■iirfirwrttoOipmiiJiiiuiE.ttoott,iMiSng  agent.  opportunity  IS  given  to  their  fnends,  if 
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any  should  call,  to  guarantee  that  they  an  immigrant  get  Buch  a  low  rate.  Each 
will  not  become  a  public  charge,  and  they  immigrant  is  aUowed  150  pounds  of 
are  then  allowed  to  leave  the  department  bi^gage  free,  and  the  railroad  companies 
in  the  custody  of  their  friends.  Parties  transfer  them  and  their  baggage  from 
seeking  friends  call  at  the  information  the  Barge  OfiSce  to  their  respective  de- 
bureau,  and  if  they  satisfy  the  clerk  as  pots  free  of  charge. 

to  their  identity  they  are  allowed  to  take  A  temporary  hospital  is  located  in  the 
their  friends  away.  On  leaving  the  Barge  Office,  where  immigrants  not 
steam-ship  checks  are  given  to  them  for  seriously  ill  are  kept,  and  those  who 
their  baggage,  and  it  is  stored  at  the  may  have  any  serious  illness  are  sent  to 
Barge  Office  free  of  charge,  and  kept  till  hospitals  under  contract  with  the  de- 
called  for.  partment  for  such  patiente. 

There  is  a  railroad  ticket  office  in  the  Each  steamship  company  was  formerly 

Barge  Office,  where  all  the  trunk  lines  required  to   pay    to  ttie  United  States 

are  represented  by  one  general  agent,  a  Treasury  a  head  tax  of  $2.60  for  each 

sort  of  pool,  and  here  the  immigrant  can  alien  steerage  passenger  ;  this  fee  was 

secure  tickets  to    any  point  and   have  reduced  to  3I.OO,  and  some  years  ago  it 

baggage  checked  to  destination ;  and  at  was  still  fiirther  reduced  to  fifty  cents, 

no  other  phu;e  can  tickets  be  procured  the  present  rate.    This  tas  goes  to  what 

at  such  low  rates,  nor  can  anyone  but  is  known  as  the  Immigrant  Fund. 


A   KANGAROO   HUNT. 

By  Birge  Harrison. 

IN  the  log-book  of  Captain  Cook's  first  the  world,  has  any  animal  been  so  widely 
Toyage  around  the  world  we  find  it  re-  diBseminated  or  bo  numerouB  as  was  the 
corded,  under  date  of  July  li,  1770,  kangaroo  in  primeval  Australia, 
that  "  Mr.  Gore,  who  went  out  this  day  But  a  hundred  years  of  civilization 
with  his  gun,  had  the  good  fortune  to  have  wrought  a  change.  The  great  mar- 
kill  one  of  the  animals  which  had  been  so  supial  has  entirely  disappeared  from  the 
much  the  subject  of  our  speculation, .  .  .  mostsettledportionsofUie  country,  and 
and  which  is  called  by  the  natives  kan-  in  many  of  the  wilder  parts  has  become 
guroo."  This  specimen  (so  fortunately  as  rare  an  apparition  to-day  as  is  the 
killed  by  Mr.  Gore)  was  in  all  probability  American  bison  upon  the  plains  of  Mon- 
tbe  first  kangaroo  ever  brought  down  tana.  Indeed,  one  humorous  gentle- 
by  the  gun  of  the  white  man ;  but,  apart  man  whom  I  met  in  Melbourne  professed 
from  the  question  of  its  priority,  the  to  regard  the  kangaroo  as  an  entirely 
feat  could  scarcely  have  been  otherwise  mythical  animal,  deserving  only  to  be 
remarkable,  for  at  that  time  Australia  classed  with  the  sea-serpent,  the  dragon, 
swarmed  from  end  to  end  with  count-  and  the  "bunyip"  of  the  black  fellow, 
less  milliouB  of  these  curious  creatures,  whose  awful  voice  is  beard  in  the  dead 
Not  one  of  its  desolate  plains  or  ghoBtly  sUence  of  the  midnight  forest,  but  whose 
eucalyptus  glades  but  was  dotted  more  form  has  never  yet  been  seen  of  man. 
or  less  thickly  with  some  of  the  many  Without  taking  this  waggish  proposi- 
species  of  Macropidce ;  and  it  is  safe  to  tiou  too  seriously,  one  would  not  go  far 
say  that  never,  in  any  other  country  in  wrong  in  accepting  its  general  tenor  as 
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indicating  fairly  well  the  true  state  of  five  thousand  sheep,  can  now  be  made  to 
the  case ;  for  it  is  quite  certain  that  the  carry  forty  thousand  without  any  dan- 
kangaroo  has  so  nearly  disappeared  from  ger  of  overstocking.  Hence  the  very 
most  of  its  old  haunts  as  to  have  already  natural  desire  of  the  squatters  to  rid 
taken  on  some  of  that  legendary  interest  the  country  of  so  formidable  a  competi- 
which  belongs  to  things  of  oUier  days.  tor. 

They  are  still  to  be  found  in  the  re-  The  work  of  extermination  was  at 
mote  parts  of  Gippsland,  in  Queensland,  first  prosecuted  by  means  of  great 
and  notably  in  the  unsettled  portions  of  stockaded  kangaroo  pens  or  yards, 
western  Australia  ;  but  to  be  found  at  which  were  built  with  a  wide,  funnel- 
all  in  the  year  of  grace  1890,  they  must  be  shaped  entrance,  the  flanges  of  which 
sought  for  diligently,  and  the  sportsman  extended  out  a  mile  or  two  into  the  ad- 
who  comes  to  Australia  to-day  with  the  jacent  country.  These  were  erected  at 
expectation  of  finding  kangaroos  behind  intervals  over  the  country,  wherever  the 
every  bush,  will  stand  a  very  fair  chance  kangaroos  were  most  numerous ;  and 
of  disappointment.  once  a  month,  or  so,  all  the  neighboring 
For  this  state  of  afi&tirs  the  kangaroo  squatters  would  join  in  a  grand  kan- 
has  only  to  thank  his  own  abnormal  ap-  garoo  "  drive."  Fifteen  or  twenty 
petite.  In  the  early  days  he  was  not  square  miles  of  country  would .  be  sur- 
only  tolerated  by  the  colonists,  but  was  rounded,  and  all  the  animals  within  this 
even  regarded  with  a  certain  degree  of  radius  urged  gently  into  the  wide  mouth 
favor,  as  a  harmless  creature  who  could  of  the  inclosure,  and  then  forced  into 
be  counted  upon  to  furnish  them  with  a  the  pen  at  its  further  extremity.  From 
never-failing  supply  of  fresh  meat ;  but  three  to  five  thousand  kangaroos  were 
when  a  little  closer  acquaintance  discov-  frequently  secured  at  a  single  drive — 
ered  the  fact  that  he  was  a  most  vora-  not  to  mention  the  hundreds  of  walla- 
cious  feeder ;  that  one  kangaroo,  in  fact,  by  bandicoots,  native  cats,  and  other 
devoured  as  much  grass  as  four  or  five  small  creatures  which  were  inevitably 
sheep ;  the  squatters  declared  war  upon  caught  in  the  general  round-up.  The 
the  whole  stupid,  mild-eyed  tribe,  and  sheep,  of  course,  had  the  previous  day 
inaugurated  a  system  of  extermination  been  chased  out  of  the  region  of  the 
whose  relentless  prosecution  has  finally  proposed  battue. 

resulted  in  the  nearly  total  extermina-  When  the  animals  were  all  within  the 
tion  of  the  species — in  Victoria,  at  pen  the  gates  were  closed,  and  the  dan- 
least.  Begarded  from  the  sportsman's  gerous  "  old  men  "  shot  down  vnth  the 
point  of  view,  their  disappearance  is  cer-  rifle.  The  rest  were  then  slaughtered 
tainly  to  be  regretted  ;  for  their  keen  vdth  waddies  and  short  iron  bars — ^pow- 
Bcent,  their  fine  sense  of  hearing,  and  der  and  ball  being  held  far  too  precious 
their  extreme  fleetness,  were  all  quaU-  for  such  work.  When  the  kangaroos 
ties  which  rendered  tiiem  a  most  at-  became  so  scarce  that  these  drives  could 
tractive  kind  of  game,  whether  for  stalk-  no  longer  be  continued  vdth  advantage, 
ing  or  for  running  with  the  hounds,  the  scattered  survivors  were  hunted 
But  it  must  be  admitted  that,  when  down  with  dogs  and  horses.  This  was 
viewed  from  the  squatter's  stand-point,  a  dangerous  but  very  fascinating  species 
they  were  little  better  than  a  noxious  of  sport,  requiring  trained  horses  and 
pest,  and  their  extermination  was  a  con-  the  most  expert  horsemanship  ;  for  the 
summation  much  to  be  desired.  In  kangaroo,  when  disturbed,  always  makes 
some  parts  of  Victoria  they  formerly  for  the  thickest  scrub  in  the  region,  and 
outnumbered  the  sheep  as  two  to  one,  if  the  rider  who  follows  is  inexpert  in 
and  old  shepherds  have  told  me  that  it  the  ways  of  bush  horsemanship,  he 
was  not  an  uncommon  thing  to  see  the  stands  an  excellent  chance  of  having  his 
sheep  and  the  kangaroos  feeding  to-  brains  dashed  out  against  an  overlmng- 
gether  upon  the  plains ;  as  many  as  two  ing  limb,  or  his  legs  crushed  against  the 
or  three  thousand  kangaroos  frequently  trunk  of  a  tree.  Sometimes,  too,  the  mild 
accompanying  a  flock  of  a  thousand  and  gentle  kangaroo  himself  becomes  a 
sheep,  l^us  it  wiU  be  seen  that  a  "sta-  serious  source  of  danger  ;  for  an  "  old 
tion"  which,  in  1850.  could  barely  graze  man,"  when  winded  and  brought  to  bay, 
Vol.  IX.— 45 
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frequently  proves  himself  a  most  re-  ways  of  no  other  animal  upon  the  face 
doubtable  enemy.  When  thus  cornered  of  the  globe,  and  all  systems  of  hunting 
he  will  generally  turn  fiercely  ui)on  his  which  are  employed  elsewhere  have  had 
pursuers,  and  as  the  dogs  attack  him  to  be  modified  to  meet  some  of  the 
he  will  lift  them  one  by  one  in  his  arms  strange  instincts  and  habits  of  this  most 
and  disembowel  them  with  a  single  original  of  beasts, 
downward  stroke  of  his  sharp  and  pow-  To  begin  with,  the  kangaroo  is  a  mar- 
erful  hind  hoof.  When  his  only  aggres-  supial,  or  pouch-bearer,  the  females  of 
sor  happens  to  be  a  man,  he  has  been  the  species  being  provided  with  a  pecu- 
known  to  leap  upon  the  horse's  haunch-  liar  furry  sack  under  the  belly,  in  which 
es,  seize  the  rider  about  the  neck  from  they  dispose  their  young  in  case  of  sud- 
behind,  and  drag  him  from  his  seat,  den  attack  or  need  of  hasty  flight.  But, 
and  then  woe  betide  the  unfortunate  as  nearly  all  the  other  native  animals  of 
wretch,  for  his  chances  are  small  indeed.  Australia  are  also  marsupial — even  dovm 
In  certain  parts  of  Queensland  and  to  the  modest  little  field-mouse— the 
northern  Australia  this  vnld  style  of  naturalists  have  been  sorely  puzzled  to 
kangaroo  hunting  is  still  indulged  in  by  place  each  specimen  in  its  own  proper 
the  rough-riders  of  the  "back  blocks  ;"  niche  ;  and  it  would  be  a  brave  man  of 
but  the  day  is  past  in  Victoria  when  that  science  who  would  to-day  assert  posi- 
or  any  other  systematic  method  of  exter-  tively  that  some  specious  stranger  had 
mination  is  necessary ;  and  the  day  has  not  been  allowed  to  slip  unawares  into 
not  yet  come  for  that  leisured  class  of  the  family  group,  and  some  true,  though 
ardent  sportsmen  who  will  one  day  pre-  distant,  relative  had  not  been  unduly  ex- 
serve  the  kangaroo  for  hunting  purposes,  duded  therefrom.  However,  the  natu- 
as  the  deer  and  the  wild  boar  are  to-day  ralists  have  agreed  that  there  are  about 
preserved  in  the  state  forests  of  France  thirty  distinct  varieties  of  the  kangaroo 
and  Germany.  In  the  meantime  it  is  proper,  ranging  in  size  from  the  giant 
to  be  regretted  that  someone  well  ac-  red  kangaroo  of  Queensland,  which 
quainted  vdth  the  subject  has  not  been  averages  eight  feet  in  height,  down  to 
inspired  to  give  us  the  result  of  his  the  funny  Uttle  kangaroo  rat  of  Yicto- 
knowledge  and  experience,  and  it  is  ria,  which  averages  little  more  than  eight 
with  the  feeling  that  this  hiatus  ought  inches.  But  leaving  to  one  side  the 
to  be  at  least  partially  filled  up,  that  I  Queensland  monster  and  the  various 
have  been  induced  to  add  my  own  mite  species  of  wallaby,  wallaroo,  etc.,  it  may 
to  the  intimate  history  of  an  interesting  be  stated  in  general  terms  that  the  true 
animal  which  is  fast  disappearing,  and  kangaroo,  the  fellow  to  whom  the  term 
will  before  long  exist  no  more  in  a  state  belongs  par  excellence,  is  the  one  knovm 
of  nature.  to  naturalists  as  the  Macropus  gigarUeus. 

This  is  a  smooth-haired,  mouse-colored 
For  some  time  after  arriving  in  Aus-  animal,  which  usually  stands  about  six 
tralia,  I  was  almost  in  despair  of  being  feet  high,  and  only  very  occasionally  at- 
able  to  gratify  my  ardent  desires  in  the  tains  to  the  pr^>ortions  of  its  Queens- 
way  of  kangaroo  hunting.  Indeed,  the  land  cousin.  The  word  **  stand,"  em- 
difficulty  and  uncertainty  of  the  quest  ployed  in  the  preceding  sentence,  is  used 
seemed  so  great  that  I  had  nearly  reUn-  advisedly,  and  is  intended  to  carry  the 
quished  all  hope  of  adding  the  great  fullest  and  most  exact  meaning  of  the 
marsupial  to  my  sportsman's  tally,  and  term  ;  for  another  singular  chfuracteris- 
had  regretfully  concluded  to  content  tic  of  the  kangaroo  is  this  biped  habit, 
myself  with  wallaby,  parrots,  ducks.  Save  when  feeding  or  lying  dovni,  it  al- 
and the  ubiquitous  bunny,  when,  by  the  ways  maintains  an  upright  position,  and 
merest  chance,  I  stumbled  upon  an  ex-  the  small  fore-paws,  which  dosely  resem^ 
citing  and  quite  successful  kangaroo  ble  a  pair  of  diminutive  hands,  are  never 
himi  Before  describing  this  littie  ex-  used  as  a  means  of  progression.  This 
perience,  however,  it  vnll  be  necessary  peculiarity  of  the  kangaroo  (added  to 
to  explain  briefly  a  few  of  the  peculiari-  another  of  which  I  shall  have  to  speak 
ties  of  the  queer  quadruped  in  question  ;  further  on)  renders  it  one  of  the  most 
for  the  ways  of  the  kangaroo  are  as  the  difficult  animals  in  the  world  to  stalk 
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successfully,  for  in  every  feeding  herd  ure,  and  is  therefore  presented  with  be- 
there  is  sure  to  be  at  leaist  one  vigilant  coming  diffidence ;  but  as  it  was  also  a 
"  old  man  "  always  standing  upon  guard,  genuine  adventure  so  far  as  it  went,  it 
and  his  upright  position,  of  course,  en-  is  put  forth  with  the  feeling  that  it  may 
ables  him  to  survey  the  whole  horizon  perhaps  have  a  certain  historic  value.  I 
round  about  him,  and  to  note  any  un-  give  what  I  have  to  give,  vdshing  it  were 
usual  object  long  before  it  could  ap-  more. 

proach  within  decent  range.  When  It  came  about  in  this  wise.  I  was 
feeding  quietly  they  sometimes  drag  visiting  at  a  certain  sheep  -  station  on 
themselves  along  on  all  fours,  but  their  the  Fieiy  Creek  plains  in  western  Yio- 
usual  gait  is  a  series  of  quick  hops  upon  toria,  when  my  f  nend  R  proposed  that 
the  two  hind  feet,  the  rest  of  the  body  we  e^ould  take  a  week's  holiday  upon 
remaining  bunched  together  in  a  little.  Mount  Cole— partly  for  the  sake  of  a 
round,  rigid  ball,  which  never  alters  in  change  from  the  routine  of  station  life, 
shape  so  long  as  the  animal  is  in  motion,  and  partly  with  an  eye  to  securing  a  few 
It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  say  that  the  skins  of  the  great  sulphur-crested  cock- 
impression  produced  upon  an  unaccus-  atoo.  These  lovely  birds  rarely  venture 
tomed  spectator  by  a  fleeing  kangaroo  down  upon  the  open  plains,  but  are 
is  most  curious  and  original  To  con-  usually  to  be  found  in  abundance  in  the 
vey  some  idea  of  this  comical  perform-  sombre  eucalyptus  forests  upon  the 
ance,  I  can  find  no  better  simile  than  hills.  Mount  Cole  is  one  of  the  loftiest 
that  of  a  rather  dumpy  sweet-potato  spurs  of  the  great  dividing  range  of 
which  has  been  rounded  off  at  tiie  lower  southern  Australia,  and,  although  its 
extremity,  and  is  propelled  by  a  pair  highest  point  is  only  four  thousand  feet 
of  automatically  moving  match-sticks,  above  the  sea-level,  its  commanding  po- 
Suppose  another  slightly  curved  match  sition  upon  the  great  plains  of  the  Wi- 
to  be  inserted  for  a  tail,  and  you  have  a  mera  and  Fiery  Creek  lends  it  a  certain 
very  fair  presentment  of  the  kangaroo  imposing  grandeur.  It  is  clothed  from 
in  motion.  In  the  illustration  upon  base  to  summit  with  a  great  forest  of 
page  425,  I  have  attempted  to  render  giant  eucalyptus,  which  was,  not  many 
something  of  this  pecidiar  movement,  years  since,  the  refuge  for  coimtless 
but  I  am  aware  that  I  have  been  only  thousands  of  kangaroos.  But  it  is 
partially  successful,  for,  of  course,  it  was  scarcely  necessary  to  state  that  these 
impossible  to  portray  ui)on  a  fixed  sur-  animals  are  very  rarely  seen  here  of  late 
face  the  series  of  great  undulating  bounds  years  ;  and  it  was  certainly  with  no  an- 
which  are  its  distinguishing  character-  ticipation  of  kangaroo  hunting  that  we 
istic.  At  first  sight  the  motion  appears  set  off  from  the  "  station  "  tlutt  frosty 
rather  slow  and  lazy,  but  this  is  an  opti-  June  morning.  Indeed,  when  R  put 
cal  delusion  which  gradually  wears  away  a  small  rifle  into  the  trap,  just  beibre 
as  the  vision  becomes  accustomed  to  i^tarting,  it  was  with  a  joke  and  a 
the  surroundings,  and  is  able  to  make  smile  i£at  showed  the  entirely  perfunc- 
comparisons.  In  point  of  fact,  every  tory  nature  of  the  operation.  There 
one  of  those  great  hops  covers  twenty  or  were  a  couple  of  good  breech-loading 
thirty  feet  of  ground,  and,  when  the  oc-  guns,  however,  and  a  liberal  supply  of 
casion  demands  it,  a  full-grown  animal  No.  3,  No.  6,  and  No.  10  cartriages, 
can  speed  across  country  at  a  pace  which  and  of  these  we  expected  to  make  good 
will  try  the  mettle  of  the  very  fleetest  use.  A  pleasant  drive  of  thirty  miles 
horse.  To  the  above  particulars  I  have  over  the  yellow  plains,  dotted  here 
only  to  add  that  the  kangaroo  is  en-  and  there  with  graceful  shioke  and 
tirely  herbivorous  in  his  dietetic  habits,  contorted  honeysuckle  trees,  landed  us 
and  that  the  home  of  his  choice  is  the  at  the  ''  selection "  of  one  Allan  Wil- 
sparse  woodland  bordering  upon  great  kinson,  who  was  to  be  our  host  and 
plains,  where  he  is  assured  at  once  of  guide.  He  was  a  long-haired,  gentle- 
abundant  pasture  and  of  a  ready  shelter  eyed  native  of  fifty,  who  had  been  bom 
from  his  enemies.  and  bred  upon  the  mountain,  and  was 
And  now  for  my  own  little  adventure,  gifted  with  the  far  sight  and  the  slow. 
It  was,  after  all,  only  a  wee,  small  advent-  drawling  speech  of  a  typical  Western 
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trapper  of  the  old  days.  Here  we  took  and  the  rain  poured  in  streams  down 
horses  and  rode  six  miles  farther  into  our  glistening  oil -skins  when  we  set 
the  mountains,  drawing  up  eventually  at  out  Thanks  to  the  inclemency  of  the 
a  rough  saw-mill  which  was  owned  by  weather,  we  were  not  obliged  to  exer- 
our  gentle-mannered  host.  We  made  cise  any  great  caution  in  approaching 
this  our  headquarters ;  and  for  several  the  feeding-ground,  and  the  dull  light 
days  we  clambered  about  the  hills  under  minimized  the  chances  of  our  being 
Wilkinson's  guidance,  at  times  losing  seen.  The  only  real  danger  lay  in  the 
ourselves  for  hours  in  the  cloud-banks  possibility  of  the  game  getting  wind  of 
which  hung  perpetually  about  the  moun-  us,  for  no  animal  has  a  keener  scent 
tain's  flank,  or  anon  attaining  some  than  the  kangaroo,  and  to  none  is  the 
lofty  summit  and  peering  through  the  odor  of  man  more  antipathetic.  We 
gray  vistas  of  eucalyptus,  and  out  over  found  that  the  spot  indicated  by  young 
the  sunny  plains  to  golden  Ballarat  or  Wilkinson  was  a  "selector's  "clearing in 
pastoral  Evoca.  But  of  game  we  saw  the  forest,  a  bit  of  fairly  level  ground 
none — ^not  even  the  shake  of  a  bunny's  half  a  mile  or  so  in  vddth,  which  lay  at 
tail  The  cockatoos,  the  wallaby,  and  the  bottom  of  a  small  valley  between 
the  mountain  goats  seemed  all  to  have  two  low  spurs  of  the  foot-hills.  Cov- 
deserted  these  usual  feeding-grounds  ;  ered  with  rich  grass,  and  surrounded  as 
and  after  three  days  of  the  most  ener-  it  was  on  all  sides  by  the  primeval  for- 
getic  hunting  our  bag  contained  only  est,  it  was  the  likeliest  place  in  the  world 
one  little  pair  of  the  scarlet  parrots  for  kangaroo,  and,  as  we  approached, 
known  as  lowries.  At  the  end  of  that  Wilkinson  assured  us  that  we  could 
time  the  rain  came  down  in  torrents —  count  vdth  certainty  upon  their  return- 
came  down  as  it  knows  how  to  do  upon  ing  frequently  to  so  favorable  a  feeding- 
occasion  during  the  Australian  winter,  ground.  We  were  rather  disappointed, 
and  we  were  glad  of  the  excuse  to  beat  a  &erefore,  when,  upon  reaching  the  edge 
retreat  to  W^inson's  hospitable  home-  of  the  clearing  and  peering  through  the 
stead  in  the  foot-hills,  where  we  found  fringe  of  leaves,  we  could  discover  no 
the  uproar  of  a  growing  family  of  lusty  living  object  save  a  few  horses  grazing 
young  Victorians  rather  a  relief  after  peacefully  near  its  centre.  We  were 
the  strange  and  solemn  stillness  of  the  about  to  break  cover,  when  my  attention 
hills.  But  still  more  grateful  to  us  was  was  attracted  by  a  few  black  spots  upon 
the  news  we  received  from  one  of  the  the  farther  edge  of  the  meadow.  These 
boys,  to  the  effect  ihat  he  had  that  after-  I  pointed  out  to  Wilkinson, 
noon  seen  a  fine  troop  of  kangaroos  "Kangaroo,  sure  enough,"  was  his 
feeding  quietly  in  a  certain  clearing  whispered  reply,  and.upon  looking  close- 
about  two  miles  distant  from  the  house,  ly,  both  R  and  I  could  see  the  queer. 
His  imagination  had  been  particularly  elongated  objects  moving  about  from 
impressed  by  the  monster  proportions  time  to  time  as  they  grazed  quietly, 
of  a  certain  immense  "  old  man  "  who  led  There  were  a  good  many  of  them — 
the  herd.  This  incident  was  freely  dis-  five — seven — nine — ^perhaps  twelve,  of 
cussed  over  our  typical  Australian  sup-  sizes  so  varying  as  to  suggest  the  idea 
per  of  mutton-pie  and  delicious  tea,  and  that  they  must  all  be  members  of  one 
R  and  I  resolved  to  have  a  try  at  the  large  and  growing  family.  Fortimately 
herd  in  question  next  day.  In  the  for  us  the  wind  was  blowing  across  the 
morning  we  found  the  storm  raging  as  clearing  from  north  to  south,  while  the 
wildly  as  ever,  and  Wilkinson's  kindly  kangaroos  were  grazing  upon  its  far 
eyes  twinkled  with  pleasure  as  he  looked  eastern  edge,  and  we  ourselves  were 
out  upon  the  drenched  landscape.  placed  at  its  extreme  western  extremity. 

"  My  word,"  he  exclaimed,   "  we  are  We  were  much  too  far  off  for  a  safe 

in  luck.     This  is  grand  kangaroo  weath-  shot,  and  it  would  be  necessary,  there- 

er."  fore,  first  to  make  a  long  detour  through 

The  kangaroo  is  a  late  feeder,  so  we  the  forest  so  as  to  approach  them  from 

deferred  our   start    until    about    four  behind,  and  then  to  do  a  piece  of  very 

o'clock  in  the  afternoon.     The  wind  was  careful  stalking ;  for  the   slope  of  the 

still  roaring  loudly  in  the  tall  gum-trees,  moimtain  opposite,  close  to  which  the 
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trapper  of  the  old  days.  Here  we  took  and  the  rain  poured  in  streams  down 
horses  and  rode  six  miles  farther  into  our  glistening  oil  -  skins  when  we  set 
the  mountains,  drawing  up  eventually  at  out.  Thanks  to  the  inclemency  of  the 
a  rough  saw-mill  which  was  owned  by  weather,  we  were  not  obliged  to  exer- 
our  gentle-mannered  host  We  made  cise  any  great  caution  in  approaching 
this  our  headquarters ;  and  for  several  the  feeding-ground,  and  the  dull  light 
days  we  clambered  about  the  hills  under  minimized  the  chfuices  of  our  being 
Wilkinson's  guidance,  at  times  losing  seen.  The  only  real  danger  lay  in  the 
ourselves  for  hours  in  the  cloud-banks  possibility  of  the  game  getting  wind  of 
which  hung  perpetually  about  the  moun-  us,  for  no  animal  has  a  keener  scent 
tain's  flank,  or  anon  attaining  some  than  the  kangaroo,  and  to  none  is  the 
lofty  summit  and  peering  through  the  odor  of  man  more  antipathetic.  We 
gray  vistas  of  eucalyptus,  and  out  over  found  that  the  spot  indicated  by  young 
5ie  simny  plains  to  golden  Ballarat  or  Wilkinson  was  a  "selector's  "clearing in 
pastoral  Evoca.  But  of  game  we  saw  the  forest,  a  bit  of  fairly  level  ground 
none — ^not  even  the  shake  of  a  bunny's  half  a  mile  or  so  in  vddth,  which  lay  at 
tail  The  cockatoos,  the  wallaby,  and  the  bottom  of  a  small  valley  between 
the  mountain  goats  seemed  all  to  have  two  low  spurs  of  the  foot-hills.  Cov- 
deserted  these  usual  feeding-grounds  ;  ered  with  rich  grass,  and  surrounded  as 
and  after  three  days  of  the  most  ener-  it  was  on  all  sides  by  the  primeval  for- 
getic  hunting  our  bag  contained  only  est,  it  was  the  likeliest  place  in  the  world 
one  little  pair  of  the  scarlet  parrots  for  kangaroo,  and,  as  we  approached, 
known  as  lowries.  At  the  end  of  that  Wilkinson  assured  us  that  we  could 
time  the  rain  came  down  in  torrents —  count  with  certainty  upon  their  return- 
came  down  as  it  knows  how  to  do  upon  ing  frequently  to  so  favorable  a  feeding- 
occasion  during  the  Australian  winter,  ground.  We  were  rather  disappointed, 
and  we  were  glad  of  the  excuse  to  beat  a  &erefore,  when,  upon  reaching  the  edge 
retreat  to  W^inson's  hospitable  home-  of  the  clearing  and  peering  through  the 
stead  in  the  foot-hills,  where  we  found  fringe  of  leaves,  we  could  discover  no 
the  uproar  of  a  growing  family  of  lusty  living  object  save  a  few  horses  grazing 
young  Victorians  rather  a  relief  after  peacefully  near  its  centre.  We  were 
the  strange  and  solemn  stillness  of  the  about  to  break  cover,  when  my  attention 
hills.  But  still  more  grateful  to  us  was  was  attracted  by  a  few  black  spots  upon 
the  news  we  received  from  one  of  the  the  farther  edge  of  the  meadow.  These 
boys,  to  the  effect  that  he  had  that  after-  I  pointed  out  to  Wilkinson, 
noon  seen  a  fine  troop  of  kangaroos  "Kangaroo,  sure  enough,"  was  his 
feeding  quietly  in  a  certain  clearing  whispered  reply,  and  .upon  looking  close- 
about  two  miles  distant  from  the  house,  ly,  both  R  and  I  could  see  the  queer. 
His  imagination  had  been  particularly  elongated  objects  moving  about  from 
impressed  by  the  monster  proportions  time  to  time  as  they  grazed  quietly, 
of  a  certain  immense  "  old  man  "  who  led  There  were  a  good  many  of  them — 
the  herd.  This  incident  was  freely  dis-  five — seven — nine — perhaps  twelve,  of  i 
cussed  over  our  typical  Australian  sup-  sizes  so  varying  as  to  suggest  the  idea 
per  of  mutton-pie  and  delicious  tea,  and  that  they  must  all  be  members  of  one 
R  and  I  resolved  to  have  a  try  at  the  large  and  growing  family.  Fortimately 
herd  in  question  next  day.  In  the  for  us  the  wind  was  blowing  across  the 
morning  we  found  the  storm  raging  as  clearing  from  north  to  souUi,  while  the 
wildly  as  ever,  and  Wilkinson's  kindly  kangaroos  were  grazing  upon  its  far 
eyes  twinkled  vdth  pleasure  as  he  looked  eastern  edge,  and  we  ourselves  were 
out  upon  the  drenched  landscape.  placed  at  its  extreme  western  extremity. 

"My  word,"  he  exclaimed,   "we  are  We  were  much  too  far  off  for  a  safe 

in  luck.    This  is  grand  kangaroo  weath-  shot,  and  it  would  be  necessary,  there- 

er."  fore,  first  to  make  a  long  detour  through 

The  kangaroo  is  a  late  feeder,  so  we  the  forest  so  as  to  approach  them  from 

deferred  our   start    until    about    four  behind,  and  then  to  do  a  piece  of  veiy 

o'clock  in  the  afternoon.     The  wind  was  careful  stalking ;  for  the   slope  of  the 

still  roaring  loudly  in  the  tall  gum-trees,  moimtain  opposite,  close  to  which  the 
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kangaroos  were  feeding,  was  very  aparse-  for  such  it  is — and  the  question  seems 
ly  wooded,  and  any  moving  object  upon  to  be  still  a  moot  one  among  Australian 
its  surface  would  be  veiy  likely  to  at-    omithologiste ;  but  I  was  informed  that 


tract  the  attention  of  the  watchful  sen-  in  former  times  a  kangaroo-wamer  was 

tinel  of  the  herd.    Now  I  have  already  never  seen  save  in  the  company  of  its 

observed  that,  under  ordinary  circum-  favorite    marsupial     It    is,   of  coarse, 

stances,  it  is  nearly  impossible  to  sue-  just  possible  that  this  belief  might  be 

cessfully  stalk  a  herd  of  feeding  kanga-  traced  to  a  certain  natural  desire  for 

roOB.    First.of  course,  because  of  the  vig-  poetic  aymmetiy  upon  the  part  of  the 

ilant  "old  man  "who  is  always  on  guard;  native  mind.     If  this  is  not  the   case, 

second,  and  more  important,  on  account  then  one  is  inevitably  led  to  the  conclu- 

of  a  strange  bird,  called  the  kangaroo-  eion  that  the  kangaroo-wamer  must  be 

wamer,  wMch  is  always  to  be  found  in  sadly  in  want  of  an  occupation  at  the 

the   neighborhood  of   a   feeding  herd,  present  day.     In  any  case  he  is  s  queer 

ever  ready  to  give  instant  warning  of  bird,  and  another  of  his  peculiarities  is 

the  approach  of  any  suspicious  -  look-  the  fact  that  his  spirits  seem  to  be  very 

ing  intruder.     I  was  never  able  to  ob-  much   affected  by  a  low  barometrical 

tain  a  satisfactory  explanation  of  this  pressure,  for  he  is  invariably  silent  in 

peculiar  habit  of  the  Australian  jay —  the  rain.     So  in  this  particular  we  were 
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We  had  proceeded  only  a  few  hundred 
j'ards  through  the  foreet  in  making  our 
detour,  when  we  came  upon  a  hard  and 
well-beaten  path  with  abundant  kangaroo 
Edgna  lying  all  about  it.    We  had  evident- 
ly stumbled  upon  a  track  worn  by  the 
kangaroos  in  going  to  and  from  their 
feedmg-ground ;  and  aa  it  was  juBt  as 
evident  that  when  disturbed  they  would 
make  off  by  their  accustomed  route,  I 
decided  to  post  myself  here  with  the 
breech-loader  and  wait  events,  while  E. 
went  forward  with  the  rifle  and  made  the 
attempt  to  stalk  the  herd.    I  should  have 
been  very  pleased  to  have  undertaken  the 
latter  part  of  the  programme  myself,  as 
R  proposed  ;  but  whUe  I  was  as  anxious 
as  any  "  new  chum  "  could  be  to  shoot 
a  kangaroo,  I  was  still  more  anxious 
that  the  kangaroo  should  be  shot,  and  I 
was  well  aware  that  my  Bocky  Moun- 
tain experience  of  deer-stalking  might 
fail  me  in  a  new  country  and  against  a 
new  game,  while  B.,  who  was  an  expert 
bushman,  would  make  no  mistakes.    So 
I  put  a  couple  of  fresh 
Ciutridges  in  my  Man- 
ton  and  waited  patient- 
ly.    It   was  quite  half 
an  hour  before  Wilkin- 
son and  I  saw  B.  again. 
Then  he  waa  crawling 
slowly  down  the  oppo- 
site bank  toward  the 
feeding  herd,  taking  ad- 
vantage of  every  stump 
and    every    tussock   of 
grass,  and  even   wrig- 
gling  along  flat  upon 
his  stomach  where  the 
cover  was  too  thin  to 
afford  protection  other- 
wise.    The   kangaroos 
seemed  to  be  browsing 
in  perfect  security,  per- 
haps  lulled   by  the 
weather,  and  even  the 
"  old  man  "  only  raised 
himself  occasionally  to 
gaze  about  in  a  lazy  sort 
of  a  way, while  he  chewed 
his  last  mouthful  of  grass,  and  then  low- 
ered himself  with  a  gentle  and  graceful 
movement  and  proceeded  to  feed  again. 
"  ■  -         ■  Jiow,  seven  or 


eight  feet  in  height,  as  could  be  seen, 
even  at  this  disttmce,  and  we  were  con- 
strained to  admit  that  the  enthusiasm 
of  the  youthful  Wilkinson  had  been  en- 
tirely Justified.  After  fifteen  minutes 
of  extremely  careful  stalking,  B.  suc- 
ceeded in  approaching  within  sixty 
yards  of  the  herd  without  awakening 
their  suspicions.  Then  standing  up 
boldly,  and  profiting  by  the  momentary 
surprise  of  the  kangaroos,  he  brought 
the  "old  man  "  down  with  a  well-aimed 
shot  below  and  behind  the  shoulder. 
As  had  been  foreseen,  the  rest  of  the 
herd  immediately  made  off  in  our  direc- 
tion ;  but  instead  of  scattering  pell-mell 
as  other  wild  animals  would  have  done 
under  like  circumstances,  these  queer 
denizens  of  a  queer  country  fell  into 
line  and  departed  in  regular  Indian  file, 
the  big  old  doe  leading  the  way,  and  the 
smallest  diminutive  pickaninnies  bring- 
ing up  the  rear.  The  doe  covered  the 
ground  with  tremendous  leisurely  hops, 
holding  her  fore-paws  before  her  in  a 
mincing  way  that  was  very  comical 
The  smaller  animals — each  an  exact. 


though  diminutive,  counterpart  of  the 
leader — followed  in  gradually  diminish- 
ing perspective,  every  little  beggax  hop- 
ping just  a  little  more  rapidly  than  the 
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ooe  before  him,  until  the  faat-flying  legs  her  by  a  direct  double  charge  full  in  the 
of  the  last  puuy  fellow  at  the  end  of  the  body,  to  the  almost  absolute  certainty 
line  were  blurred  like  the  spokes  of  a  of  missing  her  altogether  by  attempting 
wheel  in  rapid  motion.  The  effect  of  the  more  difficult  shot. 
this  extraordinary  procession  was,  to  While  this  curious  procession  was  de- 
my unaccustomed  eyes,  bo  altogether  filing  before  me,  I  took  occasion  to  ob- 
Indicrous  and  absurd,  that  I  nearly  lost  serve  carefully  the  peculiarities  of  their 
my  shot  in  an  uncontrollable  burst  of  gait,  and  especially  to  note  the  use  they 
laughter.  As  it  was,  I  might  just  as  made  of  their  extremely  powerful  taU 
well  have  had  my  laugh  out  to  the  end,  when  in  rapid  flight ;  for  I  had  heard 
for  although  I  let  the  old  doe  have  both  more  than  one  opinion  upon  the  subject, 
barrels  full  in  the  flank  as  she  passed  and  some  Australians  seem  to  beUeve 
me  at  twenty  yards'  distance,  she  never  that  the  kangaroo  mainly  owes  its  e:^- 
even  faltered  in  her  course,  and  had  treme  fleetness  to  the  aid  it  receives  from 
quite  disappeared  in  the  scrub,  with  all  its  muscular  caudal  appendage.  But 
her  numerous  progeny  at  her  heels,  upon  this  occasion,  at  least,  I  am  able 
before  I  had  time  to  replace  the  emp-  to  own  that  every  animal  held  its  tail 
ty  cartridges.  The  No.  3  shot,  in  all  straight  out  behind  it ;  and  if  there  had 
probability,  had  little  more  effect  upon  remained  anydoubt  upon  the  subject  the 
her  tough  hide  than  so  many  grains  impressionsleft  in  the  muddy  soil  would 
of  sand.  Nevertheless,  it  might  per-  have  settled  the  question  beyond  cavil, 
baps  have  brought  her  down  if  I  had  for  the  only  imprints  were  those  of  the 
aimed  at  the  head,  for  one  pellet  pene-  sharp-pointed  hoofs  of  the  hind  feet. 
trating  the  brain  through  the  eye  would  B's  "  old  man  "  proved  to  be  a  mag- 
have  been  sufficient  But  the  motion  niticent  specimen,  measuring  seven  feet 
was  BO  eccentric  and  perplexing  that  six  inches  from  hoof  to  snout  It  was 
this  would  have  been  a  very  risky  shot,  fortunate  that  he  had  been  killed  out- 
and  I  preferred  the  chance  of  stunning  right  at  the  first  shot,  for  he  would  as- 
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Buredly  have  proved  himself  a  very  ugly 
customer  if  only  wounded  and  partially 
disabled.  Wilkinson  assured  us  that  the 
pelt  of  this  fine  fellow  would  be  worth 
more  than  a  pound  sterling  in  the  Mel- 
bourne market,  for  kangaroo  leather 
has  lately  come  into  great  demand  for 
the  higher  grades  of  bookbinding  and 
other  work  of  that  kind.  Such  is  the 
irony  of  fate  ;  the  much-hated  pest  of 
forty  years  ago  has  become  the  much- 
prized  rarity  of  to-day,  and  the  hide 
alone  of  one  kangaroo  is  worth  the 
price  of  four  fine  sheep. 

We  skinned  him  hastily — for  the  light 
was  failing  by  this  time — and  slung  the 
great  tail  and  the  hind  quarters  over  a 
pole  of  tough  black  wattle  which  Wil- 
kinson cut  out  of  the  neighboring  scrub, 
leaving  the  remainder  of  the  carcass  to 
feed  the  foxes,  the  native  cats,  and  the 
bandicoots.  It  was  all  we  could  do  to 
struggle  home  under  the  weight  of  this 
small  half  of  our  booty,  but  by  reliev- 
ing one  another  occasionally  we  succeed- 
ed at  length  in  reaching  the  mountain 
homestead,  a  triumphant  though  wet 
and  dilapidated  procession. 

The  older  generation  of  Australians 
have  the  strongest  objection  to  consum- 
ing the  flesh  of  the  kangaroo,  in  any 
shape  or  form,  a  prejudice  for  which  I 
could  only  account  by  supposing  that 
they  must  have  suffered  from  a  surfeit 
of  this  form  of  diet  in  their  youth ;  for 
the  younger  generation  are  rather  par- 
tial to  kangaroo  flesh  than  otherwise, 
and  I  found  it  excellent  myself  in  every 
way.  It  has  a  delicate,  gamey  flavor, 
something  between  that  of  venison  and 
grouse,  and,  like  venison,  it  is  the  better 
for  a  week's  hanging  before  going  to  the 
spit  The  best  part  of  the  animal — the 
especial  delicacy — is  the  great  fleshy 
taiL  This  is  delicious  prepared  in  any 
one  of  the  various  styles  that  are  known 
to  the  art  of  cookery,  either  roast,  or 
boiled,  or  braised,  or  potted,  or  stewed  ; 
but  it  is  more  especially  to  be  recom- 
mended in  the  form  of  soup.  Kangaroo- 
tail  soup  is  a  sort  of  glorified  ox-tail  that 
would  tickle  the  jaded  palate  of  the  ver- 
iest old  epicure. 

Kangaroos  make  delightful  pets. 
They  are  very  easily  domesticated,  and 
when  tamed  are  full  of  pretty  affection- 
ate ways.     I  knew  of  one,  belonging  to 


some  Australian  ladies,  which  came  reg- 
ularly into  the  drawing-room  every  af- 
ternoon to  partake  daintily  of  five  o'clock 
tea ;  and  of  another  which  got  into  the 
habit  of  accompanying  its  master  in  all 
his  shooting  expeditions,  often  covering 
twenty-five  or  thirty  miles  of  country 
in  the  course  of  a  day's  sport.  Although 
not  especially  clever  in  the  way  of  tricks, 
they  are  possessed  of  retentive  memor- 
ies, and  are  very  quick  to  recognize  a 
friend  or  to  resent  an  injury.  While 
preparing  the  illustrations  which  accom- 
pany this  article,  I  went  frequently  to 
the  Melbourne  Boyal  Park,  where  the 
magnificent  collection  of  Macropidce  af- 
forded me  peculiar  facilities  for  observ- 
ing and  sketching. 

In  one  of  the  paddocks  there  was  a 
splendid  "  old  man,"  who  seemed  to  me 
to  epitomize  all  the  strange  peculiari- 
ties of  his  kind,  and  I  chose  him  as  my 
especial  model.  In  order  to  study  ex- 
haustively all  their  eccentricities  of  mo- 
tion, I  got  into  the  habit  of  stirring  this 
old  fellow  up  with  pebbles,  small  clods 
of  earth,  or  anything  else  which  came 
to  my  hand.  He  soon  began  to  resent 
this  treatment,  and  finally,  the  moment 
I  appeared  upon  the  grounds  he  would 
rush  up  to  the  barrier  and  stand  at  bay, 
spitting  at  me  savagely  and  exhibiting 
every  sign  of  the  most  furious  rage.  In 
another  paddock  were  some  very  pretty 
does,  with  great,  soft,  liquid  eyes  like 
those  of  an  antelope.  These  I  tried  to 
make  friends  with,  feeding  them  regu- 
larly with  buns  and  sweets,  of  which 
they  are  very  fond.  The  result  was  that 
one  of  them  soon  came  to  know  me  well, 
and  always  came  up  to  be  stroked  and 
petted. 

If  the  colonization  of  Australia  con- 
tinues at  the  same  rapid  pace  at  which 
it  is  now  proceeding,  it  is  hardly  too 
much  to  say  that,  fifty  years  from  date, 
the  kangaroo  will  only  be  known  as  a 
domestic  pet,  or  preserved  perhaps  upon 
some  gentleman's  private  estate,  like  the 
deer  in  the  royal  park  at  Windsor. 
Their  places  will  then  be  taken  by  the 
deer  and  the  foxes,  which  have,  during 
the  past  few  years,  increased  so  enor- 
mously as  to  indicate  that  transporta- 
tion to  the  southern  hemisphere  has 
augmented  their  vitality  and  increased 
their  procreative  energy. 


HORACE,  BOOK  I.,  ODE  XXI. 

IN  HONOR  OF  DIANA  AND  APOLLO. 

<I>lui>m  toKne  dlclle  Tirgloes.) 

{Dr.  Philip  Francis's  Translation,  i8ji.) 

Ys  Tirgins,  sing  Diana's  praise. 

Ye  boys,  let  youthful  Phoebus  crown  your  lays. 

Together  let  us  raise  the  voice 
To  her,  beloved  by  Jove  supreme ; 
Let  fair  Latona  be  the  theme. 

Our  tuneful  theme,  liis  beauteous  choice. 

Ye  virgins,  sing  Diana's  fame, 
Who  bathee  delighted  in  the  limpicl  stream  ; 
Dark  Erymanthus'  awful  groves, 
The  woods,  that  Algidue  o'erspread. 
Or  wave  on  Cragus'  verdant  head. 
Joyous  th'  immortal  huntress  loves. 

Ye  boj-s,  with  equal  honor  sing 
Fair  Tempe  clothed  with  ever-blooming  spring ; 
Then  hail  the  Delian  birth  divine, 

Whose  shoulders,  beaming  heavenly  fire. 
Graced  with  his  brother's  wai'bling  IjTe, 
And  with  the  golden  quiver  shine. 

Moved  by  the  solemn  voice  of  prayer. 

They  both  shall  make  imperial  Rome  their  care, 

And  gracious  turn  the  direful  woes 

Of  famine  and  of  weeping  war 

From  Rome,  from  sacred  Ciesar  far. 

And  pour  them  on  our  British  foes. 


CASPAR  NUNEZ   DE  ARCE. 
By  Rollo  Ogden. 

THE  typical  Spanish  poet,  in   the  matter    for  surpriee  that  the  leading 

common  idea,  is  a  writer  whose  poet  of  contemporary  Spain  ahould  be 

verses  flow   with    the  traditional  distinguished     by    ^most    completely 

abundant  volume  of  his  race,  while  with-  opposite  qualities.     Nuiiez  de  Arce,  al- 

out  a  high  artistic  finish ;  whose  patri-  though    Ms  poetical    activity    extends 

otic  sentiment  is  blind  and  jealous ;  in  over  many   years,    has   pubHshed    but 

whom  philosophic  doubt  and  self-ques-  a  slender  body  of  verse.    It  is  verse 

tioning  have  small  place ;  love,  nature,  that  betrays  the  laborious  hand  of  the 

legend,  and  national  history  being  his  artist  in  its  perfection  of  form.     The 

favorite  themes.     This  conception  iinds  writer's  patriotism  has  taken  the  form 

ample  justification   in   the   records  of  of  prophetic  denunciation  of  national 

Spanish  poetry,   so  that    it    furnishes  sins.    Himself    thoroughly    penetrated 
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•with  the  modem  spirit,  persuaded  that  ocratic  principles.    Nor  has  his  public 

the  faith  of  his  Others  has  irrevoca-  service  implied  such  absorption  in  parti- 

bly  gone,  he  interprets  in  his  poetry  san  scheming  and  anxiefy  for  his  own 

the  restless,  unsatisfied,  yet    aspiring  political  fortunes  as  would  be  implied 

spirit  of  his  day,  in  a  way  that  vividly  by  a  career  like  his  in  our  own  country, 

reminds  an  English  reader  of  Arnold  Spain  still  has  much  of  the  old  pride 

and  Clough.    Yet,  in  spite  of  these  un-  in  seeing  her  most  distinguished  sons 

Spanish  and  somewhat  unpopular  quali-  given  a  part  in  the  direction  of  public 

ties,  his  serious  purpose,  his  life  in  en-  a£Eairs,  and  party  leaders  welcome  the 

tire  harmony  with  his  professions,  and  support  of  men  whose  names  are  the 

the  genuineness  of  his  lyric  gift,  have  synonym  of  talent.    Public  office  is  one 

won  for  him  the  first  place  in  the  list  of  of  the  few  rewards  which  Spain  has 

living  Spanish  poets.  to  ofifer  to  her  literary  men.    At  this 

moment,  in  the  Spanish  Senate  with 

Nunez    de    Arce,  is  Yalera,  the    first 

L  ^>ani8h  critic,  and  in  the  Chamber  is 

Grald6s,  the  first  Spanish  novelist.    C&- 

BoBN  at  Yalladolid,  August  4  1834,  novas  himself,  the  great  Conservative 

GkuEipar  NufLez  de  Arce  eariy  discovered  leader,    is    a    distinguished    historian, 

a  pronounced  inclination  for  literature.  Castelar's  literary  achievements  are  only 

By  the  age  of  fifteen  he  had  written  a  cast   into    the  shade  by  his  politictd 

drama  which  was  actually  produced  in  prominence. 

Toledo.  In  1853  he  followed  the  usual  During  all  these  years  the  poet's  pen 
driftofa^irants  for  literary  honors,  and  was  not  idle.  His  earliest  productions 
went  to  Madrid.  Still  following  the  cus-  were  those  lyric  pieces  which  he  col- 
tomary  course,  he  sought  employment  lected  and  published  in  1875,  under  the 
in  journalism.  The  Mendless  young  title  "Cries  of  Combat"  {OrUos  del 
man  one  day  presented  himself  in  the  Combate),  and  which  still  embrace  his 
office  of  the  Observador,  and  asked  the  finest  and  most  distinctive  work.  Seven 
editor  for  work.  "What  can  you  do?"  or  eight  slim  volumes  have  since  ap- 
"Anything."  The  audacious  reply  did  peared — ^no  more  than  a  half-day's  read- 
not  displease,  and  the  poet  obtained  his  ing  all  told.  Public  recognition  was  a 
first  journalistic  position.  Then  poli-  littte  slow  in  coming,  but  it  came 
tics  hushed  the  muse  for  several  years,  steadily.  In  1876  he  vms  elected  a 
Becoming  editor  of  La  Iberia,  he  gained  member  of  the  Eoyal  Academy,  the 
a  wide  reputation  for  his  vigorous  style  highest  literary  honor  within  the  reach 
and  extensive  political  knowledge.  At  of  a  Spaniard.  For  several  years  he  haa 
the  time  of  the  African  war  he  was  with  been  the  President  of  the  Society  of 
General  CDonnell,  and  sent  letters  to  Writers  and  Artists, 
his  paper  describing  the  military  opera- 
tion&  Another  Spanish  vmter,  since 
famous  as  a  novelist,  Alarc6n,  was  also  a  IL 
newspaper  correspondent  vrith  the  Span- 
ish troops  upon  that  expedition.  Nufisz  de  Abcb's  poetical  creed  is  set 
Nunez  de  Arce's  political  activity  soon  forth  at  considerable  length  in  the  pre- 
became  considerable.  His  first  election  face  to  his  "  Cries  of  Combat."  Reject* 
as  Deputy  to  the  Cortes  occurred  in  ing  the  superficial  idea  that  the  material- 
1865,  and  he  has  held  jpublic  office  al-  ism  of  this  century  is  unfavorable  to  the 
most  without  a  break  since  that  date,  production  of  poetry,  he  shows  how  the 
He  was  Governor  of  Barcelona  in  1869,  human  spirit  preserves  all  its  unquench- 
has  been  Under-secretary  of  State,  was  ed  aspirations  and  longings  even  in  the 
Minister  for  the  Colonies  in  1883,  has  presence  of  the  great  material  achieve- 
twice  been  a  Councillor  of  State,  and  is  at  ments  of  the  age.  He  points  to  the 
present  a  Senator.  He  has  been  identi-  mighty  inspirations  that  have  possessed 
ned  with  the  Conservative  party,  though  the  minds  of  philosophers  and  reformers, 
this,  as  will  be  seen,  has  not  prevented  on  a  larger  scale  in  our  day  than  ever 
him  from  holding  and  maintaining  dem-  before,  and  says,  "We  live  in  a  century 
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of  Utopias,  and  Utopia  is  the  elder  sister 
of  Poetry ;  like  her,  it  is  a  daughter  of 
the  Musea  "  The  only  reason,  he  thinks, 
why  poets  have  failed  to  impress  them- 
selves on  their  times  in  this  age,  is  be- 
cause they  have  not  first  made  them- 
selves impressible  by  the  spirit  of  the 
times,  and  then  interpreted  it  back  to 
the  consciousness  of  men.  "Poetry,  to 
be  great  and  effective,  must  think  and 
feel,  must  reflect,  the  ideas  and  passions, 
the  griefs  and  joys  of  the  society  in 
which  it  livea  It  should  not  sing  like 
a  bird  apart  in  the  forest,  indifferent  to 
all  around  it,  and  always  singing  the 
same  notes.  It  must  reveal  the  deepest 
affinities  of  the  human  soul,  as  the 
plough  turns  up  the  ground  in  furrows. 
And  the  deeper  it  pierces  into  the  vitals 
of  a  people  or  an  age,  the  more  at- 
tended to  will  it  be,  the  more  will  its 
influence  be  felt  and  the  less  disputed. 
Dante  mastered  the  soul  of  his  century, 
and  for  more  than  a  hundred  years  made 
all  the  arts  tributary  to  his  genius." 

These  are  the  reasons,  according  to 
Nunez  de  Arce,  why  the  poetry  of  Spain 
has  gone  into  decadence ;  poets  have 
sought  their  inspiration  and  models  in 
the  past.  It  is  no  wonder,  he  thinks, 
that  a  nation  swept  away  in  the  toil  and 
stress  of  modem  life  should  give  little 
heed  to  imaginative  and  artificial  odes, 
composed  in  the  old  style ;  should  ignore 
those  archaic  reproductions  of  the  days 
of  Spain's  chivalrous  glory,  and  those 
foreign  imitations,  which  confessedly 
make  up  the  bulk  of  modem  Spanish 
poetry.  What  he  censures  in  it  is  its 
vagueness,  its  lack  of  thought  and  direct- 
ness, its  meaningless  and  artificial  orna- 
mentation. He  would  have  poets — he 
gladly  admits  that  there  are  a  few  such — 
who  break  the  ancient  moulds  and  speak 
directly  to  the  heart  of  the  people  with 
penetrating  and  passionate  voices. 

Upon  these  theories  he  has  written. 
Especially  do  his  lyric  compositions  re- 
veal this  direct  energy  of  expression 
given  to  the  thoughts  and  feelings  of  a 
strong  and  noble  nature  confronted  by 
the  actual  problems  of  life  and  society 
in  his  own  day.  Intimately  acquainted 
with  the  political  life  of  Spain,  Nunez 
de  Ai'ce,  with  his  views  and  principles, 
could  be  no  less  than  he  has  been — the 
writer  of  a  body  of  patriotic  verse  which 


bums  with  indignation  at  national  cor- 
ruption and  wec^ess,  lays  bare  the  true 
sources  of  national  decay,  and  points 
out  the  way  of  righteousness  in  right 
prophetic  tone.  Entering  into  the 
moral  and  religious  questioning  of  the 
thought  of  his  time,  he  shows  here,  too, 
the  same  fearless  passion  for  the  truth, 
the  same  power  of  answering  to  the 
deeper  longings  of  the  soul,  and  the 
same  vigorous  grasp  of  reality.  His 
perfect  sincerity  appears  throughout. 
With  proud  humility  he  says  of  £Lb  pa- 
triotic and  moral  poems,  "They  may  be 
mistaken  and  false,  but  they  spring  irom, 
profound  and  rooted  convictions." 


HL 

In  1866  Nunez  de  Arce  wrote  a  son- 
net, "To  Spain,"  which  remains  the 
most  famous  of  all  his  patriotic  po- 
ems. It  was  a  cry  of  warning  against 
the  insurrectionary  spirit  already  astir 
throughout  the  country,  and  later  to 
break  out  in  the  fierce  sixuggle  of  1868. 
It  was  the  beginning  of  the  poet's  con- 
sistent and  sustained  denunciation  of 
revolution  as  a  remedy  for  public  evils. 
An  inadequate  translation  may  still  sug- 
gest something  of  the  boldness  and 
power  of  the  original : 

*  *  All  reverence  gone,  obedience  wholly  gone, 
And  lost  restraining  fear  of  law  or  God, 
Through  tears  and  mire  thou  holdest  on  thy 

road, 
While  on  thy  face  the  tempests  beat  and  moan. 
Ask  not  the  hidden  cause,  the  source  un- 

known, 
Of  evils  that  within  thy  breast  corrode  ; 
Thy  sins,  like  subtle  poison,  foul  thy  blood, 
And  sap  thy  mightiest  forces,  one  by  one. 
Nor  hope  in  outbursts  of  ferocious  rage, 
To  seize  with  thine  own  hands  the  remedy, 
Oh  people  of  this  ruined  rebellious  age  ! 
In  vain  shall  be  thy  search  for  liberty, 
For  nations  scorning  virtue  do  presage 
Their    tyrant— his    power,    their  own    ini- 
quity !  "  ♦ 

*  Boto  el  respeto.  la  obediencia  rota, 
de  Dice  y  ae  la  ley  perdldo  el  freno, 
vas  marchando  entre  Ifigrimae  y  cieno, 
V  aire  de  tempestad  tn  roetro  azota. 
Ni  cansa  ociilta,  ni  raz6n  ignota 
bnsqnefl  al  mal  qne  te  devora  el  seno ; 
ta  iiuqnidad,  come  sntll  veneno, 
las  fnerzas  de  tns  mfiecnlos  i^pta. 
No  esperes  en  revuelta  aacndida 
alcanzar  el  remedio  por  to  mano 

\  oh  Bociedad  rebelde  y  cormmpidal 
Persegtdr&a  la  libertad  en  vano. 

ane  enando  nn  pneblo  la  virtna  olvida. 
eva  en  bob  proprioe  vidos  bu  tirano. 
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If  the  sonnet  is  famous  now,  it  almost  He  thought  that  way  the  only  one  of 

made  its  author  infamous  at  the  time  of  bringing  the  civil  war  to  an  end.    Three 

its  publication.    From  all  sides  bitter  years    sufficed    to   show   his    mistaka 

reproaches  were  poured  upon  him,  an-  Amadeus  was  about  to  abdicate.    The 

swering  sonnets  and  objurgatory  articles  Republic  was  inevitable.    Nunez  de  Arce 

filling  the  press.     One  writer,   Carlos  deplored  its  coming,  on  the  ground  that 

Maria  Perier,  in  the  course  of  his  severe  the  people  were  not  ready  for  it,  or 

criticism  of  the  pessimistic  sonnet,  as  fitted  to  receive  it.    He  took  advantage 

he  called  it,  perpetrated  the  following  of  the  death  of  the  distinguished  orator, 

quatrain,  which  went  the  rounds  vnth  Antonio  Bios  Rosas,  to  vmte  an  elegy 

great  applause  :  in  his  memory,  in  which  he  drew  a  vivid 

picture  of  the  rapid  decay  of  Spain's 

"Let  one  read  these  words  insane,  intellectual  glory,  all  leading  down,  he 

Tht^thfj^nn^tttt  K^  Baid  to  the  "barren  republic%hich  has 

Or  Spaniard  the  author  cannot  be.''  *  neither  a  poet,  an  artist,  nor  a  soldier. 

But  the  Bepublic  came,  and  the  poet  ad- 

As  time  passed  on,  however,  the  ex-  dressed  an  impassioned  "epistle"  to 
hausting  civil  wars,  which  yielded  no  Castelar,  imploring  him  to  use  his  great 
solid  results,  brought  people  around  to  influence  and  resistless  eloquence  in  re- 
the  poet's  way  of  thinking,  and  denunci-  straining  the  lawless  disorder  which 
ation  of  his  unpatriotic  spirit  changed  Nunez  de  Arce  clearly  foresaw, 
to  admiration  of  his  courage  and  his  Two  other  patriotic  poems  deserve  no- 
insight.  Senor  Perier  himself,  seven  tice.  One  of  them,  "Miserere,"  vmtten 
years  after  his  onslaught,  handsomely  in  1873,  when  Spain  seemed  to  have 
acknowledged  his  mistt&e  and  withdrew  reached  the  very  extreme  of  chaotic  tod 
his  former  remarks.  imbecile    government,  is    a  wonderful 

For  many  years  Nunez  de  Arce  de-  picture  of  the  lamentable  falling  away 
voted  his  political  acUviiy  to  the  cause  of  the  nation  from  its  ancient  glory, 
of  a  progressive  and  liberal  monarchy,  an  anguished  utterance  of  the  hunuli- 
and  in  opposition  to  all  revolutionary  ation  which  the  poet,  in  common  with 
measures,  and  made  his  poetry  a  faith-  the  noblest  of  his  race,  felt  at  the  deg- 
ful  handmaid  in  that  public  service.  In  radation  of  the  Spanish  name,  and  at 
1870  he  wrote  his  "  Strophes"  (Estrofas),  the  same  time  a  clear  and  merciless  ex- 
directed  against  the  wUd  anarchy  then  position  of  the  causes  which  had  brought 
desolating  France  and  invading  Spain,  the  country  low.  The  scene  of  the  poem 
He  dechu'es  that  no  one  can  surpass  is  in  the  monastery  of  Philip  the  Second, 
him  in  a  consuming  passion  for  liberty,  the  burial-place  of  the  kings  of  Spain. 
"Liberty  I  that  virgin,  girded  with  her  In  the  midst  of  the  gloom  and  quiet  of 
white  tunic,  whom  in  my  dreams  I  have  the  night,  a  strange  and  awful  sound  is 
seen,  modest  and  beautiful."  But  he  heard.  It  is  Charles  the  Fifth,  burst- 
cannot  recognize  that  "  glovmig  divin-  ing  from  his  sepulchre  to  learn  the  con- 
ity,"  that "  star  which  lights  up  the  dark-  dition  of  the  splendid  empire  he  had 
est  abysses  of  life,"  that  "  vision  which  left.  At  his  dread  word  of  command, 
with  profound  desire  I  have  followed  the  other  royal  tombs  are  rent  asunder, 
from  my  youth,  without  ever  reaching  and  the  long  line  of  his  successors  files 
it,"  in  the  unbridled  passions  he  saw  before  him.  First  comes,  "grave  and 
raging  about  him.  "  Thou  art  not  lib-  deliberate,  Philip  the  Second,  in  his 
erty  I  Away  with  masks !  Dishevelled  struggle  with  the  world,  conquered  but 
license,  vile  prostitute  of  the  emeute,  I  not  subdued."  Follovmig  him  is  that 
recognize  thee,  and  I  curse  thee ! "  "  sickly  monarch  of  black  and  ominous 

In  November  of  that  same  year,  1870,  memory,  in  whose  age  our  glory  melted 

the  poet  was  among  those  who   sup-  like  snow."    All  the  other  kings  come 

ported  the  successful  candidacy  of  Ama-  after,   and  with  them  come  "  princes, 

deus  of  Savoy  for  the  Spanish  throne,  great  nobles,  prelates,  friars,  soldiers, 

•  Al  mirar  tan  honda  Sana,  favorites,  inqukitors." 

ciaro  ee  ve  como  el  boL  At  a  wave  of  Charles  s  sceptre  a  skel- 

2 d aiito?no wie^anS!'^*^  ©ton  seats  itself  at  the    great  organ. 
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"  The  dry,  bony  hand  wanders  over  the 
keys,  and  the  sublime  music,  bursting 
out  in  mighty  volume,  seems  to  pray 
and  weep,  U>  chant  and  groan."  Fuling 
on  their  knees  before  the  high  altar,  the 
spectral  multitude  break  into  a  dolor- 
ous chant,  their  Miserere^  which  echoes 
through  the  arches  like  the  wail  of  an 
expiring  world.  A  stanza  or  two  of 
their  weird  song  will  indicate  its  nature  : 

**  We  were  waves  upon  a  river, 
Mighty  in  its  full- banked  courses. 
Now  His  dried  up  at  the  sources, 
Now  the  channel's  empty  ever. 
Now,  O  God,  our  kingdom  splendid, 
Vanished,  gone,  in  death  is  ended ! 
Miserere  ! 

**  Curses,  curses  never  ending, 
Be  upon  that  dread  invention, 
Giving  thought,  life  and  extension, 
Wings  of  light  to  ideas  lending. 
Speech  alive,  breaks  o*er  and  under, 
Smiting  us  like  bolts  of  thunder. 
Miserere  ! 

•*  Curses  on  that  wire  prolific, 
Closely  linking  nations  distant ; 
Seeking,  counting  the  persistent 
Heart-beats  of  a  world  pacific. 
Never  more  in  secret  hiding 
Can  injustice  find  abiding. 
Miserere! 

*'  Now  no  separate,  jealous  races 
Live  in  hostile  isolation  ; 
But  with  iron  bonds,  each  nation 
All  of  human  kind  embraces. 
Separation  is  rejected ; 
Liberty  becomes  perfected. 
Miserere!'^* 


*  FnimoB  las  ondas  de  nn  rf  o 
candalOBO  y  deebordado. 
Hoy  la  faente  se  ha  eecado, 
hoy  el  cauce  efft&  vad  o. 
Ta,  oh  Dioe  I  nnestro  poderf  o 
Be  ftTrtingne,  se  apaga  y  maere. 

/  JBli$tT€T9f 

I  Maldito,  nuUdito  sea 
aquel  portentoeo  invento 
que  dio  vlda  al  penflamiento 
yalasi  de  Inz  4  la  idea  I 
El  verfoo  animado  ondea 
y  como  el  ravo  nos  hlere. 
/  Muerere/ 

I  Maldito  el  hilo  f  ecimdo 
que  &  Iob  pnebloe  eslabona, 
J  bnecat  y  cnenta,  y  pre^ona 
las  polsacionee  del  mtindo  I 
Ta  en  el  gilencio  profmido 
ningnna  injarticia  maere. 
/  Miier&n/ 

Ya  no  vlve  cada  num 
en  Bolltario  destierro, 
ya  con  vf  ncnlo  de  hlerro 
la  hnmaaa  espede  se  enlaza. 
Ya  el  aislamiento  lechasa, 
ya  la  libertad  preflere. 
/  MUerere/ 


As  the  mournful  chant  draws  to  a 
close,  suddenly  the  organ  falls  in  a 
dreadful  crash,  and  from  the  empty 
sockets  of  those  silent  skulls  drop  floods 
of  tears.  The  lurid  light  dies  away. 
The  murmur  is  hushed.  The  picture 
vanishes.  "  As  the  white  light  of  dawn 
spreads  its  faint  illumination,  far  away 
is  heard  the  whistle  of  the  hoarse  loco- 
motive." The  whole  poem  is  a  master- 
piece, and  that  closing  touch,  passing 
at  a  step  from  the  sixteenth  century, 
Spain's  Golden  Age,  to  the  nineteenth, 
after  whose  advancing  civilization  Spain 
is  painfully  dragging  herself,  is  a  stroke 
of  genius. 

Happily  a  more  hopeful  strain  marks 
Nunez  de  Arce's  last  patriotic  song,  his 
"Hymn  on  the  Occasion  of  Peace," 
written  in  March,  1876.  It  is  pitched 
in  a  high  lyric  tone  of  joy,  to  wluch  the 
poet  confesses  he  is  wholly  imaccus- 
tomed.  He  has  been  the  poet  of  his 
country's  sad  and  grieving  hours.  He 
has  been  the  one  to  dechure  to  her  the 
bitter  truth,  with  the  very  sorrow  and 
anger  he  had  caused  her,  in  her  iaHen 
estate,  helping  to  place  her  on  her  feet 
again.  But  now,  peace  stretches  its 
mantle  from  the  Pyrenees  to  Cadiz,  and 
calls  for  a  song  of  hope.  Still  true  to 
his  nature,  he  will  sing  of  grief — the 
grief  which  has  brought  shame  and  a 
regenerating  force,  the  grief  which  had 
in  it  the  germ  of  a  mighty  aspiration  ; 
the  grief  which  "God,  stooping  from 
the  heavens,  consecrated  upon  the  Cross 
forever." 


IV. 


His  poems  dealing  with  the  great  re- 
ligious upheaval  of  this  age,  whose 
effects  his  thoughtful  and  sensitive  nat- 
ure has  felt  to  the  full,  in  company  with 
the  more  reflective  minds  of  his  genera- 
tion, are  characterized  by  great  boldness 
in  seeing  and  declaring  the  facts,  by 
deep  melancholy  in  contemplating  them, 
and  by  alternating  hope  and  despair  in 
arguing  the  future  from  them.  In  these 
very  qualities  their  power  resides — ^their 
faithful  reflection  of  a  transition  stagey 
of  thought,  in  which  the  past  is  broken 
with  hopelessly,  though  the  snapping 
of  each  bond  that  holds  us  to  it  brings 
its  own  pain;  while  the  coming  new 
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faith,  with  its  realities,  in  which  both  of  his  poetry.    He  writes  of  the  only 

desire  and  reason  shall  find  their  satis-  muse  that  can  live  in  this  century — ^the 

faction,  does  not  yet  appear.    Nnfiez  de  "muse  of  analysis,  wielding  her  unfeel- 

Arce's  nature  is  peculiarly  fitted  to  be  ing  scali>el,''  and  he  calls  her  "blind, 

fascinated  by  the  old  forms  of  Christian  implacable,  brutal"     He  bemoans  his 

faith,  especially  by  the  impressive  cere-  "  unhappy  generation,  nourishing  its  un- 

monial  associated  with  them  in  Spain,  derstandmg  at  the  cost  of  its  heart." 

The  power  of  the  Catholic  liturgy  to  im-  The  Qod  of  our  century — "a  marvellous 

pose  itself  upon  the  imagination  has  nev-  and  wonderful  century  "  though  it  is — ^is 

er  been  more  exquisitely  shown  than  in  "a  Qod  without  hopa"    Yet  he  would 

his  })oem  "  Sadness  "  {Tri8teza8\  where  not  go  back  to  the  methods  of  the  past : 

he  pictures  the  solemn  service  of  the  "Though  I  condemn  science,  the  truth 

cathedral,   his   memoiy  thrilling  over  and  faith  which  I  so  anxiously  seek 

evexy  detail,  only  to  realize  that  he  is  would  be  hateful  to  me  if  they  were  im- 

describing  his  own  lost  faith.     "Child  posed  on  me  by  force,  or  by  the  wretched 

of  my  century,  it  is  vain  for  me  to  re-  superstition  of  the  unthinking  herd." 

sist  its  destructive  tendencies."     His  His  earlier  attitude  is  well  expressed  in 

verses  on  his  thirtieth  birthday,  "Thirty  his  fine  sonnet,  "To  Yoltaire."    In  this 

Years,"  are  filled  with  profound  melan-  he   dwells  upon  the   dreadful  success, 

choly,  evoked  by  the  remembrance  of  as  he  thinks  it,  of  the  great  "battering- 

the  un(][uestioning  faith  and  buoyant  ram"  of  the  eighteeni£  century,  in  one 

hopes  with  which  he  had  set  out  in  life,  point  after  ano&er  of  attack,  and  closes 

now  gone  with  nothing  to  replace  them,  with  the  tremendous  line,  "Yes,  thou 

"  Th^ty  years  I    Who  would  have  said  hast  conquered,  O  Yoltaire,  curses  be  on 

that  at  that  age  I  should  have,  if  not  thee!" 

whitened  locks,  yet  an  inert  and  cold  In  his  later  writings,  however,  NuSez 
soul  ?  "  "I  do  not  see  what  I  once  saw,  de  Arce  has  worked  out  into  morepos- 
nor  feel  as  I  felt  before.  ...  I  call  itive  and  satisfying  positions.  Three 
to  the  heavens,  and  they  are  dumb ;  I  long  poems,  separately  published,  jus- 
search  for  my  faith,  but  I  have  lost  it."  tify  this  remark.  They  are  "The  Dark 
In  his  longer  })oem,  "Doubt,"  he  ^oes  Forest"  (2xi  Selva  Oscuni),  and  "Giddi- 
over  the  whole  ground  of  man's  religious  ness"  (£i^  F<§r^i^o),  published  in  1879, 
evolution,  passing  in  review  the  £ffer-  and  "  The  Vision  of  Fray  Martin,"  dated 
ent  stages  of  progress.  He  shows  how  1880.  "The  Dark  Forest"  is  Dimte's 
one  form  of  faith  after  another  became  negra  aelva,  and  in  it,  under  the  symboli- 
impossible,  and  maintains  that  current  cal  form  of  Dante's  love  for  Beatrice,  the 
Christianity  is  suffering  the  same  fate,  poet  bodies  forth  the  indestructible  as- 
Asking  the  question,  what  troubled  piration  of  the  human  souL  It  thus 
souls  shall  do,  to  what  refuge  shall  they  represents  this  advance  at  least  over  his 
resort,  he  gives  the  rather  barren  an-  foregoing  hopeless  outlook  on  the  world, 
swer,  "To  thee,  Solitude  I  Theelbless,  that  we  are  made  to  cherish  an  ideal  of 
for  to  the  shipwrecked  and  the  sad  thou  some  sort,  and  that  every  man  must 
givest  shelter."  This  answer  represents  have  one,  of  some  kind  or  other.  "  Gid- 
only  a  passing  mood — ^the  poem  is  dated  diness  "  is  a  legend  which  enables  him 
from  the  monastery  of  San  Gervasio  de  to  bring  out  uie  indestructible  nature 
Cassolas,  where  he  appears  to  have  been  of  conscience — thus  yielding  another 
enjoying  a  time  of  quiet  meditation.  positive  datum  for  the  coming  scientific 
The  poet  exhibits  one  of  his  deficien-  morality.  He  strikes  a  still  mgher  tone 
ciesin  his  attitude  toward  the  positive  in  the  "Vision."  "Fray  libirtin"  is 
scientific  results  attained  in  the  present  Luther,  and  the  poem  is  given  up  to  an 
century.  For  him  science  is  little  but  imaginative  and  psychological  study  of 
destructive.  That  it  has  undermined  that  moment,  supreme  in  tiieBeformer's 
the  past,  he  shudderingly  admits ;  that  life,  when  he  resolved  to  defy  the  thun- 
it  is  laying  the  foundations,  at  least,  for  derbolts  of  Boma  "  The  silent  combats 
a  structure  that  shall  endure  in  the  of  faith  and  doubt  in  the  depths  of  the 
future,  he  does  not  perceiva  It  is  this  human  conscience  have  always  had  an 
that  lends  so  hopeless  a  tone  to  much  irresistible   attraction    for   me,"   says 
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Kuaez  de  Arce,  in  hia  preface  to  the  is  a  pretty  story  of  the  vay  a  little  elf  of 

poem,  "perhaps  because  they  are  the  an  orphan  girl  ineiuaated  herself  into 

commonest  moral  conflicts  of  our  time."  the  affections  of  a  childless  Count  and 

The  plain  teaching  of  the  poet  is  the  his  wife,    and    became    their    adopted 

real  and  deathlees  yalue  of  moral  cour-  daughter. 

age,  the  real  hope  there  always  is  in  As  is  justly  ohserred  by  a  French 
what  eeems  a  hopeless  cause,  provided  it  student  of  modem  Spanish  literature, 
is  the  cause  of  truth,  and  the  certainty  M.  Boris  de  Tannenberg,  it  would  be 
that  a  nobler  future  is  to  come  from  premature  to  pronounce  a  final  judg- 
resolutely  breaking  away  from  a  corrupt  ment  upon  Nunez  de  Arce;  "he  is  at 
and  failing  past.  the  apogee  of  his  literary  career,  and 
has  a  good  many  surprises  in  reserve 
y  for  us."  The  poet  himself  plainly  hints 
at  this  in  several  different  places.  He 
Bbie?  mention  may  be  made  of  Nufiez  calls  his  poems  hitherto  published  "  es- 
de  Arce's  miscellaneous  poems.  One  of  says "  toward  something  better.  Ajs 
the  most  famous  of  these  is  his  "I^st  long  ago  as  1879  he  wrote,  "I  cherish 
Lament  of  Lord  Byron,"  in  which  he  the  hope  of  writing  a  poem  of  greater 
puts  into  the  mouth  of  ttmt  poet  bitter  length  and  of  more  importance  tlmn  any 
reflections  on  the  social,  pohtioal,  and  I  have  yet  produced,  if  Ot)d  gives  me 
religious  condition  of  the  Europe  upon  life  and  leisure  to  do  it."  But  there  is 
which  he  was  turning  his  bock  to  go  to  no  need  of  waiting  for  the  future  to  de- 
fight  tmder  the  banner  of  Greece.  "An  clare  his  great  merits,  ah-eady  demon- 
Idyll  and  an  Megy  "  is  a  small  volume  strated.  The  French  critic  just  named 
published  in  1879.  The  "Idyll"  is  a  calls  him,  with  perhaps  no  great  exag- 
pathetic  tale  of  youth  and  love  and  geration,  "the  writer  of  his  country  who 
death ;  the  "  Elegy"  is  in  memory  of  the  has  shown  most  seriousness  in  the  liter- 
distinguished  Portuguese  man  of  let-  ary  life."    There  can  be  no  question 

'  ters,  AJejandro  Herculano.     "  The  Fish-  that  he  fairly  stands  at  the  head  of  the 

ermen"  {LaPesca)iB  a  tale  of  peasant  poets  of  contemporary  Spain;  and  his 

■  life,  wherein  grim  tragedy  thrusts  itself ;  name  is  certain  to  be  better  known  in 

and  "Maruja"  (a  pet  name  for  Maria)  other  lands  as  the  years  go  by. 


THE  MEANING  OF  THE  DAKOTA  OUTBREAK. 

By  Herbert  Welsh. 

T  is  the  aim  of  this  financial  interests  are  involved.  Their 
paper  to  explain  the  service  has  been  wholly  gratuitous, 
recent  Indian  troubles  During  the  past  nine  years,  while  con- 
in  Dakota  ;  to  say  a  ducting  the  work  of  the  Indian  Eights 
word  which,  if  possi-  Association,  I  have  three  times  visited 
ble,  may  harmonize  the  Sioux  of  Dakota,  travelling  on horse- 
the  conflicting  press  back  or  by  wagon  through  sdl  parts  of 
\  despatches  and  con-  the  reservation,  camping  out  at  night, 
tradictory  stories  that  or  receiving  the  hospitality  of  army  of- 
have  perplexed  the  ficers,  civil  agents,  missionaries — ^both 
minds  of  intelligent  and  fairly  well-  white  and  native — and  of  Indians.  I 
informed  readers,  who  are  anxious  to  have  also  paid  three  visits  to  the  Nava- 
arrive  at  a  trustworthy  and  reasonable  jos  and  Pueblos  of  New  Mexico  and 
conclusion,  not  only  concerning  the  re-  Arizona,  and  one  to  the  Apaches  of  the 
cent  outbreak,  but  upon  the  whole  Ind-  latter  territory.  During  all  this  period 
ian  question.  I  have  been  brought  into  constant  con- 
As  a  writer's  treatment  of  an  impor-  tact  with  men  and  women  whose  expe- 
tant  public  event,  and  his  claim  to  a  hear-  rience  made  them  valuable  contributors 
ing,  depend  not  alone  upon  knowledge  to  an  understanding  of  the  Indian  ques- 
of  its  attending  circumstances,  but  also  tion— officers  of  the  army,  officials  of  the 
upon  his  acquaintance  with  conditions  Interior  Department,  members  of  Con- 
lying  far  back  of  its  occurrence,  I  may  gress,  missionaries  on  the  reservations, 
be  permitted  to  take  my  readers  over  Lidian  agents,  and  teachers  in  Indian 
the  road  leading  to  my  own  point  of  schools. 

view  on  this  topic    I  had  no  personal  With  this  brief  necessary  preface  I 

knowledge  of  Indians  or  Indian  afiEairs  will  outline,  so  far  as  space  permits,  the 

(although  a  near  relative — ^the  late  WiU-  gradual  development  of  our  Indian  pol- 

iam  Welsh,  of  Philadelphia — ^had  given  icy. 
constant  attention  to  them  during  more 

than  twenty  years  of  his  life)  until  the  Oeneral  Grant's   Peace  Policy  gave 

summer  of  1882,  when  a  journey  made,  birth  to  the  first  national  effort  for  a 

incompany  with  Bishop  Hare,  over  parts  solution  of  the  Indian  problem.     That 

of  the  Great  Sioux  Reservation,  first  broad-minded  and  far-seeing  man  be- 

brought  me  into  contact  with  many  of  came  convinced,  through  his  wide  mili- 

the  various  subdivisions  of  the  Sioux  tary  experience,  that,  notwithstanding 

people,  or,  as  they  call  themselves,  ''the  the  fierce  nature  of  many  of  the  Indian 

Dacotahs.**    My  interest  became  excited  tribes,  and  the  incessant  conflicts  which 

by  the  peculiar,  and  to  me  virtually  un-  marked  the  progress  of  American  civili- 

known,  facts  and  conditions  of  Indian  zation  westward,  there  were  unrecog- 

life  which  were  thus  opened  to  my  ob-  nized  hopeful  elements  in  the  Indian  ; 

servation.    In    company  with   various  that  back    of   Indian    uprisings,  with 

gentlemen  I  was  led  to  organize,  first  in  their  accompanying  atrocities,  usually 

my  own  and  then  in  other  cities,  an  as-  lay  some  unseen  spoliation  or  injustice 

sociation  for  the  extended  and  careful  on  the  part  of  the  white  man.    General 

study  of  the  condition  of  the  Indians  in  Grant  believed  the  time  had  come  for 

all  parts  of  the  countiy,  for  acquiring  the  enlistment  of  subtler  forces  than 

an  understanding  of  their  precise  needs,  that  of  military  chastisement  in    the 

and  for  promoting  their  advancement  management  of  Indians.    In  his  first  in- 

in  civilization.     Those  engaged  in  this  augural  address  he  said :  "  The  proper 

movement  were  whoUy  free  from  such  treatment  of  the  original  occupant  of 

bias  as  usually  exists  where  personal  or  this  land,  the  Indian,  is  one  deserving  of 
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oareful  study.    I  will  favor  any  course  in  giving  settlers  timely  warning  of 

toward  them  which  tends  to  their  civil-  danger,  in  rescuing  others  from  captiv- 

ization,   Christianization,  and  ultimate  ity,  and  in  performing  valuable  scouting 

citizenship."    As  the  result  of  this  allu-  service  for  the  United  States  troops, 

sion,  a  delegation  of  citizens  from  Phil-  The  inauguration  of  Oeneral  Grant's 

adelphia  promptly  called  on  President  peace  policy  led  tdtimately  to  large  re- 

Grant^  March  24  1868,  to  thank  him  suits  in  bringing  more  and  more  uie  in- 

for  his  utterance.    This  led  ultimately  telligence  of  our  people  and  their  really 

to  the  passage  of  a  bill  in  Congress  au-  keen  sense  of  justice  to  a  knowledge  of 

thorizing  the  President  to  appoint  a  the  Indian,  and  an  understanding  of 

Board  of  Indian  Commissioners,  who  his  peculiar  position, 

should  serve  vrithout  pay,  and  act  as  an  The  Board  of  Indian  Commissioners 

advisory  body  vrith  the  Executive,  to  proved  an  important  link  between  the 

promote  the  civilization  of  the  Indians,  educated  Chr&tian  people  of  the  coun- 

and  to  come  to  the  assistance  of  the  try  and  the  Executive.    The  knowledge 

Government  vnth  the  forces  of  religion  which  they  acquired  in  their  visits  to 

and  education.    The  gentlemen  invited  various  Indian  tribes  did  much  to  pro- 

to  become  members  of  this  Board,  most  mote  a  better  state  of  affidrs  than  nad 

of  whom  served  upon  it,  were  the  Honor-  previously  existed.    The  board  proved 

able  John  y.Farwell,  Chicago;  James  K  of  great  value,  but  its  usefulness  viras 

Yeatman,  St  Louis  ;  Williama  E.  Dodge,  hindered  to  a  serious  extent  by  existing 

New  York ;  E.  S.  Tobey,  Boston  ;  Hon-  political  conditions.     Corruption   and 

orable    Felix    R    Brunot,    Pittsburg ;  dishonesty,  in  that  corrupt  and  dishon- 

George  H.  Stuart  and  William  WeMi,  est  period,  flourished  more  luxuriantly 

Philadelphia.     General  Grant's  policy  in  the  Indian  service  than  in  any  other 

was  no  doubt  due  in  part  to  the  good  department  of  the  Government.    Its  ri- 

work  accomplished  by  the  Indian  Peace  otous  audacity  astounded  and  disheart- 

Commission,  in  negotiating  treaties  with  ened  honest  men  who  were  brought  in 

various  tribes  of  Indians  during  the  contact  vrith  it.    The  Indian  Bureau  was 

years  1867-68.    The  Peace  Commission  the  central  point  of  operations  for  dis- 

was  composed  partiy  of  army  officers  honest  contractors  and   officials,  who 

and  partiy  of  civilians.  extended  the  meshes  of  their  nets  to 

At  this  time  the  general  sentiment  of  the  most  remote  Indian  agencies,  and 

the  country  was  hostile  to  the  Indian,  who  robbed  alike  the  Government  and 

and  genendly  sceptical  as  to  the  possi-  the  Indian.    The  boldness  of  these  plun- 

bility  of  success  resulting  from  efforts  derers  in  carrying  on  their  projects  and 

for  his  civilization.    It  was  quite  natu-  in  avoiding  det^tion  viras  remarkable, 

ral  that  such  should  be  the  case.    The  An  incident  vnll  serve  to  illustrate  : 

horrible  cruelties  perpetrated  by  the  An  Indian  agent  located  at  one  of 

Sioux  Indians  in  the  Minnesota  massa-  the  agencies  among  the  Sioux  was  sus- 

cre  of  1863  were  fresh  in  the  public  pected  of  defrauding  the  Government 

mind«    Indeed  this  was  but  the  most  and  the  Indian  to  the  extent  of  about 

prominent  and  recent  of  the  many  sim-  eighty  thousand  dollars.    An  investigai- 

ilar  tragedies  throughout  the  course  of  ing  committee  was  sent  from  Washmg- 

our  history  which  had  created  a  wholly  ton  to  inspect  his  afiGairs.    The  agent  got 

adverse  impression  in  the  minds  of  even  wind  of  their  coming  and  determined 

the  most  intelligent  and  well-informed  to  outwit  them.    He  bribed  one  of  his 

among  our  people,  and  had  helped  to  interpreters  to  meet  the  committee  at  a 

establish  the  conclusion  that  the  Indian  point  on  the  Missouri  where  they  would 

race  viras  irreclaimable — altogether  sav-  be  obliged  to  take  stage  for  the  agency, 

age,  treacherous,  and  crueL    There  were  The  committee,  in  the  long  drive  to  the 

too  few  examples  to  the  contrary,  and  agency,  fell  into  conversation  with  their 

too  littie  known  of  the  real  grievances  imsuspected  fellow-traveller,  found  him 

of  the  Indians,  to  lead  to  a  broader  and  well  acquainted  vrith  the  Indians,  and 

more  correct  impression.  were  especially  overjoyed  to  discover 

Few  persons  knew  of  the  services  of  that  he    spoke   Dacotah.     ''The    very 

friendly  Indians,  during  the  outbreak,  thing,"  they  said.    **  We  vrill  secure  his 
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services  as  an  interpreter."    The  fellow  ent  loss  any  adyance  is  effected  in  the 

consented  and  revived  fifty  dollars  in  performance  of  a  great  public  work, 

payment  for  his  services.    Thus  an  in-  The  sacrifice  is  grea^  but  it  is  not  nutde 

terpreter  was  secured  who  translated  in  vain.      Ghreat  abuses,  which  at  one 

the  bitter  complaints  of  the  Indians  in  time  seemed  impregnable,  are,  by  pa- 

a  way  to  make  them  appear  as  warm  tient,  intelligent  effort,  finally  removed, 

commendations    of   their   agent.    The  Twenty-five  years  ago  corruption  in  Ind- 

committee  returned,  baffled,  to  Wash-  ian  aflurs  was  vride-spread ;  it  is  now, 

ington.  I  believe,  quite  the  exception,  not  the 

The  great  work  which  the  Board  of  rule.    I  would  especially  emphasize  this 

Indian    Commissioners     accomplished  fact  at  this  time.    The  restrictions  in 

vras  the  detection  of  existing  corruption  the  service  and  the  keen  observation  of 

in  Indian  management,  by  which,  tdti-  the  public  make  dishonesty  now  yeiy 

mately,  a  radical  improvement  in  the  dif&ctdt  and  dangerous, 

quality  of  supplies  sent  to  the  Indian  That  many  things  in  Indian  manage- 

was  secured,  and,  to  a  large  extent,  the  ment  are  to-day  seriously  wrong  and 

banishment  of  dishonesty  from  this  de-  urgently  in  need  of  amendment  will  be 

partment  of  the  Indian  service  was  ef-  readily  granted.    The  only  efficacious 

fected«    But  most  important  of  all  was  remedy  for  these  evils  lies  in  an  appH- 

the  work  of  the  Commission  in  sowing  cation  of  the  force  of  popular  sentiment 

the  seeds  of  an  intelligent  national  in-  to  the  centres  of  power  in  Washington ; 

tereet  in  the  Indian  question,  and  a  na-  but  this  application  must  be  made  with 

tional  determination  that  the  problem  intelligent  discrimination, 
should  tdtimately  be  solved  by  means 

worthy  a  great  people.  The    Sioux   people    number    about 

The  Board  of  Indian  Commissioners  twenty-eight  thousand  souls.    They  oc- 

f ailed  to  accomplish  the  full  measure  cupy  to-day  what  is  knovni  as  the  Great 

of  the  purpose  which  General  Grant  Sioux  Beservation.      This    tract  until 

had  in  view,  and  which  viras  within  their  very  recently  included  about  twenty-two 

ovm  hopes,  owing  to  the  firm  grip  vnth  million  acres,  lying  in  the  Territory  of 

which  political  corruption  held  the  Ind-  Dakota.    It  is  shaped  somewhat  like  a 

ian  service,  and  because  of  the  Presi-  boot»  its  sole  resting  on  the  northern  Ne- 

dent's  own  fatal  unwillingness  to  "  de-  braaka  line ;  its  calf,  or  western  bound- 

sert  his  friends  tmder  fire."    At  great  ary,  the  Black  Hills  of  western  Dakota ; 

personal  risk  to  its  members  the  Board  the  upper  or  northern  boundary,  the 

sought  to  drive  out  the  plunderers  who  Cannon-Ball  Biver  (so  named  from  the 

were  feeding  upon  both  tiie  Gk>vemment  spherical  stones  found  on  its  banks  and 

and  the  In<£an,  but  ovring  to  the  pro-  bottom) ;  its  eastern  line,  correspond- 

tection  accorded  them  by  high  officials  ing  to  the  shinbone — to  carry  out  the 

the  Commissioners  were  largely  thwart-  simile—rthe  swift,  tawny  Missouri,  vrith 

ed  in  their  purpose.  its  dangerous  eddies,  its  fretted  surface. 

Some  of  the  more  aggressive  members  and  its  eyer-crumbling  banks  of  sand, 

of  the  Board  resigned  ii^  the  belief  that  The  Sioux  in  old  times  roamed  over 

they  could  accomplish  more  good  by  tracts  vastly  greater  than  even    their 

independent  and  unofficial  action  than  present  reservation,  until  recently,  com- 

by  holding  further  relations  vrith  the  prised ;  but  under  the  treaty  of  1868 

CioTemment,  since  many  of  their  pro-  most  of  them,  and  after  the  treaty  of 

tests  against  vnrongdoing  were  unheed-  1876  all  of  them,  had  been  brought 

ed.    The  Board  still  exists  and  does  within  the  limits  of  the  reserve.    They 

good  work,  though  its  activity  is  not  were  a  very  aggressive,  warlike  people 

so  great  as  in  former  years.  so  far  back  as  we  have  record  of  ^e 

I  haye  treated  at  some  length  this  in-  tribe  in  the  early  days  of  French  ex- 

troduction  to  that  part  of  my  subject  ploration,  when  Marquette,  the  young 

which  is  of  more  immediate  interest —  Jesuit  missionary,  about  1670,  came  in 

the  recent  Indian  disturbance — in  the  contact  vnth  them  on  the  west  shore  of 

belief  tiiat  by  so  doing  I  can  make  plain  Lake  Superior.      The  Chippewas,  the 

how  slowly  and  vnth  how  much  appar-  Crows,  and  the  Utes  were  among  their 
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traditional  aod  hereditary  enemies ;  but  enne  Biver  to  the  south,  with  its  agency 

it  is  aaid  to  have  been  their  boast  that  on  the  MisBouri ;  Crow  Creek  Beserve. 

they  never  abed  the  blood  of  a  white  a  little  farther  down  on  the  other  side 

man.     Catlin — the  artist,  explorer,  Eind  of  the  rirer ;  then  Lower  Brule  border- 

their  historian — spent  some  time  among  ing  on  the  Miasouri,  with  its  Boathem 

them,  studying  their  customs  and  com-  boundary  the    Nebra^a    line.     These 

mitting  to  canvas  their  fierce,  painted  last-named  agencies  are'  now  oonsoU- 

facea,  their  dances,  and  their  hunts.  dated  under  the  care  of  a  single  agent. 

The  Great  Reserve  is  subdivided  into  Westward  lie  the  two  largest,  and  in 

aix  minor  reserves,  eaohvrith  ita  agency,  some  respects  moat  important,  reserves 

its  agent,  and  Ctovemment  employeea —  — Boaebud  and  Pine  Badge — the  latter 

achool-teachera,  physicians,  blackamiths,  being  the  southwestemmost  section  and 

and  carpenters.       These    aabdivisions  forming  the  heel  of  the  boot.     This  is 

are  as  follows :  Standing  Bock  Beserve  the  home  of  the   Sioux  people.     It  is 

in  the  northeast  on  the  MiHsoori ;  Cbey-  high,  breezy,  prairie  land,  ahuost  tree- 


---' 
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less,  except  where  the  infrequent  creeks  This  old  Indian  party  has,  tindoubt- 
spread  a  fringe  of  scant  timber — the  edly,  grievances  in  unfuMlled  promises 
cotton-wood,  scrub-oak,  the  ash,  with  and  broken  treaties  —  and  it  has  wel- 
undergrowth  of  wild  plum-trees  and  comed  them  and  nurtured  them.  Its 
bu£Balo-berrj  bushes.  The  face  of  the  argument  with  members  of  its  own  race 
country  suggests  a  mighty  rolling  sea —  who  thought  otherwise  and  did  other- 
its  biUows  sinking  into  the  level  hori-  wise  has  been  :  '^  Make  trouble  and  the 
zon — that  by  some  magic  touch  had  Great  Father  will  send  you  what  you 
turned  to  dry  land,  still  retaining   in  want." 

outline  the  suggestion  of  former  move-  The  most  noted  leaders  of  this  party, 
ment,  and  in  the  color  of  grassy  hills  and  the  men  most  typical  of  its  spirit  and 
the  memory  of  its  waves.  intentions,  were  Spotted  Tail  (who  was 
What  can  be  said  with  truth  as  to  the  killed  by  Crow  Dog  in  1881  in  a  per- 
character  of  these  people  ?  What  does  sonal  feud).  Bed  Cloud,  and  Sitting 
one  find  that  is  tangible,  actual,  in  mov-  BulL  Of  these  three  men  Spotted  Tail 
ing  among  and  studying  them  with  a  was  the  most  remarkable  for  native  force 
sincere  desire  to  be  rid  of  either  parti-  and  ability ;  but  all  were  alike  in  love  of 
san  or  hostile  bias  ?  Many  things  ;  for  power,  a  deep  sense  of  personal  and 
truth  here,  to  the  superficial  eye,  is  ap-  race  pride,  duplicity,  unconquerable  an- 
parently  as  complex  and  as  discordant  tagonism  to  civilization.  Visits  to  the 
as  it  is  elsewhere ;  but  patient  study  Eaist  and  to  Washington,  with  the  well- 
reveals  certain  great  trutiis  which  will  meant  but  injudicious  attention  of  cha- 
not  betray  the  investigator.  ritable  persons  and  the  flattering  ciui* 
There  are  two  great  and  sharply  de-  osity  of  the  public  served  to  heighten 
fined  parties  among  the  Sioux  Indians  the  vanity  and  sense  of  personal  impor- 
to-day,  either  of  which  is  the  creation  tance  of  these  leaders,  but  only  to  in- 
and  representative  of  an  idea.  These  tensify  their  hostility  to  the  white  man's 
ideas  are  antagonistic  and  irreconcilable,  ways.  They  felt  precisely  the  same  con- 
First.  There  is  the  old  pagan  and  tempt  for  work  which  has  often  been 
non-progressive  party.  Inspired  by  sen-  shown  by  aristocratic  classes  among 
timents  of  hostility  to  the  Government  civilized  nations — ^with  the  same  sense 
and  to  white  civilization,  it  believes  of  personal  pride.  Once,  in  an  interview 
in  what  is  Indian,  and  hates  what  be-  between  Bishop  Hare  and  Spotted  Tail, 
longs  to  the  white  man.  Its  delight  is  the  latter,  replying  to  the  bishop's  re- 
in the  past,  and  its  dream  is  that  the  marks,  said :  "  You  did  not  inform  n^e 
past  shsdl  come  back  again  —  the  illim-  that  you  were  coming,"  and  then,  as 
itable  prairie,  with  vast  herds  of  the  though  not  wishing  to  recognize  the 
vanished  bufiklo,  the  deer,  the  antelope,  bishop's  presence  further,  he  drew  his 
all  the  excitement  of  the  chase,  and  the  blanket  about  him  with  the  air  of  a  pa- 
still  fiercer  thrill  of  bloody  struggle  trician,  and  stepping  back  and  aside,  so 
with  rival  savage  men.  Consider  what  as  to  place  a  wood-pile  between  his 
has  been  the  education  of  the  men  who  visitor  and  himself,  put  an  end  to  the 
form  this  party — eating  Government  conversation.  Sitting  Bull  is  said  to 
rations  paid  them  in  lieu  of  ceded  lands,  have  received  one  hundred  and  fifty 
idleness,  visits  to  distant  relatives  and  dollars  from  a  photographer  for  the 
friends,  constant  feasts  and  dances,  with  privilege  of  taking  his  picture  and 
oft-repeated  recitals  from  the  older  men  to  have  habitually  asked  and  received 
of  their  own  deeds  of  valor  and  the  ten  dollars  for  a  series  of  perpendicular 
achievements  of  their  ancestors.  If  we  pen-strokes  which  served  as  his  auto- 
put  ourselves  in  their  place,  the  attitude  graph.  Such  is  an  outhne  sketch  of  the 
of  these  non-progressive  Indians  will  be  character  of  the  men  who  held  together 
intelligible,  and  their  acts  will  be  partly  the  pagan  f>arty  and  guided  the  minds 
accounted  for.  A  white  man  nurtured  of  ito  young  men.  The  elements  of 
under  such  conditions  would  scarcely  danger  to  be  found  in  such  conditions 
be  distinguishable  from  an  Indian.  As  will  be  readily  appreciated. 
Captain  F^tt  has  well  said :  '^  Savagery  Second.  A  new,  progressive,  and  what 
is  a  habit,  civilization  is  a  habii"  may  properly  be  termed  Christian  party» 
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whose  life  was  begotten,  nourished,  and  United  States,  they  own  their  land  in 
trained  by  missionary  enterprise  and  de-  severalty,  while  their  unused  lands  have 
Totion.  Among  the  great  pioneers  and  been  opened  up  to  white  settlement, 
founders  of  tMs  movement  were  Drs.  It  was  not,  however,  imtil  after  great 
Eiggs  and  Williamson — the  former  of  pressure  had  been  brought  to  bear  by 
the  Congregational  and  the  latter  of  their  friends  that  the  Government  could 
the  Presbyterian  Church  —  Father  de  be  induced  to  fulfil  its  own  specific 
Smet,  the  heroic,  Roman  Catholic  mis-  promises  to  grant  them  patents  for 
sionary  who  ministered  to  the  Sioux  their  lands ;  while  the  cupidity  of  their 
among  the  other  tribes  west  of  the  Mis-  white  neighbors  was  eagerly  noting  the 
souri,  and  Bishop  Hare,  of  the  Protestant  increasing  value  of  their  possessions. 
Episcopal  Church,  whose  work  has  and  was  urgently  petitioning  Congress 
now  assumed  extended  proportions  and  to  move  them  to  tiie  westward,  and  \o 
has  acquired  a  strong  influence  all  over  open  their  farms  to  white  settlement, 
the  Sioux  country.  The  translation  of  Such  a  sad  and  but  too  frequent  ca- 
the  Bible  into  the  Dakota  tongue  was  tastrophe  in  the  history  of  In<£an  prog^ 
the  great  work  of  Drs.  Williamson  and  ress  was  happily  averted. 
Biggs.  The  entire  Bible  was  first  No  more  abundant  results  have  been 
printed  in  the  Dakota  tongue  in  1879,  obtained  in  building  up  the  pariy  of 
though  large  portions  of  it  were  in  print  Christianity  and  civUization  among  the 
long  before.  It  was  the  foundation  of  Sioux  than  have  rewarded  the  long  la- 
the successful  efforts  of  the  Protestant  bors  of  Bishop  Hare  and  the  little  band 
missionaries  of  all  denominations,  and  of  earnest  workers  who,  for  a  period  of 
has  been  an  essential  factor  in  the  de-  more  than  seventeen  years,  have  labored 
velopment  of  the  progressive  party,  under  his  direction,  and  who  now  have 
The  work  of  the  Congregational  Church  their  boarding  -  schools  and  mission 
among  the  Sioux  has  its  centre  on  the  chapels  scattered  over  every  part  of  the 
Santee  Beservation  in  Nebraska,  which  Sioux  reserve.  At  this  date  from  seven 
is  separated  from  the  Great  Sioux  Bes-  thousand  to  eight  thousand  among  the 
ervation  by  the  Missouri.  Here  a  large  people  are  counted  as  attendante  upon 
Indian  tramingnschool  of  the  Congrega-  the  Episcopal  Church.  There  are  one 
tional  Church  is  located,  which  sends  thousand  seven  hundred  communicants, 
out  ite  graduates  and  exerte  its  influ-  forty  native  catechiste  and  nine  native 
ence  all  over  the  great  reserve.  The  Con-  ministers,  forty  branches  of  the  Wom- 
gregationalists  have  seventy -five  mis-  en's  Auxiliary  to  the  Board  of  Missions 
sionaries  and  teachers  among  the  Sioux ;  Among  Indians  of  this  denomination 
fourteen  schools,  with  four  hundred  and  alone  during  the  past  year  about  three 
fifty-two  pupils;  six  churches,  with  three  thousand  dollars  have  been  raised  for 
hundred  and  thirty-two  chtirch  mem-  religious  purposes.  It  is  my  purpose  to 
bers.  The  Boman  Catholics  have  large  draw  attention  to  these  facts  only  on 
and  important  schools  on  three  of  the  account  of  their  bearing  upon  the  ques- 
Sioux  reservations.  Both  this  church  tion  of  a  new  and  progressive  party 
and  the  Presbyterian  labor  actively  for  among  the  Indians,  and  in  order  to  per- 
the  civilization  of  these  Indians.  init  a  clear  understanding  of  the  precise 
The  Santee  Sioux,  who  number  about  conditions  tmder  which  the  recent  out- 
seven  hundred,  afford  a  striking  exam-  break  occurred. 

pie  of  the  complete  change  which  Ind-  In  these  Christian  Indians  is  to  be 
lans  imdergo  when  favorably  situated,  found  abimdant  food  for  a  study  of 
and  when  subjected  to  the  iimuences  of  the  germs  and  first  awakenings  of  civil- 
education  and  religion.  They  took  a  ized  life  rich  in  variety  and  suggestion, 
prominent  part  in  the  Minnesota  mas-  They  present  all  possible  differences  of 
sacre,  but  having  passed  through  many  age,  condition,  and  of  moral  and  mental 
vicissitudes  and  sufferings  for  their  attainmente.  Here  is  the  man  from 
share  in  the  uprising,  they  are  to-day  whose  face  the  paint  has  just  been 
among  the  most  peaceable  and  indus-  washed,  whose  clothing  is  a  struggle 
trious  Indians  to  be  found  in  the  coun-  between  civilization  and  barbarism, 
try.    They  have  become  citizens  of  the  whose  hair  is  still  plaited,   and    into 
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-whose  darkened  mind  have  fallen  the  them  in  1882  were  inequitable ;  the  com- 
first  faint  gleams  of  desire  for  the  "  new  pensation  promised  for  the  lands  was 
way ; "  here  is  a  native  teacher,  perhaps  absurdly  small,  being  about  eight  cents 
fairly  taught  in  a  reservation  boarding-  per  acre,  and  the  means  used  to  procure 
school,  but  only  able  to  speak  Englidi  the  assent  of  the  Indians  to  the  agree- 
imperfectly,  stniggling  single-handed  in  ment  were  in  some  notable  instances 
a  heathen  camp  to  win  converts  to  Chris-  not  honorable.  The  past  is  full  of  such 
tian  morality  and  civilized  life;  while  instances.  Fortunately,  the  friends  of 
here,  as  the  ripest  fruit  of  Indian  civiH-  the  Indians  revealed  the  objectionable 
zation,  is  the  native  minister,  or  physi-  character  of  the  agreement^  and  of  the 
cian,  llie  graduate  of  an  Eastern  college,  means  that  had  been  taken  to  procure 
whose  wife  perhaps  is  a  white  woman,  the  Indians'  assent  to  it  in  time  to  pre- 
whose  habits  of  thought  and  whose  vent  its  passage  in  Congress,  although 
manners  are  those  of  a  gentleman,  and  the  measure  narrowly  escaped  ratifica- 
who  stands  on  equal  terms  with  the  rest  tion.  But  the  opponents  of  the  bill 
of  the  world.  saw  clearly  that   sooner  or  later  the 

And  yet  in  all  this  diversity  to  be  opening  of  the  reserve  must  be  devoted 

found  in  the  progressive  party  among  to  malong  the  change  contribute  to  the 

the  Sioux  is  clearly  shown  one  control-  Indians'  advancement.     The  reservation 

ling  principle — an  awakened  moral  pur-  could  not  be  permitted  permanently  to 

pose,  new-bom,  or  well-developed,  the  block  progress,  and  the  Indian  cotdd 

stirring  of  an  enlightened  conscience,  not  be  allowed  to  rest  in  an  isolation 

and  of  a  long-dormant  intellect.  which  kept  him  from  contact  with  civ- 

I  do  not  think  that  any  intelligent  or  ilization,   and  nurtured  savagery.     In 

fairly  well-disposed  person  cotdd  travel  1887  another  agreement  was  prepared 

with  observation  among  these  Christian  and  presented  to  the  ludians  by  another 

Indians,   as   the  writer  has  frequently  Commission.    Its  terms  were  a  great 

done,  without  being  strongly  impressed  improvement  upon  those  of  its  prede- 

with  the  many  direct  and  indirect  evi-  cessor,  and  were,  on  the  whole,  very  fa- 

dences  of  the  essential  difference  which  vorable  to  the  Indians ;  but  they,  having 

has  come  to  exist  between  them  and  learned  how  they  had  been  deceived  in 

their  wild   brethren  in   thought,  pur-  its  previous  attempt,  refused  to  accept 

pose,  and  occupation.    How  serious  the  the  agreement.    Finally  its  terms  were 

existing  division  might  become  under  modified  so  as  to  make  them  still  more 

stress   of  an  accumulation  of  misfor-  favorable  to  the  Indians,  and,  imder  the 

tunes,  whether  of  an  avoidable  or  un-  efforts  of  another  Commission,  of  which 

avoidable  character,  can  readily  be  im-  General  Crook    was  the  distinguished 

agined.  chairman,  the  Indians  were  induced  to 

Such  a  crisis  was  destined  soon  to  sign.  About  eleven  million  acres  of 
occur  which  excited  the  heathen  party  land  were  given  up  under  the  operation 
to  paroxysms  of  resentful  fury,  and  test-  of  this  act,  and  the  reservation,  which 
ed  the  fideliiy  and  fortitude  of  their  op-  had  originally  been  about  four  times  as 
ponents  to  the  uttermost.  For  many  large  as  the  Dtate  of  Massachusetts,  was 
years  the  whites  of  Dakota  have  sought  reduced  one-half.  These  Indians,  who, 
to  cut  a  great  highway  for  civilization  like  other  tribes,  have  always  been  ex- 
through  ihe  heart  of  tiie  Sioux  reserve,  tremely  sensitive  to  a  reduction  of  their 
so  that  easy  communication  might  be  reservation,  were  only  induced  to  sign 
established  between  eastern  and  west-  this  agreement  under  severe  pressure, 
em  Dakota,  and  Indian  lands,  practi-  Both  parties  among  the  Sioux  were  in- 
cally  tmused,  might  be  opened  to  white  disposed  to  cede  more  of  their  land,  but 
setUement.  It  was  to  tiie  highest  in-  the  non-progressives  were  bitter  and  ao- 
terests  of  both  whites  and  Indiims  that  tive  in  their  opposition.  Bishop  Hare 
this  shotdd  be  done — if  done  wisely  treating  this  matter,  says: 
and  fairly.  Unfortunately,  the  terms  of  ''  Some  preferred  their  old  life  the 
the  agreement  presented  for  the  accept-  more  eamestiy  because  schools  and 
ance  of  the  Indians  by  a  Commission  churches  were  sapping  and  undermin- 
sent  out  from  Washington  to  treat  with  ing  it.    Some  wished  delay.    All  com- 
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plained  that  many  of  the  engagements  entirely  later,  because  of  a  severe  drought 

solemnly  made  with  them  in  former  years  Th®  people  were  often  hungry,  and  the  phy- 

\.^A    x.^^^    -u^^-Ur.^        ««^    i»^««  sicians  in  many  cases  said  died,  when  taken 

•     •     •     ^  been   broken  — and   here  gj^^,  not  so  mich  from  disease  as  for  want 

they  were  right.     They  suspected  that  of  food4 

present  promises  of  pay  for  their  lands  No  donbt  the  people  conld  have  saved  them- 

would  prove  only  old  ones  in  new  shape,  s«lv«8  from  suffering  if  industry,  economy,  and 

When  milch  cows  were  promised— cows  *^^*  ^^.  ^^^^^^^^^ ;  but  these  are  just  the 

TT  iioii  ixixx^**  ^^          v»  ^  ^          ««        ^^T,o  Virtues  which  a  people  merging  from  barbarism 

having  been  promised  m  previous  agree-  lack.  The  measles  prevailed  in  1889  and  were 
ments — the  Indians  exclaimed,  'There's  exceedingly  fatal.  Next  year  the  grippe  swept 
that  same  old  cow  I '  and  demanded  that  over  the  people  with  appalling  xesults.  Whoop- 
no  further  surrender  be  expected  until  JennTss^and  ^^^^  b^an^t^^^thw ''^'''  d^" 
former  promises  had  been  fulfilled.  They  ^ong%ire  LXenTd  wifder^lkK  A 
were  assured  that  a  new  era  had  dawned,  witness  of  high  character  told  me  that  a 
and  that  all  past  promises  would  be  marked  discontent,  amounting  almost  to  de- 
kept.     So  we  all  thought."  spair,  prevailed  in  many  quarters.     The  people 

The  India.8  were  finaUy  induced  by  t^ifuS'^fthf^M^^^^^^^^ 

the  most  urgent  pressure  on  the  part  from  the  face  of  the  earth,  and  they  might  as 

of  the  Commissioner  to  sign  the  agree-  well  be  killed  at  once.     Old  chiefs  and  medi- 

ment.     Their   expectations    of   the   re-  cine-men  were  losing  their  iwwer.    Withal  new 

wards  which  were  to  foUow,  and  which  T.^^  were  prevailing  more  and  more   which 

V    J    V              1      •    _i_   j^   •  l^j    T XI,  ^  did  not  suit  the  older  people.     The  old  ways 

had   been   glowmgly  depicted  by  the  ^^^^^  ^^^^  j^^^^  ^^^e  passing  away.    In  a 

Commissioners    ran    high.      Then   fol-  word,  all  things  were  against  them,  and  to  add 

lowed  a  series  of  delays  and  misfort-  to  the  calamity,  many  Indians,  especially  the 

unes,  some  of  which  might  have  been  pre-  ^Ider  element,  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  brood 

vented  wMe  others  were  from  purely  "tl^trSiS^^TrMe^^rclm^ng.^^^^^^^^^ 

natural  causes.     To  present  them  clearly  Ghost  Dance  and  strange  hallucinations,  spread 

and  briefly  to  the  reader  I  cannot  do  among  the  heathen  part  of  the  people.    The 

better  than  to  quote  the   graphic  Ian-  Christian  Indians,  on  the  whole,  maintained 

^uase  of  Bishop  Hare :  their  stand  with  praiseworthy  patience   and 

^     °                    F             •  fortitude ;  but  the  dancers  were  in  a  state  of 

^,     ,    ,,            ,      ,      ,  ,.x^,      -x^             ,  exaltation  approaching  frenzy.     Restraint  only 

The  Indians  underetand  little  of  the  complex  increased  their  madness.     The  dancers  were 

forms  and  delays  of   our  Government,      toix  f^^^^  ^  ^^    ^^n  armed.       Insubordination 

months    passed    and    nothing    came.      Three  ij^oke  out  on  several  reserves.     The  authority 

months  more,  and  nothing  came.  *     But  in  the  ^f  ^^^  ^ ^  ^nd  of  the  native  police  was  over- 

midst  of  the  winter  s  pinching  cold  the  Ind-  thrown.     The  civilized  Indians  were  intimi- 

ians  learned  that  the  transaction  had  been  de-  dated.     Alarm  spread  everywhere, 

clared  complete  and  half  of  their  land  pro-  '' 

claimed  as  thrown  open  to  the  whites.     Sur-  ^             t.xi-i-           ij                 xj 

veys  were  not  promptly  made  ;  perhaps  they  ^  ^om  what  has  been  already  presented 

could  not  be,  and  no  one  knew  what  land  was  the  precise  nature  of  some  of  the  condi- 

theirs  and  what  was  not.     The    very  earth  tions  which  brought  about  the  disturb- 

seemed  sliding  from  beneath  their  feet.     Other  a^ce  among  the  Sioux  wiU  be  apparent, 

misfortunes  seemed  to  be  crowding  on  them,  ti,             j              jj.         -xj.  x^      i. 

On  some  reserves  their  rations  werl  being  re-  ^  ^^ve  endeavored  to  point  Out  the  sharp 

duced,  and  lasted,  even  when  carefully  hus-  differences  and  antagonisms  which  ex- 

banded,  but  one-half  the  period  for  which  they  isted  between  the  Christian  and   the 

were  issued,  f    In  the  summer  of  1889  all  the  pagan  party,  differences  which  became 

people  on  the  Pine  Ridge  Reserve-men,  women  more  and  more  sharply  accentuated  as 

and  children— were  called  in  from  their  farms  .,              ,             *^«c*x^j   »^v.^u.;tx«,»^^  <» 

to  the  agency  to  treat  with  the  Commissioners  *^6   V^^Y   01    progress   advanced    and 

and  were  kept  there  a  whole  month,  and,  on  prospered.     The  party  of  conservatism 

returning  to  their  homes,  found  that  their  cat-  was  driven  more  and  more  within  itself, 

tie  had  broken  into  their  fields  and  trampled  ^  j^  saw  the   progress  of  civilization 

down  or  eaten  up  all  their  crops.     This  was  ,^«xi,^„x  xi,^  ^™.«„«4.:^«    ««^  «^4.v>:^   ;4. 

true  in  a  degree  elsewhere.     In  1890  the  crops,  ^thout  the  reservation   and  Within  it 

which  promised  splendidly  early  in  July,  failed  Then  came  the  strange  delusion  of  an 

.    ^   „     ,      ,    ^       ,  Indian  Messiah,  with  its  promise  of  re- 

♦  A  bill  was  drawn  up  in  the  Senate  under  General  j^^^a*^^    x^   xi,^  T«^:«*»    «««^   ^^A    i\.^ 

Crook»8  eye,  and  passed,  providlDg  for  the  fnlfllment  of  aempUon  tO  tue  inoian  race  and  tne 
the  promises  of  the  Comnusslon,  hot  it  was  pigeon-holed 

In  tne  House.              .  X  This  is  doabtteas  true  of  all  the  poor,  the  poor  in  our 

t  The  amonnt  of  beef  bought  for  the  Indian  is  not  a  cities,  and  the  poor  settlers  in  the  West    The  testimony 

fair  criterion  of  the  amonnt  he  receiTes.    A  steer  wHl  regarding  the  ezlstence  of  hunger  is  exceedingly  con* 

lose  two  hundred  pounds  or  more  of  its  flesh  during  the  flicting,  out  at  Pine  Ridge  Agency  at  least  it  seemed  to 

course  of  the  winter.  me  conclusive  that  it  was  general  and  extreme. 
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destructioii  of  the  white  invader.    It  they  could  return  to  tell  the  living  of 

came,  so  I  learn  through  the  last  report  what  they  had  heard  and  seen.    At  the 

of  the  Bev.  William  J.  Cleveland,  the  ex-  coming  of  the  Messiah,  for  which  his 

perienced  missionary,  who  is  now  mak-  followers  were  to  wait  patiently  until 

ing  a  journey  of  investigation  into  the  the  spring,  a  new  earth  would  be  formed 

causes  of  the  uprising  for  the  Indian  covering  llie  present  world,  and  burying 

Rights  Association,  and  who  gives  the  all  the  whites  and  those  Indians  who 

Indian  story  as  they  tell  it,  ''from  the  had  not  joined  in  the  dance.    The  Mes- 

people  who  wear  rabbit-sldn  blankets  siah  would  again  bring  with  him  the 

(whoevertheyare),  far  west  of  the  Yellow  departed  of  tiieir  own  people,  and  the 

Skins,  who  are  far  west  of  the  Utes.*'  earth  would  be  again  as  their  forefa- 

Mr.  Cleveland  does  not  know  who  the  thers  knew  it,  only  there  should  be  no 

Indians  referred  to  are,  but  the  writer  more  deatL 

surmises  that  they  are  the  Pueblo,  or  Such  is  the  doctrine  of  the  Indian  Mes- 
village,  Indians  of  New  Mexico  and  Ari-  siah  fresh  from  Indian  lips.  It  can  read- 
zona.  They  use  rabbit-skin  blankets,  ily  be  imagined  with  whiat  power  such  a 
live  far  west  of  the  Utes,  and,  moreover,  doctrine  came  upon  the  daniened  minds 
hold  the  old  Aztec  tradition  of  Montezu-  of  savage  men,  some  of  whom  were 
ma,  their  Saviour,  returning  to  free  their  suffering,  in  addition  to  the  irritating 
race.  It  is  one  of  their  customs  to  look  remembrance  of  unfulfilled  promises, 
from  their  house-tops  at  dawn  for  the  the  pangs  of  hunger, 
coming  of  Montezuma  over  the  eastern  It  is  the  positive  assertion  of  Mr. 
mountains.  It  is  not  impossible  that  Cleveland,  after  a  detailed  and  careful 
this  ancient  tradition,  which  was  hereto-  investigation  at  Standing  Bock,  that 
fore  confined  to  the  southwest  and  to  there  was  no  suffering  from  lack  of  food 
certain  tribes  of  Indians,  became,  under  at  that  point.  He  says  in  answer  to  the 
peculiar  conditions  and  circumstances,  question  :  ''  How  far  due  to  hunger  ?  " 
migratory  and  operative  everywhere.  "  Not  at  all,  no  one  of  them  complained. 
Whether  that  is,  or  is  not,  the  true  solu-  or  does  now,  at  this  agency,  of  short  ra- 
tion of  the  origin  of  this  religious  fanati-  tions.  The  number  of  those  at  Stand- 
cism  among  the  Indians,  there  can  be  ing  Bock  who  took  part  in  the  insur- 
no  doubt  of  its  powerful  effect  upon  the  rection  was  very  smaU,  not  more  than 
Sioux.  It  was  eagerly  taken  hold  of  by  ten  per  cent,  of  the  whole.  Three  him- 
the  leaders,  of  whom  Sitting  Bull  was  dred  and  seventy-five  in  all  left  the 
the  foremost,  and  was  made  the  vehicle  agency  when  the  stampede  incident  to 
of  warlike  designs,  notwithstanding  the  the  death  of  Sitting  Bull  occurred, 
fact  that  the  new  doctrine  was  altogeth-  though  many  have  since  returned.  The 
er  pacific,  so  far  as  the  actions  which  entire  Indian  population  on  the  Stand- 
it  permitted  to  the  Indians  themselves  ing  Bock  Beserve,  according  to  the  last 
were  concerned.  The  revelation  from  census,  is  four  thousand  and  ninety.  It 
the  Messiah  was  that  he  had  once  come  is  important  to  note  the  maintenance  of 
down  to  save  the  white  race,  but  that  Government  authority  at  Standing  Bock, 
they  had  rejected  him  and  finally  killed  through  the  influence  of  an  experienced 
him.  He  now  rejected  them,  and  would  and  able  agent,  and  its  complete  col- 
come,  when  the  grass  was  about  two  lapse  at  Pine  Bidge  through  the  inca- 
inches  high  in  the  spring,  to  save  his  pacity  of  an  inexperienced  one. 
red  children  and  to  destroy  the  white  Sitting  Bull  himself,  however,  was  one 
race  and  their  works.  It  was  enjoined  of  the  leading,  if  not  the  leading,  agita- 
upon  all  who  believed  in  him  to  wear  a  tor  and  fomentor  of  trouble.  His  run- 
peculiar  kind  of  dress,  and  to  practise  ners  were  everywhere  active  among 
the  Ghost  Dance  as  often  and  as  long  at  those  Indians  on  the  other  parts  of  the 
a  time  as  they  possibly  cotdd,  as  an  evi-  reservation  to  whom  they  could  appeal 
dence  of  their  faith.  If  any  died  of  ex-  with  most  chance  of  success — ^Big  Foot's 
haustion  in  the  dance  or  swooned  away,  people  among  the  pagan  element  on  the 
they  were  to  believe  that  such  went  im-  Cheyenne  Biver  Beserve,  the  Lower 
mediately  fco  him,  where  they  had  com-  Bruges  lower  down  the  Missouri,  the 
munion  with  the  departed,  and  whence  Upper  Brules,  or  Spotted  Tail's  people. 
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at  Bosebud,  Bed  Cloud's  people  among  appointees  are  thrust  on  them  by  the 

the  Ogallalas  at  Pine  Bidge.    They  had  importunity  of   Senators,  Bepresenta- 

fruitful  soil  in  which  to  sow  their  evil  tives,    or    other    powerful   politicians, 

seed — ^ignorance  made  dangerous  by  fa-  These    gentlemen    frequently    demand 

naticism  among  many  of  the  wildest  Ind-  such  positions  of  the  Executive  as  their 

ians,  and  at  Pine  Itidge  hunger  and  manifest  perquisites,   as    their   lav^ul 

discontent  and  unfulfilled  treaties,  both  prey  and  spoil    It  is  thus  that  their 

long  past  and  recent.  political  debts  are  paid.    I  have  known 

What  powers  of  resistance  and  con-  the  Governor  of  a  great  State  laughing- 

trol  had  the  Government  at  its  disposal  ly  admit  that  for  political  hacks  who 

with  which  to  meet  the  coming  storm  ?  were  unfit  for  anyildng  else  he  found 

Upon  what  principle  of  selection  does  places  in  the  Indian  service.    I  cotdd 

the  Government  base  its  choice  of  agents  furnish,  were  it    desirable   or   neces- 

and  employees  sent  to  represent  its  pol-  sary,  a  long  list  of  needy,  inefficient, 

icy  and  to  manage  its  afi&irs  on  Indian  worthless  persons,  some  not  actually 

reservations  ?     This   question  touches  bad,  but  wholly  unsuited  to  their  posi- 

the  vital  point  of  the  whole  Indian  ques-  tions  ;  others  vfdth  shady  or  blackened 

tion.  records,  men  who  had  failed  in  every- 

On  the  experience,  courage,  fidelity,  thing  else,  or  drunkards  and  debau- 

tact,  keen  sense  of  justice  and  sympathy  chees,  who  had  found  their  way  into  the 

of  an  Indian  agent  at  a  large  agency,  Indian  service.    Many  things,  half  sad, 

where  vnld  and  dangerous,  as  well  as  half  ludicrous,  and  some  really  dreadfol 

peaceable   and   easily   controlled  Ind-  things  I  have  known  regarding  the  pub- 

lans  are  located,  depend  the  success  or  lie  service  of  these  people.    And  then 

failure  of  the  Government's  efforts  for  again  I  have  known  men  of  high  char- 

the  civilization  of  its  wards.    Upon  the  acter,  high  talent,  lofty  aspiration,  and 

agent's  possession  of  such  qualities  may  generous  sympathies  serving  as  Indian 

also  depend  the  safety  of  human  life,  agents,  vdth  patience  and  self-sacrifice, 

the  protection  of  property,  and  the  sav-  ill-paid  but  abundantly  rewarded  vdth 

ing  of  vast  sums  of  money.  abuse,  building  up  industry  and  civili- 

With  such  serious  considerations  in  zation  among  their  Indians  only  to  see 

view  in  the  management  of  such  an  im-  their  plans  and  hopes  sadly  marred  or 

mense  business  concern  as  the  Indian  sinking  into  decay  with  the  passing  of 

service,  in  which  not  only  the  welfare  of  the  administration  or  the  party  that 

two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  human  gave  them  office.    The  ghastly  levity 

beings  is  directly  concerned,  but  of  mul-  and  unreason,  the  insane  vnckedness  of 

titudes  of  white  settlers  besides,  is  it  be-  the  whole  false  system  has  been  handed 

yond  reason  to  ask  that  the  principles  down  as  a  miserable  legacy  from  one 

of  sound  business  administration  should  administration  to  another, 

be  adopted?  Gk)od  men  and  women,  in  the  service 

What  are  the  plain,  indubitable  facts  and  out  of  it,  have  been  tempted  to  say, 

regarding   the  Indian    service  ?     The  ''Is  there  enough  gained  to  make  effort 

Spoils  System  of  appointment  has  been  worth  while  since  the  people  love  to 

the  prevailing  system  since  the  writer  have  it  so?"  .  Nevertheless  the  cloud 

first  began  acquaintanceship  vrith  Ind-  has  had  a  silver  lining,  for  the  evils  have 

ian  affiurs  in   1882.    What  does  that  stirred  a  great  popular  sentiment,  and 

mean  ?    Simply  that  the  President,  the  things  are  better  than  they  were. 

Secretary  of  the  Interior,  or  the  Indian  In  1882  Dr.  V.  T.  McGUlycuddy  held 

Commissioner,  one  or  all,  are  under  com-  the  post  of  Indian  Agent  at  Pine  Bidge. 

pulsion,  or  at  the  least  powerful  press-  He  had  previously  served  vdth  distinc- 

ure,  to  appoint  persons  to  positions  in  tion  in  various  departments  of  the  Gov- 

the  Indian  service,  not  as  they  would  emment ;  from  1866  to  1868  as  resident 

like  to  do,  because  they  have  the  best  physician.  Marine  Hospital  Service ;  in 

and  most   reasonable    assurance    that  the  War  Department  as  topographer 

they  are  fitted  by  character  and  expe-  on  the  international  survey  of  the  49th 

rience  to  perform  well  the  duties  of  parallel  in  1874 ;  in  the  Interior  De- 

their  several  stations,  but  because  these  partment  as  chi^  topographer  of  the 
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Burvevof  the  Black  Hills  in  1875;  in  the  long  as   McGillycuddy  was  in  charge 

War  Department  as  attending  Surgeon  of  it,  although  one  of  the  most  difficidt* 

of  Second  and  Third  United  States  Gav-  agencies  in  the  service,  was  a  model  of 

airy  in  the  Big  Horn  expedition  of  1876,  efficiency  and  order, 

and  Assistant  Post-Surgeon  in  the  De-  Upon  the  advent  of  the  Democratic 

partment  of  the  Platte  and  DiJcota  in  adnunistration  there  began,  to  the  sur« 

1877-78,  and  as  Indian  agent  in  charge  prise  of  many,  and  to  the  regret  of  all 

of  the  Pine  Bidge  Agency  from  March,  of  the  friends  of  the  Indians,  a  general 

1879.    His  incumbency  at  Pine  Bidge  proscription  of  those  Indian  agents  and 

was  one  evincing  the  highest  courage,  employees  who  had  served  under  the 

skill,  and  admini^xative  ability.  A  force  previous  administration.    In  vain  were 

of  fifty  Indian  police  was  organized  by  earnest    protests  presented.     The  in- 

him,  and  admirably  trained  in  cavalry  cumbents  at  every  agency  on  the  Sioux 

and  infantry  tactics,  imder  the  command  reservation  were  changed,  vdth  the  sin- 

of  his  chief  clerk,  who  had  been  a  soldier  gle  exception  of  Standing  Bock,  where 

during  the  war.    With  this  force  the  the  agent,  Major  McLaughlin,  one  of 

agent  was  able  to  thwart  or  to  subdue  the  best  men  in  the  service,  was  proba- 

the  frequent  attempts  of  Bed  Cloud  to  bly  saved  by  his  own  good  record  and 

create  disorder.    In  1884  a  serious  out-  the  political  influence  of  the  Boman 

break  was  threatened  by  this  chief,  who  Catholic  Church,  of  which  he  is  a  devout 

was  used  as  a  tool  by  certain  men  vrith  member.  In  two  instances  these  changes 

whose  selfish  and  dishonest  schemes  the  were  manifestly  for  the  better  ;  in  most 

agent  had  interfered.    Senator  Dawes,  of  the  others  they  were  seriously  for 

the  champion  of  Indian  interests  in  the  the  worse.    The  latter  viras  manifestly 

Senate,  vmting  of  this  affistir  in  1884,  the  case  at  Pine  Bidge  and  Bosebud. 

said:  Under  McGillycuddy's  successor  there 

was  a  steady  deterioration  in  the  morale 

For  days  tho  life  of  every  white  man  there  ^f  the  agency  and  in  the  efficiency  of  the 

was  in  peril,  and  nothing  but  the  courage  and         t       y       •'      ax-d       i^jxi,      t^ ^- 

prudenSeofMoGiUycuddy  savedthemfroma  police  force.     At  Bosebud  the  fonner 

horrible  massacre.  Red  Cloud,  overpowered  br  agent,  Mr.  James  G.  Wright,  to  whom 

the  law,  preferred  charges  against  McGillycncU  the  public  OWes  a  debt  of  gratitude  for 

dy.    They  were  investigated  by  a  special  agent  years  of  wise,  patient,  and  successful  ser- 

T^^T.^lf'nfZ^^^^^llKZitSX  ^«''  ""^  TT!.^  ^y  '^  agent  whose 

fore  the  Secretary,  who  sent  another  inspector  career  in  the  Indian  service  was  one  of 

for  re-ezamination.    This  inspector  reported  ignominious  failure. 

infarorof  McGillycuddy,  not  only  exonerating  Out  of  fifty -eight  TiK^mn   agents  in 

him  from  the  charges  of  Red  Cloud  and  the  the  entire  service,  upward  of  fifty  were 

';^n^  IL  -forme;  iisS^r^^lf'^X^S  changed.    The  removals  in  tHe  other 

Cloud  enlisted  Bland  in  his  favor,  who  induced  grades  of  the  service  were  generaL     In 

the  Secretary  to  send  out  a  third  inspector  to  some  instances,  as  has  been  frankly  and 

investigate  the  conduct  of  McGillycuddy.  This  gladly   admitted,    these    changes    were 

report  not  only  declM'ed  the  charges  false,  but  ^      ^he  better ;  but  the  general  result 

highly  commended  him  for  the  work  he  was  ,   .     .        '.               r   e«"«*«*  * 

doing  at  that  agency.  ^"^^^    deterioration,    not    improvement 

.Where  changes  were  fortunate  and  hap- 

Senator  Dawes  further  says :    ''  The  py  in  their  results  the  friends  of  the 

Senate  Committee,  of  which  I  was  a  Indians  were  prompt  to  admit  the  fact, 

member,  was  at  this  agency  last  sum-  and  stood  ready  upon  the  incoming  of 

mer  and  took  much  pains  to  ascertain  the  Bepublican  administration  to  pray 

the  truth  of  this  matter.    They  were  for  the  retention  of  every  officer  knovni 

unanimously  of  the  opinion  that  at  no  to  them  to  be  deserving.    Indeed,  the 

agency  which  they  had  visited,  or  had  first  request  made  by  them  to  Mr.  No- 

any  ^owledge  of,  had  so  much  been  ble,  the  Bepublican  Secretary  of  the 

done  for  the  advancement  of  vnld  Ind-  Interior,  was  that  agents  and  employ- 

ians  as  at  this  place."    The  writer  can,  ees  might  not  be  removed  for  political 

from  frequent  personal  observation,  fully  reasons,  but  that  they  might  be  retained 

confirm  the  truth  of  Mr.  Dawes's  state-  or  dismissed  solely  on  the  ground  of 

ment.    Pine  Bidge  at  that  time,  and  so  merit,  so  tiiat  the  fatal  rock  of  spoils 
Vol.  IX.*48 
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policy,  on  which  the  Indian  manage-  experience,  faced  the  storm  with  firm- 

ment   of  the   previous  administration  ness  and  success,  the  agents  had  been 

had  foundered,  might  be  avoided.     The  changed  by  the  Bepublican   adminis- 

request  was  as  courteously  listened  to  tration,  as  their  predecessors  had  been 

as  it  was  subsequently  completely  ig-  by  the  Democratic  one.    But  at  Pine 

nored.      The    administration    adopted  Bidge,  the  most  important  of  all,  the 

what  was  styled  the  ''  Home  Bule  "  sys-  results  were  most  disastrous.    As  has 

tem  of  appointment^  an  elegant  syno-  been  made  clear,  it  was  the  weakest 

nym  for  the  opprobrious  term  ''spoils  point  in  the  Sioux  country,  and  here 

system."    Home  rule  meant^  so  far  as  nad  been  provided  the  weakest  control, 

the  Indians  were  concerned,  the  rule  of  as  though,  in  a  epirit  of  malicious  fun, 

aliens  and  enemies,  for  it  transferred  the  Government  had  set  a  timid  and  un- 

the  appointment  of  agents,  and  in  many  trained  rider  astride  a  wicked,  fractious 

cases  of  subordinates,  from  the  hands  of  horse,  just  to  see  what  would  happen  I 
the  central  and  responsible  authorities       At  the  time  the  agent  took  charge  of 

in  Washington  to  the  tender  mercies  of  Pine  Bidge,  October  1,  1890,  the  Ghost 

Eoliticians  in  every  territory  in  which  Dance  was  at  its  height.     There  was 

idian  reservations  were  located.    The  general  discontent  throughout  the  Sioux 

Indian  Bights   Association    uttered    a  nation,  the  troubled  condition  added  to 

prompt  but  ineffectual  protest  against  and   fomented   by  Bed  Cloud,  Sitting 

this  principle  of  appointment  as  being  Bull,  and  other  agitators.     But  I  do 

**  imsound  in  theory  and  likely  to  be  not  hesitate  to  say  that  had  a  man  of 

disastrous  in  practice."  nerve  and  experience,  who  knew  these 

No  blame  can  be  attached  to  General  Indians,  and  was  known  by  them,  backed 
Morgan,  the  present  Commissioner  of  by  a  disciplined  force  of  Indian  police, 
Indian  AiGairs,  or  to  Dr.  Dorchester,  been  in  charge,  an  abandonment  of  this 
the  present  Superintendent  of  Indian  agency  and  the  calling  of  the  military 
Schools,  for  whatever  evil  consequences  would  no  more  have  been  necessary 
have  flowed  from  the  adoption  of  this  than  were  such  measures  necessary  at 
phase  of  the  spoils  system.  Both  of  Standing  Bock.  It  is  well  known  that 
these  gentlemen  have  been  earnest  ad-  the  presence  of  troops  at  an  agency  is 
Tocates  of  the  merit  system,  and  have,  always  extremely  irritating  to  Indians, 
within  the  limits  of  their  power,  ob-  It  proved  so  in  this  instance, 
served  it,  and  beyond  those  limits  have  The  next  scene  in  the  drama  is  vigor- 
labored  for  its  adoption  in  all  grades  of  ously  depicted  by  Dr.  McGillycuddy, 
the  Indian  service.  The  present  Indian  who*  had  been  present  for  some  days  at 
Commissioner  has,  in  the  opinion  of  the  the  agency  as  the  representative  of 
writer,  rendered  an  inestimable  service  Governor  Mellette.  Under  date  of  De- 
both  to  the  Indians  and  the  public  by  cember  4th,  he  writes  : 
wise,  faithful,  and  energetic  service. 

Under  the  "Home  Bule  "  system  the  ,  3®  condition  of  aflFairs  when  I  left  there 

z^^fa^ir.^4.  T^.^«»rx^w»44r.  o.-.^^^aa/N«  f/>  Ti^  Isst  woek  wss  EB  f oUows  I  About  four  thousand 

meflBcient  Democratic  successor  to  Dr.  ^^  ^^  ^^^oy  Indians  were  camped  at  the 

McGillycuddy  was  removed  durmg  the  agency.    The  outlying  villages,  churches,  and 

past  summer  to  make  room,  not  for  a  schooiiB  were  abandoned.     About  two  thousand 

wisely  selected  man  chosen  with  a  view  Brules  and  Wazazas  were  camped  twenty-five 

to   the   skilful   control   of   the    usuaUy  f  !^««  ^^^^  f"  Wounded  Knee  Creek,  uncer- 

wv    ^ux^   oj^Axxi4A    ^v/AAuxvrx    V*    «  J  ^^^  whether  to  come  into  the  agency  or  not,  on 

troublesome   and   now    dangerous   and  account  of  the  presence  of  troops.    Emissaries 

excited  elements  at  Pine  Bidge,  but  for  of  Sitting  Bull  were  circulating  among  all  of  the 

one  destitute  of  any  of  those  qualities  Indians,  inciting  them  to  revolt,  and  ranging 

by  which  he  could  justly  lay  claim  to  through  the    abandon^   ^^^^,  destroying 

./  .,•  ••'        ^     ^  ^*    I.  property  of  friendly  Indians.     Indians  by  the 

the  position— experience,  force  of  char-  ^^^^  ^^^^  beseeching  me  to  obtain  permis- 

acter,  courage,  and  sound  judgment  sion  for  them  to  go  to  their  homes  and  protect 
TTiR  moral  weight  and  force  was  insuffi-  their  property,  their  horses,  cows,  pigs,  chick- 
dent  to  suppress  the  threatened  irrup-  ^^^  «*«•»  *^®  accumulation  of  years.  Runners 
tion.  At  aU  the  Sioux  agencies,  with  f""«  ^  me  from  the  Brule  camp,  asking  me 
r;  ..  ^  ax  J .  «*^«w^o,  '^*«"  ^Q  come  out  and  explain  what  the  coming  of 
the  exception  of  Standing  Kock,  where  troops  meant  They  said  they  knew  me,  would 
McLaughlin,  equipped  by  long  years  of  believe  in  me,  and  come  in.    Bed  Cloud  and 


THE  MEANING  OF  THE  DAKOTA  OUTBREAK.  461 

other  chiefs  made  the  same  request  of  Agent  Upon   coming  out  of  bis   tent,  imder 

Royer  and  Special  Agent  Cooper.     The  request  charge  of  the  poHce,  Sitting  BuU  yielded 

was  refused ;   no  white  man  was  sent  to  them.  .^  -r?^  „^«»«   «^„4^^   ^^a   T^ii^^  Vx«    i>,-« 

On  Sunday  last  Sitting  Bull's  emissaries  pre-  ^  ^^  f>^ «  a^^^??   ^\  ^^^^^  ^^   J^ 

vailed ;  the  Brules  became  hostile,  stole  horses  people  to  rescue  mm.     In  an  mstant  a 

and  cattle,  and  are  now  on  the  edge  of  the  Bad  savage  crowd  of  one  hundred  and  fifty 

Ijands,  ready  for  a  winter's  campaign.    Many  Indians   attacked   and    fired   upon   the 

Indians  who  were  friendly  when  I  left  the  jj         Ahnost  immediately  six  of  the 

agency  will  loin  them.     They  have  possession  l^"^^*     '"^™  *"*^'='^**«*^v  "^  ^*  J^^ 

of  the  agency  beef  herd  of  thirty-five  hundred  pohce  were  killed  or  mortally  wounded, 

head  of  caUle.    The  presence  of  troops  at  the  and  Sitting  Bull  was  himself  killed  by 

agency  is  being  rapidly  justified.    What  I  state,  one  of  the  wounded  police.     The  fight 

investigation  can  substantiate.  jested  about  half  an  hour.     The  poHce 

There  are  two  prominent  events  sub-  soon  drove  the  Indians,  who  far  out- 

aequent  to  the  arrival  of  troops  at  Pine  numbered  them,  from  around  the  ad- 

Bidge  which  have  especially  excited  in-  joining  buildings  and  into  the  surround- 

quiry  in  the  public  mind  and  to  which  I  mg  woods.    During  the  fight  women 

will  refer.     The  first  is  the  arrest  and  attacked  the    police  with    knives  and 

death  of  Sitting  Bull ;  the  second  is  the  clubs,  but  in  every  instance  the  latter 

affiir  of  Wounded  Knee.     The  limits  of  simply  disarmed  and  placed  them  under 

this  article  will  only  permit  an  outline  guard  imtil  the  troops  arrived,   after 

of  these  incidents.  which  they  were  given  their    Hberty. 

The  arrest  of  Sitting  Bull  was,  no  The  highest    praise  for    courage    and 

doubt^  a  measure  necessary  to  prevent  ability  was  accorded  the  police  for  their 

further    spreading   of  a  revolt  which  part  in  this  affiur  by  the  military  officer 

largely  emanated  from  him.    Concern-  commanding  the  troops  who  supported 

ing  his  own  dangerous  intentions  there  them. 

can  be  no  doubt.    The  evidence  on  this  Can  American  patriotism  see  nothing 

point  is  abundant  and  specifia    The  ar-  in  the  devotion  of  these  men  to  duty, 

rest  was  attempted  imder  telegraphic  their  loyally  to  the  flag,  their  constancy 

instructions  from  General  Buger,  at  St.  even  unto  death,  which  is  worthy  an  en- 

F^ul,   to  Colonel  Drum,   commanding  during  monument?    Can  American  art 

Fort  Yates,  the  military  post  adjoining  find  no  inspiration,  no  elements  of  true 

the  Standing  Bock  Agency,  under  date  dramatic  emotion,  in  this  pre-eminently 

of  December  12th.    It  was  the  expressed  American  tragedy  ? 

wish  of  General  Buger  that  the  military  It  were  well  if  the  same  chisel  which 

and  the  civil  agent  should  co-operate  recorded  in  "eternal  bronze"  the  sad 

in  effecting  the  arrest.    Fortunately  en-  and  patient  nobility  of  Lincoln  might 

tire  harmony  existed  between  Colonel  also    fashion    some    memorial    to    the 

Drum    and   Major   McLaughlin.     The  hmnble  heroes  of  Standing  Bock  I    The 

agent  wished  to  effect  the  arrest  by  genius  of  Thorwaldsen  and  the  fidelity 

means  of  the  Indian  police,  so  as  to  of  the  Swiss  Guard  breathe  forever  in 

avoid  imnecessary  irritation  to  the  fol-  the  dying  Lion  of  Lucerne.    May  not 

lowers  of  Sitting  Bull,  and  at  a  time  the  genius  of  some  American  sculptor 

when    the    majority  of  these   Indians  and  &e  fidelity  of  the  Indian  police  find 

would    be    absent    from    their    camp  similar  expression? 

drawing  rations  at  the  agency.    This  What  is  to  be  said  of  Wounded  Knee, 

wise  intention  was  frustrated  by  the  with  its  two  hundred  dead,  its  slaugh- 

unexpected  attempt  of  Sitting  Bull  to  tered  women  and  children?    Evidence 

leave  the  reservation.     Therefore  the  from  various  reliable  sources  shows  very 

arrest,  instead  of  being  attempted  De-  clearly  that  Colonel  Forsythe,  the  vet- 

eember  20th,  was  precipitated  Decem-  eran  ofScer  in  charge,  did  all  that  could 

ber  14tL    Sitting  Bull  evidently  intend-  be  done    by  care,  consideration,   and 

ed  to  submit  to  his  captors  peaceably,  firmness  to  prevent  a  conflict.    He  had 

but,  while  dressing,  in  his  tent  for  the  provided  a  tent  warmed  with  a  Sibley 

journey,  he  was  incited  to  resistance  stove  for  Big  Foot,  who  was  ill  with  pneu- 

by  the  outcries  of  his  son,  who  berated  monia.    He  assured  the  Lidians  of  kind 

the  Indian  policemen  and  exhorted  his  treatment,  but  told  them  also  that  they 

father  not  to  allow  himself  to  be  taken,  must  surrender  their  arms.    He  tried  to 
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avoid  a  search  for  weapons,  but  to  this  frankly  recognized.  The  words  Demo- 
they  forced  him  to  resort  The  explo-  crat  and  Bepublican  shotdd  be  forgoi- 
sion  came  during  the  process  of  search,  ten  in  dealing  with  Indian  afi&drs.  Even 
and  when  a  medicine-man  incited  them  now  there  are  sincere  friends  of  the 
to  resist  and  appealed  to  their  fanaticism  Indians  who  are  very  sensitive  to  any 
by  assuring  them  that  their  sacred  shirts  criticism,  no  matter  how  just  it  may  be, 
were  bullet-proof.  Then  one  shot  was  which  reflects  on  their  own  party.  This 
fired  by  the  Indians,  and  another  and  is  a  fatal  block  to  progress.  The  great 
another.  The  Indians  were  wholly  re-  religious  bodies,  the  Boman  communion 
sponsible  in  bringing  on  the  fight,  on  the  one  side,  and  the  Protestant 
Whether  in  the  desperate  struggle  which  communions  on  ihe  other,  should  try  to 
ensued  there  was  or  was  not  an  unn^ces-  recognize  the  value  of  each  other's  work, 
sary  sacrifice  of  the  lives  of  women  and  at  least  as  an  instrument  of  civilization* 
children  is  another  question.  From  the  There  should  be  greater  co-operation 
fact  that  so  many  women  and  children  between  the  civil  and  military  branches 
were  killed,  and  that  their  bodies  were  of  the  Government,  less  drawing  into 
found  far  from  the  scene  of  action,  and  hostile  camps  with  the  idea  that  there 
as  though  they  were  shot  down  while  is  a  military  severity  and  inhumanity  on 
fleeing,  it  would  look  as  though  blind  the  one  side,  and  unmitigated  rascahl^ 
rage  had  been  at  work,  in  striking  con-  on  the  other.  There  are  military  of- 
trast  to  the  moderation  of  the  Lidian  fleers  who  would  make  capital  Indian 
police  at  the  Sitting  Bull  flght  when  agents,  and  civil  agents  could  be  found, 
they  were  assailed  by  women.  if  the  right  way  were  taken  to  seek 
But  responsibility  for  the  massacre  of  them,  who  can  manage  Indians  without 
Wounded '  Knee,  as  for  many  another  the  intrusion  of  troops, 
sad  and  similar  event,  rests  more  upon  If,  then,  a  public  sentiment  can  be 
the  shoulders  of  the  citizens  of  the  aroused  on  this  question  at  once  power- 
United  States  who  permit  the  condition  ful,  intelligent,  united,  and  persistent, 
of  savage  ignorance,  incompetent  con-  these  are  tibe  simple  principles  and  the 
trol,  or  Congressional  indinerence  and  flexible  system  which  it  should  demand : 
inaction,  than  upon  those  of  maddened  1.  A  single,  intelligent,  experienced, 
soldiers,  who  having  seen  their  comrades  responsible  head  to  control  uie  Lidian 
shot  at  their  side  are  tempted  to  kill  service  under  the  President — a  man  who 
and  destrov  all  belonging  to  the  enemy  shall  be  permitted  to  form  his  plans  and 
within  their  reach.  That  the  uprising  to  carry  them  to  fruition  along  the  lines 
ended  with  so  little  bloodshed  the  coun-  of  well-deflned  and  sound  principles,  and 
try  may  thank  the  patience  and  ability  free  from  partisan  interference, 
of  General  Miles.  Perhaps  had  he  taken  2.  An  Lidian  service  conducted  in 
the  field  earlier  there  might  have  been  absolute  harmony  vdth  the  x»inciples  of 
stiU  less  to  mourn.  Oivil  Service  Beform — ^the  principle  of 

merit,  not  of  spoils.  Only  thoroughly 
What  is  the  remedy?  What  must  be  qualified  men,  should  be  appointed  to 
done  to  prevent  such  occurrences  in  serve  as  Indian  agents, 
future?  The  remedy  is  not  far  to  seek  3.  The  prompt  appropriation  of  funds 
nor  does  it  require  many  words  to  state  by  Congress  to  permit  the  education  of 
its  essentials.  all  Indian  youth,  and  the  effective  man- 
First,  the  people  as  a  body  must  de-  agement  of  the  service.  No  more  Ind- 
sire  and  demand  of  the  President  and  ian  boys  and  girls  shotdd  be  permitted 
of  Congress  better  things.  There  must  to  grow  up  in  ignorance  and  savagery  ; 
be  a  substantial  unify  of  opinion  among  also  the  prompt  passage  of  laws  rec- 
various  bodies  of  citizens  as  to  the  main  ommended  by  the  Indian  Department 
points  of  a  remedy,  and  imity  of  ac-  and  requisite  to  protect  the  interests  of 
tion   in    securing  it ;  a  willingness  to  the  Indians. 

abandon  minor  points  in  order  to  secure  But  to  do  these  things,  as  Bishop  Hare 

the  greater    ones.     The   necessity  for  has  well  said,  and  to  solve  ''  the  problem 

abandoning  partisanship  in  considering  that  remains,  the  spoils  system,  wiU  re- 

this  great  national  question  should  be  quire  '  the  uprising  of  a  great  people.' " 


SPRING  SONG. 
By  Graham  R.  Tomsott. 

So  many  ways  to  wander  in, 

So  many  lands  to  see  I 
The  vest  wind  blows  through  the  orchard-close, 

And  the  white  clouds  wander  free ; 
The  wild  birds  sing  in  the  heart  of  spring. 

And  the  green  bonghs  beckon  me. 


And  it's  oh,  for  the  wide  world,  far  away, 

Tis  there  I  ftdn  would  be, 
For  it  calls  me,  claims  me,  the  livelong  day. 
Sweet  with  the  ooonds  and  the  scents  of  May, 

And  the  wind  in  the  linden-tree : 
The  wild  birds  sing  in  the  heart  of  spring. 

And  the  green  boughs  beckon  me. 


"Far  and  far,  in  the  distance  dim. 

Thy  fortune  waiteth  thee" — 
I  know  not  where,  but  the  world  ia  fair 

With  many  a  strange  countrie  ; 
The  wild  birds  sing  in  the  heart  of  spring, 

And  the  green  boughs  beckon  me. 


So  many  ways  I  may  never  win. 

Skies  1  may  never  see  1 
Oh,  wood-ways  sweet  for  the  vibrant  feet. 

What  may  not  come  to  be? 
What  do  they  sin^ir  {q  the  heart  of  spring? 

And  where  do  they  beckon  me  ? 


Farewell,  farewell,  to  my  father's  house  I 

Farewell,  true  love,  to  thee  1 
Dear,  and  dear,  are  the  kind  hearts  here. 

And  dear  mine  own  roof-tree — 
But  the  wild  birds  sing  in  the  heart  of  spring. 

And  the  green  boughs  beckon  me. 


THE    PHENIX. 

By  Bliss  Perry. 

L  It  was  only  two  o'clock,  but  the  mxaky 

fog  was  already  settliag  down  into  the 

OUNTESS,  may  I  trouble  Dorotheen  Stissse,  and  the  comers  of 

you  for  that  cauliflower  ?  "  the  high,  ugly  room  were  growing  dus^. 

The  Countess's  eyes  The  ^gli^iman  peered  across  Uie  tabte 

were  bOTermg   restiasHly  curiously  at  his  two  countrywomen,  for 

about  the  farther  end  of  such  did  the  mother  and  daughter  im- 

the  long  penmon  table,  but  mistakably  appear  to  be.     Stubbworth'a 

<  recollected  herself  instant-  insight  into  character,  like  his  Tisual 

the  sound  of  this  manda-  faculfy,  was  not  of  the  keenest,  but  he 

06  at  her  right.  could  not  help  noting  the  diflereuoa  be- 

unly.FrauLieutenaut/'she  tween  the  muscular,  assertive  body  of 

„^^„„^^.    "  Pardon  me  ; "  and  as  Mrs.  Dettmar,  her  square,  red  fac«,  with 

the  servant  was  still  busy  at  the  other  combative  black  eyes  overtopped  by  a 

exb^mity  of  the  room,   she  lifted  the  blacker  false   front   of    hair,    and    the 

nearly  empty  platter  and  passed  it.  slightly  stooping  figure  of  Miss  Letty, 

The  Frau  Lieutenant  surveyed    the  withherlight-bluechild'seyes, thevagnd 

cauliflower  with  an  eye  trained  by  twenty-  pink  of  her  cheeks,  and  the  shyness  with 

five  years  of  experience  at  table-d'hdte  which  she  pecked  with  her  fork  at  the 

dinners.     The   selection    of  fricasseed  cauliflower.  The  daughter  had  evidently 

chicken  was  her  specialty,  though  there  the  physical  characteristics  of  her  father, 

was  not  a  woman  in  Berlin  who  could  the  lamented  Lieutenant  Dettmar.     So 

be  more  implicitly  trusted  to  secure  the  Stubbworth  reflected,  as  the  result  of 

beet  piece  of  anytiiing  the  first  time  try-  his  inspection,  and  wished  tiiat  he  might 

ing ;  but  really  the  cauliflower  offered  no  address  the  girl  in  English ;  but  not  dar- 

opportunity  for  her  skiU.    There  was  ing  to  transgress  the  Countess's  rule 

but  one  bunch  still  untouched,  and  she  that  only  German  should  be  spoken  at 

divided  this  into  two  exactly  equal  por-  meal-times,   he  let  his  spectacled  eyes 

tions.  fall  to  his  plate  again,  began  to  separate 

"  Letty,  my  dear,"  she  said  in  English,  the  bones  out  of  his  mutton  stew,  and  to 

balandngoneof  these portionsupon the  meditate  upon  his  forthcoming  edition 

spoon,  "take  this."  of  "Middle English HomUies," the  prep- 

"But  Mammachen,"  protested  Miss  aration  of  which  had  brought  him  to 

Letty,  a  slender,  dellcate-complexioned  Berlin. 

girl  of  twenty-three,  "  I  don't "  The  lower  end  of  tiie  table,  where  sat 

"Take  it,  my  dear,"  said  the  Frau  the  students  and  the  commercial  yotuig 

Lieutenant,  imperturtnbly,    depositing  men,  was  uproarious,  as  usual  A  cfewess 

the  cauliflower  by  the  side  of  the  stewed  - — studying  for  the  opera — who  sat  at 

mutton  on  her  daughter's  plate,  and  rap-  Stubbwortti's  left,  langhed  once  or  twice 

idly  assisting  herself  to  the  remaining  at  a  student  witticism  so  immoderately 

portion.     "It  is  very  fattening."  that  the  sedate  Englishman  was  embar- 

This  last  was  in  a  tone  intended  for  a  rassed,  but  the  effervescing  humor  lost 

whisper,  but  the  Frau  Lieutenant  Dett-  its  sparkle  by  the  time  it  reached  the 

mar's  strident  voice  had  a  remarkably  neighborhood  of  the  Countess.      The 

gmetrating  quality,  and  an  under-sized  people  there  were  dull      The  Widow 

nglishman,  who  sat  directly  opposite  Dettmar's  soup  had  been  cold,  she  had 

Miss  Dettmar,  looked  up  at  the  words.  lost  the  first  ctiaoce  at  the  atew,  and  she 

He  was  near-sighted,   and  the  dining-  ate  away  morosely.    The  Countess  said 

room  of  the  Countess  von  Eckmflller's  nothing,  but  glanced  from  time  to  time 

pension  was  never  brilliantly  illuminated,  toward  the  empty  plate  at  her  left,  and 

especially  on  a  dingy  winter  afternoon,  once  she  whispered  on  order  to  tbe  ser* 
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Tani    By  and  by  the  Jewess  turned  her  seemed  curiously  like  a  bird's    crest, 

dark  face  toward  the  head  of  the  table.  ''  The  Phenix,"  chuckled  the  Cotmtess 

'' Countess  YonEckmtUler/' she  asked,  again  to  herself  delighted  at  her  own 

"  is  not  Herr  Jarlson  coming  to-day  ?  "  buitasy. 

"Certainly,"  was  the  answer..    "He  "Letty,  my  dear/'  whispered   Mrs. 

was  called  at  half -past  one,  as  usual"  Dettmar  in  English,  to  her  daughter, 

"  At  half-past  one  I "  interrupted  the  "  what  is  a  Phenix?  " 

Frau  lieutenant  Dettmar.     "You  don't  "I    think,    Mammachen,"    was    the 

mean  to  say  that  that  young  man "  doubtful  answer,  murmured  behind  a 

"  Exactly,"  said  the  Countess.     "He  handkerchief,  lest  the  new-comer  oppo« 

is  called  at  half-past  one.    If  he  does  not  site  should  hear,  "  I  think  it  was  a  bird, 

get  up  by  a  quarter  to  two,  I  take  one  Anyway,  it  rose." 

of  his  shoes,  I  open  his  door,  and  I  cry  The  Norwegian,  bowing  respectfully 

'  Hamlet  I  Arise  1 '  and  toss  the  shoe  at  to  the  English  ladies,  proceeded  to  open 

him.    Then  he  gets  up."  a  bottle  of  beer,  which  the  Countess  pro- 

"  I  never  heard  of  such  a  thing,"  cried  vided  at  dinner  for  each  of  her  numerous 

the  Englishwoman.      "Did.  you,  Letty,  family,  and  to  empty  it  bodily  into  a 

my  dear  ?  "  huge  silver  goblet  that  stood  beside  his 

"  No,  Mammachen,"  replied  Miss  Let-  plate.    It  was  very  bad  beer,  in  truth, 

ty,  "  but  it  is  very  funny."  but  Herr  Jarlson  always  maintained  it 

"  It  is  very  irregular,"  said  Mrs.  Dett-  was  delicious  in  his  Scandinavian  goblet, 

mar,  severely.   "  He  is  a  wild  young  man.  He  took  a  draught  of  it  now,  before  tm- 

One  does  not  have  to  look  at  him  twice  rolling  his  napUn,  and  then  turning  to 

to  know  thai"  the  Cotmtess  he  exclaimed,  enthusiasti- 

"  No,    Frau    Lieutenant,"   remarked  cally :  "  It  was  grand ! " 

the  Cotmtess, "  you  misunderstand  Herr  "Do  you  mean  the  beer,  Herr  Jarl* 

Jarlson  completely.    It  is  only  his  way."  son?"  demanded  Mrs.  Dettmar,  with 

"Yes, his  way.  I  know  men.  When  veiled  irony, 
a  young  actor  sits  in  the  caf^s  till  four  The  Phenix  lifted  his  gray  eyes  to  the 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  that  every  widow's  face.  He  had  a  proper  terror 
night  in  the  week,  and  sleeps  half  the  of  her,  a  terror  not  diminished  by  his 
day,  of  course  he  is  wild.  He  must  be.  secret  admiration  of  her  daughter. 
Oh,  I  know!  It's  better  for  him  to  have  "No,  not  this  time,"  he  replied,  in 
his  fling,  though;  hell  settle  down  fluent  Oerman.  "It was  the 'Ghosts.'" 
when  he  is  thirty.  My  husband  used  "The  ghosts?  What  do  you  mean? 
to  say  to  me  that  those  men  were  always  Do  you  see  ghosts  all  the  forenoon,  after 
steady  afterward.  They  make  the  best  coming  in  at  four  o'clock  in  the  mom- 
husbands.  As  I  told  Letty  the  other  ing?"  The  widow  was  so  amused  at 
day *'  her  joke  that  she  did  not  hear  Miss 

"Mammachen,"  pleaded  Miss  Letty,  Letty  whispering    that    Herr   Jarlson 

crimsoning.  meant  a  play. 

But  the  widow's  worldly  philosophy  "It  was  Ibsen's  'Ghosts,' Frau  lieu- 
was  cut  short    A  door  opened  half-way  tenant,"  explained  the  Countess,  quietly, 
down  the  room,  and  a  tall  young  fellow  "  given  at  the  Besidenz  Theatre  yester- 
entered,  apologetically.  Everyone  looked  day." 
up.  "  Ah,"  said  the  widow.    She  was  not 

"Here  he  comes,"  cried  the  Countess,  interested  in  such  matters, 

with  a  smile  on  her  shrewd  old  face.  "It  was  a  feast  to  my  soul,"  Herr  Jarl- 

"He  has  risen,  like — ^like — why,  he  is  my  son  went  on  ;  "  almost  as  good  as  hear- 

Phenix."  ing  it  in  Norwegian  again." 

There  was  a  chorus  of  laughter.  "  You  must  tell  me  all  about  it  later," 
"The  Phenix!  The  Phenix!"  echoed  said  Countess  von  EckmflUer.  That  was 
from  the  students,  as  Herr  Jarlson  took  the  first  representation  of  "  Ghosts  "  in 
his  seat  at  the  Countess's  left  There  Berlin,  and  it  had  not  yet  become  fash- 
was  indeed  something  eagle-like  in  the  ionable  to  discuss  the  play  at  dinner, 
curve  of  his  nose,  and  the  stiff  masses  "  Herr  Jailson/'  spoke  up  the  Jewess, 
of  his  hair,  brushed  ^  la  Pompadour,  "did  you  remember?" 
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"  Certamly,  Fraulein,"  and  the  Phe-  essarily  with  her  patrons  ;  but  what  she 
nix  unbuttoned  his  frock-coat  and  pulled  was  thinking  of  was  this  :  ''  Send  flow- 
out  a  complimentary  ticket  to  *'  Sieg-  ers  to  you  ?  Ich  darUce.  I  should  be 
fried/'  which  he  asked  Stubbworth  to  more  likely  to  send  you  a  roast-beef 
pass  to  her.     She  thanked  him  so  effu-  rare." 

sively  that  he  forgot  to  mention  that  the  ''  I  remember  the  first  present  Lieu- 
ticket  for  which  she  had  applied  through  tenant  Dettmar  ever  gave  me,"  contin- 
him  had  really  not  been  granted,  and  ued  the  widow.  ''  It  was  a  book,  and  I 
that  he  had  presented  her  with  his  own  have  it  yet ;  whereas,  you  see,  if  it  had 
instead.  As  an  accredited  student  of  been  flowers,  I  should  have  had  to  throw 
acting  and  a  fellow  of  some  promise  in  them  away  Uie  day  after.  My  husband 
his  calling  Herr  Jarlson's  name  stood  was  so  sensible.  Letty,  my  dear,  what 
higher  on  the  complimentary  lists  than  was  that  book  that  Papa  gave  me?  " 
did  hers.  "It  was  'Proverbs  of  All  Nations,' 

It  was  curious  to  see  how  the  Nor-  Mammachen." 

wegian's  appearance  changed  the  atmos-  As  Miss  Letty  gave  this  information, 

phere  of  the  upper  end  of  the  table,  she  was  conscious  that  both  Jarlson  and 

The    Goimtess    became    chatty.      The  Stubbworth  were  looking  at  her.    She 

servant  brought  a  new  dish  of  cauli-  thought  that  a  certain  whimsical  expres- 

flower,  expressly  kept  hot  for  Herr  Jarl-  sion  passed  over  the  Norwegian's  thin 

son,  but  Mrs.  Dettmar  had  a  helping  lips,  and  she  blushed  again.     She  was 

from  it,  and  was  thereby  put  in  good  very  timid. 

spirits  again.    Miss  Letty  glanced  across  The  conversation  turned  to  other  sub- 

the  table  timidly,  from  time  to  time,  and  jects,  but  as  for  the  Phenix,  he  contin- 

wondered  why  tiie  Phenix  did  not  brush  ued  to  meditate  upon  these  countiywom- 

his  hair  like  other  people  ;  he  was  such  en  of  Shakespeare  until  the  dinner  was 

an  odd  young  man.     She  fancied  how  over,  and  then  he  pushed  back  his  chair, 

he  would  look  with  a  moustache — such  opened  another  bottie  of  beer,  and  be- 

a  mustache,  for  instance,  as  had  Major  gan  to  talk  vnth  the  Countess  about  the 

Vischer,  her  formal  engagement  to  whom  third  act  of  Ibsen's  "  Ghosts." 
was  to  be  announced    next   week,  at 
Christmas.    The  Major  had  a  luxuriant 

Eovdih  upon  his  upper  lip,  but  Miss  H 
)tty  somehow  vdshed  he  were  not  so 
bald ;  she  would  almost  rather  have  his  It  was  five  o'clock  in  the  morning,  the 
hair  stand  on  end,  like  Herr  Jarlson's.  day  before  Christmas.  Outside,  in  the 
Then  Miss  Letty  blushed  to  think  what  Dorotheen  Strasse,  it  was  bitter  cold. 
Mammachen  would  say  if  she  knew  her  The  droschke  drivers  on  night  service 
daughter  had  ventured  to  criticise  the  slapped  their  arms  and  shivered  on  their 
estimable  Major  Vischer.  The  Major  boxes,  and  the  tramway  horses  stag- 
had  been  so  kind,  and  her  ring  next  gered  on  the  slippery  frost  as  the  huge 
week  would  be  no  cheap  littie  Oerman  double  -  decked  cars  swung  groaning 
afibir,  she  was  quite  sure.  Mammachen  around  the  curve  by  the  Countess  von 
was  right,  of  course ;  a  husband  of  forty  Eckmtlller's  pension.  In  Stubbworth's 
— even  if  he  were  bald  and  fat — was  tiny  bedroom  on  the  third  floor,  it  was 
forty  times  better  than  no  husband ;  and  not  much  warmer.  The  tall  porcelain 
the  Major  was  so  kind ;  and  yet stove  was  polished  and  white  li]£e  a 

But  Mammachen  was  talking  about  tombstone,  and  fully  as  cold.    The  Eng- 

Christmas,  with  the  Countess  and  Herr  lishman  had  already  risen  and  was  seat- 

Jarlson.     "No,  they  should  be  useful,"  ed  by  his  lamp,  wrapped  in  a  bluiket 

she  was  saying,  in  her  polemic  voice,  dressing-gown,  and  witii  a  towel  around 

"  The  idea  of  sending  flowers  as  a  gift  I  his  forehead.    He  veas  turning  the  leaves 

They  wither  in  two  days,  and  it  is  money  of  a  huge  Latin  folio  from  the  Boyal  li- 

thrown  away.    If  anybody  sent  me  flow-  brary,   and  making  annotations.     His 

ers,  I  should  be  mad."  edition  of  Homilies  had  been  almost 

The  Countess  nodded  assent,  having  ready,  poor  fellow,  when  a  German  pub- 
kept  a  pension  too  long  to  differ  unnec-  lished  the  startling  suggestion  that  the 
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English  monk  who  wrote  them  was  in-  '*  Have  you  been  in  the  Kneipe  till 

debted  for  some  of  his  ideas  to  the  Lat-  now  ?  "  asked  Stubbworth,  handing  him 

in  sermons  of  a  certain  Dutch  bishop  a  match. 

of  the  thirteenth  century,  whereupon  "  Till  three  o'clock,"  was  the  answer. 
Stubbworth  had  secured  a  month's  re-  *'  It  was  stupid,  to-night.  And  since 
epite  from  his  duties  as  private  tutor  in  then  I  have  been  walMng  the  streets, 
the  family  of  a  Norfolk  nobleman,  and  I  suppose,  if  I  had  been  a  practical 
had  spent  half  his  year's  savings  in  a  Engli^mian,  I  should  have  had  my 
trip  to  Berlin,  in  order  to  investigate  gloves  with  me."  He  tossed  the  burned 
the  extent  of  the  monk's  obligation  to  match  toward  the  stove,  and  settled 
his  worthy  Dutch  contemporary.  The  back  gloomily  into  his  chair  again,  mut- 
laborious  comparison  promised  to  be  tering  an  imprecation  upon  Berlin  to- 
singularly  barren  of  results,  but  Stubb-  bacco.  Stubbworth  watched  him  silent- 
worth  had  the  comfort  of  knowing  that,  ly,  not  having  sufficient  conversational 
provided  his  methods  were  sufficiently  command  of  German  to  say  exactly  what 
painstaking,  his  chances  of  securing  he  thought.  ''  What  did  you  wcdk  the 
a  Ph.D.  were  not  invalidated  by  the  streets  for  ?  "  he  finally  asked, 
worthlessness  of  his  conclusions.  "  Without  doubt,  because  I  was  a  f  ooL 

It  was  with  a  slight  feeling  of  annoy-  All  men  are  fools  in  Berlin ;  read  what 

ance  at  an  interruption  that  Stubbworth  Heine  says  about  it.  Do  you  know  Major 

paused  in  his  task  and  listened  to  a  foot-  Vischer  ?  " 

step  coming  down  the  corridor.    He  ''  I  have  seen  him  here.    Miss  Dett- 

knew  it  well,'for  it  was  the  habit  of  the    mar's ?  " 

Phenix  to  study  his  r61es  in  the  early  "  Yes,  the  betrothed  of  Mees  Letty. 

morning,  after  getting  home  from  the  We  were  both  in  the  Caf^  Bauer  last 

Kneipe  and  before  going   to  bed,  and  evening ;  I  had  been  reading  the  I2ie- 

many  a  time  in  the  preceding  three  ^eru^e  ^Zd^/er  and  it  lay  on  my  table.    He 

weeks  had  Stubbworth  been  wakened  sent  a  waiter  for  it — and  I  handed  it  to 

hy  the  actor's  coming  in  to  borrow  his  the  waiter."    This  last  clause  was  in  a 

l^akespeare,  or  to  ask  puzzling  ques-  stage  tone  that  made  Stubbworth  smile, 

tions  about  the  mounting  of  Irving's  "  Well  ?"  said  he. 

plays.  ''But  I  should  have  flung  it  in  the 

"  Ciome  in,"  grumbled  Stubbworth,  in  Major's  face,"  cried  Jarlson,  fiercely,  "and 

answer  to  the  knock ;  and  then  he  was  then  two  hours  from  now  we  should 

ashamed  of  his  inhospitality,  for  he  had  have  been  standing  over  on  the  Hasen- 

been  ill  the  day  before  and  Jarlson  had  heide,  waiting  for  the  word.     Would 

sat  by  hiTTi  the  whole  afternoon,  trying  you  have  been  my  second  ?     I  would 

to  amuse  him  by  showing  a  collection  have  wanted  you  there  to  tell  Mees  Letty 

of  Scandinavian  coins,  and  by  telling  afterward." 

about  student  life  at  the  university  of  "Ood  forbid  I  "exclaimed  Stubbworth. 

Christiania.  "The  Major  would  have  brought  you 

iDhe  door  opened  quietly,   and  the  down  like  a  partridge,  and  it  would  Imve 

Phenix  entered,  Ids  latch-key  still  in  broken  Miss  Letty's  heart" 

his  hand.     He  unbuttoned  his  pelisse,  "  Do  you  think  she  would  really  care  ?  " 

threw  his  fur  cap  upon  the  bed,  and  sat  "  Of  course  she  would  care,  you  silly 

down,  dejectedly.    "Do  you  not  feel  bet-  fellow,"  growled  Stubbworth,  affection- 

ter,  Mr.  Stubbworth  ?  "  he  asked.  ately.     "  Do  you  think  any  girl  with  an 

"  Something  of  a  headache,"  said  the  English  mother  wants  to  have  a  duel 

Englishman,  "but  I  think  I  shall  work  fought  about  her?     She  is  to  be  for- 

it  off.    And  you  ?  "  mally  engaged  to  the  Major  to-morrow. 

The  actor    shrugged  his  shoulders,  is  she  not  ?    Do  you  suppose  she  would 

"  I  am  freezing,  for  one  thing.    May  I  want  to  marry  a  man  who  had  just  killed 

light  a  cigarette  ?  "  you  ?  "    Stubbworth  had  very  rarely  put 

As   Jarlson    rolled    it,    Stubbworth  together  as  much  German  as  that  at  a 

noticed  tiiat  his  fingers,  which  were  of  time,  and  was  rather  proud  of  it. 

extraordinary  length  and  delicacy,  were  The  Phenix  tossed  away  his  cigarette, 

blue  with  cold.  and  thrusting  his  shivering  fingers  deep 
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into  the  pockets  of  his  pelisse,  dropped  upon  the  Christmas-tree  in  spite  of  all 

his  chin  upon  his  breast.  the  Majors  in  Prussia,  and  if  she  thanks 

"  You  would  better  go  to  bed  and  get    me  for  it,  I  will  tell  her  in  English " 

warm,"  continued  Stubbworth,  virtuous-  "You  had  better  put  it  in  German," 

ly>  "^  joxx  have  had  nothing  better  to  interrupted  Stubbworth,  grimly, 

think   of  than  fighting  Major  Yischer,  "  Beioahref    It  shall  eitiiier  be  in  her 

while  you  were  walking  XJnter  den  Lin-  mother  tongue  or  in  mine ;  she  knows 

den."  not  a  word  of  Norwegian,  and  I  shall  say 

"But  I  had  I"  exclaimed  the  young  to  her  in  English,  *I  atore  you!'    Ji 

fellow,  eagerly.     "Much  of  the  time  I  she  is  angry,  you  will  find  me  lying  out 

was  thinlnng  about  her."  on  the  Hasenheide  in  the  morning." 

Stubbworth  shut  his  Latin  folio,  and  And  nodding  his  head  sententiously 

pushed  his  chair  aroimd  to  face  Herr  at  the  astonished  Englishman,  who  had 

Jarlson.    There  were  no  love  episodes  not  taken  the  actor's  devotion  to  MisB 

in  the  "  Middle  English  Homilies,"  and  Letty  quite  seriously  enough,  Herr  Jarl- 

he  felt  ill  at  ease  in  his  r61e  of  confidant,  son  gathered  his  pelisse  about  him,  and 

"  I  was  thinking  of  Mees  Letty,"  Jarl-  bowed  himself  grandly  out  of  the  bed- 
son  went  on,  "  and  the  air  was  all  like  room  door,  in  what  would  have  been  an 
spring.    Is  she  not  beautiful  ?  "  admirable  stage  exit,  had  he  not  backed 

"Why,  yes,"    admitted  Stubbworth,  into  a  frightened  servant,  hurrying  along 

wondering  at  the  Norseman's  simplicity,  the  narrow  corridor  to  start  the  kitchen 

"  Do  you  think  she  would  accept  a  fire.    As  for  Mr.  Stubbworth,  he  stood 

gift  from  me  to-day,  the  day  before  she  a  full  minute  looking  at  the  door,  before 

is  betrothed  ?  "  he  found  breath  enough  to  grumble  out 

Stubbworth  stared  at  him.  "A gift?"  something  to  himself  about  love  being 

"  It  is  only  a  philopena.    I  lost  it  to  blind.    But  it  was  chillier  in  his  room 

her  at  dinner  yesterday.    But  I  did  not  than  it  had  seemed  before,  and  he  lighted 

think  the  Frau  Mamma  wished  me  to  his  pipe  and  wasted  ten  minutes  in  a  dull 

pay,  and  I  did  not  know  the  English  dream  of  something  that  had  happened 

customs.     She  is  really  an  English  girl,  in  his  own  undergraduate  days.      Then 

you  know,  in  spite  of  her  Oerman  father  he  wiped  his  spectacles,  knotted  the  towel 

and  her  continental  life.    Must  I  send  more  closely  around  his  forehead,  tighir 

her  gloves  ?  "  ened  the  belt  of  his  old  dressing-gown, 

"Why,  no,"  said  Stubbworth,  hesitat-  and  found  his  place  again  in  the  Latia 

ingly.     "I  don't  see  why  you  can't  give  folio, 
her  anything  you  like,  if  you  fairly  owe 

it."  in. 

"  Very  good  ; " — Jarlson's  hands  came 

out  of  his  pockets  with  an  inquiring  At  six  o'clock  that  evening  the  whole 

gesture — "  and  now,  covld  I  give  her  a  pensicyn,  with  a  single  exception,  was 

book?"  gathered    in    the    long    dining-room. 

"  I  should  think  so  ;  why  can't  you  Through  the  crack  in  me  folding  doors 

put  it  on  the  Christmas-tree  to-night  ? "  at  one  end,  there  could  be  seen  the 

The  Phenix  sprang  to  his  feet.    He  green  and  gilt  of  the  Christmas-tree, 

was  blessed  with  a  volatile  temperament,  which  had  been  selected  by  the  Count- 

and  notwithstanding  his  tragic  designs  ess  herself  at  the  Jahrmarkt  the  night 

of  the  past  night,  he  had  the  healthy  before.    The    beloved    Crown    Prince 

courage  of  his  tweniy-four  years.    He  Frederick,  wandering  with  his  younger 

struck  his  hand  into  Stubbworth's  just  as  children  through  the  Jahrmarkt  a^iao- — 

Don  Carlos  greets  the  Marquis  of  Posa.  and,  as  it  sadly  proved,  for  the  last  time 

"  Mr.  Stubbworth,"  he  cried,  "if  I  had  — ^had  stopped  in  admiration  before  this 

had  a  confidant  like  you  six  weeks  ago,  very  tree,  mough  they  had  finally  decid- 

when  I  first  met  her,  all  might  have  b^n  ed  that  it  was  not  quite  tall  enough, 

different.    I  do  not  understand  the  Eng-  But  the  incident  was  sufficient  to  add 

lish  ways ;  I  have  not  dared  address  her,  to  the  aroma  of  the  fir  a  sort  of  odor  of 

and  I  have  been  afraid  of  the  Mamma-  royalty, 

chen.    But  now  I  will  put  that  book  There  had  been  a  remarkably  good 
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dinner  at  four  o'clock,  but  now  the  ta-  the  financial  condition  of  her  future  son- 
ble  was  cleared,  save  for  a  huge  punch-  in-law,  the  writer  begged  leave  to  sub- 
bowl  in  the  middle.  Several  toasts  had  scribe  himself  her  very  humble  servant 
been  drunk  ahready,  and  there  were  aud  the  devoted  friend  of  her  lamented 
plenty  more  to  come,  for  the  tree  was  husband. 

not  to  be  lighted  tmtil  eight  o'clock.  In  debt?  Major  Yischer  in  debt  ? 
Each  member  of  the  miscellaneous  fam-  Major  Yischer,  who  had  served  under 
ily  was  pledged  to  do  something  for  the  her  Franz  in  that  Holstein  business  and 
common  entertainment,  and  the  Count-  again  in  the  Austrian  campaign ;  who 
ess  began,  bringing  out  a  dusty  harp  had  sowed  his  wild  oats  long  ago ;  who 
from  behind  the  sideboard,  and  playing  owned,  as  she  supposed,  that  fine  es- 
fantasies  in  a  fashion  which  made  it  tate  in  Saxony,  and  who  was  devoted 
easy  for  her  audience  to  believe  that  the  to  Miss  Letty — ^Major  Yischer  actually 
harp  had  resounded  in  the  Countess's  in  debt  1  The  valiant  widow  trembled, 
ancestral  halls  upon  the  Oder  for  im-  like  a  rider  who  pulls  up  on  the  verge 
memorial  centuries.  Frau  lieutenant  of  a  precipice.  She  had  almost  made 
Defctmar,  who  was  sceptical  about  the  the  one  blunder  of  her  life  ! 
antiquity  of  the  Countess's  title,  was  The  second  letter  was  from  the  Major 
unfortunately  not  in  the  dining-room,  himself.  He  was  chagrined  to  inform 
The  postman  had  brought  her  some  let-  her  that  his  duties  as  stafif-officer  sud- 
ters,  just  as  dinner  was  over,  and  she  denly  called  him  away  from  Berlin  that 
had  retired  to  her  own  room  to  read  day,  to  inspect  the  fortress  of  K5nig- 
thenu  She  did  not  come  back.  A  stein.  In  vain  had  he  pleaded  with  lus 
medical  student  from  Madrid  danced  superiors  the  importance  of  his  family 
a  Spanish  dance  amid  thunderous  ap-  engagement ;  they  had  been  inexorable, 
plause,  and  a  toast  was  drunk  to  Spain ;  and  the  morrow,  to  which  he  had  looked 
but  Mrs.  Dettmar  was  still  absent,  forward  with  such  ardent  anticipation. 
Miss  Letty,  arrayed  in  her  last  season's  would  behold  him  in  Saxon-Switzerland, 
Homburg  finery,  played,  in  the  most  He  hoped  to  return  by  Sylvester  Even- 
modest  and  pretty  way  imaginable,  her  ing,  the  31st,  and  he  trusted  that  his 
whole  repertory  of  five  pieces  upon  the  dearest  Miss  Letiy  would  consider  New 
guitar,  aud  a  toast  was  drunk  to  her  Year's  Day  as  propitious  a  time  for 
native  land  ;  but  Mammachen  was  not  their  betrothal  as  Christmas  Day  would 
there  to  see.  Mr.  Stubb worth,  under  the  have  proved,  had  it  not  been  for  the 
mellowing  warmth  of  the  occasion,  de-  stem  duties  of  his  profession, 
livered,  in  broken  Oerman,  an  impressive  Mrs.  Dettmar  breathed  a  little  easier 
homily  upon  the  intimate  relations  of  on  reading  this.  Providence  had  come 
England  with  Germany,  and  the  stu-  to  her  help,  she  was  sure.  There  was  a 
dents  insisted  upon  toasting  England  whole  week  in  which  to  break  to  her 
once  more ;  and  still  Mrs.  Dettmar  sat  daughter  the  dreadful  news  of  the 
in  her  room,  reading  those  two  letters.  Major's  poverty,  and  to  prepare  her  for 
Hie  first  was  from  a  retired  Prussian  the  inevitable  rupture.  Miss  Letty  wor- 
officer,  an  old  friend  of  her  husband,  shipped  the  Major  I  It  would  nearly 
Presenting  his  apologies  for  referring  break  the  dear  child's  heart,  but  that 
to  a  matter  so  delicate,  and  alleging  as  could  not  be  helped.  No  girl  of  hers 
his  excuse  his  deep  interest  in  ti^e  fam-  should  ever  marry  a  man  who  had  mis- 
ily  of  the  late  Lieutenant  Dettmar,  the  represented  his  income !  Still,  she  could 
writer  made  bold  to  inquire,  in  view  of  not  bear  to  spoil  Lett/s  Chr^tmas  eve. 
the  approaching  betrothal,  whether  the  She  went  back  into  the  dining-room. 
Frau  Lieutenant  was  aware  that  Ma-  The  Jewess  was  just  ending  an  aria  from 
jor  Yischer,  so  far  from  being  the  man  ''Norma,"  amid  rapturous  expressions 
of  property  he  was  reputed,  was,  as  a  of  delight  Then  there  was  a  moment's 
matter  of  fact,  considerably  in  debt  ?  awkwfurdness.  Tolerant  as  was  this  cos- 
Knowing  that  a  mere  word  upon  this  mopolitan  pension,  it  could  hardly  be 
subject  would  be  sufficient  to  impress  expected  that  anyone  would  propose  a 
upon  such  a  prudent  mother  the  im-  toast  to  the  Hebrews.  But  Herr  Jarl- 
portance  of  an  exact  tmderstanding  of  son  was  equal  to  the  emergency. 
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"  Gentlemen  and   ladies/'  he  cried,  of  that  great  scene ;  and  then  ascending, 

"  in  token  of  our  appreciation  of  Frau-  whirling  in  swift  gyre  upon  gyre,  he 

lein  Gbldschmidt's  talent,  I  propose  that  swept  onward  down  the  splendid  storm 

we  drink  to  the  glory  of  Art ! "  of  Schiller's  passion ;  and  the  frail  Eng- 

"  Bravo ! "  called  out  the  Countess.  lish  girl,  who  was  half  German  after  all. 

Miss  Letty  clapped  her  little  hands  followed  him  with  dilating  eyes  of  ad- 

enthusiastictdly ;  it  had  been  so  quick-  miration.     She  had    never   seen  Herr 

witted  in  Herr  Jarlson ;  not  even  the  Jarlson  look  so  handsome. 
Major  could  have  shown  a  kinder  heart.        As  he  paused  at  the  end  of  the  scene, 

Mrs.  Dettmar,  who  had  taken  the  seat  there  was  a  great  clapping  of  hands, 
reserved  for  her  between  the  Countess        ''Is  Herr  Jarlson^ redly  a  good  actor  ?  " 

and  Stubbworth,  and  at  some  little  dis-  asked  Mrs.  Dettmar  of  the  Countess, 
tance,  as  it  happened,  from  Miss  Letty,        "  That  is  for  you  to  judge.    I  think 

joined  with  the  rest  in  the  formal  hom-  so.    He  plays  ^ese  First  Lover  r61e8 

age  to  Art.    Then  there  were  loud  calls  well,  do  you  see,  because  he  has  so  much 

for  the  Phenix,  from  all  over  the  room :  feelhig,  and  because  he  is  young,"  she 

"Play  something  for  us! "  "Herr  Jarl-  added,  shrewdly ;  "but  his  voice  and  his 

son!"  "Herr  Jarlson!"  and    some  of  face  fit  bim  admirably  for  old  men's 

those  who  knew  the  rCles  he  had  been  parts.     You  should  hear  him  play  Polo- 

studying,  cried,  "Uriel  Acosta!"  and  nius" 

others,  "  Der    Prinz    von    Homburg ! "        "  You  don't  mean  to  say  that  he  can 

The  Phenix  glanced  inquiringly  at  the  make  a  living  on  the  stage  ?  " 
Countess.  "There  is  no  doubt  of  it.    He  has 

"You  must  obey,  my  Hamlet,"  she  had  good  offers  here,  but  prefers  to 

said,  "  but  you  shall  take  whatever  r61e  make  his  d^but  in  some  provincial  the- 

you  please."  atre.    He  is  no  fool,  my  Phenix." 

He  rose,  buttoned  his  coat,  and  passed        There  was  a  fresh  burst  of  applause 

to  the  farther  end  of  the  room,  where  from  the  other  end  of  the  room.    Herr 

the  students  made  place  for  him.  Jarlson  was  going  on.     "  I  will  give  you 

"  It  will  be  nothing  improper,  will  it  ?  "  the  fifth  scene  in  that  same  act,"  he  said 

whispered  Mra  Dettmar.  gravely,  "  where  Don  Carlos  makes  his 

"No,"  answered  the  Countess,  sharply,  love  declaration  to  the  young  Queen," 
"  He  is  innocent  as  a  child.    He  is  thor-        Again  there  was  the  perfect  silence, 

oughly  good;  he  is  not  so  much  of  a  broken    by  his    husky,    fervent  voice, 

worldling  as  you  or  I,  Frau  Lieutenant.  The  passage  was  perfectly  fftmiliftr  to 

His  late  hours  and  his  KUnstlerleben  are  most  of  those  in  the  room,  but  Miss 

nothing  but  boyishness."  Letty  had  never  seen  it  acted.    It  made 

"  Gentlemen    and    ladies,"   said   the  her  tremble  a  little  at  the  outset ;  that 

Phenix,  "I  shall  have  the  honor  of  recit-  hapless  love  was  such  a  terrible  thing, 

ing  from  the  first  act  of  '  Don  Carlos,'  And  the  poor  Queen,  to  be  married  to  a 

where  the  Prince  confesses  to  the  Mar^  graybeard  when  all  the  while  she  really 

quia  of  Posa  his  love  for  the  Queen."  loved  the  graybeard's  son  I    To  marry 

His  face  was  pale  and  his  voice  husky,  the  wrong  person  and  find  it  out  when 

Instead  of  sleeping,  that  forenoon,  he  too  late — ^too  late — it  would  be  horrible, 

had  been  the  round  of  the  Berlin  book-  She  wondered  if  PhUip  IL  was  fat  and 

stores.    There  was  a  hush  all  through  bald  like — ^like  a  certain  person ;  and 

the  room.  '  Half-way  down  one  side  sat  then  she  was  ashamed  of  herself,  and 

Miss    Letty,  leaning    forward    in   her  frightened    at    the    way  Herr  Jarlson 

chair,  an  eager  color  in  her  gentle  face,  looked  at  her.     He  was  playing  his  part 

She  expected  to  enjoy  this  so  much.    It  to  her  ;  he  was  pleading  tiiere  as  Don 

was  not  often  that  Mammachen  could  Carlos  vdth  her  idone,  and  his  gray  eyes 

be  persuaded  to  go  to  the  theatre,  and  flashed  so  that  she  could  not  look  away 

here  was  the  theatre  come  to  them.  from  them.     Her  heart  beat  hard.    It 

Slowly  and  somewhat  heavily  did  the  was  so  hot  there  in  the  dining-room,  and 

Phenix  get  under  way,  shaking  his  crest  something  choked  her.     Why  could  she 

once  or  twice  as  if  to  free  himself,  but  not  look  away  from  him?    Her  head 

rising  gallantly  as  he  caught  the  gusts  swam  ;  she  grasped  her  poor  soiled  fan 
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as  tightly  as  she  could,  to  hold  on  to  clergyman,  but  his  grandfather  is  a  great 

herself,  to  make  sure  that  it  was  herself  land-owner.     He  sent  him  to  the  uni- 

aad  not  the  Qtteen.    But  she  was  the  versity  of  Ghristiania,  aad  then  here; 

Queen;  it  was  she  herself  who  was  saying:  and  if  all  goes  well  with  Herr  Jarlson, 

"  Sie  wagen  e$,  m  hoffen,  ^^  ^^^  inherit  a  very  neat  property." 

Wo  AUes^  AUes  aehon  verlorm  istf »'  "  Indeed !  "  exclaimed  the  widow.    "  I 

and  yet  it  was  not  Don  Carlos,  but  Herr  —^  ^^  somewhat  surprised.    But  that 

Jarlson,  who  cried,  in  passionate  answer:  S  ^^^  fortunate  — for  him,  I  mean. 

You  are  quite  sure,  Mr.  Stubbworth  ?  " 

^^Ich  gebe  Nichts  veriaren  als  die  TodUm^  u  Q^jte,"  said  he.     But  his  voice  waa 

The  room  whirled  around.    The  ac-  lost  in  the  Christmas  hymn  that  all  the 

tor's  figure  was  lost  in  a  gray  blur — she  others  were  singing  as  the  doors  drew 

caught  at  her  chair  to  save  herself  from  back.      There  bla^d    ihe  noble    tree, 

falling.  decked  with  colored  candles  and  cheap 

But  Herr  Jarlson  had  stopped,  and  gilt,  aad  all  the  pension  admired  it  im« 

the  uproarious  plaudits  and  the  clinking  mensely,  laughing  like  children  when  the 

of  glasses  brought  her  to  her  senses,  fir-needles  caught  fire  or  the  candles 

The  Jewess  leaned  over  and  said :  "You  burned  crookedly,  and  most  of  them 

are  a  little  faint.  Miss  Letty  ?  "  had  no  thought  oeyond  the  peace  and 

"  Oh,  no,"  she  answered,  "  not  now.*'  good -will  of  that  ever -blessed  time. 

"  Come,  Phenix,"  cried  the  Cotmtess,  But  Stubbworth  and  tiie  Phenix  scarcely 

"  we  have  had  enough  tr^edy.    You  looked  at  the  Christmas-tree ;  they  eyed 

must  help  me  light  the  tree  now."    Herr  the  Countess  as    she    distributed  the 

Jarlson  bowed  obediently,  and  they  dis-  presents  that  lay  piled  upon  a  table, 

appeared  behind  the  foldmg-doors.  Miss  At  last  she  reached  it ;  that  little  pack- 

Letty  sat  there,  strangely  ill  at  ease,  age  upon  whose  reception  a  romantic 

She  was  thinking.  Norseman  had    staked  his  happiness. 

Mammachen,  whose  black  eyes  had  Stubbworth  himself  handed  it  to  Miss 

been  riveted  upon  her  daughter  and  the  Letty  ;  it  was  a  Prachthand  in  ugly  cover 

Phenix,  was  thinking  too.    She  was  a  of  red  and  gold.    Herr  Jarlson's  card 

far-sighted  woman,  and  that  was  a  very  slipped    from    the    title-page.      Miss 

distant  horizon  upon  which  she  could  Letty's  fingers  shook ;  she  cud  not  glance 

not  see  a  cloud  like  a  man's  hand.    But  at  the  title. 

she  was  nervous.    That  letter  about  the  ^'  Mammachen  ! "  she  exclaimed,  in  a 

Major  had  upset  her,  and  she  had  to  helpless  whisper.     "He  has  sent  me  a 

talk  to  somebody.    Sitting  next  herwas  gift,  and  I  am  to  be  betrothed  to-mor- 

Stubbworth,  blinking  in  the  light,  and  row.    What  shall  I  do  ?  " 

awaiting  fearfully  the  distribution  of  Mrs.  Dettmar  took  up  the  card  delib- 

the  gifta     He  had  inner  visions  of  the  erately.    It  was  a  very  stylish  card,  and 

Phenix  lying  out  on  the  Hasenheide  in  "  Philopena"  was  pencilled  faintly  upon 

the  morning.  it.     She  opened  the  book ;  it  was  a  copy 

"  Herr  Jarlson  is  a  cwital  actor,  isn't  of  "  Proverbs  of  All  Nations." 

he?"  she  remarked  a&bly,  in  English.  "Letty,  my  dear,  it  is  a  philopena. 

"  Indeed  he   is,"  said    Stubbworth ;  He  is  a  very  sensible  young  man.    Of 

"  he  is  a  man  of  fine  feeling."  course  you  must  go  and  thank  him." 

"Ah?"  The  Phenix  was  standing  apart  from 

"  He  is  very  good-hearted.    I  was  iU  the  others,    and  Miss    Letty    obeyed, 

yesterday,  and  he  spent  nearly  all  the  "  Herr  Jarlson,"  she  said,  falteringly,  "it 

afternoon  showing  me  his  collection  of  was  so  kind — it  was  very  good — "  and 

coins."  then  their  eyes  met.     She  stopped,  but 

Stubbworth  spoke  with  some  agita-  she  did  not  turn  away;  a  deep  blush 

tion.  crimsoned  her  face,  as  she  stood  looking 

"  Of  coins  ?    I  shouldn't  have  sup-  up  at  him.    Nor  did  he  speak  at  first, 

posed  that  he  could  afford  to  have  a  llien  his  English  came  to  him. 

collection  of  coina"  "  Mees    Letty,"    he   whispered,    "  / 

Why,  yes,"  was  the  eager  answer,    at " 

Herr  Jarlson's  father  is  only  a  cotmtry  But  someone  touched  his  arm.     It 
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was  Mammaohen.  '^Herr  Jarlson,"  she 
said,  with  the  black  eyes  straight  in  his 
face,  "  it  was  very  thoughtful  of  you  to 
give  that  useful  book  to  my  daughter. 
We  have  tea  served  in  our  room  every 
afternoon  at  four ;  may  we  not  see  you 
there  soon  ?  Come,  Letty,  my  dear,  it  is 
time  for  us  to  go." 


IV. 


The  Phenix  did  not  go  out  to  the 
Hasenheide  and  put  a  bullet  through 
his  brains ;  on  the  contrary  he  dragged 
Mr.  Stubbworth  aroimd  to  the  Caf6 
Bauer  to  partake  of  a  most  excellent 
late  supper.  But  they  did  not  talk 
about  Miss  Letty  ;  the  conversation  was 
mostly  upon  philology  and  the  forth- 
coming edition  of  the  Homilies. 

The  next  day,  at  four,  Jarlson  pre- 
sented himself  at  the  Widow  Dettmar's 
Toom,  sipped  his  tea  with  counterfeited 
pleasure,  and  answered  several  shrewdly 
disguised  interrogations  about  himself. 
He  was  as  favorably  received  as  any 
young  man  could  have  been,  but  alas  ! 
Miss  Letty,  to  her  mother's  chagrin,  had 
gone  out  with  the  Countess  to  admire 
the  Christmas  display  in  the  Passage ; 
and  had  stood  so  long  before  each  shop 
window  that  even  the  Countess's  impa- 
tience did  not  bring  them  back  to  the 
pension  before  Herr  Jarlson  had  finished 
nis  caU.  Miss  Letty's  delay  had  been 
intentional ;  she  dreaded  talking  with 
the  Norwegian  again  so  soon  after  that 
strange  moment  and  that  inexplicable, 
half-uttered  English  sentence  of  the 
night  before.  Her  professed  admiration 
for  the  toys  in  the  Passage  was  a  make- 
shift for  her  frightened  little  heart ; 
but  Mammachen  had  no  suspicion  of 
this,  and  reprimanded  her  for  her  lack 
of  courtesy  to  such  a  promising  young 
man  as  Herr  Jarlson.  The  widow  was 
tempted  to  go  farther  aad  expose  the 
deception  of  which  Major  Yischer  had 
been  guilty,  but  she  did  not  have  quite 
the  heart  to  tell  Miss  Letty  alL  Her 
explanation,  the  night  before,  that  the 
Major  had  been  called  to  Saxony  for  a 
week  on  military  service,  must  do  for 
the  present.  Thai  fact  of  itself  should 
have  been  hard  enough  for  the  Major's 
fiancee  to  bear,  and  yet  Mammachen 


thought  that  Letty  had  listened  to  the 
news  without  any  very  deep  sense  of 
disappointment.  Upon  almost  every 
other  subject  the  widow  was  extraordi- 
narily unmiaginative,  but  as  a  mother, 
and  a  provident  mother,  she  had  a  sort 
of  faith  that  something  would  happen 
before  the  week  was  over  to  make  clearer 
her  duty  toward  her  darling  child. 

Nevertheless  the  week  went  by  un- 
eventfully. Herr  Jarlson  dropped  in 
again  for  tea,  it  was  true,  but  again  Miss 
Letty  absented  hersell  Sylvester  Even- 
ing came,  and  as  she  sat  with  the  others 
in  the  pension  dining-room,  after  the 
eight-o'clock  supper  was  over,  the  widow 
was  sorely  troubled.  The  MAJor  might 
arrive  at  any  moment.  To  be  sure,  she 
had  sent  a  note  to  his  lodgings  asking 
him  to  come,  not  that  night,  but  the 
next  morning,  when  she  proposed  to 
herself  to  see  him  alone  and  charge  him 
to  his  face  with  having  deceived  her 
about  the  property ;  but  in  his  eager- 
ness he  might  drive  directly  from  the 
station  to  the  pension,  and  then  there 
would  be  a  delightful  state  of  a&irs. 

On  Sylvester  Evening  it  had  long 
been  customary  at  the  pension  to  pass 
the  time  as  merrily  as  possible  imtil 
the  old  year  was  nearly  gone,  and  then 
to  sally  forth  to  enjoy  ihe  brief  carnival 
enacted  each  year  in  the  Berlin  streets 
at  midnight  But  the  Widow  Dettmar 
was  in  no  mood  for  the  songs  and 
speeches  aad  toasts  which  recalled  the 
gayety  of  the  week  before.  She  sat  in 
a  comer  with  Miss  Letty,  aad  trembled 
whenever  the  door  opened  lest  she 
might  behold  the  radiant  countenance 
of  Major  Yischer.  The  hours  seemed 
to  her  to  crawl  so  slowly  by ;  the  merri- 
ment was  only  a  forced  echo  of  Christ- 
mas ;  at  any  moment — ^to-morrow  at  the 
latest — the  Major  would  arrive,  and 
Letty,  thanks  to  her  mother's  consider- 
ation, was  still  ignorant  of  his  baseness 
and  imaccountably  obstinate  in  avoid- 
ing Herr  Jarlson.  It  was  provoking. 
Gloomily  did  Mrs.  Dettmar  survey  the 
Phenix  as  he  rose  in  obedience  to  the 
Countess's  desire  and  acted  Polonius. 
He  was  a  worthy  young  man,  with  fine 
prospects  professionally  and  otherwise, 
aad  yet  his  Polonius,  admirable  as  the 
Countess  pronounced  it  to  be,  appeared 
to  Mrs.  Dettmar  to  lack  some  of  the 
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fervor  which  had  characterized  his  Don 
Carlos.  Miss  Lettj  sat  with  her  eyes 
in  her  lap  all  the  time  he  was  reciting. 
It  was  enough  to  discourage  the  stout- 
est niatemal  heart. 

Eleven  o'clock  came,  then  half-past. 
The  Major  did  not  arrive.  At  a  quarter 
to  twelve,  the  company  broke  up  in  lit- 
tle parties.  The  Countess  asked  Mrs. 
Dettmar  and  Miss  Lettj,  Herr  Jarlson 
and  Mr.  Stubbworth,  to  accompany  her. 
Miss  Letty  vms  very  silent  as  she  put 
on  her  wraps.  Her  mother,  arraying 
herself  in  a  fur  cape  and  straw  hat---f or 
she  had  gone  without  a  winter  bonnet 
for  the  sake  of  adding  to  Letty's  trous- 
seau— watched  her  nervously.  The  old 
year  was  almost  gone ;  with  the  next 
morning  would  come  the  broken  engage- 
ment^ and  then  another  campaign  on  the 
part  of  a  devoted  mother  who  had  already 
fought  her  best 

''  Mr.  Stubbworth,"  said  the  Countess, 
as  they  descended  the  huge  winding 
staircase,  "  you  shall  escort  Miss  Letty, 
and  you  may  talk  English.  My  Phenix 
must  watch  over  the  Frau  Lieutenant 
and  myself. "  Mrs.  Dettmar's  heart  sank 
again. 

Dorotheen  Strasse  was  perfectly  still, 
save  for  a  few  hurrying  groups  of 
people  like  themselves.  There  was  no 
moon,  but  the  night  was  fine,  and 
vmrmer  than  the  day  had  been.  They 
turned  down  Charlotten  Strasse,  past 
the  black  shadow  of  the  H6tel  de  Bome, 
and  crossed  Unter  den  Linden  diag- 
onally. The  wide  street  vras  empty,  but 
almost  every  building  was  still  lighted, 
notwithstanding  the  lateness  of  the  hour, 
and  as  they  reached  the  southern  side, 
they  could  see  special  policemen  stationed 
everywhere.  Just  as  the  Countess's  little 
company,  keeping  close  together,  started 
down  Friedrich  Strasse,  somewhere, 
high  up  in  that  tranquil  midnight  air, 
a  deep  bell  struck — one — two— Hark  I 
There  was  a  rush  and  roar  of  many  feet, 
a  manifold  ciy  of  confused  voices,  and 
in  an  instant  hundreds  and  thousands  of 
people  poured  into  the  narrow  street,  a 
black  stream  issuing  from  every  build- 
ing and  alley-way,  and  on  every  lip  there 
was  the  one  jubilant  shout : 

"Prosit  Neujahrf  Prosit!  Prosit 
Neujahr  !** 

*^ Prosit!''    answered  the  Countess, 


as  a  workman  shouted  his  greeting  in 
her  face,  for  the  etiquette  of  this  car- 
nival demanded  a  perfect  democracy 
of  well-wishing.  "Prosit  Neujahr!** 
shrieked  Herr  Jarlson  into  the  ear  of  a 
policeman,  who  was  struggling  to  keep 
the  crowd  from  trampling  upon  one 
another. 

"Prosit  Nevjahr ! "  called  out  Miss 
Letty,  vaguely,  fearing  a  condign  punish- 
ment from  some  source  if  she  did  not 
conform  to  the  law  of  the  hour ;  and 
back  and  forth  surged  the  tumult,  and 
higher  and  higher  rose  the  boisterous 
greeting  to  the  opening  year. 

Herr  Jarlson  was  in  front,  trying  to 
keep  the  ladies  from  being  too  roughly 
jostled,  and  at  the  same  time  to  guard 
his  silk  hat,  which  he  had  foolishly  worn, 
and  which  was  considered  a  fair  tar- 
get for  friendly  blows.  Suddenly  he 
stopped.  A  large  caf6  had  flung  open 
its  doors,  and  himdreds  of  men  were 
pouring  out  across  the  pavement ;  it  was 
impossible  to  force  a  passage  for  the 
moment,  and  the  five  people  from  the 
pension  were  crowded  out  toward  the 
street  by  the  pressure  from  behind. 
The  dazzding  electric  light  from  the  caf6 
streamed  across  the  disorderly  mass  of 
figures  in  a  wide  bar  as  bright  as  day ; 
it  gleamed  on  the  faces  of  the  men  and 
women  upon  the  opposite  pavement. 

"  Oh,  what  is  the  matter  over  there  ?  " 
cried  Miss  Letty. 

It  was  only  a  couple  of  shop-girls, 
without  escort,  teased  by  a  ring  of  men. 
The  same  instant  that  Miss  Letty  spoke, 
a  short  man  with  sweeping  mustache 
grasped  one  of  the  girls  from  behind 
and  kissed  her,  then  let  her  go  again, 
and  stood  there  with  his  face  full  in  that 
brilliant  bar  of  light,  laughing  at  his 
New  Year's  joke.  It  was  Major  Vischer, 
in  civilian's  dresa  Stubbworth  recog- 
nized him,  and  instinctively  threw  him- 
self in  front  of  Miss  Letty,  that  she 
might  not  have  the  shame  of  seeing  who 
it  was.    But  he  was  too  late. 

"  Mammachen,"  said  Miss  Letty,  in  a 
choking  voice,  ''can  we  not  go  home 
now?    I  am  so  tired!" 

"Why,  yes,  Letty,"  answered  Mrs. 
Dettmar,  who  had  been  peering  with 
some  interest  into  the  open  door  of 
the  caf^  ;  "  certainly,  if  you  have  seen 
enough ;"  and  with  great  difficulty  they 


464 


THE  PHENIX. 


all  turned  around  and  began  to  struggle 
back  through  the  on-coming  crowd. 
The  gentlemen  made  heroic  efforts  to 
clear  a  passage,  but  they  were  all  sept^ 
rated  more  than  once,  and  when  they 
finally  emerged  into  Unter  den  Linden 
again,  Miss  Letty  was  leaning  against 
Jarlson's  arm,  Stubbworth  was  support- 
ing the  Countess,  and  Mammachen  toiled 
painfully  in  the  rear.  Then  Stubbworth 
offered  her  his  other  arm,  and  she  took 
it,  her  maternal  heart  healing  fast  as  she 
saw  Letty's  slender  figure  close  against 
the  Norwegian's  pelisse.  Mrs.  Dettmar 
knew  very  well  that  it  was  not  conven- 
tional in  Berlin  to  allow  two  young  peo- 
ple to  walk  together  like  that ;  but  then, 
did  not  Napoleon  win  his  battles  by 
ignoring  the  Prussian  rules  ? 

The  Phenix  and  Miss  Letty  walked 
together,  therefore,  across  Unter  den 
Lmden  and  up  the  silent  Charlotten 
Strasse.  They  walked  slowly,  the  wide 
night  above  them,  the  uproar  of  the  car- 
nival growing  fainter  behind  them,  and 
before  them  was  the  New  Year.  They 
said  little.  The  obligation  to  which 
Miss  Letty  had  struggled  for  a  whole 
week  to  be  faithful  had  been  suddenly, 
and  by  no  act  of  hers,  destroyed.  She 
was  certain  that  the  Major  could  not 
have  loved  her,  any  of  the  time  ;  but  her 
chagrin  was  already  lost.  It  seemed 
hours  since  that  moment  back  in  Fried- 
rich  Strasse  ;  that  was  at  the  Old  Year's 
end,  and  now  she  was  living  in  the  New, 
as  she  and  Herr  Jarlson  passed  slowly, 
quietly  toward  home. 

As  they  reached  the  pension^  the  others 
were  close  behind.  Herr  Jarlson  im- 
locked  the  door,  Miss  Letty  passed  in, 
and  he  followed  her.  The  Countess's 
foot  was  already  on  the  lower  step,  when 
Mrs.  Dettmar  stopped. 

"Wait,"  she  said,  "let  us  see  if  we 
can't  still  hear  that  shouting." 


The  three  listened.  Stubbworth 
thought  he  could  detect  a  distant  mur- 
mur; the  Countess  declared  she  could 
hear  nothing  at  all ;  Mrs.  Dettmar  seem- 
ed to  be  in  doubt. 

"Wait,"  she  insisted,  "let  us  listen 
once  more."  But  this  time,  after  a 
longer  trial,  they  all  agreed  that  the 
noise  had  died  quite  away. 

Miss  Letty  and  the  Phenix  were  await- 
ing them  on  the  landing.  Mammachen's 
sudden  curiosity  about  the  shouting  had 
given  these  two  a  minute's  time  together. 
A  minute  is  not  much,  but  it  is  long 
enough  for  a  simple  English  sentence. 

When  Mrs.  Dettmar  and  her  daughter 
were  alone  in  their  room,  the  girl  broke 
down. 

"  I  cannot  many  Major  Vischer,"  she 
sobbed,  hiding  her  face  upon  her  moth- 
er's robust  bosom.  "  I  do  not  love  him. 
I  cannot  love  him." 

"  Don't  cry,  Letty,  my  dear,"  said  the 
widow,  gently  stroking  her  daughter's 
hot  cheek,  "don't  cry — don't  cry.  If 
that's  the  way  you  feel  about  him,  Mam- 
machen will  arrange  it — Mammachen  will 
arrange  it." 

Mammachen  arranged  it.  Two  years 
later,  when  Dr.  Stubbworth  visited  Ber- 
lin to  get  material  for  a  new  edition  of 
the  Homilies,  the  Countess  told  him  on 
the  night  of  his  arrival  that  his  old 
friend  Herr  Jarlson  was  playing  Second 
Old  Man  with  great  success  at  the 
Deutsches  Theatre,  and  that  he  might 
be  seen  sitting  by  the  side  of  Mamma- 
chen almost  any  Sunday  in  the  English 
chapel,  gravely  reading  the  responses. 
The  next  morning  Stubbworth  took  an 
early  stroll  in  the  Thiergarten,  and 
whom  should  he  meet  coming  down  the 
Sieges  A116e  but  the  Phenix,  pushing  a 
baby  carriage  with  one  hand,  and  with  a 
play  of  Shakespeare  in  the  other. 


WHAT  IS  RIGHT-HANDEDNESS? 

By  Thomas  Dwigbt,  M.D. 


^  BLE  spiral  growth  of  a 
graceful  climbing  plant 
at  first  sight  suggests 
nothing  like  right  or 
left  handedness;  but  the 
analogy,  when  once  seen, 
is  very  striking.  As  the 
young  plant  begins  its 
upward  course,  it  is 
clear  that  to  make  the 
coils  which  it  is  its 
nature  to  describe,  it 
must  turn  either  to  the  right  or  the  left 
It  might  be  supposed  that  its  deviation 
to  eifiier  side  is  the  result  of  an  acci- 
dent ;  but  this  is  impossible,  for,  though 
the  individual  plants  of  some  kinds  do 
twine  indiscriminately  to  either  side, 
some  orders  curl  to  the  right  and  oth- 
ers to  the  left  More  remarkable  still, 
some  species  twist  in  the  opposite  direc- 
tion to  that  of  the  larger  families  to 
which  they  belong,  and  finally,  some- 
times a  particular  plant  grows  the  wrong 
way.  This  is  clearly  analogous  to  being 
left-handed. 

As  we  look  at  vertebrate  animals,  and 
those  invertebrates  which  present  lateral 
symmetry,  that  is,  which  have  two  cor- 
responding sides,  we  observe  in  some 
cases  an  astonishing  want  of  symmetry. 
A  familiar  instance  is  the  lobster,  whose 
claws  are  strikingly  different.  The 
young  male  narwhal  has  two  tusks  in 
the  upper  jaw,  of  which  the  left  one 
grows  into  a  long  lance,  while  the  right 
remains  undeveloped.  Sometimes  the 
right  one  sprouts  out  instead  of  the 
left,  and  in  some  extremely  rare  cases 
both  have  grown  long.  A  most  curious 
formation  is  that  of  the  flat-fishes,  such 
as  the  sole  or  the  flounder,  which  swim 
on  one  side,  and  when  full-grown  have 
both  eyes  on  the  same  side  of  the  head. 
Some  kinds  have  the  right  side  up,  some 
the  left,  and  now  and  then  a  perverse 
fish  swims  on  the  wrong  side  and  is  of 
reversed  structure.  The  great  majority 
of  vertebrates  show  no  such  discrepancy 
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between  the  two  sides  of  their  bodies, 
but  a  close  examination  often  reveals 
greater  development,  or  signs  of  greater 
use,  of  one  side,  or  one  limb,  or  one 
organ.  It  looks,  not  to  speak  it  pro- 
fanely, as  if  nature's  journeymen  had 
been  given  symrnetrical  models  to  copy 
and  had  failed  to  make  the  sides  match. 
The  more  this  is  looked  for,  the  more  it 
is  seen,  if  not  in  form,  at  least  in  func- 
tion. I  do  not  remember  ever  to  have 
questioned  one  thoroughly  familiar  with 
animals  who  did  not  give  some  instance 
of  a  preference  for  one  side,  even  in 
kinds  whose  shape  would  not  suggest 
it. 

Knowing  this,  one  smiles  at  the  high- 
flown  language  in  which  right-handed- 
ness is  sometimes  quoted  as  a  human 
characteristic,  as,  for  instance  :  "  He  *' 
(man)  '*  is  the  first  of  the  animals — not, 
as  the  philosophers  of  the  last  century 
said,  because  he  possessed  a  hand,  but 
rather  that  he  has  a  right  hand.  I  con- 
sider the  preponderance  of  the  right 
hand  not  as  the  cause  of  the  superiority 
of  man,  but  as  the  immediate  conse- 
quence— as  the  most  eminent  sign — of 
his  moral  pre-eminence."* 

Fine  words!  but  only  another  in- 
stance of  the  folly  of  insisting  on  any 
radical  difference  between  man  and 
brutes  other  than  that  of  man's  spiritual 
soul.  Very  nearly  twenty  years  ago  Dr. 
William  Ogle  tested  the  monkeys  at  the 
London  Zoo.  Let  him  speak  for  him- 
self. *'If  standing  close  to  a  monkey 
one  offers  it  a  nut  or  an  apple,  the  mon- 
key takes  it  with  the  nearest,  and  so 
the  most  convenient,  hand,  be  this  the 
right  or  the  left,  and  will  proceed  to 
use  both  or  either  indifferently  in  con- 
veying it  to  his  mouth.  But  if,  instead 
of  standing  close  to  the  monkey's  cage, 
one  stands,  bait  in  hand,  at  some  dis- 
tance— at  such  a  distance,  that  is,  that 
right  and  left  hand  are  equally  distant 
from  the  tempting  morsel — the  monkey 
will  stretch  out  one  of  its  arms  as  far  as 

•  Professor  Ball,  quoted  by  Mr.  Sibtey  in  Tbe  Nine- 
teenth Century,  May,  1890. 
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possible  through  the  bara  of  the  cage,    in  seven,  and  that  three  times  tbeywere 
and  in  the  great  majority  of  caaes  the    equal     Professor  Hitchcock's  measure- 
arm  thuB  extended  will  be  the  right    ments  of  one  thouBand  seven  hundred 
one."     Moreover,  he  found   that,  with    and  fifty-nine  Amherst  students   seem 
an  occasional  exception,  each  monkey    to  show  a  greater  proportion  of  pre- 
always  puts  out  the  same  hand.     Oi    ponderance  of  the  left  side,  but  they 
twenty-tiure©    monkeys,    twenty    were    cannot  be   compared  with  tiie  others, 
because  the  upper  arm  and  forearm  are 
measured  separately,  and  it  sometimes 
happens  that  the  longer  humerus  has 
the  shorter  radius.     He  found  that  the 
girth  of  the  left  upper  arm  exceeded 
that  of  the  right  in  16.2  per  cent,  and 
that  of  the  forearm  in  10.1  per  cent. 
Professor  Hitchcock  has  kindly  written 
me  that  some  years  ago  he  tested  the 
relative  power  of  pressure  of  the  two 
hands  in  three  hundred  and  twelve  stu- 
dents and  found  the  right  the  stronger 
in  78.25  per  cent,  the  left  in  13.7  per 
cent,  and   equality  in   7.80  per  cent. 
We  must  not  infer  from  this  that  all 
those  who  had  the  stronger  left  hands 
^,    .    r^  ^  •  uxj^,   p-        J    c_    .  1  r  B        were  left-handed.    Professor  Hitchcock 
of  Hindi.  has  done  me  the  great  favor  of  compu- 

ing  from  his  records  the  measurements 
right  and  three  left-handed.  The  pref-  of  forty  students  who  were  left-handed, 
erence  for  a  particular  side  exists  also  For  reasons  which  will  appear  later  I  in- 
m  birds.  Dr.  Ogle  found  that  eveij  elude  in  this  group  one  who  was  called 
parrot  had  a  favorite  claw  for  grasping  ambidextrous.  Now,  of  these  forty  the 
the  bars  of  its  cage,  while  it  handled  the  left  hand  was  the  stronger  in  only 
nut  with  the  other.  Of  eighty-six  par-  twenty-one,  the  right  was  the  stronger 
rots,  sixty-three  invariably  held  on  by  in  seven,  and  the  hands  were  equally 
the  right  leg  and  twenty-three  1^  the  strong  in  twelve.  This  proves  that 
left  I  undertook  to  verify  Dr.  Ogle's  strength  alone  is  not  the  criterion.  The 
observations  about  parrots,  shortly  after  same  table  shows  that  the  same  may  be 
the  appearance  of  his  paper.  I  have  said  of  size.  There  can  be  no  doubt  of 
forgotten  which  side  was  used  the  most,  the  general  greater  size  of  the  right  arm, 
but  I  satisfied  myself  that  every  parrot  but  these  very  valuable  observations  by 
had   a  favorite  side.    If  one  watches, 

night  after  night,  perching  birds  asleep  — 

on  one  leg,  it  soon  appears  that  most,  if 
not  all,  have  a  particular  leg  to  stand  on. 
Let  us  now  turn  to  man  himsell 
The  right  arm  is  the  most  used  and  is 
the  stronger  and  larger.  The  bones  of 
the  right  arm  (the  humerus  and  radius) 
are  longer  tb^  those  of  the  left  Dr. 
Bollet,  of  Lyons,  measured  them  in  one 
hundred  arms.  The  combined  length 
of  the  bones  of  the  right  side  was  the 
greater  in  ninety-six  cases,  that  of  the 
left  ones  in  three,  and  once  the  aides  were 
equaL  Similar  measurements  by  the 
writer,  at  the  Harvard  Medical  School, 

show  that  of  forty-four  persons  the  right       ^     ^  _p,|„„  „,  p,,,,;^  ,„  „, ,  vvor-i.n'.  Hmd.- 
arm  was  longer  in  thirty-four,  the  left         '''  '      " '" dtt\A^'"a:fitwt. '""^ ' 
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Professor  Hitchcock  teach  that  the  aHH, 
the  ease,  the  readineas,  the  dexterity,  in 
short,  which  is  the  essential  character- 
istic of  the  favorite  side,  though  usuall; 
associated  with  greater  developineiit,  ia 
yet  distinct  from  it. 

Another  point  of  comparison  between 
the  hands  is  the  arrangement  of  the  fine 
lines  on  the  front  of  the  last  joint  of  the  ''^ 
fingers.  These  lines,  which  are  useful 
for  the  identification  of  criminals,  have 
of  late  received  a  good  deal  of  attention. 
Many  years  ago  I^f  essor  Wilder  stated, 
in  a  paper  on  right  and  left,  in  the  Allan- 
tic,  that  Professor  Jef&ies  Wyman  had 

turned  his  attention  to  these  lines,  but    f,^  4,_prinn  of  Middi>  Fii>«ii  m  th>  Piir  of  Hmdt  .howr. 
without  definite  result,   finding  some-  '"  ^'v-  j— i)«cid«*y  oHLiing  m  i.<..i 

times  symmetiy  and  sometimes  utter  ir- 
regularity.    Such  is  not  the  writer's  ex-    fingers  of  another  person.      Thefoie- 
perience.    Sometimes  iJl  the  fingers  of    fingers  (Fig.  6),  though  somewhat  diflTer- 
the  two  huids  correspond  ;  almost  al-    en^  agree  in  the  main,  but  the  middle 
ways  most  of  them  matdi,  but  very  often,    fingers  (Fig.  6)  do  not 
perhaps  in  most  cases,  one  finger  e^ows        The  study  of  right  and  left,  when  ap- 
a  wholly  different  type  from  its  fellow  of    plied  to  the  legs,  is  not  so  simple  as  in 
the  other  hand.   It  is  hard  to  understand    the  case  of  the  arms,  for  at  the  very  be- 
how  such  departures  from   symmetry    ginning  we  are  called  upon  to  decide 
come  to  pass.    Indeed,  it  is  at  present    which  leg,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  is  the  bet- 
ter.    "  No  boy,"  wrote  Sir  Charles  Bell, 
"hops  upon  his  left  foot  unless  he  be 
left-handed."     This,   however,   has  not 
been  accepted  by  aJl,  and  recently  Mr. 
Sibley  has  come  out  in  favor  of  the  left 
leg.   There  are  several  observations  bear- 
ing on  this  point.     Dr.   S.   8.   Wight 
measured  one  hundred  and  two  living 
men  and  boys  (the  latter  were  few)  find- 
ing that  in  twen^-tbree  cases  the  legs 
were  equal;  in  mty-two  the  left  was 
longer,  and  the  right  in  twenty-seven. 
.Dr.  Oarson,  of  England,  measured  the 
bones  of  the  thigh  and  leg  on  seventy 
skeletons.  In  seven  the  sides  were  equal, 
in  thirty-eight  the  left  was  the  longer, 
Ft(  ).— Prinn  of  For*tin(*n  at  ■  Ptir  al  Hindi.  and  the  right  in  twenty-five.     Thus  both 

these  observers  found  the  left  leg  the 
inexplicable ;  but  their  occurrence  in  longer  in  a  little  more  than  half.  Bol- 
atmctures  ready  formed  at  birth,  and  not  let's  results,  given  in  less  detail,  are  sur^ 
liable  to  modification  by  use,  is  a  fact  of  prisingly  different.  His  observations  on 
importance.  Fig.  1  shows  the  middle  thebouesof onehundredpersonsshowed 
fingers  of  a  pair  of  hands  that  is  sym-  only  two  equal,  but  apparently  there  was 
metrical  throughout.  Fig.  2  represents  no  marked  difference  in  favor  of  either 
the  forefingers  of  a  woman's  hand  side.  My  own  measurements  of  seventy- 
which  are  decidedly  different,  though  her  three  cases  show  equality  in  twenty-two, 
other  fingers  correspond.  Figs.  3  and  4  greater  length  of  the  right  in  thirty,  and 
give  respectively  the  fore  and  middle  of  the  left  in  twenty-one.  (It  was  thought 
fingers  of  the  one  pair  of  hands.  Both  best  in  this  series  to  neglect  very  minute 
Amex.    Finally,  in  Fig.  6  see  the  same    differences,  such  as  one  millimetre.  Had 
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another  course  been  pursued  there  would    leg  is  the  stronger  ;  but  this  does  not 
probably  have  been  fewer  cases  of  equal-    fcSow.     He  says ;  "  As  the  right  hand 


ity  and  more  of  greater  length  of  the  is  the  more  readily  put  £ret  into  action, 

left  leg.)  so  it  is  with  the  left  foot ;  and  so,  in 

We  find,  then,  this  great  difference  mountinghorsesorbicycleB,  it  istheleft 
between  the  arms  and  the  legs,  that  while  foot  which  isplaced  in  the  stirrup  or  on 
the  right  arm  is  almost  always  longer  the  step."  lliis  is  a  very  unfortunate 
than  the  left,  the  legs  are  more  often  illuetration,  for  it  is  plain  that  put- 
equal,  and  proba-  ting  the  foot  in  the 
bly  the  left  leg  is  stirrup  or  on  the 
usually  the  longer.  step  is  a  mere  pre- 

There  is    oUier  liminaiyto  the  real 

evidence  gained  act  of   mounting, 

from  watching  the  If  the  left  foot  is 

human  organism  the   one    chosen 

in    action     which  for   the    purpose, 

speaks    for    the  it  is  because  the 

greater  length  of  stronger  right  leg 

the   left   leg.     It  is  reserved  to  give 

is    stated    that  the  impulse,      la 

crowds  and  iudi-  fact,   Sir    Charles 

viduals  tend,  in  Bell  used  the  same 

walking,  uncon-  argument  for  the 

sciously    to    the  superiority  of  the 

right,  and  that  the  other  side  :  "  The 

"  death  circle  "  de-  horseman  puts  the 

scribed   by   those  leftfootintbestir- 

lost  in  the  wilder-  rup   and    springs 

nessismadebythe  from  the  right." 

same  divergence.  That,  whether 

Most  persons  w^-  shorter  or  not,  the 
ing  blindfold  are     Fig.  7.— Skuii  •>!  M»chint,  pinu  md  murdtm,  wtm  hangad     right  leg  is  usually 

BMd    to    do    the                       himt.if .n soimn jim, iss?.  the  stronger,  is 

-n                ]      [Placed  (o  sppBU-  aa  uearlv  BTiametrlciil  u  poBBlble— Tanlt        ,  .     ,  "^          . 

same.    Beyond                  aHkaii  a  uttic  larger  nn  tbe  riKbt.]  shown  to  be  proh- 

question,  however,  able  by  Professor 

there  are  by  no  means  uncommon  ex-  Hitchcock's  series  of  one  thousand  sev- 

ceptions  to  this  rule.     Mr.  Sibley*  ar-  en  himdred  and  fifty-nine  measurements 

gues,  on   these   grounds,  that  the  left  of  the  girth,  which  is  a  far  better  crito- 

•  latt-leggedneee,  The  Nineteenth  Centnry,  May,  18«.  Plon   of   strength  than   the  length.      He 
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found  that  the  girth  of  the  left  thigh 
exceeded  that  of  the  right  in  only  27.1 
per  cent.,  and  that  of  tiie  left  caU  was 
the  larger  only  in  36.6  per  cent.  Unfor- 
tunately the  purpose  of  his  researches 
did  not  require  him  to  give  the  per- 
centage of  equality,  nor  of  the  greater 
size  of  the  right  side. 

The  very  fact  that  the  left  leg  is  us- 
ually, or  at  least  often,  the  longer,  goes 
to  show  that  it  is  not  the  one  which 
habitually  bears 
the  weight.  Every- 
one knows  that  we 
do  not  naturally 
stand  erect  and 
evenly  balanced, 
like  a  soldier  on 
parade,  but  that 
one  leg  supports 
the  greater  part  of 
the  weight,  while 
the  other  main- 
tains the  balance. 
It  stands  to  reason 
that  the  stronger 
one  will  be  chosen 
by  preference  for 
support ;  that  by 
this  work  it  will 
become  still 
stronger,  and  that 
the  other,  less  sub- 
jected to  pressure, 
will  in   youth  be 

more  likely  to  grow  Frg.  e.-si.gii  of  ""t^M 
in  length.  We  may  nme  (»oe  i»  very 
freely  admit  that 
the  left  leg  is  longer  than  the  right 
(should  larger  series  of  measurements 
prove  it  beyond  question),  and  yet  hold 
that  man  is  not  left-,  but  right-legged. 

Now  i^  as  may  probably  be  assumed 
to  be  the  case,  most  men  stand  at  ease 
on  the  right  leg,  what  can  have  deter- 
mined the  choice?  This  brings  us  to 
an  interesting  theory,  broached  quite  in- 
dependently by  Professor  Buchanan,  of 
Glasgow,  nearly  thirty  years  ago,  and 
by  Dr.  Allis,  of  PhUadelphia,  in  1887. 

It  is  essentially  that,  owing  to  the 
great  size  and  one-sided  position  of  tbe 
uver,  the  right  half  of  the  body  is  heav- 
ier than  the  left,  and  thus  a  much  sHght- 
er  shifting  of  the  centre  of  gravity  is 
required  to  bring  the  weight  through 
the  right  leg  than  through  the  left  one. 


The  effects  of  this  are  far-reaching,  for 
the  right  side,  being  heavier  and  better 
supported,  becomes,  in  turn,  the  more 
stable  support  for  the  right  arm  in  acts 
either  of  strength  or  precision.    But  the 
effect  extends  still  further.     If  one  rests 
on  the  rigid  right  leg,  the  left  one  being 
merely  put  out  to  keep  the  balance,  the 
right  hip  will  be  higher  than  the  left, 
consequently  the  spine,  if  we  conceive  it 
to  be  straight,  will  slant  to  the  left,  and 
so  will   the  head 
on  top  of  it.     Tbe 
spine,  however,  not 
being  rigid,  adapts 
itself    to    circum- 
stances, and  tends 
to  correct  its  ob- 
liquity  by    bend- 
ing.   Nonetheless 
the  bead  is  not 
held  evenly ;  part- 
ly, perhaps,  be- 
cause the  spine  is 
not  quite  even,  but 
chiefly  because  the 
joints  of  the  head 
are  so  made  that 
it  is  as  unnatural 
for  us  to  hold  it 
straight  as  it  is  for 
us  to  stand  even. 
The    bead    rests 
much  more  com- 
fortably   and    se- 
L«.''i!""'' '"'  *'"*  *"  ""       curely  when  turn- 
side  bdnj  higher.]       ed  to  one  side.    It 
is  needless  to  say 
that  an  inclination  to  one  particular 
side  becomes  habitual,  and  very  curious 
changes  in  the  head  and   face  result, 
some  of  which  are  to  be  seen  even  in  tbe 
bones.   When  the  photographer,  accord- 
ing to  custom,  forces  the  head  of  his 
victim  into  a  position  which  the  latter 
justly  regards  as  unnatural,  as  a  rule  he 
depresses  the  right  side  of  the  head, 
thus  showing  that  it  is  tbe  one  habit- 
ually carried  the  higher. 

But  the  remarkable  fact  is,  that  when 
the  lower  part  of  the  face  has  been 
brought  level,  the  right  eye  still  remains 
above  its  fellow.  Of  course  all  this  is 
occasionally  reversed,  as  in  the  case  of 
the  skull  of  John  D.  "White,  alias  Charles 
Marchant,  pirate  and  murderer,  who 
banged  himself  in  his  cell  in  Boston 
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jail  a  few  daj^  before  that  fixed  for  Ma        The  uneTennesB  of  the  two  sides  of  the 
execution,    Febroaiy  1,   1827.     Senti-    head  is  prettily  shown  on  the  outlines 
mentalista  had  aot  ihen  dificovered  that    found  at  hatters'  shops.     Once,  looking 
hanging  is  not   good  enough  for  Ukur-    through  a  large  number,  I  threw  those 
derers.     In  the  fiist  illustration  (Fig.  7)    I  examined  into  three  piles,  according  as 
it  is  placed  so  as   to  appear  as  nearly 
Bjmmetrical  as  possible.     There  is  little 
difference  between  the  aides  ;  but,  con- 
trary to  the  general  rule,  the  cavity  for 
the  right  eye  is  a  little  the  lower,  and 
the  vault  of  the  skull  a  little  larger  on 
the  right.     In  Fig.  8  the  same  skull  is 
represented  as  it  was  photographed,  with 
the  joints  for  the  spine  on  the  same 
leveL     The  face  is  now  very  slantiDg,  the 
left  side  being  the  higher.     Probably  in 
life  a  certain  compensatory  bend  of  the 
Spine  to  some  extent  counteracted  this 
deformity,  which  otherwise  would  have 
been  very  striking. 

The  left  side  of  the  forehead  is  usu- 
ally the  more  prominent,  and  the  same 

side  of  the  hewl  the  larger.  As  the  left  p.  ,g_p^  ornnrme.  of  L.fi  Sid*  oi  si.uii— h.i  c™-n 
side  of  the  brain  presides  over  the  ''  "'"'"  *"""  tnci'g.  *  "  ■  '""'" 
movements  of  the  right  aide    of  the 

body,  the  greater  development  of  the    the  right  or  left  side  vras  lai^er  or  they 
one  implies  that  of  the  other.     It  is  not    were  even.    Counting  them  after  a  few 
easy  to  imagine  how  much  useless  con-    minutes,  I  found  that  I  had  thus  distrib- 
uted ninety-aeveu,  so  I  took  three  more  to 
make  one  hundred,  which  were  divided 
as  follows  :  The  left  side  was  the  larger 
in  seventy-one,  the  right  in  thirteen, 
and  they  were  equal  in  sixteen.     This 
was  done  wholly  by  eye,  and  without 
any  attempt  at  great  accuracy,  otherwise 
the  number   of  even  heads  would,  no 
doubt,  have  been  smaller.     The  inequal- 
ity of  the  two  sides  is  made  plainer  by 
drawing  a  series  of  squares  over  the  out- 
lines.   Figs.  9  and  10  show  some  pre- 
ponderance of  the  left  side.    Fig.  11 
presents    rather   uncommon  evenness. 
Fig.  12  is  interesting  as  the  tracing  of 
the  head  of  a  very  right-handed  man. 
But  for  the  curious  bump,  the  left  side 
FiE.  9.— t4ii.crown  Outiint— pnpondBrincg  o<  i«ti  tidg.       is  Only  a  little  larger   than  the  right 
These  heads  were  chosen  as   showing 
troversy  might  be  indulged  in,  as  to    only  such  moderate  !o|«idednesB  as  is 
whether  the  larger  left  brain  leads  to  the    met  with  daily.     Very  much  more  re- 
larger  right  aide,  or  vice  vema.    If  we    markable  ones  could  easUy  be  found  in 
hold  to  t£e  former  view  we  are  as  far  as    any  hatt«r's  collection, 
ever  from  the  cause  of  the  larger  left        The  want  of  perfect  symmetry  in  the 
brain.    The  greater  size  of  the  right    face  is  a  twice-told  tala     The  ways  of 
side  of  the  pirate's  skull  points  to  left-    the    nose    are    notoriously    irregular. 
handedness,  which  the  new  science  of    Pages  could  be  written  on  its  deviations 
criminal  anthropology  tells  us  is  more    from  the  atrught  path.     The  right  side 
frequent  among  the  vicious.  of  the  upper  jaw  is  the  stronger.    Ita 
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peculiarities  would  be  even  noticed  were 
attention  not  called  to  them.  Nay,  more, 
it  may  be  disputed  that  a  moderate 
asymmetry  is  in  itself  a  defect. 

Some  yeora  ago  there  arose  a  diflcua- 
don  between  two  German  anatomists  as 
to  the  merits  of  that  masterpiece,  the 
Venus  of  Mile,  considered  solely  from  an 
anatomical  stand-point.  One  claimed 
that  the  lack  of  symmetry  in  the  face 
was  a  blunder  ;  the  other  that,  being 
true  to  nature  it  was  the  highest  art, 
and  gave  a  life  to  the  ''cold,  clear-cut 
face,"  which  without  it  were 


rtf.  11.— Unconunon  U^Ktnnfu  of  SIcull— hil-eraon 

teeth  are  arranged  in  a  smaller  curve. 
The  right  chewing  muscles  are   more 
developed,  and  evidently  it  in  the  side 
which  does  the  most  work.     The  right 
cheek  is  usually  the  fuller.     Perhaps  it 
is  the  effect  of  this  which  is  seen  in  the 
unequal  height  of  the  eyes,  the  rightone 
being,  as  a  rule,  the  higher.     Slight  dif- 
ferences are  seldom  noticed,  and  even 
great  ones  are  not  obvious  if  attention 
be  not  called  to  them.    Fig.  13  repre- 
sents a  face  taken  as  nearly  as  may  be 
from    the    front,   which   is 
strangely   wanting  in   sym- 
metry.    The     system    of 
squares   shows    clearly    the 
nnevennesB.     Th'e  sides    of 
the  chin  do  not  correspond, 
but  the  most  striking  pecu- 
liarity is  in  the  eyes  and  ears, 
which    are    higher    on  the 
right.    Curiou^y  enough  the 
left  nostril  is  a   little  the 
higher,  as  if  it  were  drawn 
up  to  the  lower  eye,  showing 
a  want  of  dev^opment  in 
the   left   side   of  the  face. 
The  right  cheek  is  fuller,  and 
the  ear,  apparently,  farther 
forward.     The  whole  face  is 
so  uneven  that  it  required    p.    ,2_y„5i 
many  trials  and  much  pa-     ofiVaiyRt 
tience  to  decide  which  view 
could  most  fairly  be  chosen  as  a  front 
one,  yet  it  might  be  doubted  if  these 


"  Faaltily  faultles*,  icily  regular,  splendidly 
nail, 
Dead  perfection,  no  more. 

To  verify  Professor  Haase's  studies, 
who  took  the  latter  side  in  the  argument, 
an  excellent  cast,  belonging  to  the  Boston 
Museum  of  Fine  Arts,  was  photographed. 
As  in  the  case  of  the  face  which  has  just 
been  discussed  there  was  great  difficulty 
in  deciding  on  the  proper  position,  which 
is  good  evidence  of  unevenness. 

Fig,    11  shows   the   higher  position 
of  the  left  eye  aaA  ear  and  the  greater 
size  of  the  right  side  of  the  skull.     Can 
it  be  that  Venus  was  left-handed  ?    The 
right  cheek  is  the  fuller  and  more  promi- 
nent one,  giving  the  face  the  appearance 
of  having  been  set  askew  on  the  skull 
This  want  of  symmetry  in 
the  face,  and  particularly  in 
the  eyes,  naturally  suggests 
the  question  as  to  how  far 
the  position  and  slight  dis- 
tortion of  the  face  may  be  the 
result  of  the  habitually  great- 
er useof  one  eye,  andwhether 
its  effects  may  not  extend  to 
modifying    tite   position  of 
the  body  and  causing  the 
more  ready  use  of  one  hand. 
That  there  is  some  truth  in 
the  suggestion  is  veiy  prob- 
able, but  the  question  is  a 
very  difficult  one,  which  still 
requires   much   research. 
Suffice  it  to  say  that  this  can 
of  iti*  M.id    tardlyof  itself  be  a  sufficient 
fhindxi  Min      cause  for  right-handedness. 
There  is  another  aspect  of 
right-  and   left-handedneas  which  has 
been  almost  completely  lost  sight  of. 
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namely,  the  relative  sharpneas  of  senai-  sensitive  to  heat.  Thus,  if  the  left  arm 
bility  of  the  tvo  sides.  Such  is  the  is  plunged  into  water  which  is  really  less 
way  of  the  world.  We  notice  how  men  warm  than  that  into  which  the  right  is 
look,  we  mate  famous  what  tliey  do,  thrust  at  the  same  time,  it  none  the 
less  will  bo  thought  the  hotter.  One  is 
tempted  to  reply  hastily  that  this  is  due 
to  Uie  thicker  epidermis  of  the  right 
side.  This  might  be  a  good  explanation 
if  the  hand  only  were  concerned,  but  it 
will  hardly  apply  to  the  arm.  Moreover, 
Weber  found  that  the  left  aide  can  rect^- 
nize  smaller  differences  in  weight  than 
the  righL  Of  fourteen  peraons  the  left 
side  excelled  in  this  respect  in  eleven,  the 
right  in  two,  and  once  there  was  a  tie. 
The  writer  long  ago  published  an  ob- 
servation on  a  leftr-hMided  peraon  in 
whom  he  found  tactile  perception  great- 
er on  the  left,  that  of  temperatm«  on 
the  right,  while  a  difference  in  the  power 
of  determining  weight  was  not  easily 
detected.  Professor  Lombroso,  of  Turin, 
tested  the  tactile  sensibility  of  one  hun- 
dred and  thirty-five  men,  finding  equal- 
ity in  forty-four  per  cent.,  sharper  sen- 
sation on  the  right  side  in  twenty-nine 
per  cent.,  and  on  the  left  in  twenty-six 
per  cent. 

The  obaervationa  have  been  made  the 
baals  of  compariaons  with  the  sensibil- 
ity of  the  inmatea  of  the  aaylum  and  of 
the  jail,  but  the  discussion  of  these  stud- 
ies would  lead  ua  into  deep  and  vexed 
Fif.  I).— AF>c<  Shiowini  Aiymmgtiy°<  Right >fiiI  i.*it  questions  Only  remotely  connected  with 
5"'"-  the  matter  in  hand.     The  point  to  be 

emphasized  ia,  that  as  there  are  different 
but  little  care  we  what  they  feel  In  phy-  kinds  of  sensation,  and  as  the  greater 
siology  we  are  just  as  stupid.  We  dia-  sharpness  of  one  kind  on  one  aide  does 
cuss  the  greater  size  of  the  right  side  and  not  prevent  the  greatet  sharpneaa  of  an- 
pnuse  its  greater  akill,  but  as  to  how  its  other  kind  on  t£e  other  aide.  Professor 
feelings  compare  with  ita  fellow's  we  give  Lombroso's  observations  on  tactile  sen- 
no  thought.  This  is  the  more  remark-  sation  by  no  means  exhaust  the  subject, 
able  in  that  as  long  ago  as  1834  Web-  and  that  it  ia  highly  probable  that  with 
er  publiabed,  in  Oermany,  observations  more  thorough  examinations  the  per- 
on  the  subject,  which  were  referred  to  by  centage  of  cases  of  absolute  equality  in 
Carpenter  in  his  article  on  "  Touch  "  in  the  two  sides  would  be  reduced  to  an 
the  "  Cyclopedia  of  Anatomy  and  Phyai-  infinitesimal  fraction.  The  great  sig- 
ology,"  published  in  England,  1849  to  nificance  of  this  will  appear  later. 
1862.  Still  the  point  has  been  all  but 
totally  neglected,  tiU  of  late  years  it  has 

Sprung  into  prominence  in  Italy.   Weber  XL 

found  that  simple  sharpness  of  sensation, 

which  is  measured  by  the  distance  from  So  much  for  the  want  of  symmetry  in 
one  another  at  which  two  points  touch-  the  body,  both  in  form  and  function, 
ing  the  sMn  can  be  recognized  as  two.  Some  deviations  from  it  are  congeni- 
is  generally  greater  on  the  right.  He  tal,  others  appear  later.  Some  are  very 
found,  also,  that  the  left  side  is  more    probably  acquired,  and   due  to  by  no 
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means  obacure  physical  processes,  while  Of  recent  theories  one  of  the  most  im- 
others  are  more  myateriouB.  The  van-  portant  is  the  one,  already  alluded  to, 
ova  theorieB  and  apeculations  concern-  that  the  greater  weight  of  the  organs  of 
isg  the  cause  of  nght-handednees  are  the  right  side  fixes  that  half  of  the 
moat  curiouB.  The  study  of  the  litera-  body.  Inadequate  as  this  ie  to  account 
tnre  of  a  uniTeraal  peculiarity,  easily  for  right-handedness,  it  is  not  impos- 
recognized  by  the  savage  as  well  as  the  sibte  tiiat  it  may  in  many  cases  occoont 
oivilized,  has  an  interest  quite  apart  for  certain  peculiarities  of  structure  and 
from  that  of   the   subject-matter.     It    developmenL 

is  an  object-lesson  on  the  course  of  The  following  explanation  of  left-band* 
thought  It  shows  the  rise  and  fall  of  ednees  has  been  offered  by  Professor 
theories,  and  their  revival,  essentially  the  Hyrtl,  ol  Vienna.  It  is  well  known  that 
same,  modified  only  by  the  fashion  of  the  arch  of  the  aorta,  the  great  arteir 
the  times.  We  see  the  periodicity  of  re-  that  springs  from  the  heart,  gives  o^ 
turn  of  interest  in  a  given  subject,  arti-  first,  by  a  common  trunk,  the  arteries 
olee  on  it  appearing,  like  sun-spots  and  for  the  right  arm  and  the  right  side  of 
meteors,  in  groups.  The  resurrection  the  head,  then  that  for  the  left  side  of 
of  old  and  refuted  theories  shows  how  the  head,  and  finally,  that  for  the  left 
many  write  who  do  not  read.  Broken-  arm.  Now  it  happens  once  in  a  while 
kneed  old  hobbies  are  trotted  out  again  that  the  four  arteries  arise  separately, 
and  again  long  after  the  critic  thooght  and  that  the  one  given  off  last  is  that 
he  had  mercifully  put  them  out  of  pain,  for  the  right  arm,  which  then  pursues 
Not  the  least  remarkable  are  the  in-  alonger  and  less  direct  course.  Certain 
stances  of  what  may  be  called  scientific  signs  on  the  bodies  of  one  or  two  per- 
incredulity.  sons  presenting  this  peculiarity  pointed 

Theories  as  to  the  origin  and  cause    to  lert-handedness,  and  the  great  anat- 
o(  right-handedness  may  be  divided  as    omist  over-hastily  esdaimed  that  the 
follows  :   According  to  one  class  of  the-    cause  is  no  longer  a  riddle.    This  the- 
ories it  rests  on  an  anatomical  basis,    ory,  which  has  absolutely  nothing  to 
and  depends  on  a  physical  cause  which    commend  it,  is  mentioned  because  it  is 
exerts  its  influence  in  every  one  of  us. 
According  to  another  class,  man  origi- 
nally had  no  preference  for  either  hand, 
but  became  rightr-handed  by  convention- 
al usages,  which  may  or  may  not  have 
had  their  origin  in  some  anatomical  feat- 
ures. 

For  any  theory  of  the  first  class  to  be 
satiBfaGtoryitmuBt,^rs<,  account  for  dif- 
ference in  sensation  as  well  as  in  force 
or  dexterity  ;  secondly,  it  must  account 
for  the  occasional  appearance  of  left- 
handedness ;  and,  thirdly,  it  must  not  be 
inconsistent  with  the  fact  that  most  of 
those  who  have  their  organs  transposed 
— the  heart  on  the  right,  the  liver  on  the 
left,  etc. — are  right-handed. 

The  oldest  theory  of  this  class  is  that 
of  Aristotla   "  The  right  side  is  pre-em-     F'B-  m.— «"i)  of  tut  vmui  of  MiiiM(ioy.ini  Ai,mni(iry 
inent  over  the  left  l^cause  it  receives  "^  "■"  "'' ''"  '"'"■ 

not  only  a  more  abundant  supply  of 

blood,  but  blood  of  a  different  quality,  an  utterly  irrepressible  jack-in-the-box 
purer  and  hotter.  The  aorta  with  its  on  which  refutation  is  thrown  away.  It 
branches  supplies  the  left  side,  while  is  useless  to  protest  that  it  rests  on  too 
the  vena  cava,  which  is  larger  than  the  few  observations ;  that  it  could  hardly 
aorta,  and  lies  on  its  right,  suppUes  the  have  much  influence  except  on  the  arm 
right  half  of  the  body."  uid  hand ;  that  it  does  not  account  for 

Vou  IX.-JSO 
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senBation ;  that  the  right-handedness  of  right  to  left,  as  in  all  Semitic  languages 

those  with  transposed  organs  is  fatal  to  except  the  Ethiopic,  has  been  appealed 

it ;  again  and  again  some  one  lights  on  to  ;  but  the  answer  is  obscure.  It  is  cer- 

this  passage  in  Hyrtl  and  makes  it  pub-  tain  that  the  Hebrews,  though  writing 

lie,  apparently  with  the  idea  of  impart-  from  right  to  left,  were  never  a  left- 

ing  Imowledge.  handed  race,  for  Scripture  is  full  of  pas- 

The  greater  development  of  the  left  sages  making  the  right  the  side  of  honor, 
half  of  the  brain  has  often  been  adduced  On  the  contrary,  their  direction  of  writ- 
as  the  cause  of  right-handedness,  and  the  ing  seems  the  most  natural  for  a  right- 
occasional  reversiEd  as  that  of  left-hand-  hcmded  people.  It  accords  with  the  way 
edness.  The  fact  may  well  be  admitted,  in  which  we  draw  profiles,  and  with  the 
indeed  it  is  hard  to  doubt  that  it  has  its  course  (from  out  inward)  which  the 
influence ;  but  this  is  no  explanation  till  hand  naturally  takes  in  throwing  a  ball 
we  learn  the  cause  of  the  excess  of  the  or  in  striking  with  a  bat  or  a  whip.  Our 
left  side  of  the  brain.  method  of  writing  from  left  to  right  is 

A  common  answer  may  be  made  to  all  probably  conventional,  and  how  it  came 

the  theories  of  this  class,  even  if  the  ao-  into  use  most  mysterious.    It  has  been 

curacy  of  the  statements  be  admitted^  suggested  that  the  introduction  of  ink 

which  is  not  always  possible,  that  none  and  other  pigments  induced  people  who 

of  them  meet  the  difficulties  which  it  has  formerly  wrote  from  right  to  left  to  write 

been  shown  a  satisfactory  theory  must  the  other  way  in  order  to  avoid  smearing 

overcome.  out  what  was  already  written ;  but  the 

The  theories  of  the  second  class  all  idea  is  childish,  for  experiment  shows 
rest  on  the  quite  unwarranted  assump-  that  there  is  no  greater  danger  of  this  in 
tion  that  once  upon  a  time  man  was  writing  one  way  than  the  other.  After 
ambidextrous.  IMrect  evidence  is,  of  all,  it  is  not  clear  why  anyone  should  feel 
course,  wanting,  so  that  we  must  trust  to  called  upon  to  prove  that  primitive  man 
inference.  Now  the  only  sources  of  in-  was  ambidextrous  when  we  know  that 
f  erence  are  drawings,  writings,  and  signs  monkeys  and  parrots  are  not 
from  the  make  of  tools  and  weapons,  If  we  admit,  for  the  moment,  that 
and  from  their  use.  It  is  well  known  originally  man  had  no  preference  for 
that  it  is  easier  to  draw  a  profile  or  a  either  side,  the  next  question  is.  Does 
figure  looking  toward  the  left  of  the  the  choice  of  the  right  hand  depend  on 
drawer,  and  it  has  been  claimed  that  the  some  cause  in  the  organi8^l,  or  is  it 
earliest  rude  drawings  by  savages  found  wholly  conventional  ?  If  there  is  no 
on  horns  face  as  often  one  way  as  an-  such  cause,  it  is  impossible  to  account 
other.  The  statement  is  not,  however,  for  the  general,  abnost  universal,  pref- 
to  be  accepted  without  reserve.  Pro-  erence  for  the  right  in  all  tribes  and 
f  essor  Daniel  Wilson  asserts  that  while  languages.  Throughout  literature,  with 
there  was  a  greater  number  of  left-  scarcely  an  exception,  the  right  is  the 
handed  draughtsmen  among  palaeolithic  fortunate  and  favored  side.  It  is  thus 
cave-men  thaji  one  would  expect,  that  not  only  in  the  most  ancient  languages, 
there  is  not  enough  material  for  any  but  in  ihe  dialects  of  the  American  In- 
general  conclusion,  and  that  the  evidence  dians,  of  Pacific  Islanders,  and  even  of 
is  in  favor  of  primitive  right-handedness,  such  degraded  races  as  the  aborigines 
Even  if  it  were  true  that  the  drawings  on  of  Austndia.* 

horns  faced  one  way  as  often  as  the  other.  Let  us  now  consider  the  idea  that 

the  desired  conclusion  would  not  ne-  while  right-handedness  is  conventional, 

cessarily  follow.     The  same  thing  was  the  choice  of  the  right  side  was  origi- 

pointed  out  long  ago  about  the  figures  nally  determined  by  an  anatomical  cause, 

in  Egyptian  sculptures,  but  when  it  was  One  theory,  not  stnctly  of  this  class,  and 

recognized  that  they  were  arranged  to  mentioned  merely  as  an  instance  of  the 

look  toward  a  central  figure,  it  was  clear  fertility  of  man's  imagination,  is  that  it 

that  it  gave  no  clue  to  the  right  or  left-  ,    . ,        ,      ,  ^         ,  ,  ^   , 

>r       J    J              0  xr,       -^  X  •  I  wteh  to  acknowieoffe  my  maeDteanees  for  manj 

nanaeoneSS  OI  tne  artist.  polxits  connected  with  an^ot  an,  writing,  and  lanffoasee, 

_  The  direction  of  writing  from  left  to  ^ te™ea|.^^^t |tod»d  i^^a. 

right,  as  practised  among  us,  and  from  actions  of  the  Royal  society  of  Canada.  issS. 
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arose  from  a  primitiYe  act  of  worship,  the  writer's  knowledge  has  ever  been 
the  right  hand  being  that  with  which  advanced.  Though,  as  has  been  shown, 
the  sun's  course  across  the  heayens  is  it  is  incredible  that  conyention  alone 
most  conyeniently  pointed  out.  The  determined  the  general  use  of  the  right 
theory  just  now  in  fashion — another  of  hand,  there  can  be  no  question  that 
the  jack-in-the-box  order — sets  forth  many  acts  performed  habitually  by  one 
that  it  was  discovered  in  the  early  days  hand  or  the  other,  are  so  performed 
that  wounds  of  the  left  side  of  the  body  only  because  it  is  the  fashion ;  and  also 
were  more  deadly  than  those  of  the  that  many  things  which  it  is  the  custom 
right.  Hence  it  was  prudent  to  carry  to  do  with  the  right  hand  could  (by 
the  shield  on  the  left,  and  the  sword  or  most  people),  after  a  little  practice,  be 
spear  in  the  right  hand,  which  in  time  just  as  well  done  with  the  left.  It  is 
acquired  its  characteristic  superiority,  said  that  when  cricket  was  first  played 
It  seems  cruel  to  break  so  pretty  a  but-  in  Canada,  left-handed  batsmen  were 
terfly  on  the  wheel  of  criticism,  but  it  much  more  conmion  than  now.  It  does 
must  be  denied,  in  the  name  of  anatomy,  not  necessarily  follow  that  left-handed- 
that  there  is  more  than  a  very  alight  ness  was  more  prevalent,  but  only  that 
difference  in  the  danger  of  woimds  be-  the  custom  of  stending  at  the  left  of  the 
tween  the  two  sidea  In  the  next  place,  wicket  was  not  fully  recognized.  It  is 
even  if  the  premise  were  correct,  there  certain  that  civilization,  involving  as  it 
is  no  evidence  that  primitive  tribes  ad-  does  the  associated  acts  of  many  per- 
vanced  against  each  other  like  paste-  sons,  should  bring  with  it  a  convention- 
board  soldiers.  On  the  contrary,  there  al  use  of  either  hand  which  is  not  f  oimd 
is  every  reason  to  think  that  they  often  in  lower  races ;  but  this  by  no  means 
attacked  their  enemies  from  the  side,  proves  that  with  them  the  sides  are 
or  even  from  behind.    That  spears  and  equally  good. 

arrows  pierced  the  f oemen  from  right  to  Although  growth  and  use  go  together, 
left,  and  from  left  to  right,  and  at  every  it  is  certain  that  the  right  arm  of  a 
degree  of  obliquity,  is  beyond  question,  right-handed  man,  or  the  left  arm  of  a 
To  have  tabulated  the  results  would  left-handed  one,  is  not  always  larger 
have  taxed  the  skill  of  learned  and  able  than  its  fellow.  Professor  EEitchco^'s 
surgeon-generals ;  but  according  to  this  measurements  of  the  girth  of  arms  and 
theory  ignorant  and  brutal  savages  forearms  show  that  of  the  former  16.2 
made  the  generalization,  and  apparentiy  per  cent,  and  of  the  latter  10.1  per  cent., 
made  it  in  many  place&  Can  credulity  are  larger  on  the  left,  which  is  more 
go  further?  But  even  if  we  admit  the  than  left-handedness  should  account 
tiieory,  how  are  we  to  account  for  left-  for.  Statistics  fix  the  proportion  of 
handed  men  ?  Why  were  they  not  killed  left-handedness  in  the  neighborhood  of 
off?  Were  they  wicked  and  perverse  five  or  six  per  cent.  To  be  sure  it  is 
people  who  refused  to  listen  to  tbe  good  said  to  be  greater  among  criminals, 
prehistoric  surgeon-general,  when  he  but  then  we  should  not  look  for  these 
told  them  to  carry  the  shield  on  the  at  Amherst.  Moreover,  of  Professor 
left,  and  who,  through  some  l^se  of  EUtchcock's  forty  left-handed  young 
justice,  escaped  their  deserts?  The  lat-  men,  the  left  upper  arm  was  larger  only 
est  suggestion  is,  that  as  it  happens  in  57.5  per  cent.,  and  the  left  forearm 
oftener  on  the  right  than  on  the  left,  in  65  per  cent.  This  shows  that  the  im- 
the  eighth  rib  is  continued  to  the  breast-  pulse  to  use  a  particular  hand  rests  on 
bone  mstead  of  joining  the  one  above  something  more  subtie  than  mere  size, 
it,  as  it  ought  to  ;  this  would  in  these  All  attempts  to  account  for  it  by  purely 
exceptional  cases  make  the  right  side  mechanical  theories  have  failed  complete 
a  littie  more  stable  support ;  but  the  ly.  It  is  an  instinct,  an  inborn  impulse, 
effect,  at  best,  would  be  very  slight,  and  with  which  reason  and  education  have 
the  theory  is  purely  fanciful  nothing  to  do.  Side  by  side  with  this  in- 
If  there  be  some  such  anatomical  stinct  exist  the  various  departures  from 
cause  for  the  choice  of  the  right  hand  symmetry  which  have  been  discussed. 
— and  it  might  be  rash  to  say  certainly  l^me  of  them,  such  as  the  finger-mark- 
there  is  not—it  is  at  least  none  that  to  ings,  are  congenital ;  others,  as  the  un- 
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erenneas  of  the  face,  appear  later,  and  that  his  right  hand  has  been  educated  u 

verf  probably  are  isflueiiced  by  mechan-  the  left  hands  of  moet  people  have  not 

leal  causes ;  others,  again,  like  the  ou-  His  right  arm  may  even  be  the  larger, 

equal  development  of  the  two  sidaa  of  The  inborn  impulse  does  not  shotr,  but 

the  brain,  perhaps  depuid  on  the  lairs  it  still  exista,  none  the  less.     The  most 

regulating   growth.      The  impulse    to  perfect  ambidexter  I  ever  knew,  whose 

prefer  one  side  wouTd,  in  many  cases,  skill  in  writing  and  drawing  with  either 

lead  to  its  greater  development,  but,  as  hand  is  proverbial,  has  declared  that  he 

just  shown,  it  does  not  in  all.  cannot  drive  a  nail,  carve,  or  whittle  witii 

Like  other  instincts,  that  of  right-  his  right  hand. 
handedness  has  its  advantages.  It  is  Want  of  symmetij  between  the  aides 
clearly  a  good  thing  that  when  a  move-  is  something  essentially  different  from 
ment  is  to  be  made  there  should  be  no  rigbt-handedness.  The  latter  is  seen 
hesitation  which  aide  is  to  atart  first ;  in  function ;  not  necessarily  in  form, 
that  we  should  not  stsnd  fixed,  like  the  Wrongly  considered  a  human  character- 
hypothetical  donkey,  starving,  between  istic,  it  is  found  more  or  less  developed 
two  equidistant  and  equally  attractive  in  animals,  and  something  analogous  to 
bundles  of  hay.  It  is  possible  that  the  it  exists  even  in  plants, 
want  of  symmetry  (itself  to  some  extent  To  call  right-buidedness  an  instinct, 
due  to  unequal  use)  may  in  torn  help  may  seem  to  some  an  evasion  of  the  ques- 
the  manifestation  of  this  impulse  to  use  tion,  an  explanation  which  does  not  ez- 
one  side,  but  the  impulse  exists  first  plain,  but  this  criticism  ia  not  just  We, 
This  is  proved  by  the  occurrence  of  at  leaat,  have  seen  what  rightr-handed- 
left  -  handedness,  and  of  exaggerated  ness  is  not.  We  call  certain  phenomena 
right-handedneas,  even  in  the  nursery,  electrical,  though  we  do  not  know  what 
Education,  though  it  cannot  uproot  the  electricity  ia  ;  and  in  the  same  way  we 
tendency,  restrains  it  The  character-  may  call  others  instinctive,  though  we 
istica  of  an  educated  left-handed  person,  must  content  ourselves  with  defining 
which  would  first  attract  attention,  are  instinct  as  an  inborn  impulse  to  certain 
more  likely  to  come  from  an  uncommon  actions  for  the  benefit  of  the  individual 
ability  to  use  the  left  hand,  than  from  or  his  descendants,  depending  neither 
any  deficiency  in  the  right.  Thus  a  on  reason  nor  experienoa  When  we 
biUiard-player  who  makes  a  shot  with  understand  instinct,  then,  and  no  sooner, 
his  left  hand  as  well  as  with  his  right,  we  may  hope  to  understand  right-hand- 
was  probably  originally  left-handed.  He  edness,  and  to  knowwhyitisHometimes 
is  called  ambidextrous ;  but  the  fact  is,  reversed. 


WHERE  THE   ICE  NEVER  MELTS ; 

THE  CRXnSE  OF  THE  U.  S.  STEAMER  THETIS  IN  1889.» 

By  Robert  Gordon  Butler. 

TWOSCOBE  years  ago — ^it  was  in  of- war  that  ever  reached Herschellsland, 
August,  1850 — a  Tessel  lay  at  an-  the  fmst  Tessel  ever  to  fly  in  that  lonely 
ohor  far  to  the  north,  beyond  the  place  the  flag  of  the  United  States. 
Arctic  circle.  To  the  south  of  her  rose  a  Eight  hundred  miles  to  the  west  of 
lofty,  cone-shaped  island ;  to  the  north,  Herschel  Island,  to  the  north  of  grim 
to  the  east,  to  tiie  west,  beyond  the  nar-  Siberia,  lie  Wrangel  Island  and  Herald 
row  lane  of  open  water  wherein  she  lay.  Island,  for  years  i^ought  to  be  the  south- 
stretched,  for  untold  miles,  the  blue  ice,  emmost  points  of  an  unknown  polar 
that,  hard  as  granite,  yields  nothing  to  continent,  and  only  recently  discovered 
the  blaze  of  the  sun.  Above  her  was  the  to  be  islands,  perhaps  outlying  posts  of 
gray  Arctic  sky,  colder  even,  to  behold,  the  land,  yet  unknown,  of  the  western 
than  the  blue  ice  itself.  All  around  was  Arctic.  Few  vessels  have  ever  visited 
the  silence  of  the  Far  North — the  terri-  these  gloomy  islands ;  only  two  parties 
ble  Arctic  silence  that  drives  men  mad  have  l^ded  on  them.  In  the  early  fall 
with  the  longing  for  some  soimd.  Only  of  1889  a  ship  came  out  of  the  eastern 
the  coming  and  going  of  the  vessel's  sea  of  ice,  and  held  straight  for  these 
crew  gave  life  to  the  scene.  lonely  islands  until  she  could  have  land- 

The  vessel  was  Her  Britannic  Majes-  ed  her  crew ;  but  she  needed  not  to  do 

t/s  ship  Investigator,  Captain  McGlure ;  so — ^the  islands  were  desolate;  so  the 

the  place  was  Sie  mouth  of  the  great  Thetis  sailed  eastward    again,  having 

river  Mackenzie ;  the  island  was  that  sailed  in  less  than  thirty  days  from  Her- 

named  id  honor  of  the  famous  astrono-  schel  Island  to  Wrangel  Island,  a  voyage 

mer.  Sir  William  HerscheL  which  no  vessel  had  ever  made  before. 

For  nearly  twoscore  years  no  vessel        The  Thetis  is  a  famous  old  vesseL 

crossed  the  waters  of  the  Mackenzie  Bay;  Once  she  was  a  Dundee  whaler;  then 

Herschel  Island,  unvisited  for  more  than  she  was  purchased  by  the  United  States 

a  generation,  was  but  a  name  on  the  to  take  part  in  the  expedition  to  relieve 

maps.    At  last  one  summer  drove  back  Lieutenant  Greely  and  his  companions 

the  ice  farther  than   before    in  forty  in  the  eastern  Ajrctic,  and  in  her  wel- 

years,  and  the  west  wind  helped  it ;  and  coming  cabin  the  miserable  survivors 

then,  through  the  narrow  lanes  of  water  of  the  Greely  expedition  were  brought 

and  through  the  shifting  ice  came  nine  back  to  civilization ;  but  she  never  made 

vessels  —  eight    of  them   dingy    craft,  a  more  noteworthy  voyage  than  that  of 

whaling  vessels ;  but  the  other  a  trim  1889,  the  principal  events  of  which  are 

ship,  whose  sails  were  white,  whose  met-  here  to  be  related, 
al  work  shone,  from  whose  peak  fluttered        Far  beyond  the  Arctic  circle,  the  most 

the  stars  and  stripes — the  United  States  northerly  point  in  the  vast  territory  of 

steamer  Thetis,  commanded  by  lieuten-  Alaska,  and  therefore  the  most  north- 

ant-Commander  Stockton,  the  first  man-  erly  point  in  the  United  States,  lies 

Point  Barrow,  where  gather  the  Amer- 

*  The  following  account  of  the  croise  of  the  United  ican  whalers,  f oUowinfif  alwavs  farther 

states  steamer  Thetis  iscomoiled  from  Captain  Stock-  _^^v»  *!>-*  «JL«    «^4^«^«?:^^  ^\>^y^  .    ««^ 

ton*s  diaiT  of  the  Yqyage  and  from  oonTersations  with  nortn  tiie  ever  -  retreatmg  wnale  ;  ana 

S^^M^CiTi^.S'SS'SSSSl  VSS  *^«'«2J''^®'^ «»?  ^«°'^  of  vessels  which 

has  been  merely  that  for  which  Captain  Stockton  could  Visit  the  place  IS  considered,  OCCUr  prob- 

*8liSS,£??^^Sl^^^  ably  more  shipwrecks  than  at  anv  other 

fe  xewMTM.    BecmiseayMs^  is  brought  safely  ftomtte  place  On  the  globe.      A  shipwreck  is  bad 

Arctic  it  is  assnmed  that  she  has  ran  no  risks.    That  this  ^  -li.  -x  •t.-ri.-i* 

assumption  is  wholly  false,  and  that  the  sncceasfnl  na^i-  enougn.  Wherever  it  may  be  ;  DUt  a  Ship- 

sator  is  worthy  of  at  least  as  moch  honor  as  he  who  wrAoIr  in  thA  Arririp  in  fArrihlAnlmnnf  Via- 
firtls.  this  aoconmt  of  a  part  of  a  most  noteworthy  T<wage  ^^reCK  m  me  Arcuc  IS  UOTlDieaunosi  DC- 
will  show.                                            R.O.B.  yond  conception.    At  Pomt  Barrow,  to 
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be  sure,  the  shipwrecked  men  found  better  view  of  his  surroundings,  and  at 

some  relief ;  for  there,  for  many  years,  once  saw  a  glare  of  white  directly  ahead, 

has  stood  the  building  wherein  dwelt  He  took  it  for  young  ice,  and  ordered 

Lieutenant  Bay  and  his  companions  for  the  helm  hard  aport,  to  sheer  off  from 

two  long  years,  which  after  their  depart-  it ;  but  the  vessel  had  not  begun  to 

ure  became  a  shelter  for  shipwrecked  answer  her  helm  before  she  struck,  not 

crews,  a  storehouse  for  such  treasures  of  against  a  pack  of  young  ice,  but  upon 

food  and  fuel  as  passing  whalers  could  the  shore,  and,  swinging  around,  lay  with 

spare.  her  starboard  side  parallel  to  the  beach. 

In  1889  Congress  authorized  the  erec-  Eoller  after  roller,  coming  with  ttie 
tion  at  Point  Barrow  of  a  building  suit-  full  force  of  the  heavy  gale,  struck  the 
able  for  a  house  of  refuge ;  and  to  carry  helpless  vessel,  lifting  her  bodily  and 
the  necessary  materials  for  the  house,  throvring  her  closer  inshore  ;  the  spray 
and  the  clothing,  food,  and  fuel  where-  leaped  completely  over  her  lower  yards, 
with  to  stock  it  when  finished,  as  well  Almost  immediately  after  she  struck 
as  to  stand  by  to  help  any  whaler  who  casks  began  to  appear  to  leeward,  show- 
might  get  into  difficulty,  the  United  ing  that  her  side  was  dangerously 
States  steamer  Thetis  was  sent  on  spe-  crushed.  Captain  Allen  had  dashed  on 
cial  duty  into  the  Arctic,  under  command  deck  as  soon  as  the  Little  Ohio  struck, 
of  Lieutenant-Commander  Charles  H.  and,  as  soon  as  he  could,  gave  the  order 
Stockton.  to  cut  the  masts  away ;  but  no  one  could 

On  April  20th,  of  last  year,  the  Thetis  use  the  axe,  as  it  was  impossible  to  stay 

sailed  from  San  Francisco,  having  on  on  the  deck  without  clinging  to  shrouds 

board,   besides   the    commander,   nine  or  ropes  with  both  hands, 

officers  and  a  crew  of  eighty-six  men.  To  escape  the  terrible  blows  of  the 

many  of  whom  had  seen  Arctic  service  waves,  some  of  the  men  went  up  the 

before,  some  on  the  revenue  steamer  mainmast,  others  up  the   mizzenmast, 

Bodgers,  others  on  the  Thetis  herself  and  for  a  time  seemed  to  be  safe.  Those 

when,   under    Commander  Schley,  she  of  the  crew  who  did  not  go  into  the 

sailed  in  search  of  Greely  and  his  men.  rigging  gathered  on  the  cabin  steps,  be- 

The  voyage  to  the  north  was  made  by  tween  the  galley  and  the  cabin-door ; 

way  of  Sitka,  Alaska,  TJualashka,  one  of  but  the  house  could  not  long  withstand 

the  Aleutian  islands,  and  Point  Hope,  the  waves,  and  soon  fell  in,  trapping 

one  of  the  rendezvous  of  the  Arctic  wlud-  many  of  the  men  under  it.     Then,  as  if 

ing  fleet.    At  the  latter  place  Captain  the  fall  of  the  house  was  a  signal,  the 

Stockton  learned  of  the  loss  of  the  bark  ship  went  to  pieces,  breaking  into  three 

Little  Ohio,  in  October,  1888.     No  news  parts — at  the  mizzenmast  and  just  abaft 

had  been  received  from  her  since  Sep-  the  tryworks ;  there  was  a  rush  of  wa- 

tember,  1888,  and  though  she  was  gen-  ter,  a  shout  from  the  men,  cut  short 

erally  believed  to  be  lost,  this  was  the  by  the  roar  of  the  descending  wave,  and 

first  account  of  her  wreck.  with  a  sort  of  moan,  the  Little  Ohio  dis- 

For  nearly  a  week  before  the  Little  appeared. 

Ohio  met  her  fate  the  wind  had  held  Thirteen  men  were  carried  ashore  1^ 

from  the   northeast ;   the  weather  had  the  waves,  reaching  land  cQmost  as  by  a 

been  very  cold,  and  heavy  snow  had  miracle,  through  the  driving  snow  and  the 

fallen.    In  the  afternoon  of  October  3d  dibris  of  the  wreck,  dashed  about  in  the 

the  fresh  breeze  increased  to  a  violent  water  and  the  air ;  four  others  found 

gale,  and  the  snow  fell  heavily,  driven  themselves  on  shore  when  the  mainmast 

almost  horizontally  by  the  fierce  wind.  felL 

Just  before  this  blizzard  began  the  Once  on  shore  the  men  started  for  the 

Little  Ohio  had  been  off  Cape  lisbume,  village  at  Point  Hope,  Tigarah  by  name, 

with  the  land  plainly  in  sight.  At  eleven  The  way  by  the  beach  was  three  miles, 

o'clock  in  the  evening  the  starboard  but  the  men  cared  only  to  get  out  of  the 

watch  came  on  deck,  and  Captain  Allen  wind,  and  turned  aimlessly  inland  until 

went  below,  leaving  his  second  officer,  they  had  got  behind  the  hills,  when  they 

Mr.  Niles,  in  charge  of  the  deck.    Niles  turned  southward  to  the  village, 

stepped  upon  the  deck-house  to  get  a  The  captain  of  the  whaling  station  at 
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Point  Hope  took  the  wrecked  men  in,  gether,  with  a  platform  built  upon  them, 

persuaded  the  natives  to  give  up  half  served  as  a  raft  on  which  to  carry  the 

of  the  wreckage  picked  up  alongshore,  stuff  through  the  surf,  and  the  steam- 

and  fed  and  clothed  them.    On  October  laimch  AcMUes  (Achilles,  according  to 

12th  the  steamer  Belvidere  passed  close  story,  was  the  son  of  Thetis)  did  yeo- 

inshore,  and  seven  of  the  men,  in  Cap-  man's  service  in  towiug  the  unwieldy 

tain  Bayne's  life-boat,  put  off  to  board  construction   from  the  steamer's  side 

her.     Almost  within  sight  of  the  shore  to  the  shore,  where  sailors  hauled  it 

the  waves  swamped  the  boat,  and  with  through  the  surf.    Once  on  shore,  the 

the  seven  men  died  all  hope  of  the  others  carpenters  turned  to  vnth  a  will,  and 

getting  away  from  the  viUage.  hammer  and  saw  made  Point  Barrow 

Two  of  the  survivors  died  during  the  ring  throughout  its  length  and  breadth, 

winter ;  five  were  taken  on  board  the  The    new    house    of    refuge    stands 

William  Lewis  when  she  reached  Point  nearer  to  the  beach  than  the  old  house, 

Hope,  and  the  other  three  found  berths  directly  opposite  the    anchorage,   and 

on  the  Thetis ;  and  that  was  the  end  of  within  a  few  score  yards  of  the  shore, 

the  Little  Ohio.  It  is  larger  and  more  substantial,  and 

From  Point  Hope  the  Thetis  went  doubtless  will  prove  more  comfortable 
southward  as  far  as  St.  Michael's,  the  than  that  in  which  Bay  and  his  men 
port  for  the  Yukon  district,  and  then  suffered  during  the  winters  of  1881  and 
north  again,  imtil,  after  stopping  at  1882.  Except  for  the  absence  of  a 
many  places  and  sounding  out  rivers  porch,  and  for  the  comparative  dem- 
and harbors,  on  Monday,  July  29th,  she  ciency  of  window  area,  the  house  of 
dropped  anchor  off  Point  Barrow,  find-  refuge  is  not  unlike  an  old-&hshioned 
ing  mere  before  her  the  United  States  farm-house,  with  its  long  sloping  roof 
Revenue  Marine  steamer  Bear,  an  old  and  its  "  lean-to,"  so  evidently  a  kitchen, 
shipmate  of  the  Thetis,  like  her  laden  It  is  a  frame  building,  vdth  double  walls 
vntn  material  for  the  house  of  refuge.  and  double  vnndows,  carefully  built,  and 

This  most   northerly  point    in    the  intended  to  withstand  the  severity  of  an 

United  States  is  a  long,  low,  character-  Arctic  winter  ;  and  within  it  are  stored 

less  point  of  sand,  with  the  scanty  veg-  clothes,  food,  and  fuel  sufficient  to  warm 
etation  of  the  Arctic  as  its  sole  natuiral  <  and  feed  one  hundred  men  for  nine 

ornament — ^lichens,  moss,  and  ferns.    In  months  at  a  time, 

shape  it  is  like  the  letter  F,  vrithout  the  The  erection  of  the  house  of  refuge, 

middle  bar  of  that  letter;  tiie  upper  bar  however,  was  not  Captain   Stockton's 

extends  to  the  eastward,  and  an  anchor-  sole  duty  in  the  Arctic  ;  he  was   in- 

age  is  formed  to  the  east  and  south  of  structed  to  assist  the  whalers  if  they 

the  point,  to  which  the  whalers  betake  should  be  in  need  of  aid,  and  to  cruise 

themselves  when  the  vnnd  blows  from  with  them  as  much  as  might  seem  nec- 

the    south   and  west.    On    the    point  essary.  Accordingly,  when  Captain  Hea- 

stands  the  building  put  up  by  the  War  ly,  of  the  Bear,  assured  him  that  he 

Department  in  1881  for  Lieutenant  Bay  diould  stay  at  Point  Hope  imtil  the 

and  his  men  ;  after  they  had  returned^  house  was  completed,  Captain  Stock- 

the  Department  lent  the  building  to  the  ton  determined  to  follow  the  fleet  to 

Treasury  Department  as  a  house  of  ref-  the  eastward,  and  make  a  short  cruise  in 

uge  for  whalers ;   and  then  a  whaling  almost  unknown  region&     So  at  seven 

company  obtained  the  use  of  it  as  a  o'clock  in  the  evening  of  August  8th,  he 

trading  station.    The  sand  had  sunk  ordered  the  vessel  underway,  leaving 

under  it  in  one  comer,  and  the  house  the  Bear  and  two  or  three  sailing  ves- 

had  become,  in  consequence,  very  leaky ;  sels  still  at  anchor.    The  new  house  of 

but  it  would  do  at  a  pinch  as  a  store-  refuge  stood  up  boldly  as  the  Thetis 

house,  and  even  as  a  place  of  refuge.  stood  to  the  north  and  east  to  avoid 

After  the  usual   exchange  of  naval  the  shoal  that  surrounds  the  Point,  the 

courtesies  preparations  were  made  to  smoke  pouring  from  its  chimney  giv- 

land  the  material  for  the  new  house  of  ing  evidence  that  warmth,  at  all  events, 

refuge  which  was  to  do  away  with  that  was  ready  for  any  shipwrecked  sailors 

**  pinch."    Two  whale-boats  lashed  to-  who  might  appear. 
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Almost  immediately  the  Thetis  found  of  the  propeller.     A  sailor  was  ordered 

ice.    It  was  scattering,  but  very  plen-  to  the  wheel  to  hold  the  rudder ;  but  he 

tiful,  and  could  not  be  avoided ;  and  was  thrown  completely  over  the  wheeL 

two  hours  after  leaving  Point  Hope,  Then  men  were  hung  in  ropes  over  the 

the  Thetis  was  forced  to  turn  into  it.  sides  of  the  vessel,  to  fend  the  ice  away 

It  offered  at  first  little  resistance,  and  from  the  precious  rudder  and  propeller ; 

she  held  on  her  course  parallel  to  the  but  again  without  avail    Finally,  diplo- 

land    imtil    day.    Friday,  August  9th,  macy  came  to  the  rescue  of  force  ;  the 

found  the  ice  thicker  and  more  stub-  engines  were  putin  motion,  the  propeller 

bom,  and  .the  eastward  progress  was  revolved  rapidly,  and  thus  a  new  current 

possible  only  by  hard  knocks  and  con-  was  created,  which,  little  by  little,  car- 

stant  blows.     At  one  time  the  Thetis  ried  away  the  ice  from  its  dangerous 

had  to  turn  back  and  seek  a  more  open  proximity  to  the  rudder.     Then  the  The- 

channel  or  lead.    Captain  Stockton  him-  tis  cast  off  her  moorings  and  stood  back 

self  ascended  the  foremast,  and  for  eight  to  Cross  Island. 

hours  on  a  stretch  conned  the  Thetis  Early  on  Monday  morning,  August 
through  the  ice,  at  midnight  coming  12th,  both  vessels  got  under  way  again, 
stifSy  down  the  shrouds  to  retire  to  a  and,  the  Beluga  leading,  left  the  friend- 
cabin  made  dark  by  heavy  curtains,  there  ly  shelter  of  Cross  Island  and  entered 
to  discuss  what  he  soon  learned  was  a  a  lead  in  the  great  ice-pack.  The  lead 
most  excellent  dish  for  an  Arctic  travel-  became  more  and  more  confused,  and 
ler — "  macaroni  au  gratin,  and  plenty  about  ten  o'clock  the  two  vessels  made 
of  it."  fast  to  a  huge  floe,  to  "  wait  for  some- 
Early  on  Saturday,  August  10th,  the  thing  to  turn  up."  With  no  land-sharks 
first  of  the  whalers  was  spoken — the  or  saloons  to  entrap  the  sailors,  "  liberty 
Balaena ;  later  in  the  day  the  Belvidere  day  "  was  robbed  of  its  terrors,  and  all 
was  passed,  which  said  iihat  the  others  the  men  of  the  Thetis  were  allowed  to 
of  the  steam  fleet  were  but  a  short  "  go  ashore "  on  the  big  floe.  A  foot- 
distance  ahead.  Leaving  the  Belvidere,  ball  was  contrived,  and  a  violent  though 
the  Thetis  kept  on,  insinuating  herself  unscientific  game  was  played,  governed 
through  the  ice  and  making  considera-  by  the  rules  of  the  "  North  Pole  Amar 
ble  progress  eastward.  At  last,  how-  teur  Football  League." 
ever,  the  ice  ahead  thickened  greatly.  The  lead  opened  again  in  the  after- 
and  as  a  steamer  was  sighted  in  the  noon,  and  the  Thetis  1^  the  way  through 
lane  of  clear  water  between  the  pack  it,  finally  pushing  through  the  broken 
and  the  shore,  Captain  Stockton  worked  ice  into  dear  water  near  lion  Eeel 
the  Thetis  free,  and  held  toward  her.  The  Beluga  had  some  trouble  and  did 
She  proved  to  be  the  Beluga ;  she  lay  not  follow  the  Thetis ;  but  the  latter 
imder  the  lee  of  a  small  gravel  island,  obtained  little  advantage  by  her  move, 
the  westernmost  of  a  group  of  islands  for  she  had  to  put  back  into  the  ice  to 
midway  between  Betum  Beef — ^where  avoid  running  ashore,  and  passed  the 
Sir  John  Franklin  turned  about,  sixty-  night  moored  to  a  floe, 
three  years  before — and  lion  Beef,  which  On  Tuesday  the  Thetis  found  her  way 
Captain  Stockton  thereupon  called  the  clear,  and  pushed  ahead  to  Camden  Bay, 
Midway  Group.  The  island,  because  it  where  Captain  Collinson  wintered  in 
had  on  it  a  wooden  cross  erected  by  1853-54.  The  Beluga  joined  her  there, 
whalers  years  before,  he  named  Cross  having  been  imprisoned  by  the  ice. 
Island.  which  closed  behind  the  Thetis,  and  had 
Simday  kept  both  the  Thetis  and  the  been  compelled  to  turn  westward  to  seek 
Beluga  busy.  The  floe  to  which  the  a  new  lead.  This  she  had  found  finally, 
Thetis  was  moored  dragged,  and  the  ice  and  so  had  made  her  way  out  of  the  ice, 
began  to  pack  around  her  propeller  and  vnth  a  bent  propeller  and  a  scraped  bot- 
rudder,  set  down  upon  it  by  a  "  witch  tom,  however,  to  emphasize  the  risks 
current,"  a  current  which  has  no  known  she  had  run. 

origin  or  reason  for  existence.    Back-       Early  on  Wednesday  the  two  vessels 

ward  and  forward  swung  the  rudder;  started  eastward  again,  stopping  to  speak 

crash  would  go  the  ice  against  the  blades  with  the  natives  at  Barter  Mand  and 
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Mannrng  Point,   two   summer  rendez-  board  the  Tbetie  that  nigbt;  on  learning 

Tous  of  the  Esquimaux.     Many  of  the  that  the  Thrasher  and  the  Orca  were 

Esquimaux,  as  seen  from  the  Thetis,  pre-  still  at  Herschel  Island,  Captain  Stock- 

flented  a  hrilliant   appearance,   clad  in  ton  determined  to  push  t£ead,  and  so 

"  calico  "  or  cloth  that  matched  Joseph's  expressed  his  intention,  considerably  to 

coat  of  many  colors.     On  closer  eiami*  the  dismay  of  his  gueste,  who  impressed 


IBaUbtlabed  bj  the  United  StaUa  Oovemmeat,  and  erected  by  the  Called  SUtce  Revpnne  i>li!aiiier  B«t.  and 
the  nnlled  States  steamer  ThetfB,  Auguet  tast.] 

nation,  however,  it  was  evident  that  the  upon  him  the  dangers  that  lay  before 

natives  had  been  in  communication  with  him. 

the  steamer  Thrasher,  whose  captain  had  However,  on  Thursday,  August  15th, 

shipped  a  bolt  or  two  of  cotton  where-  the  Thetis  got  under  way,  and  turned 

on  were  printed  American  flags  in  strips,  to    the  eastward,    the    faithful    Beluga 

the  "  calico  "  thus  giving  a  hriUiaut  and  following,  rather  to  the  surprise  of  Cap- 

tmly  patriotic    seeming  to   the   Esqui-  tain    Stockton.      The    five  whalers   re- 

maux:   who   were   fortunate   enough  to  mained  behind.  With  clear  sky,  through 

deal  with  that  vessel  little  ice,  the  Thetis  plunged  along,  (he 

'While  lying  off  Manning  Point,  about  engines  doing  their  best,  and  everything 

DOOQ  the  smoke  of  several  st«amers  was  promising  weU. 

seen  to  the  eastward,  and  at  four  o'clock  The  British  Mountains,  which  are  on 
five  vessels  themselves  appeared,  the  Will-  American  soil,  and  the  Buckland  Moun- 
iam  Lewis.  Captain  Sherman,  leading,  tains,  which  are  in  Canada,  were  passed 
Thej  had  been  as  far  as  the  Mackenzie  about  eleven  o'clock  ;  and  between  them 
Biver,  but,  frightened  by  the  appearance  lay  the  low  sandy  spit.  Demarcation 
of  ice,  had  turned  westward,  and  were  Point  by  name,  which  marks  the  north- 
making  for  the  safety  of  Point  Barrow  em  limit  of  the  international  boundary 
as  rapidly  as  possible.  Since  leaving  line  between  the  United  States  and  Cau- 
the  Mackenzie  they  had  met  no  ice.  ada.      Herschel  Island  came  into  sight 

The  captains  of  the  whalers  dined  on  soon  afterward,   and  at  half- past  one 
Fou  IX.— 61 
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o'clock  the  Thetis  let  go  her  aochor  off  The  first  anchorage  of  the  Thetis  vas 
the  Bouthweatem  point  of  the  isUnd,  the  at  the  southwest  side  of  the  island,  in 
first  man-of-war  to  reach  it.  an  indentation  of  the  shore  which  Cap- 

Herschel  Island  was  discovered  by  tain  Stockton,  in  honor  of  the  faithful, 
though  unofBcial,  consort  of 
the  [nietia,  named  Beluga  An- 
chorage. Here  a  part;  of  offi- 
cers and  men  was  sent  ashore, 
who  erected  a  wooden  cross, 
bearing  a  brass  tablet  giving 
the  name  of  the  Thetis,  and  the 
date  of  her  visit.  At  the  foot  of 
the  beacon  a  bottle  was  buried, 
in  which  was  placed  a  list  of 
the  officers  and  men  of  the  ves- 
sel, and  a  synopsis  of  the  cruise, 
which  will  be  of  interest  and 
value  to  the  future  explorer. 

From  Beluga  Anchorage  the 
two  vessels  held  on  to  the 
north  and  east  to  the  eastern 
side  of  the  island,  until  the 
Thetis  dropped  anchor  along- 
side of  the  two  whalers  in 
search  of  which  she  had  made 
her  voyage,  most  successful 
even  though  uneventful  The 
Beluga  followed  her,  and  the 
four  vessels — the  Thetis,  the 
Thrasher,  the  Orca,  and  the 
Beluga — swung  to  their  an- 
chors as  quietly  as  if  they  lay  in 
some  landlocked  harbor  of  the 
south,  instead  of  in  a  bay  open 
to  the  blasts  of  an  Arctic  win- 
ter, unviaited  save  by  vessels 
onin,>h,  tn*  Biii>  of  Paint  Hope.  Arctic  Ocemn.  that  Can  be  counted  on  the  fin- 

gers of  one  hand. 
Dr.  Bichordson,  who  was  with  Captain  On  Friday,  August  16th,  a  quick  sur- 
(afterwai-d  Sir  John)  Franklin,  in  1826,  vey  was  made  of  the  island.  To  the  bay 
on  his  second  expedition  to  the  Arctic,  wherein  the  vessels  lay,  Captain  Stock- 
As  determined  by  the  navigator  of  the  ton  gave  the  name  Thetis  Harbor ;  and 
Thetis,  it  Ues  in  latitude  69"  32'  45"  a  small  anchorage  further  to  the  east 
north.longitude  138^  57' 15"  west,  about  received  from  Mm  the  name  Pauline 
one-third  of  the  way  through  the  so-  Cove.  Two  of  the  officers  were  sent  to 
called  Northwest  Passage.  The  island  sound  out  the  channel  between  the  isl- 
18  about  sixteen  miles  long  from  east  to  and  and  the  mainland  ;  uid  Captain 
west,  and  from  one  to  four  miles  wide  ;  Stockton  himself  went  ashore  to  the 
it  is  about  five  hundred  feet  high  in  its  highest  point  of  the  island, 
highest  parir,  and  its  surface,  sloping  From  the  summit  he  could  see  far 
from  the  centre  to  all  sides,  is  smooth  in  every  direction.  To  the  south  lay 
as  if  worn  by  glaciers  ;  and  that  it  was  the  mainland,  to  the  west  the  coast 
once  covered  by  glaciers  is  indicated  by  along  which  he  had  come  ;  to  the  north 
the  moraines  and  gullies  along  the  shore,  lay  ttie  vast  ice-fields  wherein  Collinson 
l\a  soil  is  a  rich  vegetable  mould,  where-    and  McClure  had  struggled  a  generation 

in   ferns,    lichens,   and   Arctic    flowers    before ;  to  the  east 

grow  luxuriantly.  To  the  east  lay  the  mysterious  pas- 
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sage,  to  wiu  wUch  bo  many  men  fought    weighed  her  anchor  tmd  headed  out  of 
and  died  ;  through  which  McGlure  and    the  anchorage  to  the  north,  leaving  be- 
Franklin  finally  made  their  way ;  that    hind  her  the  three  whalers — tiie  Beluga, 
pasBage  the  very  name  of  which  makes    the  Orca,  and  the  Thrasher, 
one's    heart  beat    more  quickly  —  the        At  first  the  Thetis  stood  to  the  north- 
Northwest  Passage — the  unknown  way    east  and  then  to  the  north,  until,  in  the 
through  the  icy  north  to   the  Qolden    middle    of  the   afternoon,  she  was  ten 
Indies,  which  for  three  hundred  years    miles  northeast  of  the  island.     There, 
baffled  the  eSorts  of  the  bravest  and    free  from  any  ebore  current,  a  float  was 
most   skilful  navigators.     One-third  of    put  overboard,  a  log  of  wood  carrying 
the    distance     through     that    passage,     in  a  canister  the  name  of  the  Thetis,  the 
through    which    only  two   vessels   have    date  and  the  place  of  its  launch  ;  this 
come,  had  the  Thetis  travelled ;  she  waa    was  done  to  help  determine  the  drift  of 
a  stanch  ship,  well  provisioned,   even    the  Arctic  currents.     Then  the  Ilietis 
though  not  especially  prepared  for  Arc-    put  to  the  westward, 
tic  work ;  her  oEBcers  were  stilled,  her        But,  as  she  tumetl.  Captain  Stockton 
crew  picked  men,  some  of  whom  had    sent  an  old  sailor  to  the  foretopgallant- 
seen  much  service  among  the  ice.   To  the    masthead,  a  man  acquainted  with  ice, 
east,  as  far  as  the  glass  could  see,  all    accustomed  to  the  Arctic,  and  his  keen 
waa    clear ;   Mackenzie  Bay  was  open,    eye  could  see  no  ice  in  any  direction  ; 
the  vrind  would  hold  back  the  ice.     The    nor  could  he  even  see  the  yellow  "  ice 
vessels  at  Herschel  Island  needed  no    blink "  that  fifty  miles  away  points  out 
help;  they  could  take  care  of  them-    the  presence  of  ice  that  the  eye  cannot 
selves.     "What  hindered,  then,  to   push    directly  see.     Never  before  had   there 
on  through  McClure  Straits  and  Mel-    been    such   an    opportunity — But    the 
ville  Sound  and  Lancaster  Sound,  until    Thetis's  path  lay  to  the  westward,  not 
Baffin's  Bay  should  be  reachecl,  and  the    to  the  eastward. 
Thetis  should  car- 
ry in  triumph  the 
American     flag 
where  no   Ameri- 
can flag  had  ever 
been  before,  and 
should  add  anoth- 
er ray  to  the  auro- 
ra won  in  the  Arc- 
tic   by    American 
sailors  and  sol- 
diers? 

It  was  merely  a 
matter  of  duty. 
Into  the  north  had 
the  Thetis  been 
sent  to  do  a  cer- 
tain task ;  to  help 
the  vessels  of  the 
whaling  fleet,  not 
to  push  through 
the  North  west  Pas- 
sage ;  a  duty  not 
BO  glorious  to  do, 

but  of  vastly  great-  EKiuimiu.  bo>u. 

er  importance; 

that  was  in  the  way  of  such  a  trip,  that.        That  night,  as  she  held  on  her  course, 
and  that  only.  darkness  came  on,  and  stars    showed 

A  gun  from  the  Thetis  recalled  all  her     themselves  for  the  first  time  since  the 
people,  and  early  in  the  afternoon  she    Thetis  had  entered  the  Arctic  Ocean — 
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the  blessed  darkness,  for  lack  of  which  fog  had  come  down,  and  again  he  had  to 
the  sailors  go  insane  in  the  incessant  make  his  ship  fast  to  a  floe  for  the  night 
light  of  the  short  summer.  The  com-  Monday,  August  19th,  opened  with 
ing  of  the  stars  is  a  sign  that  the  season  snow ;  the  wind  was  irom  the  west- 
nears  its  end ;  it  is  also  a  sign  of  hope  southwest,  the  ice  was  getting  heavier 
to  the  men  worn  out  by  the  continual  and  heavier,  and  the  prospects  of  reach- 
daylight  ;  it  removes  the  strain  from  ing  the  Point  were  anyUung  but  favor- 
their  minds ;  it  makes  those  who  have  able.  ]n  fact,  something  more  than 
succumbed  to  the  strain  better ;  it  merely  reaching  Point  Barrow  was  in 
shows  that  the  night  is  indeed  come,  question;  shoidd  the  ice  dose  in  be- 
when  man  can  sleep.*  tween  Point  Barrow  and  Icy  Cape,  the 

Early  in  the  morning  of  Saturday,  Thetis  might  be  compelled  to  winter  in 

August  17th,  a  vessel  was  seen  in  the  theArctic,  a  contingency  which  Captain 

sky,  which  was  identified  as  the  Will-  Stockton  did  not  view  with  entire  pleas- 

iam  Lewis,  bound  eastward  ;  and  four  ure.    So  on  he  pushed,  edging  inshore 

hours  later  she  was  spoken.    Then  came  as  much  as  possible,  imtil  finally  the 

three  others — the  Narwhal,  the  Gram-  lead  which  he  followed  came  to  a  sudden 

pus,  and  the  Jessie  Freeman — all  bound  end,  and  he  had  to  ram  through  into 

east  to  Herschel  Island.    They  had  re-  another  lead. 

pented  of  their  earlier  fears,  and  were  From  one  lead  to  another  the  Thetis 
determined  now  to  push  on  to  the  Mao-  made  her  wa^  painfully,  finding  each 
kenzie  and  share  in  any  luck  that  might  lead  shoal  rapidly,  and  having,  finally,  to 
come  along  there.  Bidding  them  fture-  choose  between  dangerous  i<^  and  dan- 
well,  Captam  Stockton  held  on,  hoping  gerous  shoals.  The  ice  was  the  less 
to  reach  Cross  Island ;  but  the  ice  be-  dangerous  ;  and  into  the  pack  Captain 
came  thicker  and  the  lane  of  open  water  Stodcton  sent  tiie  Thetis  again,  to  tie 
became  shallower,  and  as  the  percep-  her  up  for  the  night  to  a  ground  floe, 
tible  darkness  made  navigation  both  dif-  But  the  night  brought  no  rest.  Four 
ficult  and  dangerous,  he  determined  to  times  did  the  beset  vessel  change  her 
stop  for  the  night,  and  so  made  fast  to  moorings  to  avoid  the  shifting  ice,  con- 
a  large  ground  floe.  tinually  working  her  engines,  even  when 

The  Thetis  remained  at  the  floe  all  not  sh^Hdng  her  moorings,  to  keep  the 
night,  and  on  Simday  was  foimd  to  be  loose  pieces  of  ice  from  choking  the 
dose  to  Cross  Island,  where  she  had  screw  and  the  rudder, 
spent  two  da^s  of  the  preceding  week.  All  day  Tuesdav,  August  20th,  the 
Two  or  three  ice  floes  were  seen  and  rec-  Thetis  did  nothing  but  change  her  moor- 
ognized  as  old  friends ;  but  the  Thetis  ings  to  avoid  being  nipped.  The  floe, 
stopped  not  to  renew  the  acquaintance,  to  di£Eerent  parts  of  whidi  she  had  been 
ana  pushed  on  past  Cross  Island,  past  moored  all  night,  drifted  to  the  north, 
the  other  and  unnamed  islands  of  the  and  was  being  ground  and  shut  in  so 
Midway  Group,  and  then  across  Harrison  fast  that  the  Thetis  dropped  astern  and 
Bay  to  Cape  Halket — a  good  run,  which  chose  another  floe  instead;  but  this 
increased  the  general  hope  of  reaching  second  proved  no  more  reliable.  It 
Point  Barrow  the  next  day.  But  off  drifted  so  rapidly  to  the  southwest  that 
Cape  Halket  the  wind  clumged  ;  &om  the  Thetis  let  go  bardy  in  time  to  avoid 
the  northeast  it  swung  to  the  west,  and  being  nipped — and  even  the  slightest, 
began  to  pile  up  the  ice  ahead  of  the  most  playrul  nip  in  the  Arctic  has  dan- 
Thetis.    !ISeeping   as  much  inshore  of  gerous  results. 

theiceasthedra^htof  hisvessdwould  Finally  the  Thetis  was  tied  up  to  a 

allow.  Captain  Stockton  held  on,  dodg-  large  ground  floe  for  the  night    It  was 

ing  the  larger  pieces  of  ice ;  but  when  then  early  afternoon ;  and  the  appear- 

he  reached  open  water  again  a  heavy  ance  of  a  polar  bear  offered  a  relief 

•AlmorteT«r7.«.e]iDibewbiaii.^lMb.d.tl6Mi  ^P  /^«^.1^«- .^?*  ,  ^®     ^ 

onenflor  oo  board  whose  mind  had  fflTen  wi^onder  retired    after  Y^H  dignity  had  been    af- 

tbeezdteineat^mnd^neoMmy  pri^it^  ^Nkrctlc  life,  ^ntcd  by  a  shot  fired  at  him,  SO  that 

One  of  the  crew  of  the  Thette  \o^  hie  ji^  from  jheee  it  was  fdt  that  his  visit  had  not  been 

caiieee,  and  liitermaiiaffed  to  ehidehiB  keepers  end  throw  .         ,                 «          •x      •   «.x  «          t 

hiiMdfiiitotheMirwteeheperiahed.  enjoyed  SO  much  as  it  might  have  been. 
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the  blessed  darkness^  for  lack  of  which  fog  had  come  down,  and  again  he  had  to 
the  sailors  go  insane  in  the  incessant  make  his  ship  fast  to  a  floe  for  the  night 
light  of  the  short  summer.  The  com-  Monday,  August  19th,  opened  with 
ing  of  the  stars  is  a  sign  that  the  season  snow ;  the  wind  was  from  the  west- 
nears  its  end ;  it  is  also  a  sign  of  hope  southwest,  the  ice  was  getting  heavier 
to  the  men  worn  out  by  the  continuial  and  heavier,  and  the  prospects  of  reach- 
daylight  ;  it  removes  the  strain  from  ing  the  Point  were  anythmg  but  favor- 
their  minds ;  it  makes  those  who  have  able.  Jn  fact,  something  more  than 
succumbed  to  the  strain  better ;  it  merely  reaching  Point  Barrow  was  in 
shows  that  the  night  is  indeed  come,  question;  should  the  ice  dose  in  be- 
when  man  can  sleep.*  tween  Point  Barrow  and  Icy  Cape,  the 

Early  in  the  morning  of  Saturday,  Thetis  might  be  compelled  to  winter  in 

August  17th,  a  vessel  was  seen  in  the  the  Arctic,  a  contingency  which  Captain 

sky,  which  was  identified  as  the  Will-  Stockton  did  not  view  with  entire  pleas- 

iam  Lewis,  bound  eastward  ;  and  four  ture.    So  on  he  pushed,  edging  inshore 

hours  later  she  was  spoken.    Then  came  as  much  as  possible,  imtil  finally  the 

three  others — ^the  Narwhal,  the  Gram-  lead  which  he  followed  came  to  a  sudden 

pus,  and  the  Jessie  Freeman — ^all  bound  end,  and  he  had  to  ram  through  into 

east  to  Herschel  Island.    They  had  re-  another  lead. 

pented  of  their  earlier  fears,  and  were  From  one  lead  to  another  the  Thetis 

determined  now  to  push  on  to  the  Mao-  made  her  wa^  painfully,  finding  each 

kenzie  and  share  in  any  luck  that  might  lead  shoal  rapidly,  and  having,  finally,  to 

come  along  there.     Bidding  them  fture-  choose  between  dangerous  i<^  and  dan- 

weU,  Captfl^  Stockton  held  on,  hoping  gerous  shoals.    The  ice  was  the  less 

to  reach  Cross  Island ;  but  the  ice  be-  dangerous  ;  and  into  the  pack  Captain 

came  thicker  and  the  lane  of  open  water  Sto^ton  sent  the  Thetis  again,  to  tie 

became  shallower,  and  as  the  percep-  her  up  for  the  night  to  a  ground  floe, 

tible  darkness  made  navigation  both  dif-  But  the  night  brought  no  rest.    Four 

ficult  and  dangerous,  he  determined  to  times  did  the  beset  vessel  change  her 

stop  for  the  night,  and  so  made  fast  to  moorings  to  avoid  the  shifting  ice,  con- 

a  large  ground  floe.  tinuaUy  working  her  engines,  even  when 

The  Thetis  remained  at  the  floe  all  not  shifting  her  moorings,  to  keep  the 
night,  and  on  Sunday  was  found  to  be  loose  pieces  of  ice  from  choking  the 
close  to  Cross  Island,  where  she  had  screw  and  the  rudder, 
spent  two  days  of  the  preceding  week.  All  day  Tuesdav,  August  20th,  the 
Two  or  three  ice  floes  were  seen  and  rec-  Thetis  did  nothing  but  change  her  moor- 
ognized  as  old  friends ;  but  the  Thetis  ings  to  avoid  being  nipped.  The  floe, 
stopped  not  to  renew  the  acquaintance,  to  different  parts  of  whidi  she  had  been 
and  pushed  on  past  Cross  Island,  past  moored  all  night,  drifted  to  the  north, 
the  other  and  unnamed  islands  of  the  and  was  being  ground  and  shut  in  so 
Midway  Group,  and  then  across  Harrison  fast  that  the  Thetis  dropped  astern  and 
Bay  to  Cape  Halket — a  good  run,  which  chose  another  floe  instead;  but  this 
increased  the  general  hope  of  reaching  second  proved  no  more  reliable.  It 
Point  Barrow  the  next  day.  But  off  drifted  so  rapidly  to  the  souttiwest  that 
Cape  Halket  the  wind  cluuiged  ;  from  the  Thetis  let  go  barely  in  time  to  avoid 
the  northeast  it  swung  to  the  west,  and  being  nipped — and  even  the  slightest, 
began  to  pile  up  the  ice  ahead  of  the  most  playful  nip  in  the  Arctic  has  dan- 
Thetis.    !ISeeping   as  much  inshore  of  gerous  results. 

the  ice  as  the  draught  of  his  vessel  would  Finally  the  Thetis  was  tied  up  to  a 

allow.  Captain  Stockton  held  on,  dodg-  large  groimd  floe  for  the  night    It  was 

ing  the  larger  pieces  of  ice ;  but  when  then  early  afternoon ;  and  the  appear- 

he  reached  open  water  again  a  heavy  ance  of  a  polar  bear  offered  a  relief 

•Almorte.«yT6-elinthewbiain^ll«ib.d.tleMt    ^?^ /^«     1^«- .^?*  ,  ^«    ^ 
onenflor  oo  board  wboee  mind  had  fclven  wi^onder     retired    after  hlS  digniW  had  been    af- 

SSS&iiS^iTnlSS;^^  fronted  by  a  shot  fired  at  him,  so  tiiat 

^^^*'^/?5!L<^"*i!5?*",'*5*A*"JS^i/^*?'^    it  was  felt  that  his  visit  had  not  been 

caiiMfl,  and  liter  numaged  to  dude  bis  keepers  and  throw  .        ^  «  •x      •   «.x  i.         « 

hinedf  into  the  seaTwhere  he  perished.  enjoyed  SO  much  as  it  might  have  been. 
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The  paymaster  took  the  bear's  defection  to  spare  the  rudder,  but  "stem  aU," 

in  especially  bad  pari    He  had  been  with  all  the  force  of  the  engines,  and 

suffering    from    rheumatism,  and    was  trust  to  Gk>d  that  the  rudder  doesn't 

thought  to  have  a  personal  interest  in  break 

killing  Bruin.     At  all  events,  he  sallied  So  into  the  ice  the  Thetis  crashed,  and 

from  the  ship,  armed  with  a  rifle  and  the  ice  gave  way,  and  the  vessel  got  dear 

a  Kodak,  bent  on  killing  something.  again ;  and  the  rudder  stood  the  strain 

A  harmless  seal  lay  on  the  ice,  o£Eer-  for  which  it  was  never  meant,  and  so  all 

^g  ^  good  shot  and  presenting  an  in-  was  well  again. 

teresting  picture.  The  paymaster  was  That  afternoon,  almost  as  if  in  mock- 
puzzled.  He  raised  his  rifle  and  cov-  ery,  a  party  of  Esquimaux  made  their 
ered  the  seal ;  but  the  thought  struck  way  over  tiie  ice  £rom  the  shore,  and 
him,  "  Photograph  it  flrst,  then  kill  it."  boarded  the  Thetis  with  venison  and 
He  dropped  his  rifle  and  drew  his  birds  for  sale.  They  were  on  their  way 
trusty  Kodak ;  but  before  he  could  to  Point  Barrow,  and  when  they  de- 
approach  near  enough  to  get  a  good  parted,  men  to  whom  the  ice  was  home, 
picture,  the  seal  made  a  conwdsive  the  people  of  the  Thetis  felt  more  than 
jump,  and  dove  into  the  water,  flapping  ever  their  forlorn  position, 
its  tail  in  an  aggravating  and  discourag-  Heavy  snow  and  &ost  came  with 
ing  manner.  Thursday,   August    22d,   and    made  a 

Overcome  by  his  bad  fortune  the  pay-  gloomy  day  stUl  gloomier.    All  around 

master  turned  toward  the  ship.    But  the  Thetis  the  leads  were  closing,  and 

there  are  no  landmarks  on  a  floe,  and  to  save  herself  from  being  caught,  the 

before  he  knew  it  he  was  lost.    The  The-  vessel  had  to  leave  her  moorings  and 

tis  was  in  fuU  sight,  to  be  sure ;  but  steam  here  and  there,  wherever  open 

along  which  crevice  should  he  walk  to  water  could  be  f oimd.      At  first  she 

reach  the  lead  wherein  she  lay  ?    Up  one  turned  to  the  east ;  but  the  leads  there 

gully  he  ran  until  it  was  narrow  enough  closed  before  her,  and  she  broke  through 

to  jump  ;  then  down  the  other  side  un-  and  turned  to  the  west  again.    At  iMt 

til  pernaps  a  cross  gully  stopped  his  her  passage  was  blocked  by  two  heavy 

progress,  and  the  proceeding  would  be  cakes  of  ice,  and  the  pocket  where  she 

repeated.     So  up  and  down,  back  and  lay  was  choked  with  ice  so  that  the 

forth,  he  ran,  imtil  finally,  tired  and  hot,  screw    could  scarcely  move ;  the  loose 

he  reached  the  ship's  side,  minus  the  ice,  too,  interfered  with  the  rudder,  so 

bear  that  he  had  gone  after,  and  minus,  that  the  Thetis  could  not  be  kept  full 

also,  the  iheumatism  he  had    started  upon  the  cake  of  ice  against  which  she 

with.  was  ramming,  but  would  fall  away  from 

For  a  wonder  the  Thetis  found  her-  it,  striking  useless,  glancing  blows, 
self  undisturbed  during  that  Tuesday  Finally  ice  anchors  and  ropes  were  put 
night,  and  on  Wednesday,  August  21st,  on  the  ice,  and  the  vessel's  head  was  held 
was  still  fast  to  the  floe  to  which  she  upon  it.  Then,  with  a  "take  off"  of 
had  tied  the  day  before.  From  the  only  forty  yards,  she  tried  a^ain,  with 
ioretop  a  lead  was  reported,  and  early  success  at  last,  and  worked  into  open 
in  the  morning,  with  topgallant  yards  water,  where,  under  clearing  skies,  she 
struck  and  masts  housed,  the  Thetis  made  fast  for  the  night, 
was  headed  for  it,  and  by  ramming  All  day  Friday,  August  2dd,  the  floes 
continually  made  good  progress  to  the  kept  moving  to  the  westward,  closing 
west  and  south.  At  one  time,  however,  in  again  on  the  Thetis,  and  her  experi- 
the  ice  closed  in  on  her,  so  that  she  was  ences  of  Thursday  were  repeated  with 
caught  between  two  floes,  without  being  increased  danger  and  difficulties.  Pock- 
able  either  to  advance  or  to  turn  about,  eted,  she  rammed  again  and  again  with- 
The  only  thing  to  do  was  to  back  the  out  avail,  tiie  ice  clogging  screw  and 
vessel  against  the  new  barrier — a  tern-  rudder,  and  preventing  her  &om  strik- 
bly  risky  thing  to  dp,  but  necessary.  So  ing  fairly  on  her  object-ice.  It  was  a 
the  rudder  was  lashed,  and  the  Thetis  matter  of  life  and  death  for  the  Thetis, 
backed  against  the  ice.  No  half-way  Between  two  heavy  floes,  exit  and  en- 
measures  ;  no  gentle  tapping  at  the  ice  trance  barred,  the  vessel  stood  no  chance 
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if  the  floes  should  come  together.    That  number  of  old  friends,  none  the  worse  for 

they  should  come  together  was  probable ;  her  fight  with  the  ice  that  never  melts, 

the  wind  was  unfavorable  ;  no  human  be-  That  night  the  ofiBcers  drank  to  the 

ing  could  do  anything  to  keep  them  apart,  eastern  trip  of  the  Thetis,  to  Herschel 

So  the  work  of  ramming  was  contin-  Island,  and  to  her  safe  return  through 
ued  well  into  the  night,  hope  growing  the  ice ;  and  on  Sunday,  August  25tii, 
less  and  less  with  each  vain  attempt,  they  attended  a  service  on  board,  which 
The  Thetis  was  being  driven  against  the  Captain  Stockton  conducted  as  a  thanks- 
ice-wall;  officers  and  men,  wearied  by  giving  for  their  safe  deliverance  from 
the  long  strain  of  the  day,  stood  waiting  the  dangers  of  the  Arctic, 
for  the  blow  which  only  too  probably  Stories  of  danger  appeal  most  forcibly 
would  be  of  no  avail,  when,  without  to  those  who  have  passed  through  dan- 
warning,  screw  and  engines  stopped  gers ;  and  doubtless  the  circle  aroimd 
with  a  shock  that  threw  everyone  to  the  Uie  wardroom  fire,  while  the  Thetis  lay 
deck.  The  vessel  shivered  from  stem  at  anchor  off  the  House  of  Befuge,  con- 
to  stem,  the  engines  groaned,  and  the  tained  better  listeners  to  the  stories  of 
steam  roared  through  the  escape-pipes,  the  whaling  captains  than  they  had  ever 
For  a  moment  all  was  confusion ;  the  had  before. 

Thetis  had  not  rammed  the  ice,  for  she  This  was  one  of  the    stories  told  : 

was  surging  ahead    through    the  ice-  Years  ago,  in  1876,  thirteen  whalers 

blocked  water,  some  distance  from  the  were  caught    in  the  ice-pack.    Every 

barrier.    Then  officers  and  men  hurried  effort  was  made  to  break  out,  but  in 

about,  and  soon  it  was  discovered  that  vain ;  the  vessels  were  firmly  fastened 

a  floating  cake  of  ice  had  blocked  the  in  the  ice,  and  all  the  time  the  Arctic 

screw,  stopping  the  engines  completely  current  was  stealthily  carrying  them 

while  they  were  workmg  at  their  full  further    and  further   into  the    north, 

speed.      The  chief   engineer   reported  They  were  eighty  miles  in  the  pack ; 

that  no  damage  had  been  done ;  but  the  eightv  miles  of  ice  were  between  them 

accident  was  &e  last  straw,  and,  wearied  and  the  open  water ;  so  it  was  decided  to 

out  and  discouraged.  Captain  Stockton  abandon  the  ships.     But  three  men  did 

ordered  that  work  should  cease,  and  not  vdsh  to  leave  the  vessels.    They  were 

that  the  Thetis  should  be  moored  to  the  comfortable ;  the  ships  were  safe  ;  they 

floe  to  wait  for  morning.  were  in  no  danger ;  they  would  not  leave. 

But  Saturday  opened  clear  and  fine.  So  the  captains  and  their  crews  departed, 

the  wind  had  swung  round  to  the  north  and  only  three  men  were  left  J:o  man  the 

and  east»  and  a  few  hours'  rest  had  put  thirteen  vessels. 

new  sfHtits  into    the   Thetis's  people.  For  two  days  the  refugees  toiled  over 

The  engineer  confirmed  his  report  as  to  the  uneven  ice,  over  hummocks,  aroimd 

the  condition  of  the  engines,  and  work  leads  ;  laimching  their  boats  when  nec- 

began  with  renewed  confidence.      Ice  essary,  making  slow  progress,  but  al- 

anchors  and  ropes  kept  the  Thetis  up  to  ways  getting  nearer  and  nearer  to  the 

the  ice ;  little  trouble  was  experienced  open  water.     On  the  third  day  two  of 

with  the  floating  ice  in  the  pocket,  and  the  captains  bethought  them  of  valuable 

finally,  after  three  hoiirs,  the  ship  broke  furs  left  behind  on  their  vessels,  and 

a  channel  for  herself,  and  pushed  her  knowing  that  they  could  rejoin  their 

way  into  the  long-desired  lead,  the  men  friends  again,  they  decided  to  return  to 

cheering  as  the  Thetis  broke  through  their  ships  and  recover  them.     So  they 

the  last  barrier  and  floated  again  in  left  them,  and  in  a  single  day  passed 

open  water.  over  what  the  fugitives  had  needed  two* 

She  was  not  yet  out  of  the  ice  ;  but  days  to  cover, 

what  lay  before  her  was  open  and  scat-  As  they  drew  near  the  vessels  a  feeling 

tei^  enough  to  let  her  hold  on  her  of  awe  came  over  them ;  the  ships  were 

coturse  ;  so  with  no  further  trouble  she  so  still,. so  lonely  there,  in  the  gre^t  ice*- 

cleared  the  edge  of  the  great  pack,  and  field,  that  it  seemed  almost  wicked  to 

alteir  three  hours^  steaming  brought  up  board  them,  to  disturb  their  quiet  in 

in^be  western  anchorage  at  Point  Bar-  anyway.                                            ''  ' 

row,  and  let  her  anchor  go  among  a  The  captains  descended  into  the  cifitrin. 
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Worn  out  by  their  day's  long  march,  ex-  point  of  ice  about  a  third  of  the  distance 
cited  by  the  strangeness  of  the  surround-  between  Icy  Cape  and  Herald  Island, 
ings,  tiie  sight  that  met  them  was  a  where  is  a  cask  in  which  passing  yessels 
shoc^.  In  ttie  captain's  stove  burned  a  leave  letters  to  be  taken  by  other  craft 
bright  fire ;  over  it  hissed  a  kettle,  and  The  next  day  the  Thetis  overhauled 
before  it,  book  in  hand,  and  looking  up  several  whaling  vessels,  one  of  whidi, 
over  his  spectacles  at  the  intruders,  sat  the  Jane  Grey,  manned  her  rigging  and 
comfortably  the  steward  of  the  vessel,  cheered  for  the  Thetis,  a  comj^unent  re- 
while  the  other  two  men  sat  by  smoking,  turned  by  Uncle  Sam's  ship.   The  Thetis 

The  steward  did  the  honors  of  his  had  rescued  the  Grey  in  1888,   when 

habitation ;  the  captains  took  supper  the  latter  had   been  capsized,  and  the 

with  him,  and  slept  in  warm  beds  ;  in  captain  of  the  Grey  had  resolved  always 

the  morning  he  urged  them  to  stay ;  to  honor  his  preserver ;  so  up  in  the  Arc- 

they  begged  him  to  return.    Neither  tic,  vdth  the  pack  only  a  mile  away,  the 

was  convinced,  and  at  last  the  captains  vessel  manned  her  rigging  and  passed 

departed  with  their  furs,  leaving  the  the  most  stately  of  marine  compliments, 

steward    in    his  comfortable  quarters.  At  half-past  twelve  of  Sunday,  Sep- 

and  started  back  after  the  weary  train  tember  8th,  the  Thetis,  standing  west- 

in  the   middle  of  the  great    ice-field.  wai*d,    sighted    Herald    Island,    high, 

Often,  while  in  sight  of  the  fleet,  they  gloomy,  and  forbidding — a  little,  inac- 

tumed  and  looked  at  it,  and  thought  of  cessible  rock  in  the  middle  of  the  great 

the  lonely  occupants  of  the  lonely  ves-  Arctic  Ocean.    Ten  years  before,  abaost 

sels.    Each  time  they  looked  the  vessels  to  the  day,  Captain  De  Long  had  been 

were  visible  less  distinctly ;  and  at  last,  caught  in  the  ice  where  tiie  Thetis  now 

when  they  looked  they  could  see  nothing  sailed  free ;  not  a  trace  of  ice  was  visible 

but  the  still,  cold  fields  of  white  ice.  now,  the  high  rock  bore  but  little  snow. 

From  that  day  to  this  no  human  be-  and  the  Thetis  plimged  along  vdthin  two 

ing  has  seen  aught  of  those  thirteen  miles  of  what,  imtil  vdthin  a  few  years, 

vessels  vnth  their  lonely  crew.    In  the  had  been  deemed  an  outiying  spur  of  a 

heart  of  the  great  ice-field — the  ice  that  vast  Arctic  continent^  so  seldom  had  it 

never  melts — ^lie  the  vessels ;  and  in  one  been  seen. 

of  them  sit  the  steward  and  his  com-  Still  westward  steamed  the  Thetis,  and 

panions,  waiting   for  the  coming  of  a  as  gloomy  Herald  Island  sank  bc^und 

captain  greater  than  he  who  interrupted  her,  gloomier  Wrangel  Island  rose  be- 

them  twice  seven  years  ago.  fore  her — ^Hke  Herald  Island  believed  to 

Within  four  days  after  the  Thetis  all  be  an  outpost  of  an  unknovm  continent, 
of  the  vessels  to  the  east  of  Point  Bar-  The  island  lifted  itself  up  plainly ;  Bor- 
row, except  the  Orca  and  the  Thrasher,  ry's  Peak  towered  aloft  as  tiie  Thetis 
had  returned  to  the  Point  They  re-  drew  near,  grander  and  more  gloomy 
ported  clear  water  all  the  way  from  Her-  than  ever,  in  the  dusk  of  an  autumn  day. 
schel  Island ;  the  northeast  wind,  which  There  were  no  sails  in  sight,  and  Cap- 
had  cleared  away  the  ice  from  before  the  tain  Stockton  determined  to  put  about, 
Thetis,  on  her  last  day  in  the  pack,  hav-  more  than  satisfied  with  the  trip  he  had 
ing  done  the  same  for  them  before  they  made — ^from  Herschel  Island  to  Wran- 
had  tried  conclusions  with  the  ice.  gel  Island  within  thirty  days  I    Never 

As  the  Orca  and  the  Thrasher  were  before  had  such  a  voyage  been  made, 

well  prepared  for  wintering.   Captain  So  the  Thetis  turned  eastward  again, 

Stockton  determined  to  sail  to  the  west-  leaving  the  great,  lonely  island  behind 

ward  at  once ;  so  on  August  80th  he  her,  and  the  land  sank  slowly  back  into 

left  Point  Barrow,  and  after  stops  at  the  ocean  whence  it  had  risen,  and  the 

Cape  Smyth,  Point  Lay,  and  Icy  Cape,  sun  went  dovm  and  the  moon  came  up ; 

on  September  5th  turned  west  for  Her-  and  from  the  land  of  ice  the  Thetis 

aid  Ldand,   the   westernmost    whaling  steamed  southvrard,  out  of  the  froEen 

ground.    With  steam  and  sail  the  Thetis  ocean,  victor  in  a  hand-to-hand  struggle 

reached  the  ice  on  September  6th,  and  with  the  powers  of  the  Arctic,  and  ooer 

stood  south  a  few  miles  from  the  pack  of  deeds  that  no  vessel  ever  before  her 

until  Post-Office  Point  was  rounded — a  had  done. 


PABT  THIRD    (CoNTDrom). 

CHAFTKB  Xm.  "  Ask  Mr.  WilkersoD,"  Bomeone  sug- 
,     ,  gested,  and  Jim  Short  ran  as  fast  as  he 
"  I^'  BO  t^y  J'"'!  "'«"  »  8^"  wheBl  ron«  ^^j^  j^  41^8.  Milton's, 
down  ahill,  lest  it  breakthy  necktrithfolloiT-  „,,    „.-,l            nl7.         <     ., 
ingit;  but  the  great  one  that  goes  up  the  hill,  "  Mr.  Wilkerson  ?   he  asked  breatMees- 
let  bimdnw  thee  after."  ly  of  the  old  woman,  who  was  smoking 
bnsily,  with  her  knees  in  the  fire  ahnost 
SEN    Durden's  "Jerry  WOkerson  is  done  eat  an'  gone, 
opened  its  doors  Jim  Short,  an'  youims  mighter  kuowed 
and  windows  the  it  if  jer  hedn't  stuffed  yerself  plum  fool- 
next  morning,  the  ish  las' night;  "and  Mrs.  Milton  replaced 
world  was  white,  her  pipe  in  her  mouth  and  turned  a 
and  the  snow  was  stolid  gaze  on  the  fire, 
falling  with  dan-  Jim  paused  a  moment  in  the  open 
gerons    swiftness,  door ;  he  must  rentore  another  question. 
The  excursionists  and  he  asked,  desperately, 
were  dismayed,  and  fears   were  socm  "Whar?" 


foating  about  that  they  would  be  snow-  "Whar?" scornfully.  "Go an' fin' out; 
ed  up  in  these  wilds.  If  they  could  get  an' if  youuns  don't  shet  that  door  mighty 
so  tar  as  the  first  station  bom  which  quick,m  jest  gitnp  an'knocktitetsame 
the  road  was  properly  built,  they  would  stuffin'  outer  you,"  turning  to  look  over 
feel  safe ;  but  with  much  more  snow  the  her  shoulder ;  but  Jerry  stood  there  be- 
loosely  built  track  would  be  impassable,  tween  her  and  the  despised  Jim,  asking 

The  belated  directors  were  roused  by  what  was  wanted, 

the  conductor  of  their  train  at  an  uo-  "  Drat  if  I  knows,"  the  old  woman  an- 

bearably  early  hour,  considering  it  was  swered,  sullenly,  and  Jim,  taking  courage, 

the  morning  after  a  supper,  and  were  gave  his  message,  that  the  ladies  wanted 

advised  to  make  an  immediate  start  Mr.  Oreg  and  a  wagon,  and  he  had  come 

Soon  the  towns  were  in  confusion,  and  to  Mr.  Wilkerson  to  find  both, 
the  ladies — all  of  them  at  Paul  Henley's  "  And  where  is  Mr.  Henley  ?  " 
— were  in  a  great  flutter  of  excitement.  "  Mr.  Paul's  deep  in  the  bed,  mr." 
The  people  who  had  not  been  to  the  "Very  well,"  and  Jerry  stepping  out- 
supper  realized  the  position  immedi-  side  closed  tjie  door  after  him,  while 
ately,  but  it  was  a  hard  matter  to  move  Mrs.  Milton  walked  to  the  window  to 
the  exhausted  revellers.  watch  him  down  the  street. 

"  A  wagon  I "  Mrs.  Greg  cried,  plain-  "  If  he'd  a-tole  me  hisnseff,"  she  mut- 

tively ;  "and  Charles,  where  is  he?"  tered,  "I'd  a-made  the  folks  stan'  roun'; 

The  servants  were  at  a  lose.     Where  but  to  her  thet  Henley  an'  Dan  Burk 

was  Mr.  Greg?  Where  in  the  two  towns  a-talkin'  'bout  it,  an'  a-tellin'  it  like  it 

was  he  to  be  found  when  bis  own  house  were  stole — it  jest  hurt  me  to  death,  it 

was  empty  ?  did,"  drawing  a  deep  sigh  and  return* 
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ing  to  her  place  by  the  fire ;  "  an'  I  sets  in  front.     "Will  you  come ? "  he  added, 

a  heaper  sto'  by  Jerry  Wilkerson  ;  an'  I  without  looking  at  PauL 

llowed  rd  gie  him  all  I  hed  when  I  gits  **  Of  course ! "  Isabel  Greg  cried,  and 

ready  to  be  planted ;  an'  I  vnU,'*  wiping  Paul  climbed  in  beside  her. 

her  nose  with  her  apron.     "  Jerry  Wil-  The  drive  to  the  station  was  short, 

kerson  is  my  man  1"  and  she  smoked  but  it  was  heavy,  and  the  wind  that  had 

vehemently.  them  at  its  mercy  was  cruelly  cutting. 

The  celebration  had  been  a  failure ;  a  "I  shaU  never  again  yearn  for  the 

failure  that  was  unexpected,  but  thor-  West,"  Edith  Henley  said,  plaintively ; 

oughly  realized  by  all  parties.  "  and  I  do  not  see  how  you  and  Paul 

"  An'  Paul  Henley  spiled  it,"  Mrs.  have  managed  to  live  here  so  long,  Mr. 

Milton  said,  openly,  "aU  alonger  hisn  Wilkerson." 

sneakin',  onderhanded  ways !"  "I  have  never  had  any  other  home," 

But,  good  or  bad,  it  was  over  now,  Jerry  answered,  "  and  I  like  it." 
and  the  people  were  going  away  helter-  "  Paul  does  not,"  she  went  on,  creep- 
skelter,  in  dreadful  fear  of  being  snowed  ing  a  little  nearer  to  Jerry,  so  as  to  be 
up,  and    expressing  very  unflattering  more  sheltered  from  the  wind,  "and 
opinions  of  uie  climate.  says  he  will  leave  very  soon." 

It  was  a  melancholy  end  to  all  the  "Finally?"  came  involuntarily  from 

high  hopes  of  both  the  inhabitants  and  Jerry. 

the  guests,  and  no  one  felt  the  failure  "  Yes,  just  as  soon  as  he  has  made  ar- 
so  keenly  as  Jerry.  He  worked  with  all  rangements  out  here  that  will  give  him 
his  mind  and  strength  to  get  the  train  plentyof  money ;"  then  there  was  silence 
ofif,  for  under  the  present  circumstances  between  them  until  the  shed  was  reached 
the  longer  the  people  stayed  the  more  where  the  half-frozen,  thoroughly  de- 
harm  it  would  work  for  him.  moralized  excursionists  were  huddled 

The  owner  of  the  horses  and  wagon  together.  The  train  was  only  waiting 
was  sleeping  off  the  drink  of  the  night  for  these  ladies,  as  the  directors  were 
before,  and  though  the  harness  was  to  be  picked  up  at  Eureka,  so  the  fare- 
primitive  enough,  Jerry  had  to  hunt  for  wells  were  short. 

someone  to  show   him  how  the  thing  "  Good-by,  Mr.  Wilkerson,  you  have 

was  managed.    At  last,  however,  it  was  been  so  kind,"  and  Mrs.  Greg  held  both 

ready,  and  he  drove  down  to  Paul  Hen-  his  hands,  while  her  soft  brown  eyes 

ley's,  where  the  ladies,  many  of  them  in  filled  with  tears ;  "  you  must  come  to  us 

teArs,  were  waiting  for  him  anxiously.  this  summer  at  Newport ;  be  sure  you 

Out  they  trooped,  bag  and  baggage,  come  I  "    Then  Isabel  and  Edith  shook 

with  Paul  bringing  up  the  rear,  and  hands  with  him  ;  and  the  other  ladies 

looking  decidedly  the  worse  for  wear.  said  things  he  could  not  hear ;  and  Patd, 

"  Dear  Mr.   Wilkerson  ! "  and    Mrs.  and  Jim  Short,  and  the  maids,  all  loaded 

Greg  clasped  both  his  hands  effusively,  down  with  inniunerable  packages,  went 

*'you  come  like  a  guardian  angel;  do  in,  and  the  door  was  shut, 

you  think  we  can  get  away  ? — and  where  Then  the  train  backed  slowly  down 

is  Charles  ? "  the  grade.     It  was  a  precarious  experi- 

"  You  can  get  away  if  you  go  immedi-  ment  with  snow  on  the  track,  and  Jerry 

ately,"  Jerry  answered,  literally ;  "but  if  watched  anxiously,  afraid  of  some  acci- 

you  delay  you  may  have  to  stay  with  us  dent,  and  warned  the  Durden's  people 

for  a  month."  not  to  be  surprised  if  the  whole  party 

There  vms  a  general  outcry  at  this,  were  back  on  their  hands  before  night 

and  the  whole  party  began  to  scramble  But    his  watching    could    not    help 

into  the  wagon,  with  or  without  help.  matters,  and  he  took  his  way  up  to  the 

"There  can  be  no    such    need    for  dam  ;  he  wanted  to  be  alone,  and  there 

haste,"  Paul  remonstrated,  impatiently,  was  a  fascination  for  him  in  the  swirl- 

"  and  Greg  has  not  come  yet."  ing  water  drawing  down  into  black  ed- 

"He  must  meet  them  at  the  other  sta-  dies,  and  dashing  into  angry  foam  over 

tion,"  Jerry  answered,  decisively,  gather-  the  rocks.     Up  and  up  he  climbed  until 

ing  up  the  reins,  and  taking  his  place  he  reached  the  dam,  where  the  water 

next  to  Edith  Henley,  who  was  seated  spread  into  a  lake  almost     But  above 
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and  below  this  lake,  how  the  water  tore  didnt  say  thet  he  owns  the  most  of 

along,  flinging  the   spray  far  to    the  Durden's  Mine  I —buyin' it  forthepeo- 

right  and  left^a  mighty  power ;  and  in  pie  ! "  scornfully. 

the  summer  it  was  only  a  silver  thread  ''An'  Jerry  Wilkerson  did  buy  it  for 

that  wasted  to  spray  as  it  fell !  the  people,  Dan  Burk,''  and  Mrs.  Mil- 

Jenr  stood  and  watched  it,  heedless  ton's  voice  rang  higher  than    before, 

of  the  oitter  wind — ^heedless  of  the  snow  '*  an'  youuns  is  jest  anstrainin'  yerself  to 

that  was  banking  silently  on  the  path —  lie ;  'cause  Joe  Gilliam  wam't  no  deader 

thinking  idly  and  aimlessly.  ner  you  when  Jerry  buyed  it,  an'  Jerry 

How  much  had  Paul  injured  him,  and  never  bed  no  money  then— consam  yer 

what  a  lovely  thing  Edith  Henley  was.  bleary  old  eyes! " 

If  he  made  a  fortune  he  could  win  such  Then  there  came  a  movement,  a  scrap- 

a  creature  as  that,  and  if  he  failed  ? ing  of  chairs,  as  if  Burk  meditated  a  re- 

His  thoughts  seemed  to  pass  out  of  treat 

his  keeping,  and  the  bitterness  of  the  ''Goin',  is  yer?"  Mrs.  Milton  went 

night  swept  over  him.    If  he  failed  he  on  ;   "  well,  I'm  glad,  an'  jest  youuns 

would  commit  an  awful  crime,  and  all  'members  thet  I'm  agoin'  to  tell  Jerry 

the  world  would  turn  from  him.    An  Wilkerson  if  I  heam  'bout  this  agin  ; 

awful  crime  to  kill  the  man  who  had  an'  you  kin  jest  be  skeair,  sure,  'cause 

ruined  him  ?    It  might  be  a  crime  over  hell  shoot  the  gizzards  plum  outer  the 

in  the  civilized  States,  but  out  in  the  las*  one  thet  lies  'bout  him ;  an'  don't 

wilds  men  were  killed  for  much  less —  you  f urgit  it ; "  and  she  danuned  the 

sometimes  for  nothing.    Kill  him  ?    Ay,  door  violently  behind  her  vanquished 

if  he  were  hanged  for  it  I  visitor. 

The  snow  deepened  marvellously  while  Jerry  sat  still  for  a  moment  while 

he  stood  on  the  dam,  and  his  way  to  there  came  a  dang  of  pans,  as  if  Mr& 

Mrs.  Milton's  was  one  long  fight,  so  that  Milton  were  ventii^  her  wrath  on  them ; 

the  evening  was  falling  fast  when  he  then  he  put  off  his  hat  and  coat,  so  as 

reached  the  ,  door.    He  was  cold  and  to  look    at    ease    and  unhurried,  and 

tired,  and  stopped  to  rest  by  the  fire  in  walked  slowly  into  the  kitchen. 

Mrs.  Milton's  room.  "  Whom  must  I  shoot,  Mrs.  Milton?  " 

The  fire  was  low  and  the  room  in  he  asked,  standing  before  her  with  his 
shadow,  and  the  door  into  the  kitchen  hands  in  his  pockets, 
was  shut ;  but  he  could  see  a  light  in  Mrs.  Milton    started    guiltily,  drop- 
there,  and  hear  voices  quite  distinctly  ping  a  pan. 
through  the  thin  waUs.  "  Lord  I  Jerry  Wilkerson,  you  took 

He  did  not  heed  them  just  at  first,  me  orl  to  pieces,"  she  exclaimed,  while 
any  more  than  he  heeded  the  rattle  of  Jeny  picked  up  the  pan  and  put  it  on 
pans  that  told  him  supper  was  being  the  table;  ''did  you  heam  D^  Burk 
prepared;  but  presently  Mrs.  Milton  a-lyin' hisseff  inside  out  ? "  she  went  on. 
raised  her  voice  angrily,  and  her  words  "  He  does  not  know  how  to  do  any- 
caught  his  attention.  thing  else,  Mrs.  Milton,"  Jerry  answered, 

"I  tell  you,  Dan  Burk,  thet  Jerry  quietly. 

Wilkerson  come  by  thet  money  hones' ;  "  Aii'  youuns  choosed  him  fur  yer 

I   knowed    all  along    as   Joe  GtiUiam  pard?"  she  asked,  losing  her  usual  sto- 

were  a-savin'  money,  an'  you  knowed  it  Edify  in  blank  surprise. 


too ;  an'  if  Joe  Gilliam's  mone^  vnizn't  "I chose  him  only  because  he  seemed 

hones'  an'  blonged  to  lije  Milton,  it's  to  be  the  friend  of  everybody,  while  I 

pisen  sure  thet  youuns's  money  ain't  knew  no  one." 

hones'  an'  blonged  to  Tije  Milton  too  I "  "  Jest  so,"  angrily,  "  friens  alonger  orl 

and  she  slapped  her  hands   together  the  folks,"  shading  her  head,  idowly ; 

vigorously.  "I've  knowed  him  nigh  outer  thirty 

"  Lord,  Mis'    Milton,    don't    git   so  veer,  I  hev,  an'  Dan  Burk  allers  sweeps 

mad,"  and  Burk  laughed,  uneasily.     "  I  nis  leaves  the  way  the  wind's  arblowin', 

ain't  said  nothin'  agamst  Mr.  Wilkerson ;  he  do ;  drat  'im ! " 

but  it  do  look  reeUy  curious  for  him  to  "  And  the  wind  is  blowing  away  &om 

have  sicher  lot ;  dumed  if  these  men  me  ?  "  Jerry  asked,  with  a  smile  on  his 
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lips — a  smile  that  did  not  reach  his  tired  ed  out  a'  great  bowl  of  coffee  and  put 

eyes.  it  by  his  plate.     ''I  jest  wants  yer  to 

"  Touuns  kin  jest  bet  on  thet,  Jerry  stay  har,  jest  so  old  Mandy  Milton  kin 

Wilkerson,"  she  answered,  vehemently,  grip  a  han'  as  blongs  to  her,  an*  hev  a 

stopping  her   work  and  gesticulating  hones'  cretur  to  tuck  what  she  hes  to 

with  a  fork,  "  an'  if  you  hed  jester  come  leave.    I've  been  a  savin'  woman,  Jerry 

to  me,  Jerry  Wilkerson,  an'  a-said, '  Mis'  Wilkerson,"    pausing    with    her   arms 

Milton,  Joe's  done  left  me  a  heap  of  akimbo,  and  looking  down  into  Jerry's 

money,  an'  I'm  a-goin'  to  sen'  it  down  astonished  eyes,  "  an'  I've  done  saved  a 

East,'  I'd  a-said,  *  Orl  right,  Jerry  Wil-  right  smart  of  money ;  an'  jest  you  live 

kerson,  Mandy  Milton  ain't  agoin'  ter  hfu:  so  thet  I  ken  know  thar's  sumpen 

blab,'  an'  it  would  a-been  as  son  as  mud  as  is  Mandy  Milton's,  an'  when  Tm  gone, 

when  the  folks  commenst  a-sayin'  thet  youims  kin  hev  it  orl,  sure  enough," 

youuns  hed  a  lotter  money  hidin'  down  wiping  her  eyes  with  the  comer  of  her 

East — ^Lord ! "  going  back  to  the  bacon  apron  as  Jerry  stood  beside  her  with  his 

she  was  frying,  "  I  could  a-curled  'em  hand  on  her  shoulder, 

up  liker  pig's  t^ ;  drat  'em ! "  Here  was  a  true  friendship  given  to 

Jerry  sat  down,  clasping  his  hands  him  without  any  seeking  on  his  part ; 

over  his  head,  and  tilting  his  chair  back,  without  any  motive  behind  it  save  that 

'^  It  would  have  been  better,"  he  said,  the  old  heart  that  offered  it  was  lonely, 

slowly ;  "  but  I  did  not  know  you  then,  After  all  he  would  not  have  to  buy  trust 

Mrs.  Milton."  and  truth ;  it  was  here,  offered  to  him 

"  Thef  s    true,"    she    acknowledged ;  freely,  simply,  by  this  ugly  old  woman, 

"Joe  never  let  youuns  go  anighst  no-  whose  little  eyes,  deep-bedded  in  wrin- 

body  ceppen  the  doctor  an'  thet  blasted  kles,  were  shining  with  something  like 

Henley ;  an'  now  it's  him  thet  is  a-doin'  tears ;  and  they  were  truer  than  Mrs. 

orl  the  mischief  an'  the  meanness."  Greg's  soft  brown  eyes,  he  could  see  that 

"  I  know  it,"  Jerry  answered ;  "  he  now ;  and  the  hand  held  out  to  him  was 

talked  last  night  untH  I  put  my  pistols  hard,  and  distorted  by  work,  but  it  was 

down  on  the  table."  held  out  to  him  when  he  stood  on  the 

"  m  bet  on  youims,"  and  the  old  wo-  verge  of  failure ! 

man  chuckled,  grimly,  "  an'  m  bet  thet  There  was  a  strange  feeling  in  his 

them  city  men  looked  sorter  onressless  ;  throat,  and  he  could  scarcely  say  the 

like  thar  were  a  brier  sommers  on  the  simple  "  I  will,  Mrs.  Milton,"  that  sealed 

bench."  their  compact :  then  he  sat  down  again, 

Jerry  laughed  a  little.  and  Mrs.  Milton  put  aU  the  dishes  about 

"  They  did,"  he  said ; "  but  Greg  spoke  his  plate,  talking  rapidly  the  while, 

well."  "My  boys  would    a-been   jest   like 

"  Greg's  a  right  tastey  Httle  chap,"  youuns,  if  the  measles  hedn't  tuck  'em 

Mrs.   I^ton  allowed ;  "  but  I  reckon  off ;  and  when  you  goes  a-trompin'  roun', 

hisn's  mammy  made  him  go  roun'  in  I  jest  llows  thet  it's  my  Sammy  done 

frocks   too    long  ;    Greg    allers  wants  growed  up,  I  do,"  again  resorting  to  the 

sumpen  to  lean  aginst ;  an'  as  fur  thet  comer  of  her  apron ;  "  an'  jest  you  let 

Henley,"  stabbing  the  bacon  fiercely  as  these  pore  creeturs  roun'  this  yer  town 

she  took  it  from  the  pan,  "he's  done  come  a-howlin' Hbout  yer,"  fiercely,  "an' 

busted  his'n  gall-bag  yoimg ;  drat'im!"  Mandy  Milton'U  make  'em  pisen  sure 

"  How  will  they  hurt  me,  Mrs.  Mil-  thet  they's  a-stannin'  on  the  wrong  end ; 

ton  ? "  and  Jerry  watched  to  find  out  jest  youuns  bet  on  thet  I "  sitting  down 

what  she  knew.  vigorously  and  filling  her  plate  with 

"They  ain't  said  yit,"  shaking  her  supper, 

head,  "  but  youimsTl  know  jest  as  soon  "  I  would  not  worry  about  it,"  Jerry 

as  I  knows."  said,  quietly  ;  "people  always  think  you 

"  Thank  you,  Mrs.  Milton,"  and  Jerry  are  afraid  when  you  explain  things,  and 

drew  his  chair  to  the  table  where  the  make  excuses  ;  I  do  not  intend  to  say  a 

supper  had  been  put.  word." 

"  It  ain't  no  thanks  I  wants  from  Mrs.  Milton  put  down  her  knife  and 

youims,  Jerry  Wilkerson,"  and  she  pour-  fork,  and  pushed  up  her  glassea 
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''  Jest  so ! "  she  began,  sarcasticallj,  from  a  great  effort  and  a  great  passion 

nodding  her  head  slowly,  "thet's  the  was  upon  him:  he  had  worked  to  the 

way  the  doctor  done ;  jest  the  way,  an'  utmost  of  his  strength,  physical  and 

the  folks  don't  know  this  minute  if  he  mental,  only  to  find  himself  thwarted  at 

wuz  a  raskil  er  a  angil,  they  don't,"  every  point ;  only  to  fijid  himself  under- 

again    attacking    her    supper.      ''Jest  mined  and  on  the  brink  of  ruin, 

youuns  keep  yer  mouth  shet,  an'  when  He  turned  restlessly  on  the  bed  where 

the  folks  is  done  a-cussin  an'  a-lyin'  he  had  thrown  himself, 

'bout  yer,  then  jest  fall  off  a  rock  an'  It  was  impossible  that  he  should  fail 

gie  'em  orl  yer  money,  an'  they  won't  If  Eureka  did  grow  equally  with  Dur- 

care  a  dum ;  thet's  the  way,  jest  you  den's,  it  would  help  him,  not  hurt  him. 

grip  outer  thet,  an'  they'll  tuck  orl  you  And  if  the  people  had  found  out  that  he 

is  got,  an'  furgit  you  termorrer.    Gol-  had  money,  that  would  not  harm  him, 

ly  I "  taking  a  long  draught  of  coffee,  ''I  they  could  not  take  it  away;  he  was 

know  what  you  don't,  Jerry  Wilkerson,  sure  of  this  now,  for  he  had  heard  Mrs. 

thet  cussin'  is  the  best  thing  for  mos'  Milton  say  that  Dan  Burk's  money  had 

folks ;  cuss  'em  tell  they're  skeered  thet  come  from    the  same  place  as  Joe's, 

youll  shoot  'em,  an'  tiieyll  clean  yer  Dan  Burk  would  keep  quiet,  and  Mrs. 

boots  alonger  their  tongues,  you  bet  I "  Milton  was  his  friend ;   beyond  this, 

''Well,"  and  Jerry  rose  wearily  from  how  could  the  people  have  any  feeling 

his  place,  "  they  have  not  ruined  me  against  him,  or  harm  him  because  of  the 

yet,  and  maybe  they  will  not."  money  ?  he  had  said  publicly  how  he  got 

"Mebbe/'   slowly,    "an'    mebbe    the  it    He  was  sure  it  was  all  safe  except 

snowll  not  melt,  mebbe ;  but  it  won't  the  stream,  and  this  last  fall  of  snow 

be  fur  lacker  tryin'.    Jest  you  shoot  a  would  make  it  rise ;  he  could  see  it  now 

few,  an'  knock  down  the  res',  an'  theyll  swirling  and  foaming  on  its  way.    And 

think  thet  Jerry  Wilkerson's  the  biggest  sleep  overtook  him  as  he  lay  there — ^tho 

man  in  'Meriky — ^thar  ain't  nothin'  you've  dreiunless  sleep  of  exhaustion  ;  and  the 

done  thet's  made  youuns  look  so  big  as  faint  daylight  creeping  in  the  window 

knockin'  down  Dave  Morris."  showed  him  white  and  haggard,  with 

Jerry  laughed  again ;  the  weary  laugh  the  bands  of  silver  hair  on  his  temples 

that  comes  of  despair — that  laughs  be-  grown  broader,  and  the  lines  on  his  face 

cause  that  is  as  good  as  tears  or  expos-  deepened  and  drawn, 

tulations.  A  worn,  weary  face  that  even  in  sleep 

"  Gk)od-night,"  he  said,  pausing  with  had  an  anxious,  eager  look  on  it ;  and 

his  hand  on  the  door,  "  and  believe  that  all  the  youth  and  hope  gone  from  it. 
I  am  truly  thankful  to  you,  Mrs.  Milton, 
for  your  trust  and  friendship  given  me 

now  when  the  world  is  turning  away  CHAPTER  XIV. 
from  me." 

Mrs.   Milton  scraped  the  plates  vio-  '*  Something  is  rotten  in  the  state  of  Denmark.** 
lently  before  casting  them  into  the  pan 

of  hot  water  that  stood  near.  A  great  stillness  had  fallen  over  the 

"  Youuns  is  welcome,  Jeny  Wilker-  town — a  stillness  of  disappointment  and 

son,"  she  answered,  tersely ;  "but  don't  reaction — and  out  of  the  stillness  there 

say  nothin'  mo'  Hbout  it---it  makes  me  arose  a  sound  like  the  whispering  of  the 

feel  rale  puny  when  I  hears  sich  largin'  wind  as  it  creeps  by  in  the  summer 

words,  'cause  I  ain't  got  none  to  jaw  night — inarticulate,  intangible,  and  yet 

back  ;  jest  youims  go  long  an'  ress,  an'  a  sound  caused ;  a  fact  that  would  have 

git  up  a  litde  sperret  'ginst  the  momin';  an  effect. 

don't  say  nothin'  mo',"  and  Jerry,  obey-  There  was  nothing  to  take  hold  of ; 

ing  her,  shut  the  door  and  went  upstairs  nothing  that  could  be  answered  ;  no 

slowly.  points  that  could  be  fought  for  and 

He  was  weary  unto  death :  no  aim  nor  won ;  no  place  where  a  stajid  could  be 

end  that  could  be  claimed  by  man  seem-  made. 

ed  to  him  worth  the  exertion  that  would  Day  and  night  Jerry  listened    and 

be  necessary  to  win  it.     The  reaction  watched ;  Mrs.  Milton  fumed  and  fretted 
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because  she  could  hear  nothing,  going  tices  of  people  who  were  negotiating 

about  among  her  neighbors  more  than  for  homes  in  Eureka,  and  Jerry  was  in 

ever  before  in  her  life ;  condescending  receipt  of  many  letters  as  to  the  leasing 

even  to  a  conversation  with  Jim  Shor^  of  the  lots  left  by  the  doctor, 

if  so  be  she  might  gain  a  little  informa-  From  his  broker  Jerry  heard  that 

tion.  more  Durden's  stock  had  been  bought 

And  Greg  was  uneasy.    Paul  had  been  in  for  him,  and  that  there  was  no  fluctu- 

inclined  to  make  a  friend  of  him  at  first,  ation  about  it ;  the  excursion  had  done 

but  after  the  decided  stand  Greg  had  good,  Mr.  Glendale  thought,  except  for 

taken  at  the  supper  he  had  been  less  a  dangerous  stream  which  had  of  late 

effusive.    He  was  pleasant  and  cordial  been  brought  before  the  public  in  con- 

stiU ;  regretted  the  failure  of  the  excur-  nection  with  the  mine ;  this  was  a  little 

sion  and   the  hasty  departure  of  the  unfortunate,  but  when  the  summer  came 

ladies  ;  invited  Mr.  Greg  to  dinner  to  it  would  be  all  right  again ;  and  he  held 

meet  Mr.  Henshaw  and  Mr.  Mills,  and  all  stock  according  to  Mr.  Wilkerson's 

after  dinner  read  aloud  criticisms  &om  orders,  ready  to  s^  at  a  moment's  no- 

the  papers  on  Durden's  and  Eureka,  tice ;  but  if  he  contemplated  selling,  now 

and  on  their  relative  merits  as  invest-  was  the  time  to  do  it ;  only  telegraph 

ments ;  in  all  of  which  the  danger  from  the  word  ''  sell,"  and  he  would  under- 

the  stream  was  enlarged  on  to  ttie  detri-  stand, 

ment  of  Durden's.  Only  one  word,  and  he  would  be  safe 

"  You  should  write  a  piece,"  he  said  out  of  all  this  turmoil  and  worry,  and 

to  Mr.  Henshaw,  "  giving  your  views  on  much  benefited  by  the  speculation.  And 

the  subject."  why  should  not  he  ?    Everybody  knew 

Mr.  Henshaw  rubbed  his  head  in  a  the  danger  now  as  well  as  he ;  why 

troubled  way.  should  not  he  withdraw,  and  so  thwart 

"  There  is  danger  in  it,"  he  said,  in  his  all  Paul's  schemes  by  leaving  him  no 

slow,  literal  way — "  danger  I  am  realiz-  one  to  scheme  against  ? 

ing  more  and  more  eveiy  day — danger  The  thought  of  the  people  had  no 

I  did  not  dream  of  when  I  wrote  my  weight  with  him  now,  for  day  by  day  he 

first  letter ;  and  perhaps  it  is  my  duty  could  feel  them  drawing  further  and 

to  explain  the  true  state  of  things."  further  away  &om   him.      There  was 

Paul  laughed  lightly.  nothing  said  or  done,  but  there  were  no 

'^Scarcely  your  du^  to  direct  the  in-  hats  lifted  now  as  he  passed,  and  there 

vestments  of  people,"  he  said ; ''  but  you  was  always  a  cessation  of  talk,  and  a 

should  rather  build  up  the  credit  of  separating  of  anv  group  he  happened  to 

Durden's ;  you  must  stand  up  for  it."  approach ;  and  he  felt  that  he  was  free 

"And  you  need  not  be  so  anxious  from  any  responsibility  for  them.    There 

about  it,"  Greg  added.  was  no  reason  why  he  should  not  with- 

Mr.  Mills  shook  his  head.  draw  if  he  wished ;  while,  on  the  other 

I  should  be,"  he  said,  gravely.  hand,  one  dividend  declared  and  his  for- 

Well,"said  Greg,  "lam  not,  and  my  tune  was  made — a  great  fortune  such 

father  is  in  very  heavily."  as  he  had  dreamed  of,  the  gold  that  was 

Paul's  face  sobered  a  little.  Would  to  lie  about  him  like  chips.  And  Edith 
the  failure  of  Durden's  influence  Isabel  Henley,  could  not  he  win  her  ?  He  re- 
Greg's  fortune  materially,  he  wondered,  membered  how  she  had  crouched  be- 

"I  should  advise  him  to  draw  out  a  hind  him  that  day  when  he  drove  her 

little,"  he  suggested,  "  at  least  until  the  to  the  station — and  the  revenge  would 

danger  from  tiie  spring  snow  is  over."  be  so  exquisite. 

"I  do  not  admit  ttie  danger,"  Greg  Fail  1    He  could  not  fail — he  would 

answered,  stifSy ;  and  the  next  day  ad-  not  &dl ! 

vised  Jerry  not  to  let  Henshaw  write  And  he  would  make  feverish  efforts  to 

any  more  public  letters  about  Durden's.  push  the  work  on,  to  have  this  one  sav- 

All  was  very  easy  and  smooth  in  the  ing  dividend  declared ;  but  Mr.  Hen- 
way  things  were  going :  the  lunch-room  shaw  would  not  be  hurried.  And  now 
in  Eureka  was  gaining  favor  every  day  ;  another  conscientious  scruple  had  en- 
the  Durden's  Banner  had  constcmt  no-  tered  as  a  factor  to  retard  things  :  was 
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it  honest  to  go  on  spending  money  in  into  a  small  lake  creep  up  higher  and 

patting  works  into  a  mine  ttiat  was  not  higher ;  to  watch  the  days  that  might 

safe  ?    Would  it  not  be  right  to  wait  each  one  mean  a  fortone  slipping  by 

until  the  threatened  danger  was  over  ?  unheeded :  how  long  could  he  bear  it  ? 

And  to  this  Jerry  uttered  a  point-  If  only  they  would  haTe  the  sense  to 
blank  No ;  but  somehow  the  idea  crept  realize  their  own  good,  and  drive  f or- 
put  among  the  people,  and  along  with  ward  now,  before  the  snow  melted,  the 
it  another  idea  that  a  dividend  would  declaration  of  a  dividend, 
double  Jerry's  already  suspicious  for-  But  he  could  not  tell  them  this :  put- 
tune  ;  and  that  then  he  could  and  would  ting  it  into  words  made  him  realize  how 
sell  out,  leaving  the  rest  of  the  sharehold-  it  went  against  all  the  teachings  of  his 
ers  to  scramble  out  as  best  they  could,  life,  all  the  instincts  of  his  nature.    To 

And  the  men  who  worked  in  the  mine  say,  "  Work  hard  while  the  stream  is  yet 

because  they  were   shareholders  were  safe,  force  the  declaration  of  a  dividend ; 

sullen,  and  worked    unwillingly ;    and  then,  if  the  danger  increases  to  peril, 

there  was  no  money  to  increase  the  sell,  and  so  double  your  investment" 

force  of  day-laborers ;  and  Mr.  Henshaw  He  could  not  say  this ;  he  might  do  it, 

urged  nobody,  for  he  thought  the  work  but  he  could  not  look  his  fellow-men  in 

ought  to  stop— a  stolid,  passive  resist-  the  face  and  say  it.    If  it  were  to  be 

ance  that  made  Jerry's  blood  boil  I  done,  it  must  be  accomplished  by  a  side 

And  at  the  end  of  the  forlorn  street,  pressure  of  some  kind ;  and  he  said  to 

standing  where  Jerry  could  see  it  every  Dan  Burk : 

evening  as  he  came  irom  his  work,  was  "  Mr.  Qlendale,  who  bought  out  the 

the  little  building  known  as  the  tele-  half  of  every  Durden's  man's  share  in 

graph  office ;  every  evening  when  he  was  the  mine,  when  they  were  pushed  in  the 

weary  and  harassed  the  thought  would  winter,  is  willing  to  buy  the  other  half 

come  to  him  that  one  word  sent  from  if  they  will  sell  now  before  a  dividend 

there  would    free  him  irom.    all    this  is  declared." 

anxiety.    Anxiety?    He  had  worked  too  ''He  wants  all  the  profits,"  and  Dan 

hard,  he  had  borne  too  much,  he  had  laughed. 

fought  too  long,  he  had  weathered  too  "Of  course,"  quietly,  "and  they  will 

many  storms,  to  give  up  now  when  sue-  be  great." 

cess  was  in  such  close  grasp  of  his  hand  Dan  shook  his  head. 

— to  give  up  and  acknowledge  himself  " Mebbe, an' mebbe not," slowly ;  "but 

beaten  I  I  ain't  got  no  capital  to  hold  over  no 

But  the  murmur  swelled  as  the  work  longer,  an'  he  kin  have  all  of  mine ;" 

in  the  mine  was  retarded,  and  as  the  then,  with  a  smile,  "  I  hear  thet  you're 

snow  melted,  and  each  day  the  miners  agoin'  to  sell,  yourself." 

were  more  unwilling.  The  color  crept  up  into  Jerry's  face, 

Jerry  said  no  word  of  remonstrance,  and  he  longed  to  teach  the  man  a  lesson 

urged  no  haste ;  he  was  so  eager  to  win  with  his  fists  ;  but  it  would  not  be  ex- 

that  he  saw  too  many  sides  of  the  prob-  pedient    just    now,  and  he  answered, 

lem  before  him.    If  he  urged  them  on,  quietly : 

they  would  say  it  was  for  j^  own  bene-  "That  is  a  lie,  Burk,  and  you  know  it." 

fit,  and  so  resist ;  if  he  did  not  urge  "  Just  so,"  and  Burk    smoothed  his 

them,  they  would  say  he  had  money  sleek  hair  as  if  in  deep  thought.  "  Well, 

enough  to  carry  him  over  the  delay ;  if  it's  a  lie  then  ;  an'  Mr.  Henley's  just 

he  urged  Mr.  Henshaw,  he  would  stop  done  sellin'  all  of  his  stock,  an'  the  same 

to  argue  on  the  honesty  of  the  proceed-  Mr.  Glendale  that  wants  it  so  bad,"  still 

ing,  and  so  publish  their  weakness ;  if  smoothing  his  hair,  "  bought  it  for  you, 

he  urged  the  Company,  they  would  in-  Mr.  Wilkerson,"  looking  up  suddenly  as 

stantly  lose  confidence  in  the  venture,  if  to  surprise  some  tell-tale  expression 

The  tension  was  dreadful ;  to  stand  and  on  Jeny  s  face.     Jerry  met  the  look 

watch  the  work  diminish  day  by  day  in  quietly  as  he  answered : 

quantity ;  to  watch  the  people  growing  "Tour  new  master  teaches  you  well, 

more  and  more  restive;   to  watch  the  Burk,  but  not  well  enough;   you  will 

water  that  from  the  dam  spread  out  outwit  yourselves  very  soon.    Tell  Mr. 
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Henley  that  there  is  an  old  saying '  That  negotiated  for  him,  that  he  might  buy 

a  dog  that  will  fetch  will  carry.' "  the  shares  that  now  seemed  daily  on  the 

''  rU  tell  him/'  Burk  answered,  while  market ;  he  could  not  understand  it,  nor 

his  forehead  seemed  to  flatten  back  with  why  the  people  seemed  to  be  returning 

rage,  "  an'  mebbe  I  don't  understand  it,  to  their  allegiance  to  him.    Hats  were 

an'  won't  remember  it,  mebbe.     All  the  lifted  now  when  he  passed,   and  the 

same,  tell  Mr.  Glendale  he  kin  have  all  greetings  offered  him  were  more  hearty, 

my  shares."  But  Greg  grew  more  and  more  grave, 

Jerry  laughed.  Mr.  Henshaw  more  and  more  tmcertain, 

"  Very  well,  when  I  have  occasion  to  and  Mrs.  Milton  lifted  a  warning  voice  : 

write  again  I  will  tell  him."  "  Thar's  somethin'  wrong  sommers," 

"An' mebbe  when  a  dividend  is  de-  she  said;  "if  only  youuns'd  kill  a  few, 

clared.  111  be  sorry,"  Dan  said,  as  Jerry  Jerry  Wilkerson." 

turned  away,  "mebbe."  The    number    of    shareholders  who 

Beaching  his  office  Jerry  sat  down  worked  in  the  mine  steadily  decreased, 

trembling  from  head  to  foot ;  anger  was  Every  day,  as  Greg  called  the  roll,  the 

no  name  for  his  frame  of  mind.    He  had  answer  would  come  for  two  or  three, 

not  gained  anything  by  his  effi)rt  to  ex-  "  Stopped  work  ;"  often  Jerry  stopped 

cite  Dan's  covetousness  in  the  mention  them  to  put  them  at  other  work — of- 

of  a  dividend,  Paul  had  imdermined  him  ten  they  paid  money  instead  of  work — 

too  carefully,  but  he  had  found  out  more  but  at  last,  when  he  realized  that  many 

clearly  his  own  danger,  and  that  it  was  had  never   returned   to   the  mine,   it 

greater  than  he  thought.      And  he  had  struck  him  that  they  must  be  selling 

found  out  that  Paul  had  held  Durden's  out.    None  of  the  directors  had  sold 

stock  ;  of  course  he  had  bought  it  only  any  stock,  as  far  as  he  could  find  out 

that  he  might  injure  the  scheme  by  sell-  from  his  father  and  brother,  yet  it  was 

ing  at  a  critical  moment ;  and  he  had  creeping  out  in  New  York  that  Dur- 

sold  now  I  den's  was  selling  secretly  because  unsafe. 

"  I  should  have  killed  him  long  ago,"  Something  was  wrong,  and  Ghreg  went 

Jerry  whispered  to  himself.  to  see  Jerry  for  the  first  time  in  weeks. 

The  days  crept  on ;  and  a  sullen,  fitful  "  The  Diirden's  people  must  be  sell- 
sleet  took  the  place  of  the  snow  that  had  ing,"  he  said,  abruptly,  as  he  took  off  his 
been  falling  intermittently  ever  since  the  hat  and  coat, 
excursion.    Looking  back,  and  strain-  Jerry  looked  up  quickly, 
ing  his  memory,  Jerry  could  not  recall  "That  solves  the  problem,"  he  said ; 
any  spring  like  this  one  ;  and  the  only  "  Glendale  could  not  trace  the  stock." 
gleam  of  hope  was  that  it  was  growing  "  I  am  sure  of  it,"  and  Greg  walked 
colder.  up  and  down  the  room  impatiently. 

Mr.  Henshaw  still  hesitated,  watch-  "  I  was  afraid  the  directors  were  giv- 
ing the  stream    conscientiously,  going  ing  in,"  Jerry  went  on. 
day  after  day  to  stand  on  the  dam —  Greg  shook  his  head, 
anxious,  miserable,  ruinously  honest !  "Father  and  Van  Dusen  have  bought 

Longer  and  longer  the  days  seemed  more;  and  I  came  to-day  to  tell  you," 

to  stretch,  imtil    to  Jerry  they  spread  and  Greg  stopped  in  his  walk,  "  that 

into  desert  -  wastes  of  time.     The  level  father  urges  the  declaration  of  a  divi- 

sweep  of  water  at  the  dam  was  so  high  dend  even  if  a  point  is  strained  to  do  it." 

that  the  little  film   of  ice  which  was  "Then  they  must  send   me  another 

gathering  along  the  edges  was  barely  an  engineer,"  Jerry  answered  ;  "Henshaw 

inch  below  the  top  ;  but  this  film  of  ice  will  not  be  hurried." 

was  a  hope !  Greg  took  another  turn  up  and  down 

The  silver  bands  of  hair  on  Jerry's  the  room, 
temples  grew  wider ;  the  lines  on  his  "I  have  not  been  able  to  say  this," 
face  grew  deeper ;  the  light  in  his  eyes  Jerry  went  on,  "  because  I  have  too 
grew  into  a  painful  brightness  that  glit-  much  at  stake :  my  urging  a  dividend 
tered  and  flickered  resUessly.  would  only  have  convinced  the  share- 
More  of  the  stock  had  been  bought  in  holders  that  the  investment  was  not 
in  his  name ;  loan  after  loan  had  been  safe,  and  it  would  have  been  a  race  to 
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see  who  could  sell  out  firsts  and  the  den's  people  are  selling ;  every  day  as  I 

scheme  would  have  collapsed ;  urging  call  the  roll  one  or  more  shareholders 

Henshaw  and  the  people  would  have  answer,  '  Stopped  work.'    I  thought  you 

caused  the  same  disteist ;  my  only  plan  had  them  at  work  elsewhere — or  that 

was  to  wait"  you  knew  it ;  Henshaw  knew  it." 

''  It  is  all  true,"  Greg  said,  slowly,  Jerry  walked  up  and  down  the  room 

'*  but  I  had  not  realized  it ;"  then  sud-  restlessly:  the  race  was  becoming  breath- 

denly,  '^  I  will  say  it,"  and  he  turned  to  less  :  the  prize  was  so  near ! 

put  on  his  coat  and  hat — ''I  will  tele-  "This  freeze  is  a  godsend,"  Greg  went 

graph  this  minute,"  and  he  left  the  little  on,  ''  it  makes  all  safe  as  long  as  it  lasts, 

office  hurriedly.  and  the  order  from  the  board  may  be 

Jerry  listened  to  his  footsteps  as  they  for  Henshaw  to  declare  a  dividend  be- 

rang  on  the  &ozen  ground ;  listened  un-  fore  the  thaw  comes ;  I  hope  they  will 

til  Uie  sound  faded  from  his  hearing,  make  it  deucedly  strong." 

then  put  his  face  down  in  his  hands.  Jerry  did  not  answer — he  could  not, 

Was  help  coming  at  last  ?  would  any  the  issue  was  too  vital  to  him  for  any 

response  be  made  to  this  appeal  ?  were  discussion ;  for  him  life  or  death  was 

the  shareholders  anxious  enough  about  held  fast  in  this  freeze, 

the  investment  to  take  any  steps  ?  A  dividend  while  the  freeze  lasted 

His  imagination  sprang  forward  like  would  put  a  hundred  men  to  work  to 

an  unleashed  hound.    Henshaw  would  save  the  mine  before  a  thaw  came ;  if 

be  roused  from  his  lethargy,  a  dividend  Henshaw  hesitated,  if  a  warm  wind  came, 

would  be  declared ;  then —  ?   A  shudder  his  ruin  was  inevitable ;  so  he  could  not 

as  of  the  parting  of  soul  and  body  shook  discuss  it. 

him!    Then  gold  would  fall  into  his  '^Andwe  must  not  say  a  wordimtil 

hands  as  the  stream  fell  down  the  moun-  Henshaw  comes  to  us,"  Greg  went  on ; 

tain  side — ^brimming  up— flowing  over  "  it  must  seem  as  if  all  the  anxiety  was 

— slipping  through  his  careless  fingers  1  with  the  Eastern  shareholders.    If  Hen- 

And  it  was  growing  colder — surely  his  shaw  should  find  out  that  the  fears  orig- 

luck  had  turned !    Ice  was  lord  of  water  inated  here,  he  would  be  as  cautious 

— ice  would   save    him.      Colder  and  and  stolid  as  ever,  confound  him !    Mills 

colder  it  grew  as  the  night  fell ;  colder  would  have  saved  us  long  ago." 

and  colder  through  the  long,  dragging  "I  was  too  anxious  to  be  honest  when 

hours  that  each  one  found  him  waiting  I  described  the  engineer  I  wanted,"  and 

and  watching ;  colder  and  colder ;  bitter,  Jerry    laughed.     ''  Honesiy  only    pays 

merciless,  intense.    The  pines  up  on  the  when,  as  in  the  copy-books,  it  is  policy." 

mountain-side  bent  down  their  sturdy  Greg  shook  his  head, 

heads  imder  their  glittering  loads  of  "  I  would  not  say  that,"  he  said,  in  a 

sleet — the  beams  of  tiie  houses  creaked  troubled  way ; ''  it  does  not  soimd  welL" 

and  groaned  and  jerked;  great  masses  "No,"  Jerry  answered,  "it  does  not 

of  rock  cracked  and  fell  in  the  silent  8<mnd  weU." 

night,  clanging  out  sharply  as  with  a  Another  night  had  fallen,  black  and 

protest  against  their  falL    The  morning  cold  as  death  :  would  not  the  houses,  as 

dawned,  and  no  sign  of  life,  save  smoke  well  as  the  rocks,  fall  in  this  awful  cold- 

from  the  chimneys,  showed  the  presence  ness  ?    People  were  found  frozen  on  the 

of  man  in  the  town  ;  and  the  old  people  roads  ;  wild  creatures  came  down  and 

and  the  children  cried  because  the  cold  sought  shelter  near  humanity ;  wolves 

was  killing  them.  had  been  found  in  the  mines,  and  in  the 

Twenty-four  hours  passed,  then  Greg  nights  they  were  heard  wandering  up 

came  with  a  telegram :  and  down  the  streets  and  crying,  seek- 

"  The  board    has    met ;    unanimous  ing  shelter  against  the  outsides  of  warm 

vote  on  your  proposition  ;  much  stock  chimney& 

in  the  market    No  one  selling  here.  Cold  such  as  never  had  been  known 

"  Chas.  T.  Gbbq."  in  Durden's ;  and  ihe  old  people  and  the 

Jerry  read  it  then  looked  up  quickly,  little  children  lay  down  and  died. 

"  You  were  right"  he  said.  It  was  too  late  in  the  year  for  such  a 

**  Yes,"  Greg  answered,   "  the   Dur-  freeze  to  last  forever,  Mrs.  Milton  had 
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said ;  and  much  of  it  had  gone  when  Mr.  things  looked  so  ugly,  and  so  narrow- 
Henshaw  came  up  to  Jerry's  office,  where  minded,  and  so  honest. 
Greg  and  Jerry  watched  for  him  with  Then  Greg  said  sharply,  as  he  took  a 
sickening  anxieiy.    He  looked    drawn  turn  up  and  down  the  room : 
and  blue  with  cold,  his  long,  thin  nose  "  I  cannot  see  why  you  went  to  Hen- 
looked  pinched,  and  behind  his  spec-  ley  for  advice." 

tacles  his  mild  blue  eyes  were  distressed  *'  You  are  mistaken,  Mr.  Greg,"  and 

and  watery.  Mr.  Henshaw  drew  himself  up  more 

"What  shall  I  do?"  he  asked,  before  stiffly  in  his  chair ;  ''Mr.  Henley  came 

he  had  taken  ofif  his  hat  or  his  clumsy  to  me  with  the  advice,  and  came  on  be- 

wooUen  gloves  that  his  ''  Sue  "  had  knit  half  of  the  poor,  as  represented  by  Dan- 

for  him  ;'*  a  telegram  from  the  directors  iel  Burk.    Burk  was  the  first  to  sell 

that  a  dividend  must  be  declared ;  too  his  shares,  and  said  Mr.  Wilkerson  knew 

much  stock  on  the  market"  that  he  was  selling." 

Jerry's  eyes  gleamed,  but  for  a  mo-  Jerry  shook  his  head, 
ment  he  could  not  speak,  and  Greg  took  "I  told  Burk  only  that  I  was  not 
the  coarse  paper  from  Mr.  H^nshaw's  afraid  of  the  stock,"  he  said ; ''  that  sell- 
hands  while  he  divested  himself  of  his  ing  even  then,  when  I  spoke  to  him,  the 
out-door  wrappings.  stock  would  bring  twice  as  much  as  he 

''  I  had  not  an  idea  that  it  would  have  gave  for  it." 

such  an  effect  as  this,"  Mr.  Henshaw  Greg  paused  in  his  walk, 

went  on,  putting  his  large  overshoes  ''That    was    tmwise,"    he  said ;  "of 

carefully  aside ;  "  I  thought  it  was  right  course,   hearing    that   they  would    aJl 

to  let  the  poor  who  had  invested  know  want  to  sell" 

the  danger,  and  Mr.  Henley  thought  so  "It  was  that,  or  a  strike  which  would 
too  ;  you  koew  all  the  danger,  Mr.  Wil-  have  ruined  us,"  Jerry  answered.  "  As 
kerson,"  turning  to  Jerry,  who  was  look-  it  is,  the  crisis  has  come  gradually,  and 
ing  into  the  iire  steadily,  "  and  you,  Mr.  we  will  soon  be  safe." 
Greg ;  and  besides,  Mr.  Henley  said  Mr.  Henshaw  shook  his  head,  as  he 
that  both  of  you  were  well  enough  ofif  looked  mournfully  into  the  fire, 
to  tide  over  even  a  failure,"  looking  anx-  "  If  we  declare  a  dividend  before  a 
iously  from  one  to  Ute  other,  "so  he  thaw  comes,"  he  siEud,  "we  will  save  oar- 
negotiated  tiM  sales  of  the  poor  people's  selves  but  defraud  others.  I  know  how 
shsures  while  it  was  yet  tune ;  and  he  many  people  will  be  induced  to  invest 
is^owed  me  a  letter  from  a  broker  which  in  this  mine  because  of  this  dividend, 
said  it  would  not  hurt  the  venture,  as  and  how  their  money  will  be  sunk  in 
Mr.  Wilkeraon  was  anxious  to  buy  all  the  restoration  of  the  mine  after  the 
the  stock  he  could  get,  and  was  rich  stream  has  flooded  it.  I  know  how  all 
enough  to  do  it  with  safety.  But,"  his  who  hold  shares  now  will  quadruple  the 
voice  steadying  from  distress  to  dignity,  amount  they  invested,  and  that  many  of 
"  I  have  not  sold  my  own  shares,  I  have  them  will  save  themselves  entirely  by 
been  anxious  only  about  the  very  poor."  selling  out  the  moment  the  dividend  is 
Then  a  silence  felL  declared.   I  know  all  this,  and  I  know  it 

To  Jerry  many  things  were  explained  is  not  honest — it  is  not  honest  I " 

as  Mr.  Henshaw  went  on ;  Paul's  hand  "Damnation !"  and  Ghreg  drove  a  log 

was  in  all  his  trouble,  and  Paul  might  into  the  fire  viciously  with  the  heavy 

succeed  yet.    The  room  seemed  to  spin  heel  of  his  boot. 

round  him  ;  it  was  an  agonizing  mo-  "  It  is  true,  Mr.  Greg,"  Mr.  Henshaw 

ment ;  he  felt  he  must  realize  some-  went  on,  "  and  every  hour  I  live  I  repent 

thing  in  order  to  steady  his  mind,  and  having  invested  in  the  mine ;  if  I  had 

he  fastened  his  eyes  on  Mr.  Henshaw's  not  done  that,  I  could  have  worked  with 

freat  overshoes  that  were  ribbed  up  and  a  clear  conscience,  simply  obeying  or- 

own  the  instep,  and  turned  up  a  little  ders ;  as  it  is,  I  am  so  much  interented 

at  the  toes  that  looked  as  if  they  might  myself  that  I  am  afraid  always  of  for- 

often  touch  each  other;  and  the  heels  getting  the  cause  of  the  poor,  and  acting 

would  fit  an  African  !  for  my  own  good  only ;  and  even  if  "we 

Jerry  smiled  a  little,  the  huge  bliEick  succeed  now  before  tibe  freeze  bl'eakd,  I 
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cannot  bear  to  think  of  the  poor  who 
may  invest,  expecting  immediate  re- 
tams ;  and  Mr.  Henley  says  he  tmder- 
stands  how  I  feel  about  it,  especially 
now  that  I  am  ordered  to  send  a  tele- 
gram that  will  authorize  a  dividend." 

"  Have  you  told  Henley  that  ?  "  Greg 
asked,  quickly. 

"  Yes,"  mildly ;  "he  was  with  me  when 
it  came,  and  is  such  a  friend  of  your 
family." 

Greg  stood  by  the  window  silent ; 
silence  was  their  only  safety  now ;  and 
into  Jerry's  mind  there  came  the  mem- 
ory of  some  words  of  thanks  this  simple, 
honest  gentleman  had  said  to  him  when 
he  had  lent  him  money  to  invest  in 
the  mine :  "I  thank  you,  in  the  name  of 
my  wife,  and  of  all  my  little  children," 
he  had  said  ;  "you  free  us  from  anxiety 
for  the  future."  He  was  a  simple,  hon- 
est gentleman,  this  engineer ;  and  Jer- 
ry's face  burned  as  he  thought,  "Too 
honest  for  us." 

Then  Jerry  looked  up  slowly. 

"  How  much  did  you  invest,  Mr.  Hen- 
shaw  ?  "  he  asked,  his  voice  falling  quietly 
on  the  silence. 

Mr.  HenshaVs  face  grew  more  mourn- 
ful stilL 

"  Two  thousand  dollars,"  he  answered, 
as  if  the  world  must  tremble  at  the 
amount ;  it  was  so  much  to  him — ^indeed, 
it  was  all  to  him ! 

Jerry  looked  into  the  fire. 

"  Will  you  take  six  thousand  for  it  ?  " 
he  asked,  "and  be  free  to  obey  orders?  " 

"  Six  thousand ! "  and  Mr.  Henshaw 
took  ofif  his  spectacles  to  wipe  them,  and 
Qreg  turned  from  the  window  quickly. 

"Will  you  take  it ?  "  he  said. 

Mr.  Henshaw  looked  helpless. 

"You  must  remember,'  Jerry  went 
on,  "  that  you  may  be  worth  three  times 
as  much  as  I  offer  you,  if  you  hold  your 
shares  ;  but  if  you  would  rather  be  out 
of  it,  and  free  of  responsibility,  I  offer 
you  six  for  two." 

"No,  no  ! "  Mr.  Henshaw  faltered,  "  it 
is  not  that ;  six  is  too  much  ;  but  I  can- 
not bear  to  let  you  risk  so  much." 

Jerry  laughed. 

"  Five  or  ten  thousand  more  can  make 
very  little  difference  to  me,"  he  said, 
"for  if  I  fail,  I  am  ruined." 

The  words  were  said  so  quietly  that 
Mr.  Henshaw  scarcely  took  them  in,- or 


believed  them  ;  Paul  had  impressed  him 
so  thoroughly  with  the  idea  of  Jerry's 
wealth,  that  ruin  in  connection  with  him 
seemed  absurd. 

"  We  will  say  six,"  Jerry  went  on, 
"and  you  can  make  the  tnmsfer  imme- 
diately, and  telegraph  the  same  to  your 
man  of  business,"  putting  a  chair  near 
the  table,  and  arranging  all  necessary 
materials  for  Mr.  Henshaw,  "  and  I  will 
telegraph  Qlendale  to  pay  cash." 

"  Yes,"  and  Mr.  Henshaw  took  the 
seat  prepared  for  him. 

"IBut  write  your  telegram  to  the  Board 
first,  Mr.  Henshaw,"  Oreg  interrupted, 
"  so  that  I  can  send  it ;  they  are  anxious." 

"  Yes,  yes,"  and  Mr.  Henshaw  began 
to  write,  and  Jerry  also. 

Greg  walked  up  and  down  the  room  ; 
he  could  not  be  still ;  the  game  he  had 
watched  so  long,  and  from  which  he  had 
held  aloof,  had  drawn  him  into  its  vor- 
tex at  last,  and  had  become  painful  in 
its  excitement  He  looked  at  Jerry  in 
wonder ;  with  all  at  stake — his  money, 
his  reputation,  his  whole  future  —  he 
quietly  paused  to  help  a  poorer  man  out 
of  the  venture,  and  betrayed  by  neither 
word  nor  sign  any  feeling  against  the 
enemy  who  was  fiystematically  planning 
his  ruin  !  This  crisis  was  an  awful  test 
of  a  man's  strength  and  firmness,  and 
yet  Jerry  did  not  falter :  he  must  suc- 
ceed— failure  would  be  too  cruel ! 

"  You  take  this  down  at  once,  Greg," 
Jerry  said,  reading  over  the  despatch 
Mr.  Henshaw  had  written  to  the  Board, 
"  and  telegraph  your  father  to  send  the 
news  back  instantly  to  the  Banner,'^  and 
Greg  saw  a  little  shiver  run  over  Jerry 
as  he  held  out  the  paper. 

"  I  will,"  he  answered,  and  went  away 
quickly:  his  pity,  his  impatience,  and 
his  admiration  were  too  great,  he  could 
not  bear  to  watch  Jerry  now,  and  hated 
himself  because  that  once  he  had  turned 
away  from  this  man. 

"And  now  for  the  transfer  of  your 
shares,  Mr.  Henahaw,"  and  Jerry  turned 
to  the  table  again. 

Presently  it  was  all  done,  and  Mr.  Hen- 
shaw stood  looking  into  the  fire. 

"You  have  put  me  under  great  obli- 
gations, Mr.  Wilkerson,"  he  said  at  last, 
"and  I  cannot  do  anything  that  will 
ever  show  you  how  deeply!  feel,  your 
action  in:  this  matter,  and  how  much  I 
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appreci&te  your  generosity ; "  then  more  Mr.  Henshaw  went  on,  in  &  preoccupied 

Blowly,  "  and  I  cannot  see  what  I  have  nay,  as  if  hunting  for  Jeiry'e  motiva  "I 

done  todeaeire  this  kindness."  can  see  no  motive  except  to  relieve  my 

"  Do  not  B^eak  of  it^"  Jeny  answered,  conscientioiiB  scruples ;  I  shall  never  for- 

quiddy ;  "  it  la  no  risk  for  me,  and  as  I  get  it^  sir,"  and  Mr.  Henshaw  wiped  his 

persuaded  you  into  the  speculation,  I  spectacles  again—"  never  forget  it :  will 

could  not  do  less  than  help  you  out  when  you  shake  lunds,  Mr.  Wilkerson  ? "  and 

it  became  obnoxious  to  you."  he  wrung  Jerry's  hand ;  then  putting  on 

"  It  was  not  in  order  to  persuade  me  his  careful  wrappings  he  went  his  way, 

to  send  the  telegram  demanded,  for  I  wondering  why  Jeny's  hands  were  bo 

should  have  had  to  do  that  in  any  case, "  cold — cold  and  clammy  as  death  I 
(To  be  concluded  In  Mij.) 
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By  A.  J.  Mounteney  Jepbson. 

^EFOKB  continuing  my  try  d^ot  for  all  merchandise  coming 
1  stoiy,*  I  would  like  to  from   eastern  Central  Africa.     Trade, 
§  speak  about  the  life  and  however,  developed   so  rapidly  toward 
y.  customs  of  these  Man-  the    West    that   before    long    another 
^  yema  slave  raiders,  and  settlement,  called  Ujiji,  sprang  up  on 
^  in    order   that  I   may  the  eastern  shore  of  I^ke  Tanganika, 
make  the  history  of  the  and  this  tapped  all  the  trade  of  west- 
slave   trade  in  westieni  Central  Africa  tern  Central  Africa.     The  Arabs  heard 
clear,  I  must  take  my  readers  back  to  stories  from  the  natives  of  TJjiji  of  a 
the  time  when  the  then  reigning  Sut-  great  river  to  the  west,  with  beautiful 
tan  of  Muscat  conc|uered  ZKozibar  and  countries  on  its  banks,  where  food  in 
made  Said  Said,  his  eon,  Sultan  of  the  the  shape  of  com,  goats,  and  cattle  ez- 
island  and  of  a  long  sljip  of  country  isted  in  abundance ;  where  the  people 
on  the  east  coast.  were  rich  and  badly  armed,  and  where 
When  Said  Said  began  to  reign,  the  ivory  was  as  the  grass  of  the  plains,  so 
island  of  Zanzibar  became  overrun  by  common  and  plentiful  was  it     YireA. 
an  influx  of  Arabs  from  Muscat ;  some  by  these  exaggerated  stories,  the  Arabs 
cultivated  the  land  and  lived  as  mer-  in  haste  sent  their  caravans  across  I«ke 
chants.     They  did  an  enormous  trade  Tanganika  into  the  mysterious  West, 
in  palm-oil  and  cloves,  which  they  grew  and  pushed  on  until  they  had  reached 
on  Pemba,  a  good-sized  island  to  the  the  great  river  Lualaba,  wMch  is  the 
north    of   Zanzibar;    others    occupied  Congo.     Here    they  heard    from    the 
themselves  by  hunting  for  ivoiy  and  natives   of   bloodthirsty   cannibals   to 
daves.    On  the  mainland,  opposite  Zan-  the  west,  who  lived  in  caves  by  the 
zibar,  they  built  a  town  culed  Baga-  banks  of  the  river  ;  of  spiteful,  cunning, 
moyo,  which  was  a  kind  of  depot  for  all  vicious  dwarfs  who  jralously  guarded 
the  trade  &om  the  interior.     This  trade  their   huge    stores    of   ivory  in  their 
consisted  chiefly  in   ivory  and  slaves,  homes  in  the  dark  aisles  of  a  great  for- 
and  Zanzibar  soon  became  the  greatest  est,  which  stretched  far,  far  away  to  ^e 
slave  market  in  the  woild.    Ilie  Arabs  setting    sun,    many   months'  journey ; 
pushed  their  way  farther  and  bulher  some  said,  in  its  dark  shades  were  the 
into  the  interior,  until  they  had  reached  homes  of  fierce  men  of  gigantic  stature, 
a  country  called  Unyamwesd.    Here  they  who  used  huge  bows  and  spears,  and 
boilt  a  large  settiement  called  Tabora,  trained  savage   Aagfi  to  tear  out  the 
which  grew  to  be  the  great  up-coun-  vitals  of  their  enemies  in  battle.     Others 
•B... o«r  lurch  wHh.Bt«i»BCoi«Mn- by  ita  ^id  the^gTcat  forest  eitended  to  Uw 
niae  Hitbor  In  BoiBSEii'g  lueum  tor  Huch.  uttermost  end  of  the  earth,  where  ft 
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great  serpent  lay  motionless  and  coiled  of  Central  Africa  in  this  cruel  search  for 

around  the  world*    Undismayed,  how-  slaves  and  ivory. 

ever,  by  these  reports,  the  Arabs,  in  their  Human  nature  is  much  the  same  all 
feverish  thirst  for  ivoiy,  forced  their  way  the  world  over.  In  civilization  we  know 
on  down  the  river,  until  they  reached  a  that  no  one  is  so  despotic  to  the  lower 
rich  country  called  Manyema.  Here  they  classes  as  a  man  who  has  risen  to  power 
built  a  town  called  Kasongo,  and  this  from  those  very  classes ;  no  one  so  con- 
is  now  the  stronghold  of  the  slave  raid-  servative  in  things  which  affect  himself 
ers,  who  roam  over  the  great  forest  of  as  a  radical  in  power ;  no  landlord  so 
Central  Africa,  and  devas&te  and  depop-  hard  upon  his  tenant  as  a  landlord  who 
ulate  vast  tracts  of  country  in  search  of  is  a  tenant  himself.  Thus  in  Africa,  no 
ivory  or  slaves.  From  KiEusongo  there  master  is  so  cruel  to  his  slave  as  a  man 
is  now  a  regular  trade  route  which  who  has  been  a  slave  himself.  And  so 
leads  east,  many  days'  journey,  to  Lake  these  semi-barbarous  slaves  of  the  Arabs 
Tanganika ;  it  passes  tnrough  Ujiji  and  are  terrible  in  their  wanton  cruelty  to 
Tabora  and  reaches  the  coast  at  Ba-  those  whom  they  have  in  their  power, 
gamoyo,  which  is  six  hours'  steaming  The  Arabs  themselves,  Qod  knows,  are 
from  Zanzibar.  It  takes  the  Arab  cara-  cruel  enough,  but  the  ingenuity  with 
vans  which  leave  Kasongo  nine  months'  which  their  Manyema  slaves  torture  and 
marching  to  reach  the  coast.  destroy  poor  helpless  natives,  to  whom 

The  .Arabs,  then,  nearly  twenty  years  they  are  only  superior  in  that  they  have 

ago,  reached  Manyema,  where  they  set-  guns,  is  absolutely  diaboUcaL 

tied  down  and  built  strong  stations  and  Far  more  cruelty  is  practised  and 

intrenched  villages.     They  sent  parties  lives  lost  in  the  search  for  ivory  than 

of  their  slaves  round  upon  raiding  ex-  are  ever  lost  in  making  slaves,  and  even 

peditions;  they  stirred  up  one  native  at  this  distance  of  tune  I  can  hardly 

chief  against  the  other,  and  profited  by  think  of  the  evidence  of  their  cruel  work 

the     quarrels    which    they    fomented,  which  we  saw  in  the  forest  vrithout  my 

Numbers  of  native  warriors  were  shot  blood  boiling  in  my  veina 

down  in  these  raids,  and  the  women  Parties  of  sixty  or  sevenly  Manyema 

and  children  were  taken  prisoners.     The  slaves  are  sent  out  armed  with  guns  ; 

women  became  the  wives  and  concu-  these  creep  up  and  surround  a  village 

bines  of  the  Arabs,  and  their  slaves  ;  the  in  the  night,  and  just  before  morning 

children  were  brought  up  in  the  Arab  dawns  they  fire  a  volley  into  the  village, 

camps  and  learned  to  talk  Ki-swahili,  The   panic-stricken    natives    rush  out, 

whidb  is  the  language  of  Zanzibar.    Ki-  abandoning  everything  in  their  flight, 

swahili  will,  I  think,  eventually  become  while  the  Manyema  dash  in  and  loot  the 

the  language  spoken  throughout    the  village.    A  certain  number  of  men  are 

whole  of  Central  Africa,  and  the  numer-  shot  down  in  the  first  rush ;  the  women 

ous  native  dialects  will  gradually  die  and  children  are  captured  and  carried 

out  and  be  forgotten.    These  Manyema  off  by  the  slave  raiders.    After  looting 

boys,  who  are  brought  up  as  servants  in  the  village  the  Manyema  settle  down 

the  Arab  camps,  after  some  time  gain  a  there  for  a  few  days,  tmtil  all  the  goats, 

slight  veneer  of  semi-civilization ;  they  chickens,  etc.,  are  eaten.    In  some  cases 

give  up  their  cannibal  habits,  adopt  the  a  few  of  the  women  and  children  are 

dress  and  customs  of  the  Arabs,  and  given  back  to  the  surviving  natives,  who 

profess  to  become  Mohammedans,  ffiv-  come  timidly  in  to  treat  with  the  ma- 

mg  themselves  airs  of  great  superior-  rauders  for    their  ransom  with   such 

ity.  tusks  of  ivory  as  they  may  have  hidden 

But  this  thin  veneer  of  civilization  in  the  forest.     The  Manyema  then  leave 

cannot  eradicate  the  cruelty  from  their  the  village,   only  to  return  again  and 

savage  natures.     The  Arabs  arm  them  carnr  on  the  same  tactics  when  they 

with  guns  and  send  them  out  in  large  thii^  the  unfortunate  natives  have  again 

bodies,  under  the  leadership  of  some  collected  a  sufficiently  large  stock  of 

chief  slave,  to  search  for  ivory ;   and  ivory  to  make  it  worth  their  while, 

numberless  companies  of  these  Man-  Mr.  Stanley  has   said  that  we  may 

yema  bandits  now  roam  over  the  whol^  consider  every  tusk  of  ivory  brought  to 
Vol.  IX.— 53 
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the  coast  means  the  death  of  a  whole  month.  So  much  country  had  been 
family  of  natives.  Five  tusks  mean  the  laid  waste  that  he  intended  soon  to  de- 
destruction  of  a  village,  and  ten  the  de-  8X)atch  a  strong  party  of  men  under  one 
struction  of  a  whole  district  This  is  of  his  chiefs  to  form  a  new  station  in  a 
no  exaggeration.  country  to  the  east  which  had  not  yet 

In  the  forest  we  came  upon  whole  been  touched.  This  party,  after  estab- 
tribes  and  districts  ruined  and  devas-  lishing  itself  securely,  would  send  out 
tated ;  there  was  hardly  a  native  hut  left  fresh  raiding  parties  all  round,  until  the 
standing  in  the  districts  through  which  country,  like  that  round  Ipoto,  had  been 
the  Manyema  had  left  their  baleful  traiL  completely  drained  of  ivoiy,  women, 
The  natives  in  terror  had  fled  to  the  goats,  chickens,  etc.,  and  the  ivory  raid- 
woods,  where  they  picked  up  a  living  ers  would  then  move  off  again  to  fresh 
upon  roots,  insects,  etc.  As  soon  as  the  fields  and  pastures  new. 
natives  in  their  mad  fear  had  left  the  And  so  this  cruel  work  now  goes  on 
neighborhood  of  the  villages,  the  troops  day  after  day  in  the  heart  of  the  great 
and  herds  of  elephants,  which  abound  forest  of  Africa,  until  the  whole  land  is 
in  the  forest,  come  in  at  night  and  drenched  with  blood,  and  this  fair  coun- 
trample  down  the  defenceless  fields.  It  try  is  fast  being  turned  into  a  wHder- 
is  surprising  what  a  large  tract  of  ba-  ness  where  the  inhabitants  live  in  fear  of 
nana  plantations  a  herd  of  elephants  their  lives.  The  dusky  warrior  watches 
will  trample  down  and  destroy  in  one  anxiously,  spear  in  hand,  at  the  entrance 
night.  For  three  whole  months  we  had  of  his  village  for  any  signs  of  the  ap- 
been  marching  through  a  district  de-  proach  of  &e  dreaded  Wa-tomba-tom- 
vastated  by  these  bloodthirsty  Manye-  ba.  The  mother  nervously  clasps  her 
ma  slave  raiders,  and  it  was  now  that  baby  as  she  lies  down  at  night  to  sleep, 
we  struck  upon  Kilonga-longa's  camp  at  knowing  that  at  any  moment  she  may 
Ipoto.  hear  the  sound  of  the  slave  raiders' 

Khamis,  his  chief,  told  us  that  Kilonga-  guns,  and  be  forced  to  fly  with  her  little 

longa  was  then  at  another  station  on  the  one  into  the  dark  recesses  of  the  woods, 

river  Lenda^  over  which  we  had  crossed  It  is  a  picture  which  makes  one  pause 

at  its  confluence    with    the  Aruwimi,  to  consider  why  this  cruel  work  should 

many  days  back  in  the  forest.  go  on.    Why  should  not  cdl  civilized  peo- 

The  Manyema  camp  at  Ipoto  was  pie  band  together  and  say,  ''We  will 
filthy  in  the  extreme  and  very  imhealthy.  not  permit  this  foul  wrong  to  be  done  ?  " 
There  were  absolutely  no  sanitary  ar-  The  first  question  which  arises  is,  given 
rangements  whatever ;  the  people  were  the  wish  of  all  civilized  people  to  go 
all  herded  together  like  animals,  and  the  hand  in  hand  to  prevent  i^  wnat  can  be 
smell  of  the  garbage,  decaying  vege-  done  to  stop  it  ?  how  are  they  to  act  ? 
table  matter,  etc.,  which  was  lying  about  The  answer  to  that  is  easily  given.  This 
close  to  the  huts  in  great  heaps,  was  ivory  raiding  is  only  made  possible  be- 
at times  perfectly  sickening.  Three-  cause  the  Arabs  possess  powder  and 
quarters  of  the  people  in  the  Manyema  guns ;  were  the  Manyema  only  armed 
camp  were  little  more  than  savages,  hav-  as  the  natives  are,  with  spears  or  bows, 
ing  been  captured  and  made  daves  by  they  would  never  dare  to  go  on  raiding 
the  Manyema  at  a  comparatively  recent  expeditions,  for  the  natives  could  hold 
date.  The  country  all  round  had  been  their  own  against  them.  Let  the  traffic 
raided  and  devasted  by  the  Manyema,  in  gunpowder  be  stopped,  and  the  slave^ 
and  there  was  not  a  native  village  to  be  raiding  would  quickly  collapse.  Let' 
seen  anywhere  within  miles  of  the  settle-  all  Europeans  who  have  territory  in 
meni  Khamis  told  us  that  within  a  Africa  see  that  no  powder  finds  its  way 
radius  of  six  days'  march  from  Ipoto  to  the  Arabs.  I  know  it  is  a  hard  thing 
there  was  no  food  to  be  got,  the  whole  to  do,  for  if  the  ordinary  trade  routes 
country  had  been  raided  by  his  people,  along  which  powder  finds  its  way  into 
and  the  natives  had  retired  to  the  woods,  the  interior  were  stopped  to-morrow,  no 
Raiding  parties  were  still  constantly  doubt  a  hundred  new  channels  would 
sent  out  and  the  devastated  circle  was  open  the  next  day.  There  is  no  use 
becoming  larger  and  larger  month  by  in  two  or  three  nations  stopping  it ; 
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all  must  band  together  in  solemn  good  also  a  teacher,  and  carries  his  Koran 

faith,  if  any  good  is  to  be  done.  with  him.    Natives  are  like  children : 

In  this  scramble  for  Africa,  where  they  must    first   be    approached    and 

France,   England,   Germany,  Belgium,  taught  by  things  they  are  accustomed 

Italy,  Portugal,  and  Holland  are  all  tak-  to.    They  understand  a  just  system  of 

ing  over  great  tracts  of  country,  the  na-  exchange,  which  is,  after  all,  nothing 

tiyes  themselves  seem  to  be  the  last  to  be  but  fair  trade.    Begin  with  this  first,  if 

thought  of.    As  I  have  said  once  before,  you  like,  and  you  will  find  they  will  take 

when  I  see  this  scramble  for  Africa  going  to  the  religious  side  quite  easily  when 

on,  the  French  saying,  "  Quand  on  veut  once  you  have  gained  their  confidence, 

dess^cherunmaraisonneconsultepasles  I  was  much  struck,  I  regret  to  say,  in 

grenouilles,"  always  recurs  to  my  mind.  Africa,  by  the  inferiority  of  the  Protes- 

We  hear  of  the  wonderful  capabilities  tant  mission  stations  to  those  of  the 

for  trade,  etc.,  which  exist  in  these  mag-  Boman  Catholica    The  Protestant  mis- 

nificent  countries ;  we  hear  about  its  sionaries,  as  a  rule,  did  not  seem  to 

being  an  outlet  for  the  surplus  popula-  have  as  many  converts  or  friends  as  the 

tion  of  Europe  ;  we  hear  of  one  nation  Boman  Catholic  missionaries  had,  and 

quarrelling    about    its  "  rights  **   with  I  attribute  it  partly  to  this  cause, 

another  nation ;  but  do  we  ever  hear  The   first    thing  a  Boman  Catholic 

anything  about  the  rights  of  the  natives,  missionary  does  in  Central  Africa,  af- 

who  are  the  lawful  possessors  of  the  ter  buildmg  his  house,  is  to  dear  the 

soil  ?    Surely,  if  we  take  their  country  ground,  plant  beautiful  gardens,  and 

we  at  least  have  some  duties  toward  cultivate  fields.    The  natives  tmderstand 

them  in  return  ;  and  it  seems  to  me  this,  and  there  is  at  once  a  common  in- 

that  the  first  duty  we  have  toward  them  terest  between  them,    and  a  friendly 

is  to  protect  them  from  that  baleful  footing    is    established.      The    natives 

private  enterprise  of  ''Christian  Trad-  gain  confidence,  and  the  missionaries 

ers,"  who  have  already  brought  a  blight  are  then  able  to  speak  to  them  on  the 

on  the  west  coast  by  the  liquor  traffic,  subject  nearest  their  hearts.    The  Prot- 

and  now  are  in  a  fair  way  to  depopulate  estfmt  missions  I  have  seen,  with  the 

the  heart  of  Africa  by  their  accursed  exception  of  three  or  four,  have  scarcely 

traffic  in  guns  and  powder.    It  can  only  any  really  fine  gardens  or  fields.    Is  it 

be  stopped  by  a  combined,  patient,  and  not  the  same  as  teaching  children  in  a 

vigilant  action  of  all  the  Powers  pos-  Kindergarten  ?    When  tibeir  lessons  are 

sessing  territory  in  Africa.    A  solenm,  about  tiie  common  objects  they  know, 

earnest  determination  that  the  unfortu-  how   infinitely  more    interesting  they 

nate  Pagans  shall  no  longer  be  sacrificed  find  them,  and  how  much  less  of  a  task  ? 

to  the  enterprise  of  ''Christians."  I  remember  Miss  Thackeray,  the  gen- 

I  am  not  one  of  those  who  believe  tie,  earnest  director  of  the  Universities' 
that  philanthropy  alone  will  ever  ac-  Mission  in  Zanzibar,  telling  me  about 
compHsh  this ;  people  would  soon  tire  the  slaves  she  had  sent  to  her  by  the  of- 
of  giving  large  sums  of  money,  and  the  ficers  of  the  British  Navy  who  had  cap- 
feeling  of  interest  would  quickly  Ian-  tured  Arab  slave-dhows  and  released  the 
guish.  Any  scheme,  to  be  a  success,  slaves.  She  told  me  when  they  first 
must  be  self-supporting  and  paying,  and  came  to  her  they  were  like  frightened 
fair  trade  must  go  himd  in  hand  with  animals,  and  how  she  used  to  take  them 
philanthropy,  if  anything  of  value  is  to  out  alone  into  the  beautiful  gardens  and 
be  accomplished.  The  two  things  are  fields  round  the  Mission  Station  of  Sim- 
not  incompatible,  and  I  often  ilnnk  mis-  ba-mlbweni,  and  show  them  the  growing 
sionaries  would  gain  more  converts  if  com,  the  flowers,  squirrels,  and  birds, 
they  traded  honestly  as  well  as  preached,  and  all  common  objects  they  were  ac- 
How  is  it  that  Mohammedanism  has  customed  to.  They  were  at  once  quiet- 
spread  so  rapidly  in  Africa  ?  I  refuse  ed  and  soothed,  and  graduaUy  gained 
to  believe  it  is  because  Islam  is  a  lower  confidence. 

religion  than  Christianity,  and  permits  She  told  me  how  she  had  once  asked 

of  more  license  ;  but  I  firmly  believe  it  a  little  slave-girl,  who  appeared  to  be 

is  because  every  Mohammedan  trader  is  greatly  terrified  when  she  was  first  given 
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over  into  her  care,  what  made  her  so  Meanwhile  Mr.  Stanley  did  all  he  could 
frightened.  The  dnsky  little  maid  an-  to  obtain  food  for  the  starving  people 
swered,  "Oh,  lady,  I  thought  when  you  from  the  Manyema.  He  gave  them  hand- 
took  me  you  were  going  to  loll  me  and  eat  some  presents  of  various  sorts;  a  gold 
me."  "But  why  ?  "  asked  Miss  Thack-  watch  and  chain,  a  revolver,  a  blanket  or 
eray.  "Because,  lady,  your  face  was  so  two  and  such  things,  in  order  to  gain 
white  and  your  nose  so  long."  "  And  their  good-will  and  enable  him  to  znake 
what  made  you  trust  me  first  ? "  asked  terms  with  them  for  feeding  the  men. 
]!i^S8  Thadseray.  The  little  maid  an-  He  also  tried  to  x>ersuade  KhamiB  to 
swered,  unhesitatingly,  "  Because  you  lend  him  a  band  of  men  to  carry  relief 
showed  me  the  trees  and  birds  and  com-  to  Nelson.  Khamis  promised  he  should 
fields,  and  I  saw  you  were  like  us  and  have  the  men  directly  he  could  spare 
cared  for  such  things."  them,  which  would  be  in  two  days,  when 

And  this  makes  me  think  it  is  the  he  e^>ected  one  of  his  raiding  parties  to 
want  of  sympathy  between  Europeans  return.  With  this  promise  he  had  to  be 
and  Negroes  which  causes  the  two  to  contented.  In  the  afternoon  the  Man- 
stand  so  far  apart ;  once  have  a  common  yema  brought  beans  and  Indian  com 
sympathy,  and  everything  else  will  fol-  with  a  few  chickens  and  bananas  to  sell ; , 
low.  after  their  first  small  present  had  been 

And  so  I  say,  let /air  trade  and  mission  given  they  told  us  they  would  give  us 

work  go  hand  in  hand  together  ;  just  ex-  nothing  more,  but  we  must  pay  for  every- 

change  vnll  be  the  common  sympathy,  thing. 

and  religion  will  follow  naturally.  We  ransacked  our  boxes  and  turned 

everything  out  to  see  if  there  was  any- 

It  was  on  October  18th  that  we  en-  thing  which  woxdd  strike  their  fancy, 

tered  Ipoto,  the    Arab    settlement   in  and  we  were  soon  in  the  humiliating  po- 

charge  of  Khamis,  the  Manyema  chief  ;  sition  of  trying,  like  shopmen,  to  lay  out 

we  had  taken  twelve  days  to  reach  it,  our  goods  so  that  they  would  show  to  the 

having  left  Nelson's  starvation  camp  on  best  advantage.    Such  poor  clothes  as 

October  6th.  we  had  we  turned  out     What  a  rag  fair 

On  our  arrival  the  Manyema  appeared  it  was !    Stairs  would  be  tryingto  tempt 

sympathetic  and  friendly.    Khamis  sent  some  fat,  well-fed  Manyema  slave  to 

us  two  goats  as  a  present  and  a  basket  exchange  a  few  heads  of  com  for  a 

of  Indiiui  com,  which  being  divided  gave  scarlet  cummerbund    (waist-belt),  the 

us  twenty-seven  heads  of  com  each.    He  brightness  of  which  he  thought  might 

also  gave  Stanley  a  good-sized  hut  and  attract  the  fancy  of  his  wife.    I,  hidmg 

a  smaQer  one  was  given  to  Stairs,  Parke,  the  holes  as  well  as  I  could,  would  be 

and  myself.    The  huts  were  wretehedly  trying  to  get  some  sort  of  a  bid  for  a 

made  of  leaves  and  rough  boards,  the  tattered  jersey,  or  an  old  flannel  shirt 

floors  were  of  mud  and  very  tmeven  ;  without  any  beeves  ;  while  Parke,  dear 

the  roof  low,  and  the  whole  hut  was  veiy  soul,  with  an  insinuating  smile  which 

dirty  and  full  of  vermin.    But  te  the  would  have  charmed  abirdoffatvng,  was 

latter  we  had  long  been  accustemed  and  trying  to  persuade  a  woman  to  give  him 

our  clothes  were  infested  with  them.  a  waavSl  basket  of  beans  in  exchange  for  an 

The  amotmt  of  com  given  to  our  men  old  tattered  pair  of  duck  trousers,  which 

was  scanty,  four  heads  of  com  apiece  he  said  he  was  sure  would  fit  her  hus- 

was  given  out  to  them  until  Mr.  Stanley  band  beautifully.    He  was  holding  them 

could  make  arraDgemente  with  Khamis  up  and  artfully  trying  to  hide  from  her 

for  buying  food.     There  was  great  diffi-  the  fact  that  they  were  patehed  in  the  seat 

culty  about  this,  for  some  weeks  before  with  a  piece  of  an  old  blue  and  white 

a  canoe  containing  all  our  money  in  the  checked  coverlet !    But  it  was  of  no  use, 

shax>e  of  cloth,  beads,  brass  vdre,  ete.,  for  the  sharp  eyes  of  the  Manyema  spied 

had  been  upset  in  the  river,  which  was  out  the  holes  and  rente,  and  we  had  to 

so  rapid  that  we  had  been  unable  to  re-  lower  our  prices  in  the  most  heart-rend- 

cover  any  of  our  bales  ;  all  our  large  ing  manner ! 

supplies  were  behind  at  Yambuya,  in  For  a  whole  week  I  remember  Parke 

charge  of  Major  Barttelot.  tried  to  get  rid  of  those  old  trousers,  he 
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used  to  send  Muftah,  his  boy,  out  with  The  Man jema  women  came  in  numbers 
them  regularly  three  or  four  times  a  to  buy  tiiese,  and  these  needles  alone 
day  to  tuLe  them  round  the  Tillage  and  kept  me  in  food  for  four  days.  Scissors, 
see  if  he  could  not  get  a  purchaser.  Af-  knives,  looking-glasses,  mosquito  nets, 
ter  a  day  or  two  the  appearance  of  Muf-  and  anything  which  took  iheir  fancy 
tah  and  the  trousers  used  to  be  the  sig-  went  in  those  days  to  feed  ourselves  and 
nal  for  roars  of  laughter  from  the  our  servants,  until  we  were  stripped 
Manyema,  but  at  length  they  got  tired  bare  of  ahnost  all  that  we  had.  Ah  I 
of  them  and  used  to  shut  their  doors  the  humiliation  of  it  all,  to  see  the  fat, 
indignantly  in  Muftah's  face  when  they  sleek  Manyema  slaves  looking  scorn- 
saw  him  coming.  Muf  tah  himself  at  fully  at  the  poor  little  rags  we  were  of- 
last  became  sick  of  them,  and  disposed  feringfor  sale,  as  they  passed  some  rude 
of  them  to  a  slave  for  two  heads  of  In-  jest  among  their  fellows  which  provoked 
dian  com  and  a  handful  of  beans,  and  a  laugh  at  our  poverty-stricken  kits, 
received  a  severe  reprimand  from  Parke  Hunger  and  Central  Africa  are  great 
for  disposing  of  so  valuable  an  article  levellers  of  pride  and  caste, 
of  clothing  for  such  a  contemptible  Mr.  Stanley,  too,  had  sreat  difficulty 
price.  in  getting  any  com  for  me  men.    The 

Ah,  well  I  it  was  a  good  thing  that  even  Manyema  chiefs  proved  so  obdurate  to 

in  those  days  we  co^d  sometimes  laugL  our  api)eal8  to  them  for  food  to  feed 

The  best  price  we  ever  got  for  any-  the    men    that  our  Zanzibaris    began 

thing  was  for  four  empty  brandy  bot-  stealing  com  from   the  fields,  and  at 

ties,  which  Stairs,  who  had  a  mania  for  last,  dnven  to  madness  by  hunger,  took 

storing    up  rubbish,  had    fortunately  to  selling  their  rifles  and  ammunition  to 

saved.     For  the  fiiist   bottle  we  had  the  Manyema.    This  was  just  what  the 

asked  the  modest  sum  of  ten  heads  of  Manyema  had  been  aiming  at ;  they  had 

com ;  this  was  immediately  paid,  and  ahnost  from  the  first  determinei  to 

several  people  came  to  try  and  buy  a  starve  the  men  into  selling  them  their 

bottle.    Seeing  how  much  bottles  were  riflea    The  loss   of  our    rifles    meant 

in  request,  we  at  once  raised  our  prices,  death  to  the  whole  caravan,  but  still, 

and  invented  a  sliding  scale,  and  lor  the  in  spite  of  punishments  and  warnings, 

fourth  bottle  got  the  wonderful  price  of  the  men  continued  to  get  rid  of  their 

thiriy  head  of  com  and  a  basket  of  beans,  rifles  secretly  to  the  Mcmyema,  until  it 

It  was  surprising  that  bottles  should  seemed  that  the  expedition  was  on  the 

have  fetched  such  high  prices,  for  Parke,  verge  of  destruction.    At  length,  a  man 

for  his  mess  imiform  coat  and  waistcoat  was  caught  in  the  act  of  selling  his  rifle, 

was  able  to  get  a  few  bananas  only.    It  and  he  was  tried  by  court-martial  and 

was  purchased  by  a  big,  fat  Manyema  hanged.    This  had  the  effect  of  stopping 

chief,  who  was  rather  struck  with  the  the  wholesale  loss  of  guns,  but  men  who 

red  cloth  and  brass  buttons.    We  used  are  starving  have  no  reasoning  powers, 

to  see  him  proudly  parading  the  camp  and  we  were  obliged  to  take  the  guns 

in  the  short  jacket.    He  could  only  just  away  from  all  our  men,  and  store  &em 

button  it  across  his  chest ;  the  peak  be-  in  our  hut. 

hind  about  reached  to  the  smaU  of  his  For  some  davs  after  our  arrival  at 

back,  and  the  bottom  of  the  waistcoat  Ipoto  we  had  heard  no  news  of  the 

ended  too  soon,  so  that  there  was  a  cliiefs  we  had  sent  ahead  seventeen  days 

broad  roll  of  tight  black  skin  very  much  before,  but  at  last,  on  the  twentynsecond 

en  evidence  between  the  bottom  of  the  day  after  they  had  left  us,  they  reached 

waistcoat  and  the  top  of  his  loin-doth,  us,  accompanied  by  the  faithful  Uledi 

However,  he   used  to  think  himself  a  They  were  fdl  fearfully  pulled  down  and 

great  swell,  and  was  the  admiration  of  greatly  changed.    Alsasi,  the  Lion's  son, 

all  the  women.  who  was  formerly  a  laughing,  jolly  little 

Among  things  which   sold   wonder-  fellow,  was  like  a  different  man,  and 

folly  wM  were  needles.    Before  leav-  though  we  eventually  brought  him  out 

ing  for  Africa  a  lady  had  presented  me  with  us  to  Zanzibar  he  did  not  recover 

with  an  enormous  housewife  which  con-  his  spirits,  and  was  never  the  same  again, 

tained    several  hundreds  of    needles.  It  appeared  they  had  wandered  fJong 
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the  south  bank  of  the  Aruwimi,  and  had  certain  number  of  my  men,  and  such 

existed  upon  toadstools  only,  till,  find-  Manyema  as  Khamis  would  give  me,  and 

ing  no  trace  of  the  Arabs,  they  had  march  back  to  Nelson's  relief  as  fast  as  I 

turned  back  and  had  encountered  the  could.    He  told  me  that  the  day  after  I 

boat's  crew,  who  were  bringing  the  boat  started  he  intended  to  start  on  toward 

up  the  river  over  the  rapids.    Uledi  had  the  lake,  taking  Stairs  with  him.    Parke 

t^en  them  on  board,  landed  them  on  was  to  be  left  in  the  Manyema  camp  to 

the  north  side,  and  had  escorted  them  look  after  the  sick.   After  bringing  Nel- 

up  to  the  Manyema  camp.  son  up  to  the  Manyema  camp  I  was  to  hur- 

One  day  we  heard  a  great  firing  of  ry  on  after  Mr.  Stanley  with  such  men  as 

guns  and  thought  it  was  the  raiding  I  had  with  me,  and  try  to  reach  him  be- 

party  we  were  anxiously  waiting  for  fore  he  gained  the  open  country.    I  had 

who  were  arriving,  but  it  turned  out  known  for  some  days  that  I  was  to  be 

to  be  a  native  chief  who  some  Manyema  sent  on  this  mission,  and  had  carefully 

were  escorting  into  the  camp.    He  was  got  together  a  smcdl  supply  of  flour,  as 

the  chief  of  a  country  near  by,  and  for  there  was  no  food  of  any  sort  to  be  got 

seven  months  had   been  fighting  the  in  the  wilderness  through  which  I  must 

Arabs,  but  he  had  now  come  in  to  try  pass  on  my  way  to  Nelson's  camp, 

and  make  terms  with  them,  bringing  The  following  is  Mr.  Stanley's  letter 

Khamifl  a  present  of  two  magnificent  of  instructions  which  he  handed  to  me 

tusks  of  ivory.    I  went  round  to  see  before  starting, 

him  after  he  had  arrived,  for  I  had  "Arab Gamp, 

never  yet    seen  a  bush    native    on  a  October  24, 1887. 

friendly  footing.    I  found  the  old  chief  "Deab  Mb.  Jefhson:  I  present  you 

(Sultan  he  called  himself)  sitting,  smok-  with  a  few  memoranda  as  a  reminder 

ing  a  long  pipe,  on  an  antelope's  skin  of  what  you  have  been  so  good  as  to 

on  the  veranda  of  Khamis's  house.  promise  to  perform. 

He  was  the  most  repulsive-looking  "1st.  You  will  take  ten  men,  inclusive 
old  object  I  ever  saw.  He  was  dressed  of  Bajab-bin-Jumah,  and  accompany  the 
in  a  spotted  deer-skin  and  had  a  bat-  Manyema  party  to  the  relief  of  Captain 
tered  iron  crown  on  his  head.  He  had  Nelson  and  his  party  at  the  camp  on  the 
absolutely  no  nose  and  his  eyes  were  south  bank  of  the  Ituri  Biver,  near  its 
bleared  and  shifty-looking  ;  he  spoke  in  junction  with  the  Ihuru  Biver. 
a  wheezy  voice,  saying  a  few  mumbling  ''  2d.  The  route  to  be  taken  is  from 
words  and  then  stopping  to  suck  at  his  here  down  to  the  boat,  which  will  trans- 
pipe  or  spit  copiously  upon  the  ground,  port  you  and  your  party  across  the 
His  followers,  who  were  seated  round  Ituri  Biver. 

him,  were  rather  fine-looking  men,  they  "  3d.     You  will  then  turn  down  river 

fdl  had  their  faces  tattooed,  and  examined  along  the  south  bank  until  you  strike 

me  and  my  clothes  in  astonishment,  for  our  road,  which  by  its  markings  and 

I  was  the  first  white  man  they  had  ever  cuttings  you  will  easily  distinguish, 

seen.    It  is  curious  that  a  crown  should  "  4ti^     On  arrival  at  the  little  river, 

be  one  of  the  insignia  of  royalty  even  crossed  by  a  big  log,  where  our  runa- 

in  the  middle  of  me  forest  of  Central  ways  left  us,  I  hope  you  will  be  able  to 

Africa,  where  no  breath  of  civilization  search  for  some  traces  of  the  box  of 

has  ever  penetrated.    We  had  come  fre-  Emin  Pasha's  boots.    If  you  meet  with 

quently  upon  these  beaten-iron  crowns  any  of  the  deserters  bind  them  sure  and 

in  the  native  huts,  and  had  always  been  fast. 

told  by  the  natives  that  they  belonged  ''5th.    It   is  impossible  to  surmise 

to  the  chief  of  the  village  or  country.  what  may  have  befallen  Nelson's  party. 

The  next   day  the  long -looked -for  Many  may  have  deserted,  many  may 

raiding-party  arrived,  and  Khamis  said  have  died.   On  the  other  hand,  they  may 

he  could  give  Mr.  Stanley  some  men  the  have  been  more  fortunate  than  we  and 

next  day  to  carry  relief  to  Nelson.  found  food.    Murabo  has  cheered  me 

greatly  by  saying  that  he  directed  XJma- 

That  night  Mr.  Stanley  sent  for  me  ri  where  to  find  food.    If  so,  well,  and 

and  told  me  I  was  to  return  with  a  yet  I  fear.    On  arrival  take  d#wn  the 
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names  of  all  alive  at  the  camp.    Check  "  Take  the  five  loads  of  brass  rods, 

off  those  able  to  follow  you  back  to  this  and  for  prudence  sake  take  two  boxes  of 

camp.    Those   unable  to  follow   must  ammunition.    One   load    between  two 

struggle  the  best  way  they  can.    The  men  for  rapid  marching,  that  you  may 

reUef  party  by  no  means  will  wait,  nor  overhaul  us    before    we    get  too    far. 

can  any  help  be  obtained  for  love  or  There  is  no  likelihood  we  shall  stop  any- 

money  for  their  carriage  here.    Even  if  where  until  we  get  well  out  of  this  fam- 

Nelson  is  unable  to  follow,  I  fear  that  ine-stricken  district.    You  don't  want 

unless  you  can  bribe  the  Zanzibaris  to  to  take  a  tent  with  you,  except  a  tarpaul- 

carry  him,  both  you  and  he  will  find  it  ing  when  you  come  after  us. 

difficult  to  reach  this  place.  ''And  for  Ood's  sake  don't  forget  to 

''6th.   On  arrival  at  Nelson's  you  must  bring  the  bag  of  flags  with  you,  for  its 

exercise  your  best  discretion  as  to  what  absence  may  be  fatal  to  some  of  us,  in- 

we  can  do  without,  and  what  is  indis-  asmuch  as  we  may  be  shot  at  without 

pensable.    From  Nelson's  list  I  pick  out  a  flag  (in  Emin's  province),  as  through 

the  following  as  indispensable  to  us  :  Williams's  foUy  it  was  left  behind. 

"  Yours  faithfully 

Bemington  boxes 45  "  Henbt  M.  Stanley. 

^•.^riinaiVfliote:::;:::::;:;:::::  I  "^o a. mounteney jbphsok, e8q. 

Biflos,  80,  loads 6  «      ^            ,     ,                             .     , 

Mftzim  effects 1  "P.  S. — Select  the  best  cuces  on amval 

Brass-rod  boxes 5  here  and  bring  them  on  with  you,  as  well 

Boat  boxes,  say 2  as  Aoe8. 

(Here,   take  what  is  necessary.     If  you  *                                      *<  H.  M   S  " 

have  fifty  bolts  and  washers  more  than 

what  the  boat  has  in  now  I  think  you 

have  enough.)  On  October  the  26th  I  started  o£f  to 

Sounding  lino 1  relieve  Nelson.    Mr.  Stanley  gave  me  a 

B*^'orfla^^ 1  BmaU  supply  of  flour  and  two  chickens 

^^         _  for  Nelson,  it  was  all  he  could  manage 

69  to  scrape  together,  but  fortunately  I 
had  managed  to  collect  a  fair  amotmt 
"  Bottom  boards,  extra  rowlocks,  of  com,  vmich  with  care  I  might  make 
plates,  etc.,  reject  if  you  cannot  carry,  last  twelve  days,  especially  if  I  eked  out 
I  trust  to  you  to  do  your  best.  The  re-  this  scanty  supply  with  such  roots  or 
lief  party  will  march  quickly,  and  I  give  toadstools  as  I  might  be  able  to  pick  up 
eleven  days  for  your  going  and  return-  on  the  way.  On  parting,  Mr.  Stanley 
ing.  After  all  have  beisn  landed  on  this  gave  me  a  few  more  words  of  instruc- 
side  at  the  landing-place,  you  can  then,  tion  and  warned  me  to  be  very  careful 
unless  there  are  strong  reasons  for  wait-  how  I  treated  the  men  tmtil  I  had  re- 
ing  a  little,  take  the  boat  to  pieces  and  lieved  Nelson  and  passed  the  Manyema 
carry  section  by  section  up  to  the  Arab  camp ;  after  that  he  told  me  I  was  to 
village,  leaving  it  with  Nelson  and  Parke,  hurry  them  up  as  much  as  I  could,  for 
Take  Uie  spanners  with  you,  cold  chisel,  if  once  he  got  out  into  the  open  country 
hammer,  auger,  or  chisel  you  may  have,  before  I  caught  him  up,  I  should  not  be 
Then  collect  every  man  the  doctor  de-  able  to  follow  him.  He  told  me  what  I 
Clares  reaUy  fit  for  travel  I  fancy  you  was  to  do  if  by  chance  I  should  arrive 
will  have  thirty.  Boat's  crew,  ten  men,  too  late  and  find  that  Nelson  had  per* 
your  own  party  ten,  and  two  boys,  ished.  He  seemed  greatly  affected  at  the 
Umari  and  some  seven  or  eight  of  his  possibility  of  such  a  thing.  He  wished 
men,  and  perhaps  four  or  five  of  the  me  good  luck  and  I  started  ofi^  clenching 
party  left  here  by  me  convalescent  and  my  teeth  with  tiie  feeling  I  had  a  hard 
recovered,  such  as  M'gongeni,  Uledi  task  before  me,  though  it  was  a  mission 
Nakhoda,  Baraka,  etc.  Then  get  some  I  was  glad  to  be  sent  on. 
of  them  here  to  show  the  road  out  of  It  was  1.30  before  we  got  clear  of  the 
the  village  which  we  took  as  far  as  the  Manyema  camp.  On  reaching  the  river 
forest— our  traces  vrill  then  be  dear  I  found  Uledi  and  the  boat's  crew  wait- 
enough  for  your  following  us.  ing  to  ferry  us  over  to  the  other  side 
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of  the  river,  and  by  5  o'dock  the  whole  shared  together  in  the  smoky  atmos- 
party,  seventy  in  all,  was  transported  ;  phere  of  my  tent.    There  we  sat  in  the 
we  camped  for  the  night  and  I  gave  out  dark,  in  cheerless  dampness,  while  the 
thirty  rounds  of  ammunition  to  each  storm  raged  around  us.    The  dazzling 
man.    I  rigged  up  a  tent  out  of  a  tar-  lightning  flashed  vividly  among  the  trees, 
pauling  and  put  the  bag  of  food  I  was  the  thunder  rolled  and  shook  the  earth, 
carrying  to  Nelson  imder  my  pillow,  for  and  the  hurricane  lashed  and  ground 
the  men  were  still  in  such  a  hungry  the  tree -tops  furiously.     Giant  trees 
state  that  it  was  unsafe  to  trust  it  out  of  crashed  around  us,  the  whole  mighty 
my  sighi  forest  groaned  and  wailed  as  if  pos- 
Ne^  morning  I  was  up  before  dawn  sessed  by  demons,  while  the  rain  fell  in 
and  got  the  men  off  as  soon  as  it  was  torrents  and  soon  turned  the  camp  into 
light  enough  to  see  the  path ;  I  took  a  swamp.    It  was  at  such  times  that  one 
my  place  in  the  rear,  closely  following  most  realized  the  full  horrors  of  our 
the  man  who  was  carrying  our  food,  forest  march.    For  then  sad  thoughts 
There  had  been  heavy  rain  in  the  night,  would  rise  up  in  my  mind  as  I  sat  brood- 
and  the  track  was  in  a  very  bad  condition  ing  there  over  the  hard  deaths  of  our 
for  travelling ;  there  were  numerous  riv-  faithful  men  ;  of  the  expedition  split  up 
ers  to  cross,  which  I  just  waded  through,  and  divided  into  four  separate  parts  ;  of 
as  I  did  not  care  to  ask  the  men  in  their  Mr.   Stanley  marching  on  toward  the 
weakened  state  to  carry  me  across ;  they  plain,  every  day  farther  and  farther  from 
needed  all  their  strength  for  rapid  march-  me ;  and  tiien,  above  all,  the  one  absorb- 
ing. At  noon  we  reached  the  camp  where  ing  thought  which  filled  my  mind,  "  Is 
we  had  crossed  over  to  the  north  side  of  Nelson  alive,  or  shall  I  be  too  late?  "  It 
the  river,  when,  two  weeks  before,  we  was  then  one  asked  one's  self,  '*  How  long 
were  trying  to  find  our  way  to  the  Araba  is  this  to  last  ?    Shcdl  we  ever  again  see 
The  arrow-marks  on  the  trees  were  still  light  and  home? " 
quite  fresh  and  plain,  pointing  the  way        At  such  times  in  life  a  man  feels  he 
across  the  river ;  but  Mr.  Stsmley's  in^  would  give  anything  if  he  could  again 
structions  to  Khamis  Parry,  which  were  possess  the  simple,  unquestioning  faith 
written  in  ink  on  a  blazed  tree,  were  of  his  childhood.     I  am  not  much  given 
hardly  legible  now  from  rain  and  ex-  to  psalm-singing  or  quoting  x)oetiy,  but 
posure.     Soon  after  this  a  terrific  thun-  I  remember  that  night,  as  I  sat  in  my 
derstorm  came  on,  which  made  the  road  tent,  unable  to  sleep  from  anxiety  and 
still  worse,  and  we  constantly  sank  up  to  care,  an  old  hymn  which  I  must  have 
our  knees  in  the  thick  mud  in  which  the  learnt  in  the  nursery  kept  recurring  to 
elephants    or    hippopotami    had  been  my  mind,  and  carried  with  it  a  ceitain 
wallowing.    My  boots,  which  were  worn  amount  of  comfort, 
out  and  had  nearly  parted  with  their        However,  this  feeling  soon  passes.     I 
soles,  were  constantly  pulled  off  my  feet,  was  up  early  to  get  the  people  started  at 
and  I  had  every  now  and  then  to  stop  daylight,  and  the  broodmgs  of  last  night 
and  hunt  for  them  in  the  mud.     We  were  soon   forgotten  in  work.     It  is 
reached  one  of  our  old  camps  at  4.20  wonderful  how  responsibility  steadies 
o'clock,  and  I  found,  to  my  annoyance,  one,  and   the  feeling  that  for  the  time 
that  the  Manyema  had  crept  into  the  being  everything  depends  on  one's  self 
little   huts  which  were  still  standing  prevents  one  from  ever  giving  in ;  it  is 
and  refused  to  go  on.    It  was  of  no  use  only  when  one  feels  that  one  is  useless, 
attempting  to  move  them,  and  as  the  or  there  is  a   lull  in   the  work,   that 
thunderstorm  was  raging  harder  than  gloomy  feelings  creep  in  to  worry  and 
ever  I  reluctantly  got  my  tarpauling  depress  one.    Well,  we  got  off  by  day- 
rigged  up  for  the  night,  having  done  light,  and  I  hoped  to  do  a  long  day^s 
three  and  one-half  of  our  former  march-  march,  and,  if  possible,  to  reach  Nelson's 
es  in  the  day.      My  boy  v^ras  just  able  camp  that  day,  even  if  we  had  to  travel 
to  kindle  a  small  handful  of  fire  in  my  in  the  dark.     But,  as  is  so  often  the  case 
tent,  with  a  little  dry  fijrewood,  which  in  Africa,  I  was  disappointed.    In  my 
he  found  in  one  of  the  old  huts.    He  journal,  under  the  date  of  October  27th9 
made  a  plateful  of  porridge,  which  we  I  read  the  following  words  : 
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"  The  M&n^-eina  promiBed  to  go  far  We  had  spent  three  miserable  days  of 
to-day,  but  at  a  place  near  where  I  had  hunger  and  nncertainty  there,  with  the 
before  retomed  to  mend  the  boat,  when    men  lying  in    their    shelters  at  night 


I  was  nearly  dropping  from  hunger,  groaning  all  round  tie.  I  never  expected 
they  all  stopped,  saying  they  were  hun-  to  see  it  i^ain.  This  going  over  the 
gry  and  must  go  and  look  for  fungus  scenes  of  our  sufferings,  when  the  re- 
and  climb  the  hWs  in  search  of  fruit ;  membrance  of  them  is  so  vivid  in  our 
the  consequence  was,  I  pushed  on  with  minds,  is  very  depressing,  the  more  so 
my  own  men,  leaving  them  to  follow,  to  me  that  I  feel  we  are  going  on  a  mis- 
Wlien  I  got  to  the  place  where  our  de-  sion  which  may  turn  out  to  have  a  very 
serters  had  left  us  with  their  loads,  I  sad  ending,  for  we  know  not  what  may 
searched  all  around  to  see  if  I  could  find  have  happened  to  Nelson,  and  we  are 
any  traces  of  Emin  Pasha's  boots,  or  any-  not  safely  through  our  prospects  of  star- 
thing  else  they  might  have  thrown  away  vation  yet.  At  this  rat«  I  shall  never 
from  their  loads,  which  they  had  prob-  catch  up  with  Mr.  Stanley.  I  had  my 
ably  opened  to  see  what  they  contained,  food  cooked  just  where  Stairs,  Parke, 
.Uter  searching  for  some  time  and  find-  and  I  bad  had  our  food  cooked  before, 
ing  no  traces  of  the  loads,  we  started  on  and  had  talked  so  dismally  over  the  fire, 
and  reached  our  camp,  opposite  the  onthenigbtof  my  birthday,October8th, 
island  where  Feruzi  All  1^  received  his  which  was  abont  the  most  miserable  one 
death-wonnd,  at  about  one  o'clock,  the  I've  ever  spent.  We  had  talked  of  the 
Manyema  coming  in  about  half  an  hour  poor  chance  Nelson  had  of  being  re- 
after.  They  brought  with  them  some  lievcd  yet  awhile,  yet  we  none  of  us 
fungus  and  a  little  fruit,  and  asked  me  expected  bis  relief  would  be  so  long  in 
to  ^ow  them  to  halt  an  hour  tfl  enable  coming.  As  I  march  along  I  make  all 
them  to  rest  and  cook  it.  I,  too,  had  sorts  of  conjectures  as  to  whether  I  shall 
gathered  a  little  fungus,  which  I  found  find  Nelson  alive  ;  I  should  like  to  march 
by  the  path  ;  so  we  halted  and  had  it  from  morning  till  night  to  solve  the 
cooked.  I  was  so  hoping  to  get  to  Nel-  question  quickly,  but  I  dare  not  press 
son  to-day,  and  now  we  cannot  possibly  my  men,  in  their  weakened  condition 
reach  him  tUl  to-morrow  morning.  The  and  with  their  scanty  diet,  to  do  too 
old  camp  looked  very  dismal  indeed,  much." 
Vol.  IX 54 
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That  night  I  camped   at  dark  only  have  happened  at  Nelson's  camp.    The 

four  and  a  half  hours  march  from  Nel-  bodies  were  eaten  clean  by  the  red  ants 

son's   camp ;  I  find  that  day's  march  vhich  abounded  in   the  forest,  and  I 

fairly  clearly  described  in  my  journal,  as  could  only  recognize  who  the  men  were 

follows:  by  such  poor  cloths   as   still  remained 

"  October  28th. — Almost  before  it  was  folded  round  the  waists  of  the  skele- 

light  I  started  the  people  o^  but  in  my  tons  ;    we  had   passed  several  farther 

feTerish  anxiety  to  reach  Nelson's  camp  back  on  the  road.     They  were  grim  re- 

I  hurried  on  with  one  man  only,  and  minders  of  the  days  of  starvation  when 

soon  got  far  beyond  my  people,  whom  I  we   were   wandering  on  hopelessly  in 

told  to  follow  me  as  quickly  as  they  search  of  food,  and  until  I  saw  tiiese 

could.  proofs  of  our  himger  I  hardly  realized 

"Howvirideveryincidentof  thatmis-  how  bad  had  been  our  case,  and  how 

erable  march  appeared  as  I  passed  place  narrowly  had  the  whole  caravan  escaped 

after  place  where  we  had  had  such  diffi-  annihilation.     The  man   Borafia,    who 

cnlty  in  urging   forward  our   starving  was  with  me,  was  one  of  the  very  men 

people  who  were   carrying    the    boat,  who  had  helped  to  carry  the  boat,  and 

Here  was  the  stream  which  had  taken  at  several  bad  places  he   said,  'Look, 

us  so  much  time  and  trouble  to  get  the  master,  do  you  i-emember  the  trouble 

boat  sections  across,  and  there  was  the  we  had  here?'  or  'See,  B'wanaBubarika, 

bank  with  the  fallen  tree  up  which  we  this  is   the    place  where  Ferbani  fell 

had  had  to  drag  the  loads  and  cut  our  under  his  load  and  we  carried  him  into 

way  through  the  bush.     Here,  on  the  camp.'    Ail  was  passed  by  rapidly  to- 

road,  we  passed  three  skeletons ;  they  day  as  I  marched  quickly  along  through 


TKa  wamen  af  tM  foiesl  rnnrch  in  i  Hooping  potluie  — Fag«  918. 

were  probably  some  of  the  men  we  had  bushes  and  streams,  regardless  of  any- 
left  in  Nelson's  camp,  who  tried  to  follow  thing,  so  that  my  patted  old  clothes 
us  but  had  fallen  by  the  wayside  from  were  soon  split  and  torn  and  my  knick- 
hunger  and  exhaustion.  It  gave  one  a  erbockers  hung  in  tatters  from  my 
fresh  feeling  of  horror  at  what  might  knees.    I  picked  up  any  fungus  or  fruit' 
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which  I  saw  growing  near  the  path,  un-  booh  got  to  camp.  As  I  entered  it  not 
til  I  had  my  hat  and  handkerchief  full  a  Boiind  was  to  be  heard  but  the  groans 
of  toadstoola,  for  I  knew  well  that  every    of  two  men  dying  in  a  hut  close  by ;  the 


•H>r>.  i]f>  »■  raid,  »■  pu»d  th<»  ikdiloru."— Page  SIO. 

atom    of  food    I  could    get   would   be  whole  place  looked  melancholy  and  de- 
wanted  by  Nelson  and  the  starving  peo-  serted. 

pie.     As   I   neared   Nelson's    camp  my  "I  came  slowly  round  the  tent  and 
anxiety  to  know  hia  fate  became  intense,  found  Nelson  quietly  sitting  there.    He 
and  with  labored  breath  I  hurried  on  started  up  with  an  exclamation   of  as- 
faster  and  faster,  with  a  feeling  in  my  toniahment,  and  we  clasped  hands." 
throat  that  was  almost  physical  pain.  ........ 

"  When  we  were  within  about  half  a  Thus,  twenty-two  days  after  we  had 

mile  of  the  camp  we  suddenly  came  on  left  him,  I  found  him  still  at  his  post 

a  half-starved  man  wearily  searching  for  Mr.  Stanley  has  compared  him  to  the 

tree  beans  or  fungus ;  it  was  Abdullah,  Roman    soldier  found  standing  at   his 

one  of  the  sick  men  whom  we  had  left  post  after  the  destruction  of  FompeiL 

with  Nelson.     For  the  first  tew  moments  I    immediately  had    one   of    the    two 

he  regarded  us  with  a  kind  of  dazed  chickens  I  had  with  me  put  down  to  the 

surprise.     Eageriy  we  plied  him   with  fire,  and  some  porridge  was  soon  sim- 

questions,  and  learned  that  Nelson  was  mering  In  the  pot.     After  seeing  the 

alive  but  almost  done  for,  and  was  in  food  being  got  ready,  I  returned  to  Nel- 

the  last  straits  of  hunger.      Without  son's  tent  to  hear  his  experiences  during 

waiting  to  hear  more  I  pushed  on  and  the  twenty-two  days  he  had  beec  left, 
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TTliile  Borafia  went  round  the  ctuup  to  of  decomposition,  were  lyingin  the  huts  ; 

see  his  friende.     After  about  two  hours  the  survivors  had  been  too   weak    and 

my  people  came  into  the  camp,  and  all  dejected  to  bury   them,  and   my   men 

crowded  round  Nelson's   tent  to  greet  threw  them  into  the  river. 

him.     The  state  of  the  camp  was  piti-  I  wrote  down  in  my  journal  that  night 

able.     We  had  left  fifty-six  men  with  the  various  details  as  Nelson  told  them 

Nelson,  and  on  mustering  the  survivors  to  me.     They  are  as  follows  : 

I  found  there  were  only  sis  left,  and  two  *'  Seventeen  men  had  died  in  the  first 

of  these  were  lost  in  following  me  back  few  days.     Jumah  XJnyamwezi,  Stairs's 

to  the  Manyema  camp.     The  dead  bod-  cliief,  with  eight  men,  two  of  whom  were 

ies  of  some  of  the  men,  in  various  stages  my  boys,  Almas  and  Nasibu,  had  stolen 
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the  big  canoe  and  had  gone  down  river  plainly  of  starvation  and  sleepless  nights, 
in  the  night.  XJmari,  Nelson's  chief,  of  anxiety  and  care.  He  looked  alto- 
with  sixteen*  men,  had  gone  off  in  search  gether  shrunken  and  small  and  moved 
of  food  and  had  not  yet  returned.  They  about  only  with  pain.  His  feet  and 
have  been  away  twelve  days,  and  I  am  legs  had  been  bad  some  days  before  we 
inclined  to  think  they  have  deserted,  left  him,  but  since  that  time  he  had 
But  Nelson  has  great  faith  in  XJmari  had  no  less  than  ten  ulcers  on  them; 
and  will  not  believe  it.  .  .  .  The  five  of  them  are  now  well,  but  he  is  only 
sixteen  men  with  TTmari  were,  so  Nelson  just  able  to  get  on  a  large  shoe  and 
tells  me,  all  in  the  last  stage  of  starva-  walk.  It  does  me  good  to  see  how  he 
tion,  so  perhaps  some  cataistrophe  has  enjoys  the  porridge,  chicken,  and  beans 
happened  to  the  party  and  they  have  I  got  ready  for  him.  We  sat  up  till  late 
not  been  able  to  find  their  way  back,  last  night,  for  there  was  much  to  tell 
Su^de,  who  stole  Mr.  Stanley's  box  of  him  of  our  experiences  since  we  left  him, 
clothes,  and  Behani,  who  deserted  with  and  of  Mr.  Stanley's  plans.  He  seems 
Parke's  clothes  on  our  way^to  the  Man-  quite  resigned  at  the  idea  of  being  left 
yema  camp,  had  come  into  Nelson's  with  the  Arabs.  He  does  not  know 
camp  at  night,  and  after  making  an  at-  what  the  Manyema  camp  is  like,  and  I 
tempt  to  steal  some  rifles  out  of  his  haven't  the  heart  to  tell  him  yei  In- 
tent had  jumped  into  one  of  the  canoes  deed  I  do  not  think  he  could  go  on 
and  had  gone  down  river,  taking  with  with  us  in  his  weakened  state,  and  his 
him  three  or  four  men  from  the  camp,  feet  are  not  likely  to  get  well  yet  awhile. 
Six  others  had  died,  and  out  of  the  fifty-six  particularly  if  he  is  obliged  to  march, 
men  left  with  Nelson  only  six  men  are  He  is  greatly  interested  in  hearing  all 
left,  two  of  whom  are  in  a  dying  state  about  our  difficulties  before  reaching 
and  the  other  four  are  so  reduced  by  the  Arab  camp  and  is  much  amused  at 
hunger  that  I  do  not  expect  more  than  the  idea  of  our  eating  Mr.  Stanley's  old 
three  of  them  wiU  be  able  to  drag  them-  donkey.  He  was  unable  to  sleep  last 
selves  after  me  to  the  Arab  camp.  Kel-  night  from  excitement,  and  woke  me  up 
son's  two  boys,  Osmani  and  Fickerini,  at  about  twelve  o'clock  and  we  sat  round 
have  kept  him  alive ;  they  have  gone  the  fire  smoking  and  drinking  some  of 
out  every  day  and  have  brought  him  in  my  coffee  till  nearly  daybreak, 
a  small  supply  of  Ml)ungu,  a  pleasant  "  Early  next  morning  I  mustered  the 
enough  tasting  fruit  but  not  one  to  ex-  people  and  began  to  give  out  the  loads, 
ist  upon,  and  they  were  able  to  get  it  One-third  of  the  people  whom  KhftTnjg 
only  in  very  limited  quantities.  Nel-  had  given  me  were  women,  who  I  found 
son's  despair  at  being  left  in  this  way,  were  in  many  ways  better  carriers  than 
with  men  daily  dying  round  him  for  the  men.  They  usually  carried  ilieir 
want  of  food,  and  the  feeling  that  some-  loads  on  their  shoulders,  in  the  manner 
thing  had  happened  to  the  expedition  peculiar  to  all  the  natives  in  the  forest 
and  that  Mr.  Stanley  had  been  obliged  They  fasten  a  broad  band  of  banana 
to  abandon  him,  must  have  been  terrible,  fibre  or  bark  to  each  end  of  the  box  and 
He  told  me  he  was  imable  to  sleep  at  hoisting  it  between  their  shoulders  pass 
night  from  anxiety,  and  just  dozed  a  the  fibre  band  across  their  foreheads  and 
bit  during  the  day.  He  had  some  march  along  in  a  stooping  posture  with 
twenty  rifles  aU  loaded  ready  in  a  row  a  stick  in  their  right  ha^d  to  support 
in  his  tent,  in  case  of  an  attack  from  the  them.  I  found  I  had  more  loads  than 
natives.  Umari  had  tried  to  persuade  people,  so  I  was  obliged  to  leave  thirteen 
him  to  leave  the  camp,  as  Mr.  Stanley  cases  of  ammunition,  and  seven  or  eight 
was  evidently  unable  to  relieve  him,  and  other  loads  behind.  I  dug  a  hole  in  the 
to  go  down  river  to  where  they  might  sand  and  buried  them."  (Where  they 
find  some  food.  Nelson  was  sorely  were  eventually  foimd  ten  months  after- 
tempted  to  do  so  but  felt  that  he  could  ward  by  Mr.  Stanley  when  he  returned 
not  leave  his  post.  .  .  .  Poor  old  through  the  forest  to  search  for  the  rear 
chap,  he  looked  fearfully  haggard  and  column.)  I  started  off  the  M^yema 
pulled  down,  and  there  were  deep  lines  early,  but  it  was  nearly  midday  before 
round  his  eyes  and  mouth  whicm  told  we  had  got  the  extra  loads  buried,  and 
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my  men  and  I  started  off  and  left  Starva-  went,  and  his  kind,  quiet,  gentlemanlike 

tion  Camp  behind  ns.     Nelson  had  gone  ways  had  always  been  a  great  comfort 

ahead  with  the  Manyema  and  got  on  to  me.    My  heart  was  sad  and  I  experi- 

much  better  than  I  expected  he  would  enced  a  strange  sense  of  loneliness  and 

be  able  to.     I  came  upon  him  sitting  loss  when  I  f^t  that  he  was  no  longer 

down  with  his  two  boys  by  the  side  of  following  me,  ever  ready  to  help  or  ad- 

the  path,  resting,  and  after  seeing  he  vise  me. 

was  all  right,  I  started  on  for  camp  to  And  so  Nelson  toiled  slowly  and  pain- 
get  food  and  a  bed  ready  for  him  by  the  fully  toward  the  Manyema  camp,  until 
time  he  arrived.  I  sent  the  men  ahead  at  length  we  struck  our  old  palli  and  I 
and  remained  with  Nelson,  for  I  did  not  knew  exactly  where  we  were.  This  part 
like  losing  sight  of  him,  but  I  kept  my  of  our  track,  like  the  other,  was  marked 
faithful  chief  Eajab-bin-Jumah  and  a  here  and  there  with  skeletons, 
few  men  to  act  as  an  escort  We  got  Here  is  another  little  extract  from 
slowly  but  steadily  along,  and  though  he  my  journal : 

marched  most  plucldly  he  had  to  rest  "  Nelson  came  up  utterly  tired  and 

so  often  that  we  were  always  a  long  way  worn  out ;  he  just  threw  hunself  down 

behind  the  column.     On  reaching  the  on  the  bed  I  had  prepared  for  him.     His 

camp  where  we  had  spent  the  memo-  appearance  frightens  me,  he  looks  so 

rable  night  of  my  birthday  I  found  to  haggard    and    worn    and    old.       This 

my  disgust  that  the  Manyema  had  found  marching  every  day  knocks  him  up  ter- 

a  small  canoe  which  we  had  before  hid-  ribly,  and  he  cannot  go  on  much  longer, 

den  by  the  river  bank,  and  that  a  good  He  wants  me  to  leave  him  behind  to 

many  men  and  loads  had  already  crossed,  follow,  and  go  on  ahead  to  look  after  the 

intendingtogobacktothe  Arabcampby  loads,  and  get  my  work  with  the  boat 

a  path  on  the  other  side  of  the  river.    It  done,  so  that  I  can  follow  Mr.  Stanley 

was  my  intention  to  stick  to  my  written  quickly,  before  he  gets  too  far.    But  I 

orders  and  return  by  the  same  road  as  we  do  not  like  to  lose  sight  of  him,  and 

had  come,  for  the  boat  was  waiting  in  now  Tve  brought  him  out  of  danger  I 

readiness  to  take  us  across  the  river  near  won't  let  him  go  until  I've  landed  him 

the  Manyema  camp.    Besides,  too,  I  was  safely  with  Parke.    I  can,  of  course,  only 

to  have  left  my  chief  Eajab-bin-Jumah  make  very  limited  marches  with  him ; 

to  take  the  boat  to  pieces  while  I  hurried  but  in  two  days  more  we  must  reach 

on  to  the  Arab  camp  with  the  loads,  and  the  Arab  camp,  for  I  know  now  exactly 

we  should  thus  have  saved  a  day.  where  we  are.' 

Commands  or  entreaties,  however,  On  November  2d  we  finally  reached 
were  useless  ;  the  rest  of  the  Manyema  the  Manyema  camp,  in  eight  and  a  half 
were  determined  to  cross,  and  said  if  I  days  since  I  had  left  it  to  carry  Nelson 
insisted  on  their  going  by  my  road  they  relief.  In  spite  of  Nelson's  weakness  we 
would  throw  away  their  loads.  As  I  had  done  the  journey  in  two  and  a  half 
was  entirely  in  their  hands  I  had  to  sub-  days  less  than  Mr.  Stanley  had  allowed 
mit,  which  I  did  with  a  very  bad  grace,  us  ;  Nelson  had  done  the  journey  most 
The  road  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  pluckily.  Here  I  left  Nelson  in  the  ten- 
river  proved  to  be  abominable,  and  on  der  care  of  our  good  surgeon.  Dr.  Parke, 
the  next  day,  I  grieve  to  say,  I  lost  my  Taking  the  few  men  with  me  who  were 
favorite  chief,  Rajab-bin-Jumah.  Nel-  able  to  travel,  I  followed  on  Mr.  Stan- 
son  last  saw  him  climbing  a  tree  in  ley's  track,  and  foimd  him  encamped  in 
search  of  food,  but  from  that  day  to  the  district  of  Ibwiri,  which  I  reached 
this  we  heard  of  him  no  more.  I  think  on  November  17th,  just  three  weeks 
in  his  weakened  state  he  must  have  after  I  had  left  him.  It  was  a  great  re- 
fallen  from  the  tree  and  been  killed,  and  lief  to  be  with  him  again  and  be  able 
I  mourned  for  the  loss  of  my  true  and  to  report  that  Nelson  was  well  and  safe, 
faithful  friend.  He  was  a  favorite  with  That  evening,  relieved  of  a  load  of  anx- 
Europeans  and  Zanzibaris  alike.  He  iety,  I  lay  down  and  slept  as  I  had  not 
had  always  been  with  me  wherever  I  slept  for  many  a  long  night. 


NIGHT. 

Bj)  Archibald  Lampman. 

CouE  with  thine  imveiled  worlds,  O  truth  of  night, 
Come  with  thy  calm.     Adown  the  shallow  day. 
Whose  splendors  hid  the  vaster  world  away, 

I  wandered  on  this  little  plot  of  light, 

A  dreamer  among  dreamers.     Veiled  or  bright, 
Whether  the  gold  shower  roofed  m«  or  W6  gn,j, 
I  strove  and  &etted  at  life's  feverish  play, 

And  dreamed  until  the  dream  seemed  infinite. 

But  now  the  gateway  of  the  all  unbars  ; 
The  passions  and  the  cares  that  beat  so  shrill, 
The  giants  of  this  petty  world,  disband ; 
On  the  great  threshold  of  the  night  I  stand, 
Once  more  a  soul  self-cognizant  and  still. 
Among  the  wheeling  multitude  of  stars. 


THE  STORY  OF  THE   FRESH-AIR   FUND. 

By  Willard  Parsons. 

N  thesummerof  1877>  pie  Christ-lite  act  of  charity  to  one  in 

wbenpastorofasmall  need.    This  somewhat  novel  experiment 

chur<^  in  Sherman,  of  taldng  little  ones  from  the  wretched 

Pa.,  I  came  to  New  city  tenements  to  comfortable  country 

York  and  gathered  a  homes  was  a  moat  gratifying  success. 

little  company  of  the  The  object  first  ^med  at  was  the  phy- 

poorest  and  most  (deal  improvement  of  the  poor.     It  was 

needy    children    I  only  after  months  of  earnest  thought 

could  find.   They  were  taken  out  among  and  careful  planning  that  the  Fresh-Air 

my  people,  who  were  waiting  to  receive  project  was  launched,  even  in  this  small 

them  as  their  guesU  for  a  fortnight  way.     The  work  was  started  with  the 

during  the  midsummer  heat.     Others  hope  of  proving  that  bodies  diseased, 

took  the  place   of  the  first  company ;  enfeebled  by  poor  and  insufficient  food 

and  at  the  end  of  the  season  the  good  and  foul  air,  could  be  benefited  by  a 

people  bad  entertained  sixty  poor  city  two  weeks'  stay  in  better  surroundings. 

children  for  a  fortnight  each  ;  and  that,  In  the  plan  of  carrying  on  this  experi- 

too,  without  any  compensation  save  the  ment,  there  were  three  main  factors  to 

I  of  having  done  a  sim-  be  considered,  viz. :  1.  To  get  the  money. 
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2.  To  find  the  temporary  homes.    3.  To 
select  the  children. 

First,  as  to  raising  the  money :  It  was 
an  easy  matter  after  the  success  of  the 
first  season  to  induce  the  New  York 
Evening  Post  to  take  up  the  enterprise, 
and  raise  the  necessary  fund  to  carry  on 
and  enlarge  it,  which  it  did  successfully 
for  four  years. 

When  the  plan  of  continuing  the  enter- 
prise was  discussed  in  the  spring  of 
1882,  the  friends  of  the  "  Fund "  most 
heartily  welcomed  the  willingness  of  the 
New  York  Tribune  to  take  it  up ;  and 
it  was  then  transferred  from  the  Evening 
Post  to  the  Tribune,  By  the  law  of  nat- 
ural selection  such  a  humane  imdertak- 
ing  will  best  crystallize  around  a  jour- 
nsd  of  the  character  of  the  Tribune.  The 
large  circulation  of  that  newspaper  and 
its  well-known  interest  in  philanthropic 
labors  of  like  character,  together  with 
the  high  class  of  people  the  journal 
reaches,  haye  giyen  the  best  possible 
support  to  the  "  Fresh-Air  Fund." 

Money  in  abundance  for  all  possible 
needs  has  always  been  forthcoming. 
The  mere  statement  in  the  Tribune  that 
$3.00  would  giye  a  poor  child  a  fort- 
night in  the  country  has  been  all  that 
was  necessary  to  fiU  the  treasury.  It 
is  a  most  significant  fact  that  more  than  < 
two  hundred  thousand  dollars  have  been 
sent  as  voluntary  contributions,  and  it 
has  neyer  been  necessary  to  employ  any 
collectors. 

Eyery  sort  of  entertainment  has  been 
giyen  to  swell  the  fund,  from  children 
selling  pin-wheels  and  wild  flowers  by 
the  wayside,  netting,  perhaps,  a  few 
coppers,  to  the  more  pretentious  fair 
and  festival,  netting  its  hundreds  of 
dollars ;  from  the  boys'  circus  in  the 
bam  to  the  finished  entertainments  in 
public  halls.  Children  haye  pulled 
weeds  in  the  garden  and  boys  gone 
without  their  Fourth  of  July  fire-crack- 
ers ;  the  small  savings-bank  of  the  dead 
child  has  often  been  sent  to  bring  life 
and  happiness  to  the  poor  sick  one  ;  in 
fact,  from  Maine  to  Califomia,  from 
Canada  to  Florida,  from  South  Amer- 
ica, from  the  Old  World,  and  even  from 
Africa,  have  come  voluntary  contribu- 
tions to  carry  on  this  most  humane 
work  among  the  poor  of  our  overcrowded 
city. 


Beginning  in  a  very  unobtrusiye  way 
— at  first  with  a  party  of  only  nine  chil- 
dren, and,  as  I  have  said,  with  sixty  for 
the  entire  season — the  work  has  grown 
steadily  and  rapidly  till  it  has  greatly 
exceeded  the  wildest  dreams  of  its  man- 
ager. The  growth  of  the  scheme  from 
its  inception  is  best  illustrated  by  the 
foUovring  table : 


Number  of 

children  sent 

for  two  weeks. 

Number 

for 
one  day. 

Bzpendi- 
tnres. 

Cost  per 
child. 

18T7... 

60 

•  •  •  • 

$187  62 

$8  18 

1878... 

1,077 

•  •  •  • 

2.980  29 

877 

18T9... 

S.400 

•  •  •  • 

6.511  64 

871 

1880... 

8t640 

600 

8.519  71 

8  85 

1881... 

8,206 

1.000 

8,217  64 

864 

188S... 

6.600 

•  ■  •  • 

21.825  06 

885 

1888... 

4.860 

6.700 

14,908  67 

886 

IWM. . . 

6.S68 

1.000 

18.756  14 

800 

1885... 

6.660 

6.078 

19.868  96 

898 

1886... 

8.886 

1.600 

84,098  09 

8  89 

1887... 

7,748 

•  •  •  • 

88.788  85 

894 

1888... 

10.990 

•  •  •  • 

86,686  64 

8  85 

1889... 

10.862 

•  •  •  • 

84.978  89 

8tf 

1890... 

11.198 

18.089 

88.804  11 

818 

Totals 

80.482 

84.002 

$888.665  60 

■  •  •  • 

It  is  thus  seen  that  during  its  four- 
teen years  80,482  children  have  been 
sent  to  the  country  for  a  fortnight's  ya- 
cation,  at  a  total  cost  of  $222,565.60,  or 
at  an  ayerage  cost  of  only  $2.75  per 
capita. 

The  yarious  transportation  companies 
cheerfully  make  large  reductions  from 
the  regohtr  fare.  No  salaries  or  office 
expenses  are  eyer  paid  from  the  fund, 
and  many  helpers  yoluntarily  give  their 
services.  Who  can  instance  a  chariinr 
where  $2.75  inyested  wiU  do  as  much 
good? 

The  second  question  is  most  constant- 
ly asked :  "  How  do  you  find  the  tempo- 
rary homes  for  the  children  ?  "  I  haye 
neyer  found  any  yalue  in  circulars  and 
but  yery  little  response  even  to  personal 
letters.  I  haye  only  found  success  by 
personal  appeals.  Among  my  own  parish- 
ioners a  practical  interest  was  aroused 
as  soon  as  I  had  shown  them  something 
of  the  condition  of  the  poor  children  in 
the  tenements,  and  the  simple  plan  of 
relief  was  most  heartily  adopted.  After 
the  success  of  the  experiment,  other 
communities  were  more  easily  inter- 
ested and  were  quite  ready  to  offer  hos- 
pitality. 

I  begin  early  in  April  a  systematic 
yisitation  from  town  to  town.    A  call 
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is  made  on  the  variouB  dergymen,  the  When  the  local  committee  has  reported 
editor  of  the  local  paper,  and,  if  pos-  the  nimiber  they  can  receive  their  list  is 
sible,  a  few  of  the  leading  citizens,  apportioned  among  those  who  have  chil- 
A  brief  explanation  of  the  work — a  drentosend.  A  record  is  kept  of  all  or- 
few  words  to  show  the  condition  ganizations  and  individuals  who  apply 
and  needs  of  the  tenement-hoose  chil-  for  a  share  in  the  benefits,  and  the  first 
dren  and  the  great  benefit  of  a  fort-  one  to  apply  is  called  upon  for  children 
night's  trip  are  usually  sufficient  to  for  the  first  company  to  start  Before 
awaken  a  practical  interest  Then  a  the  season  is  over  all  have  abundant  op- 
local  committee  is  appointed  and  the  portunity  to  send  their  most  needy  ones, 
success  or  failure  in  that  community  The  children  selected  manifest  all  de- 
is  due,  to  a  large  extent,  to  the  zeaL  grees  of  ignorance  of  the  country — ^from 
and  earnestness  of  this  committee,  those  who  imagine  they  know  all  about 
The  local  committee  finds  out  how  it,  having  played  under  the  trees  in  a 
many  children  can  be  provided  for,  city  square,  to  the  boy  who  was  shown 
and,  when  ready  for  their  company,  a  large  herd  of  Aldemeys  by  his  farmer- 
reports  the  result  and  arranges  with  host,  and,  after  intently  watching  them 
the  manager  the  various  details  for  chew  the  cud,  asked,  "  Say,  mister,  do 
their  coming.  Every  possible  oppor-  you  have  to  buy  gum  for  aU  them  cows 
tunity  for  getting  a  knowledge  of  the  to  chew?" 

work  before  the  people  is  seized  upon.  Those  who  apply  for  a  chance   to 

At  any  and  every  sort  of  public  meet-  send  their  children  to  the  country  are 

ing  that  can  be  heard  o{  permission  instructed  that  they  must  be  poor  and 

is  asked  to  present  the  cause.    Almost  needy,  without  any  infectious  disease, 

without  exception,  a  few  minutes  are  clean,  and  free  from  vermin.    A  phy- 

granted.  sician  then  inspects  each  child.    Dr.  C. 

Since  the  charity  has  grown  to  such  C.  Vinton  was  the  examining  physician 
proportions  it  is  not  possible  for  me  to  last  year,  and  he  examined  nearly  fifteen 
give  much  time  to  the  country  visita-  thousand  children,  of  whom  about  five 
tions,  and  several  people  who  are  thor-  thousand  were  sent  into  the  country, 
oughly  familiar  wim  my  methods,  and  Each  day  the  Board  of  Health  furnished 
in  whom  I  have  perfect  confidence,  have  a  list  of  the  houses  where  there  was 
been  most  successful  in  arousing  an  any  contagious  disease;  which  was  of 
interest  in  the  cause  in  the  countiy.  immense  help.  With  tiiat  list  before 
A  nulway  ticket  given  is  often  the  only  him,  it  was  easy  for  Uie  examiner  to 
expense  necessary  to  send  some  of  the  stop  any  child  who  came  from  an  in- 
city  missionaries,  physicians,  or  clergy-  fected  house.  The  majority  were  re- 
men  into  their  native  regions,  where  fused  on  accoimt  of  their  hopeless  con- 
(with  an  extended  acquaintance  among  dition  as  to  vermin.  It  is  a  herculean 
the  people)  it  is  easy  to  induce  them  to  task  to  get  the  average  tenement-house 
throw  wide  open  their  hospitable  doors,  child  in  a  suitable  condition  to  be  re- 
in every  case  there  is  a  great  deal  in  ceived  into  country  families, 
personal  solicitation. 

In  answer  to  the  third  question,  I  may  What    is  the  effect  of  entertaining 

say  that  it  is  no  easy  matter  to  select  the  these  poor  children  upon  their  country 

children  for  these  bips.    Everyone  who  hosts  ?    Will  they  receive  such  guests  a 

has  had  the  care  of  getting  a  band  of  second  time  in  their  homes  ?    Is  there 

children    ready  for   tiie    country    will  no  danger  in  bringing  children  directly 

most  readily  testify  to  the  truth  of  this  out  of  their  low  surroundings  into  fam- 

statement.  Last  summer  nearly  two  hun-  ilies  where  the  children  are  so  differently 

dred  workers  among  the  poor  aided  in  trained  ? 

the  selecting  and  preparing  the  children  The  danger  is  much  less  than  would 

for  the   country.     These  workers  are  at  first  appear.    Those  who  select  the 

from  the  Church  Missions,  Bible  Mis-  children  are,  for  the  most  part,  trained 

sions.  Hospitals,  Dispensaries,  Industrial  workers  who  have  a  personal  knowledge 

Schools,  Day  Nurseries,  Model  Tenement  of  each  child  and  its  surrounding,  and 

Houses,    and    kindred    organizations,  they  send  only  such  as  are  somewhat 
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fitted  to  enter  the    new  home.    The  them  belongs  tlie  greatest  credit !  They 

iudgment  of  these  Christian  workers  is  haye  given  hospitalitj  and  a  rich  per- 

by  no  means  infallible,  yet  the  average  sonal  service  during  the  busiest  days  of 

result  is  remarkably  good.    The  chiL-  the  year.    It  is  given  too — not  grudg- 

dren  are  on  their  good  behavior.     Self-  ingly,  but  with  wonderful  heartiness, 

respect   is  engendered.     The  entirely  Nothing  has  ever  so  strengthened  my 

new    and    comfortable    surroundings  faith  in  humanity  as  the  kind  and  lov- 

usually  bring  out  the  best  in  the  chUd,  ing  way  thecoimtry  people  have  received 

and  the  fortnight  vacation  is  over  before  these  stranger  guests, 
the  novelty  has  worn  off. 

A  clergyman  in  northern  New  York,  Is  there  in  the  fortnight's  outing  for 

after  havmg  entertained  one  hundred  the  poor  anything  more  than  a  merely 

children,  wrote  as  follows :  "  They  have  pleasant  holiday  ?    What  good  can  ac- 

left  a  rich  blessing  behind  them,  and  crue  from  taking  a  child  out  of   its 

they  actually  gave  more  than  they  re-  wretched  home,  and  after  two  weeks  of 

ceived.     They  have  touched  the  hearts  comfort  and  decent  living,  sending  it 

of  the  people  and  opened  the  fountains  back  to    its  old    surroimdings  ?    One 

of  love,   sympathy,  and  charity.     The  minister  writes :  "It  will  only  make  the 

people  have  read  about  the  importance  child  discontented  with  the  surround- 

of  benevolence,  and  have  heard  many  ings  where  Gbd  placed  him." 

sermons  on  the  beauty  of  charity  ;  but  I  contend  that  a  great  gain  has  been 

these  have  been  quickly  forgotten.    The  made,  if  you  can  only  succeed  in  making 

children  have  been  an  object-lesson  that  the    tenement-house  child    thoroughly 

will  long  live  in  their  heajis  and  minds."  discontented  with    his    lot.     There  is 

'*  We  want  to  thank  you,"  wrote  an-  some  hope  then  of  his  getting  out  of  it 
other  minister  from  Massachusetts,  *'  for  and  rising  to  a  higher  plane.  The  new 
giving  us  this  opportunity  to  do  so  much  life  he  sees  in  the  country,  the  contact 
good.  Any  inconvenience  to  which  we  with  good  people,  not  at  arm's  length, 
have  been  put  during  the  two  weeks  is  but  in  their  homes ;  not  at  the  dinner, 
insignificant  now,  as  we  look  at  these  feast,  or  entertainment  given  to  him 
thirtjr  glad  faces  and  think  of  the  puri-  while  the  giver  stands  by  and  looks 
fying  and  strengthening  influences  that  down  to  see  how  he  enjoys  it,  and  re- 
have  come  into  their  young  lives  during  marks  on  his  forlorn  appearance ;  but 
these  two  weeks'  stay  with  us."  These  brought  into  the  family  and  given  a  seat 
two  letters  are  fair  samples  of  hundreds  at  the  table,  where,  as  one  boy  wrote 
of  others  I  receive  every  year.  home,  "I  can  have  two  pieces  of  pie  if  I 

Many  people    become    strongly    at-  want,  and  nobody  says  nothing  if  I  take 

tached  to  the  children,  and  follow  them  three  pieces  of  cake  ;"   or,  as  a  little 

into  their  wretched  homes  with  letters  girl  reported,  where  "We  have  lots  to 

and  substantial  gifta     These  country  eat,  and  so  much  to  eat  that  we  could 

letters  are  highly  prized  and  religiously  not  tell  you  how  much  we  get  to  eat." 

guarded.    Nearly  two  thousand  of  these  This  is  quite  a  different  kind  of  ser- 

letters  were  forwarded  to  me  last  year,  vice,  and  has  resulted  in  the  complete 

containing  invitations  for  the  child  to  transformation  of  many  a  child.     It  has 

repeat  the  visit.    I  can  now  recall  no  gone  back  to  its  wretchedness,  to  be 

community  where  hospitality  has  been  sure,   but    in    hundreds    of   instances 

given  once,  but  that  some  children  have  about  which  I  have  personally  known  it 

been  invited  back  the  following  years.  has  returned  with  head  and  heart  full 

The  success  of  the  charity  turns  upon  of  new  ways,  new  ideas  of  decent  living, 

the  country  friends'  willingness  to  receive  and  has  successfully  taught  the  shiftless 

the  children  into  their  homes,  and  as  yet  parents  the  better  way.     One  little  girl 

they  have  shown  no  signs  of  being  weary  talked  so  much  of  her  trip  last  summer 

in  this  service ;  each  year  the  number  and  described  the  country  life  in  such 

of  free  places  has  increased.    To  the  glowing  terms,  that  her  father  came  to 

hospitable  coimtry  family  the  largest  inquire  where  it  was  his  child  went, 

share  of  the  work  has  fallen,  both  in  adding,  "  I  should  think  it  was  Heaven, 

practical  care  and  personal  touch.    To  from  the  way  she  talks  about  it." 
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Many  a  girl  has  begun,  immediatelj  Let  me  give  two  or  three  instances 

on  her  return,  to  persuade  her  mother  where  the  moral  influences  exerted  bj 

to  adopt  the  ways  of  the  country  moth-  the  simple  and  kindly  life  (sometimes 

er.    In  scores  of  instances  that  ha^e  with  eccentric  people),  have  resulted 

come  under  my  personal  observation,  most  happily  on  the  child. 

children  have  become  so  delighted  with       In  1878  a  Mrs.  Y ,  who  was  noted 

the  countiy  life,  with  its  possibilities  for  far  and  wide  for  her  penuriousness,  wrote 

the  poor,  that  they  have  persuaded  the  me  :  "  Homes  are  r^stdy  with  me  for  two 

family  to  migrate,  the  country  friends  boys  and  two  girls,  if  your  work  is  for 

gladly  helping  them  to  a  home,  and  giv-  the  virtuous  class  of  unfortunate  chU- 

ing  work  to  make  them  independent  dren.    Please  be  pliun  and  frank  in  the 

One  of  the  most  serious  problems  of  matter,  for  I  don't  wish  to  have  anything 

country  life  is  to  get  help  for  the  neces-  to  do  with  a  work  that  is  not  all  right. 

Bsaj  household  work ;  to  be  sure  the  few  Ood  give  you  unsdom"    The  italics  are 

hundred  people  that  have  been  helped  not  mine.    Someone  had  frightened  her 

by  this  charity  to  locate  permanently  in  by  the  statement  that  all  the  poor  city 

tiie  country  is  but  a  drop  in  the  bucket,  children  were  illegitimate, 

and  does  not  go  far  toward  solving  the  One  of  the  quartet  sent  to  this  place 

"help "  question  ;  still  it  is  a  little  aid  was  a  little  fellow  from  one  of  the  most 

in  the  right  direction.  wretched  homes  that  drink  has  caused. 

Even  supposing  it  was  nothing  but  a  The  boy  had  never  before  known  kind 

bright  and  pleasant  holiday,  and  that  treatment,  and  the  pure,  simple,  and 

after  the  two  weeks  of  good  and  whole-  wholesome  life,  with  the  abundant  food 

some  food,  with  pure  air  to  breathe,  the  of  the  hillside  farm,  stirred  his  nature  to 

children  were  to  go  back  to  their  old  life  the  very  depths  and  called  out  all  his 

— that  is  no  small  gaio.    We  who  do  not  latent  energie&      A  few  months  ago, 

live  in  tenements  and,  perhaps,  are  not  while  in  a  bank,  a  well-dressed  fellow 

obliged  to  work  till  the  cheek  grows  inmiediately  behind    me    in   the  line, 

pale,  never  think  of  objecting,  when  it  reached  out  his  hand,  saying : 

comes  our  time  for  a  fortnight's  rest,  "I  suppose  you  don't  know  me;  but 

because  after  the  holiday  we  must  re-  I  am  Henry  C        ." 

turn  to  our  toilsome  place.    The  change  "Why,"  said  I,  "you  must  be  the 

is  thought  necessary  for  those  who  have    boy  that  Mrs.  Y spanked  and  fitted 

everything  to  make  it  least  necessary ;  out  with  a  complete  suit  of  homespim, 

then  certainly  the  holiday  is  none  tide  with  the  jacket  sleeves  of  a  different 

less  beneficial  for  those  whose  whole  color!" 

life  has  been  simply  an  exhausting  bat-  "  Yes,  I  am  the  identical  boy.    I  can't 

tie  with  f eiurful  odds  against  them.  teU  whether  it  was  due  to  the  spanking 

A  physician  tells  us  we  must  take  the  or  to  the  Joseph-like  coat,  but  that  two 

loved  one  to  a  different  climate  if  we  weeks  changed  my  whole  life.    I  went 

would  save  his  life,  and  we  lose  no  time  to  work  when  I  came  back,  and  have 

in  obeying  his  orders.     To  thousands  been  with  the  same  firm  ever  since, 

of  the  poor  the  same  words  have  been  See  here,"  said  he,  and  he  opened  his 

spoken.     The  same  change  was  the  only  bank  book,  showing  several  thousand 

hope  ;   and  the  only  change  possible  dollars  he  was  about  to  deposit  for  the 

was,  perhaps,  a  ride  on  the  ferryboat  firm,  "  don't  that  look  as  though  the 

To  thousands  of  poor  mothers  the  phy-  firm  had  confidence  in  me  ?    I  literally 

sicians  have    said,    "  Your    child   oi:dy  came  up  out  of  the  very  lowest  slums, 

needs  pure  air,  with  wholesome  and  nu-  and  my  present  prosperous  condition  is 

tritious  food."     Perhaps  delicacies  to  due  to  the  interest  that  family  in  the 

tempt  the  appetite  have  been  ordered  country  has  always  taken  in  me  since 

when  only  the  plainest  and  coarsest  ne-  my  visit  with  them  in  1878." 

cessaries  are  procurable.    In  thousands  In  the  earlier  days  of  the  work  a 

of  such  cases  the  Fresh-Air  Fund  has  bright  boy  of  ten  was  one  of  a  company 

come  to  the  rescue,  and  given  both  the  invited  to  Schoharie  County,  N.  Y.    He 

pure  air  and  the  wholesome  food,  with  endeared  himself  so  thoroughly  to  his 

results  most  happy.  entertainers,  who  "  live  in  a  white  house 
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with  green  blinds  and  Christmas-trees  finally  added,  "I  am  one  of  Mr.  Parsons' 
all  around  it,"  that  they  asked  and  re-  Fresh-Air  boys  and  I  have  got  to  go  to 
ceived  permission  to  keep  the  lad  per-  Albany."  That  settled  the  matter,  and 
manently.  The  following  is  an  exact  the  clerk  readily  gave  him  a  pass.  A  gen- 
copy  of  a  part  of  the  letter  he  wrote  tleman  standing  by  gave  him  a  qnar- 
home  after  he  had  been  for  a  few  ter  for  his  supper.  He  held  on  to  his 
months  in  his  new  home :  appetite  as  well  as  his  quarter  ;  and  in 

the  morning  laid  his  twenty-five  cents 

Dear  motheb  before  the  ticket  agent  at  Albany,  and 

i  am  still  to  Mrg.  I>-— and  i  was  BO  Busy    caUed  for  a   ticket   to  R ,  a  smaU 

that  i  Could  not  Write  Sooner  i  dnve  the  ^i«^^  i\u^   *v»;i^«   ;i,*o4.«^4.      ul  ^^4.  4.1*^ 

horses  and  put  up  the  Cows  and  clean  out  the  P>,^®,  fifty   miles  distant.     He  got  the 

Cow  Stable  i  am  all  well  i  pick  stones  and  i  ticket.     After  a   few  miles    walk  from 

have  an  apple  tree  6  Feet  High  and  i  have  got    It he  reached  his  new  home  safely, 

a  pair  of  new  pants  and  a  new  Coat  and  a  pair  and  there  he  proposed  to  stay.     He  said 

of  ^ispenders  and  Mr.  D—- is  getting  a  pair  j^         ^^  ^^     ^  ^    WOOds  if  his  unde 

of  New  Boots  made  for  me    We  killed  one  pig  »»v/«x^  va^^  »^,  uu^  ttv/v^^  u.  xuo  uu^o 

and  one  Cow  i  am  going  to  plow  a  little  piece  c^me  after  him  agam.     This  happened 

of  land  and  plant  Some  Corn.      When  Mr.  ten  years  ago. 

D killed  the  Cow  i  helped  and  Mr.  D About  a  year  ago,  a  letter  came  from 

had  to  take  the  Cow  skin  to  be  taned  to  mi^e  the  young  fellow.     He  is  now  an  active 

leather  and  Mr.  D gave  the  man  Cow  skin  nu-Jc^i^J^  -^^-.^^^a  ^^a  «,^^i>  ^^^^^^a^ 

for  leather  to  make  me  Boots  i  am  going  to  Christian,  married,  and  worth  property, 

school  to-morrow  and  i  want  to  tell  lizzie —  *^d  expects  m  a  few  years  to  have  his 

pauline  —  Charlie  —  Christie — ^maggie — george  farm  aU  paid  for. 

and  you  to  all  write  to  me  and  if  they  all  do  J^  few  days  since  I  was  stopped  on 

:;rtSSf^W -lirL^^oo^^^^^^^^  Broadway  by  a  weU-dreaaed  Jd  proe- 

yous  you  must  tell  him  to  write  to  me  i  Close  perous-lookmg  young  man. 

my  letter  "I  am  one  of  your  Fresh-Air  boys — ^I 

From  your  oldest  son  A — .       am  John  ."    I  readily  recalled  the 

boy.  In  1878  he  was  one  of  a  party  taken 
A  year  after  that  time  the  mother  to  central  New  York.  It  had  been  a  hot 
died.  Some  time  afterward  an  uncle  and  very  dusty  ride,  and  at  the  end  of 
began  writing  for  the  lad  to  come  back  the  joiumey  tlus  Five  Points  boy  looked 
to  the  city — ^he  coveted  his  small  earn-  so  thoroughly  disreputable,  that  the  per- 
ings.  But  the  little  fellow  had  sense  son  who  was  to  take  him  utterly  refused 
enough  to  see  that  he  was  better  off  to  accept  such  a  diriy  and  ill-looldng  boy. 
where  he  was.  Finally  the  uncle  went  The  tears  of  the  lad,  when  he  found  that 
after  the  boy,  and  told  him  his  brother  no  one  wanted  him,  flowed  in  streams 
was  dying  in  the  hospital,  and  was  call-  down  his  dirty  face,  while  the  two  tear- 
ing constantly  for  him.  IFndersuchcir-  washed  streaks,  the  red  and  white  and 
cumstances  his  foster  parents  readily  black  spots  about  his  eyes  and  mouth, 
gaye  him  permission  to  return  with  the  gave  him  a  most  unpromising  look, 
uncle  for  a  visit.  Before  they  reached  Before  I  reached  the  hotel  with  tiie  sob- 
the  city,  the  uncle  told  him  he  should  bing  and  "  left  over  **  boy  a  man  came 
never  go  back.  He  sent  him  to  work  out  of  a  small  butcher  shop  and  so 
at  Eleventh  Avenue  and  Tweniy-ninth  heartily  and  kindly  invited  the  boy  to 
Street,  in  a  work-room  situated  in  the  stay  with  him  that  the  tears  ceased  in- 
cellar,  and  his  bedroom,  like  those  in  stantly.  A  thorough  bath  and  a  new 
most  tenement  houses,  had  no  outside  suit  made  a  wonderful  transformation, 
window.  The  third  day  he  was  sent  up-  The  family  took  a  great  interest  in  and 
stairs  on  an  errand,  and  as  soon  as  he  became  strongly  attached  to  him.  The 
saw  the  open  door  he  bolted.  He  re-  change  from  the  wretched  Cherry  Street 
membered  that  a  car  that  passed  Fourth  tenement,  with  its  drunken  and  often 
Street  and  Avenue  C,  would  take  him  to  brutal  parents,  to  the  clean  and  cheerful 
the  Peoples'  Line  for  Albany.  He  ran  family  of  the  butcher,  where  he  was 
with  all  his  might  to  Fourth  Street,  and  kindly  treated,  made  a  strong  impres- 
then  followed  the  car-tracks  till  he  saw  sion.  The  family  kept  track  of  the  boy 
on  the  large  flag  "  Peoples'  Line.**  He  by  corresponding  with  him,  and  have 
told  part  of  his  story  to  the  clerk,  and  claimed  a  visit  from  him  every  year 
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Bince.  He  is  now  married,  lives  in  a  try,  but  beyond  that  we  should  not  vent- 
comfortable  flat,  and  has  a  good  position  ure  to  hope  for  good.  Yet  here  is  what 
as  a  commercial  traveller.  the  physician  reported  to  his  associates 

of  such  a  case  : 
Each  child  was  chosen  the  first  year 
on  accoimt  of  its  physical  needs.     The       Another  marked  case  of  improvement  was  a 

fuUy  exammed  every  child  sent  out,  the  dorsal  vertebra.  The  disease  had  been  de- 
entire  sixty  having  passed  through  his  tected  in  its  earliest  stages,  and  as  the  mother, 
hftndt^  He  kept  a  careful  record,  and  »  widow  with  five  young  children,  was  very 
the  following  extracts  from  a  report  poorand  unable  to  give  proper  care  or  suita^^^ 
-^v:>.i.  i>^  ««i^^4^^;i  4.^^  «  ^^^:^»i  «rx«j^*«  ^ood  to  the  little  patient,  I  had  him  sent  to  a 
which  he  submitted  to  a  medical  so^ety  j^^pj^al  established  for  treating  such  cases, 

WlU  show  the  success  of  tne  imdertak-  expecting  he  would  receive  such  special  treat- 
ing on  its  physical  side  :  ment  as  his  case  required.    After  a  residence 

of  some  months  in  the  hospital,  finding  that 
All  were  taken  from  the  very  poor,  though  nothing  was  done  for  him  excepting  allowing 
not  from  the  class  that  usually  beg  from  door  to  him  to  live  there,  and  that  he  was  constant- 
door.  They  were  selected  mainly  with  refer-  ^Y  growing  worse,  the  mother  clandestinely 
ence  to  their  physical  condiUon,  and  were  suf-  l)rought  him  away.  I  found  him  in  constant 
fering  more  or  less  with  some  chronic  disease,  P*^^*  nights  restless  and  sleepless,  appetite 
born  of  neglect,  privation,  filth,  and  foul  air.  gone,  emaciation  extreme,  and  deformity  in- 
Prominent  among  the  diseases  represented  creasing.  In  that  condition  he  went  to  the 
were  scrofula,  consumption,  chronic  bronchitis,  country  with  his  little  brother,  seven  years  old, 
asthma,  hip-joint,  and  spinal  troubles.  Among  'or  nurse  and  guardian.  A  few  weeks'  resi- 
them  were  confirmed  cripples,  as  well  as  those  «lonoe  there  produced  a  marvellous  change, 
in  the  incipient  stage  of  more  or  less  incurable  H«  came  back  hale  and  hearty,  health  com- 
diseases ;  while  others  were  simply  in  bad  pl«tely  established— his  spinal  trouble  arrested 
health,  delicate,  or  sickly,  the  result  of  impure  —indeed,  cured, 
air  or  insufficient  and  improper  food.  En- 
feebled by  want  and  disease,  bred  in  poverty  That  little  fellow's  cure  COSt  some 
and  filth,  no  wonder  thek  faces,  for  the  most  contributor  to  the  fund  about  three 
part,  were  thin,  pale,  and  haggard,  and  even  j^n^^  „«;i  «  f^^;^^  ;«  4X.^  ^^^^*,.«.  « 
theiJ  smiles  feeble  and  sickly.  ^J|^^,?f  1  *  ^?f^7  ""  ^^  country  a 

fortnignt  s  hospitality. 

Of  the  effects  of  the  trips  he  says    .  The^following  are  additional  extracts 

generally : 

Api>etite8  improved,  coughs  ceased  to  be 
troublesome,  ulcers  healed,  growing  deformi- 
ties were  arrested,  cheeks  filled  out  and  grew 
ruddy,  spirits  became  buoyant,  the  step  elastic 
and  childlike,  while  the  sickly  smile  gave 
place  to  the  hearty  laugh  of  childhood  ;  or,  as 
very  happily  expressed  by  a  friend,  **  They 
went  out  men  and  women — they  came  back 
little  children.'* 

To  the  educated  physicians  to  whom 
the  report  was  addressed  this  general 
statement  meant  a  good  deal  more  than 
the  words  indicate  to  most  laymen. 
We  who  are  not  physicians  do  not  un- 
derstand as  physicians  do  how  impor- 
tant the  general  building  up  of  the  sys- 
tem is  in  the  treatment  of  positive 
disease,  and  very  few  persons  not 
trained  in  the  medical  schools  would 
think  of  a  hygienic  vacation  as  an  effec- 
tive method  of  treating  physical  deform- 
ity. In  such  a  case  we  should  hope  to 
make  the  unfortunate  child  happier, 
perhaps,  by  sending  him  to  the  coun- 


from  Dr.  White's  interesting  report : 

The  whole  number  selected  under  my  own 
supervision  was  sixty.  As  to  diseases,  they 
were  classified  as  follows : 

General  debility 31 

Deformities 7 

Hip- joint  disease 5 

Spinal  disease 2 

Knee-joint  disease 1 

Consumption 6 

Bronchitis 4 

Chorea 8 

Chronic  ulcers 2 

Total 60 

All  those  whose  health  was  being  slowly 
undermined  by  living  in  the  impure  air  of 
crowded  and  badly  ventilated  apartments,  or 
from  insufficient  and  improper  food,  as  well  as 
those  enfeebled  by  a  previous  attack  of  some 
acute  disease  were  classed  under  the  head  of 
General  Debility,  without  reference  to  the 
cause  of  their  physical  condition.  Nearly  all 
of  this  class  returned  home  completely  restored 
to  health.  All  others  were  greatly  benefited  by 
the  trip,  and,  if  not  cured,  in  many  cases  with 
disease  arrested  for  the  time  being  at  least. 
All  the  cases  of  consumption  improved.     One 
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young  woman,  aged  twenty-three,  inheriting    Clhurch  Missionfl,  who  iflalflO  a  physician, 
phthisis  from  her  mother,  and  suflfering  for    ^j^   ^j^   that  he   selected  the   weakly 

"t^ht^/^^YJ^'^^^rmirwLT^?  ones  eadi  year  for  the  country  teip.  Jl 

hausted  by  the  trip  on  the  Annex  to  the  Brie  1^©  fotmd  the  benefit  SO  great  that  they 

Railroad  depot  that  Mr.  Parsons  had  misgiv-  were  the  stronger  ones  during  the  win- 

ings  about  the  propriety  of  her  going  on,  fear-  ^j.     He  instanced  several  cases  where 

ing  the  result.    She  wascarried  through  safely,  particularly  puny  children,  predisposed 

though  soon  after  amvmg  at  her  destination  i****  •'*^"*«* v  ry^J  ^^^«",  f^^v^**^"'^ 

an  attack  of  hemorrhage  prostrated  her  stiU  to  nervous  and  lung  difficulties,  had  been 

more.     She  returned,  after  an  absence  of  six  entirely  restored  to  robust  health, 

weeks,  literally  another  being,  resuming  labor  One  of  the  missionary  nurses  said  to 

which  sickness  had  interrupted,  in  the  shop  j^^    recently:  "There   are    about  two 

where  she  stiU  contmues  to  work.  hundred  cWldren  sent  to  the  country 

I  afterward  learned  that  the  family  from  our    mission  each  year.      These 

who  had   entertained    this    girl    were  nearly  all  live  in  the  crowded  tenements 

straining  every  nerve  to  save  enough  to  where  four  families  occupy  each  floor, 

pay  interest  on  borrowed  money,  and  I  constantly  visit  among  the  sick  in 

thus  avert  the  sale  of  their  farm.    "While  these  poor  families,  and  I  notice  that 

writing  this  article  I  have  heard  that  those  children  who  had  a  fortnight  in 

this  girl  is  now  living  in  a  comfortable  the  country  are  much  stronger  physi- 

home  of  her  own,  apparently  as  well  as  cally,  and  the  improved  con<£tion  lasts 

any  one ;  and  it  was  only  last  summer  during  the  winter." 

that  the  eldest  of  her  four  children  The  chairman  of  the  local  committee 

enjoyed  the   farmer's   hospitality.     It  in  one  village  communiiy  weighed  every 

may  be  of  interest  to  add,  that  a  lady,  child  in  the  party  on  arrival,  and  again 

who  had  been  interested  in  this  girl,  after   fourteen   days    in    the  country, 

when  she  heard  of  the  farmer's  financial  The  average  age  was  ten  years.    The 

condition,  made  a  most  substantial  gift  least  gain  was  edbown  in  a  four-year-old 

to  help  him  out  of  his  difficulty.  boy,  who  added  only  one  pound  to  his 

Dr.  White  also  says  in  his  report  that  weight.   The  greatest  by  an  eleven-year- 

"  very  marked    improvement  was  ob-  old  girl,  who  gained  nine  pounds.    The 

served  in  nearly  all  cases  of  joint  and  average  gain  for  the  entire  party  was 

spinal  diseases.  four  and  nine-tenths  pounds. 

I  have  given  more  space  to  this  report  A  missionary  from  one  of  the  City 
of  the  first  year  of  the  work  for  the  Mission  chapels  says:  "During  the 
simple  reason  that  when  but  few  chil-  eight  years  I  have  been  connected  with 
dren  were  sent  out,  it  was  comparatively  tMs  chapel,  we  have  sent  out  through 
easy  to  watch  the  results  closely.  Now,  the  Fresh-Air  Fund  many  hundreds  of 
while  many  thousands  are  sent  each  children.  I  believe  this  fortnight  in  the 
year,  selected  by  about  two  hundred  country  to  be  of  incalculable  benefit, 
different  workers,  it  is  far  more  difficult  both  educationally  and  physically.  In 
and  well-nigh  impossible  to  have  a  per-  a  number  of  instances  the  entire  family 
sonal  knowledge  of  many  of  the  children,  of  a  beneficiary  of  the  fund  has  been  led 
Yet  I  am  fully  convinced  that  when  the  to  move  to  the  country.  No  small  part 
children  are  carefully  chosen  the  same  of  the  good  accompli^ed  is  the  build- 
good  results  always  obtain.  The  follow-  ing  up  of  health,  and  instances  come 
ing  brief  reports  from  responsible  peo-  constantly  to  my  notice  where  the  two 
pie,  thoroughly  familiar  with  the  work,  weeks  in  the  country  have,  I  believe, 
surely  support  this  conviction :  saved  the  life." 

The  superintendent  of  one  of  the  mis-  Dr.  Vinton  says  :  "In  an  experience 

sions  that  has  sent  a  large  number  of  of  several  years  I  have  seen  much  bene- 

children  into  the  country  says :  "  In  the  fit  received  physically  by  children  sent 

fall  I  can  tell  by  just  lookmg  in  their  into  the  coimtry  for  two  weeks.    The 

faces,  which  of  the  children  have  been  first  child  I  sent  imder  the    Tribune 

in  the  coimtry.    They  are  fatter,  ruddier,    Fresh-Air  Fund  was  Annie ,  whom 

and  their  whole  expression  is  changed  I  had  been    treating  throughout  the 

and  improved."  summer  for  St.  Vitus's  dance,  and  for 

The  superintendent  of  another  of  the  whom  place  was  made  in  the  last  party 
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of  the  year.     She  came  back  after  two  the  pale  face  and  the  hungry  api>earanoe  had 

weeks,    rosy- cheeked   instead   of  pale,  disappeared.   Doctor  Brown  took  these  children 

1.     -JT-.  v«  -.    ...,w.-u^^  ^t  •^^',','^A^  \^^A  to  the  country  and  returned  With  them,  and  her 

heavier  by  a  number  of  pounds,  and  testimony  agl^  with  mine.    I  have  seen  at 

without  any  trace  of  ner  nervous  trou-  least  one-half  of  these  children  since,  and  they 

ble."  still  remain  well. 

"In  August,  1889,"  he  adds,  "I  ac-  I  should  classify  the  children  again  into  the 

companied  a  party  of  about  one  hun-  ^ery  poor,  that  is,  those  conttnuously  pow^ 

wu^cuu^  «  ^«*  J  -^                 .^^  children  of  a  class  who  are  able  to  have  the  aot- 

dred  and  twenty  children  to  .P^ranJdm-  ^^1  necessaries  of  Ufe.    About  one-half  of  the 

ville,  N.  Y.,  and  agam  took  charge  of  chUdren  I  sent  last  summer  (not  including  the 

them  on   their  return  to   the  city  two  cloak-makers'  children)  belong  to  the  very  poor 

weeks  later.    The  improvement  in  the  fi«?:  J^^"^  ^^J"®  »«*  ^,  ^"^^  benefited  as 

1.     •  ^1    ^^^A'u ^f  ^^^^   ^4  ^i,^fl^  the  better  class,  because,  1,  they  are  in  a  state 

physical    condition   of   many   of  these  ^^  ^h^onic  hunger;  2,  the  time  is  not  long 

children  was  very  noticeable,  eyes  and  enough  to  make  much  of  an  improvement,  and 

faces  which  before  had  been  wan  and  3,  the  slight  benefit  derived  is  not  permanent, 

sunken,  bearing  the  evidences  of  healtL  because  they  return  to  the  same  mode  of  life. 

party  I  brought  back  from  WaterviUe  of  Broadway,  four  in  Hoboken,  and  the  others 
in  the  summer  of  1888,  most  of  whom  I  lived  east  of  the  Bowery  as  far  south  as  Chat- 
had  examined  two  weeks  previously."  ^ani  Square  ;  fifty-seven  lived  in  rear  tene- 
Dr.  Daniel,  who  has  long  taken  a  pro-  "»«°^  *°d  twen^-eight  in  basements. 

-      .       -I  •  X        X  •     XI.           1,  :tJ^  x^  I  have  sent  children  for  six  or  seven  years, 

f essional  mterest  in  the  work,  wntes  to  ^^^  j.^^^  ^^^  ^^^^^  sutistics,  yet  my  iiipres. 

me  :  sion  is  that  at  least  one-half  of  the  children 

sent    are    improved    physically.     The    most 

Last  summer  I  sent  285  children  on  excur-  marked  improvement  is  in  appetite  and  gen- 

sions  of  the  Fresh-Air  Fund.     I  shall  comment  ^ral  appearance.     I  can  say  that  I  believe  the 

upon  them    under    the    following    classifica-  Fresh-Air  Fund  is  the  best  plaster  we  have  for 

^^®J^'^ .       ^         ,„,             ,..*,.,.  unjust  social  conditions  of  the  people. 

1.  Thirty-five  children  re-invited  by  their  *                                             *^    *^ 

h^  ill  'dTn  ^thT*  r^/ecST"  ew  ""nor  ^  ^^®  ^*  ^^  ^^^  gratifying  results  of 

beeS  since."Thave  et  sefn^or""wd  di-  this  Fresh-Air  enterprise  has  been  the 

reotly  from  all  of  these,  and  for  obvious  rea-  readiness  With  which  the  idea  has  been 

sons  these  are  the  children  who  show  the  most  taken  up  by  others,  till  to-day  there  are 

phvsical  improvement.          3,,    ,    ^.,^  vacation  societies  for  about  every  dass 

2.  One  hundred  and  four  delicate  children,  •  ±r.^  •v.v^*  A  ,^^^4^  ^a«>^  <%*  *i^  ^4-«. 
le,.  ChUdren  who  are  weakly  without  recent  <>*  the  poor.  A  great  many  of  the  cn^ 
acute  illness.  Of  this  number  I  can  count  cnurcnes  now  provide  iresn  air  for  tne 
thirty-five  who  were  not  at  the  time  under  sick  poor.  Various  societies  and  hos- 
treatment  in  the  dispensary.     These  were  sent  pitals  have  their  country  summer  homes. 

by  the  change,  as  far  as  I  know.    Of  this  class  Working  girls    vacation  societies  pro- 

I  can  give  the  least  positive  evidence  because  vide  a  fortnight  in  the  country  for  work- 

I  have  seen  possibly  only  one-half  of  them.  ing  girls  who  need  the  change  ;  other 

8.  Forty. sev^   children    recovering    from  societies  have  sprung  up  which  provide 

acute  illness.    These  included  typhoid  fever,  4^^    ^^xi^^^.,    i>r>xi>    «.,•«»    «^^    «r;4>v.y>,,4. 

measles,  and  acute  pulmonary  dii^s,  such  a^  ^^^    movers    both   With    and    Without 

pneumonia  and  bronchiUs.   All  were  improved,  young  children.     Jung's  l>augnters  cir- 

except  two,  increased  in  weight  and  with  bet-  cles  open  houses  for  a  few  weeks  or  for 

ter  appetites.  the  season,  and  send  into  the  city  for 

4.  fwenty-five  chronic  invalids.     These  Jn-  the  quota  of  inmates, 

eluded  consumptives,  those  suffering  from  tu-  »,«*   t>  ^i.   u*  />«  v  -l    i.      t_ 

berculosis  of  the  glands,  chronic  heart  diseases  .    ^he  Bartholdi  Creche  has  been  organ- 

and  bone  diseases.    Of  this  class  three  were  ized   to   help  women  with   small   chil- 

decidedly  worse  after  the  vacation,  and  the  dren   who    are   unable   to   leave    home 

•  rest  were  slightly  improved  ;  the  greatest  im-  except  for  a  few  hours  at  a  time.     New 

Sr^eton^^ally\^'L?S^^^^^  JoT^  Life  has  st^  a  summer  yil- 

6.  Twenty  four  children    of   the  striking  lage,  where  a  deserted  hamlet,  contaming 

cloak-makers.    This  class  showed  the  most  im-  a  score  of  cottages  beautifully  shaded, 

provement,  excepting  only  the  first  class.  These  ig  turned  into  a  populous  village,  and 

r.1rtS:rw^:\nn^y*tdTrw  ?o'r  J^r  *^  ^un^at  one  time  c^ 

several  weeks.     All  returned  very  much  im-  fi?d  ample   accommodations.     Unoccu- 

proved  in  appearance  and  evidently  in  weight ;  pied  houses  in  many  a  town  have  been 
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temporarily  fitted  up  for  the  litUe  city 
su£Ferer8. 

The  beet  reBulta  are  obtained  where 
the  children  are  received  into  the  country 
families,  for  there  the  great  moral  in- 
fluences are  best  exerted,  yet  all  these 
other  plans  do  a  vast  amount  of  good. 

There  haa  also  been  a  marked  growth 
in  the  direction  of  day  excursions. 
More  than  a  score  of  times  last  summer 
invitations  were  sent  from  some  of  the 
suburban  towns,  for  ten,  twenty,  or  one 
hundred  of  the  poor,  to  come  out  as 
their  guests  for  a  d^.  Transportation 
and  most  abundant  iooA  were  supplied. 
One  gentleman,  who  only  atipolsted 
that  his  name  should  not  be  published, 
gave  for  the  entire  season  the  use  of  a 
grove  on  the  Hudson.  He  also  supplied 
all  the  money  for  barges,  music,  and 
milk.  Through  the  generosity  of  this 
one  man,  more  than  eighteen  tiiousand 
of  the  city  poor  bad  a  day's  outing. 

Not  only  have  various  organizations 
in  New  Tork  been  quick  to  seize  hold  of 
this  Fresh-Air  idea  and  adopt  some 
phase  of  it  for  their  own  poor,  but  the 
interest  haa  been  very  marked  in  other 
cities.  Committees  have  waited  upon 
the  writer,  from  Boston  and  Philadel- 
phia, or  have  sent  for  instructions,  to 
aid  them  in  starting  a  Fresh-Air  Fund 
for  the  poor — in  each  of  these  cities 
they  now  have  a  prosperous  Country 
Week.  Also  from  Hartford,  Troy,  Al- 
bany, Bufialo,  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  Louis- 
ville, Cincinnati,  ^Itimore,  and  San 
Francisco,  have  inquiries  and  commit- 
tees come.  Quite  a  number  of  other 
cities  of  less  importance  have  also  sent  to 
ascertain  how  such  a  work  cMi  be  started. 


Committees  have  also  visited  New 
York,  to  find  out  the  modus  operandi, 
tcoTD.  Toronto,  Montreal,  St.  Johns,  and 
London  and  Manchester.  In  London 
there  is  now  a  large  work  done  for  the 
poor,  either  in  the  way  of  day-trips  or 
a  week's  stay  in  the  country.  Germany 
and  Italy,  too,  have  sent  for  information 
on  the  subject.  Dresden,  Stuttgart,  Vi- 
enna, and  Berlin  have  each  joined  the 
movement,  and  there  is  now  a  pro^>ei> 
ons  Fresh-Air  work  in  each  of  these 


mation  concerning  the  work.  She  was 
to  present  the  plans  in  detail  at  a  large 
gathenng  in  Honolulu.  The  latest  c3l 
for  reports  sad.  statistics  came  from 
Russia. 

This  Fresh-Air  movement  all  began  in 
a  small  hamlet  in  northeastern  Penn- 
sylvania ;  among  a  small  flock,  not  one 
of  whom  was  rich  enough  to  purchase 
the  most  modest  house  in  New  York. 
The  first  band  numbered  only  nine — 
since  that  eighteen  cars  have  been  ne- 
cessary to  accommodate  a  single  party. 
The  little  enterprise  so  simply  started 
in  1877,  has  made  its  influence  felt  from 
Canada  to  South  America,  from  Boston 
to  San  Francisco.  There  has  never  been 
an  organization  or  staff  of  of&cers.  The 
constitution  and  by-la^ra  are  made  and 
amended  from  day  to  day  as  required, 
and  have  yet  to  be  written.  Perhaps 
the  time  is  near  at  hand  when  the  work 
should  be  more  Er^stomaticaUy  devel- 
oped. I  am  quite  certain  that  a  large 
Dumber  of  skilled  and  paid  helpers 
could  be  em[doyed  with  most  satisfac- 
tory results. 


THE  POINT  OF  VIEW. 

Much  of  the  veiy  clever  writing  in  which  mind  meditating  each  sabjects  as  "I^n- 
the  present  generation  of  American  writers  dor,"  "Grabbe,"  "  ninatrations  of  Ideal- 
so  far  excels  the  passing  generation  mnst  ism,"  and  "The  Promise  of  Keats." 
seem  to  dispassionate  and  deliberate  obser-  Yet  one  may  legitimatelj  qnestion,  I 
vation  characterized  more  sharplj  b;  other  think,  whether,  so  far  as  criticism  is  con- 
qnalities  than  that  ot  lepose.  It  has  a  eemed  (and  Mr.  Woodberry's  studies  are 
dozen  distinct  merits  ;  it  ia  apposite ;  it  is  "  essays  in  criticism  "  or  they  are  nothing), 
composed  with  "  the  eye  on  the  object" —  there  are  not  drawbacks  abont  this  seqnes- 
aa  Wordsworth  complained  that  eighteenth-  tered  and  serene  attitnde.  Those  who 
centniy  English  poetry  waa  not — it  is  almost  maintain  it  give  ns  pleasure  for  the  moment, 
never  divagation ;  it  has  the  reader  in  mind,  and  by  the  contrast  they  afford  to  the  hnr- 
Bnt  it  is  energetic,  often  nneasy — some-  ried  and  impersonal  writing  of  which,  cur- 
times  almost  febrile  in  its  anxiety  to  hit  its  rently,  we  have  ho  mnch.  But  our  delight 
own  mark,  and  almost  never  penetrated  in  their  productions  has,  after  all,  little  of  the 
with  the  sense  of  leianre  and  of  the  aerenity  Batisfactorineas  of  what  is  positive.  "  Han 
and  oomposnre  bom  of  leisure  which  de^  worships  beat  in  common,  he  philosophizes 
note  the  workings  cf  the  truly  philosophic  best  alone,"  says  Matthew  Arnold  ;  yet 
mind.  Hence  a  book  like  Mr.  G.  E'.  Wood-  philosophy  is  not  precisely  critioism'-criti- 
berry'a  recently  published  "  Studies  in  Let-  cisra  indeed  has  ceased  to  be  philosophic, 
ters  and  Life"  has  the  effect  ot  an  agree-  at  least  systematically — and  the  philosophiz- 
able  diversion,  and  as  such  is  a  really  note-  ing  that  Mr.  Arnold  waa  thinking  of  was  un- 
worthy production.  In  the  jargon  of  the  doubtedly  the  working  out  of  one's  own  in- 
day,  "manyofns "may  well  be  "grateful"  tellectnal  salvation,  without  a  thought  of 
to  the  author  for  "giving  ns"  something  the  propagaodism  of  print.  For  this  the 
placid  and  detached  ;  something  wholly  closet  nndeuiably  affords  the  most  favor- 
unrelated  to  current  street  and  forum  able  envii-onment.  For  criticism,  as  oriti- 
disoDBsion ;  something  conceived  and  exe-  cism  is  now  understood,  being  "  in  the 
onted  without  any  core  of  making  any  im-  swim "  is  far  more  nearly  indispensable. 
preasion,  conveying  any  special  views  or  set-  It  does  not  thrive  in  the  atmoephere  of  the 
ting  forth  any  body  of  doctrine,  and  colored  cloister,  which  is,  on  the  contrary,  hostile  to 
by  that  intimately  personal  quality  only  its  hardiness,  ita  sap,  and  its  fmitfulness. 
to  be  obtained  by  following  our  own  sweet  Sidney's  muse,  counselling  him  to  look 
will,  with  plenty  of  large  leianre  in  which  to  into  hb  heart  and  write,  was  addressing  the 
do  it.  We  are  not  likely,  perhaps,  to  have  poet.  The  muse  of  criticism — it  one  may 
many  such  books — books  which  chronicle  fancy  for  a  moment  such  a  divinity — would 
thereflectionsofaneamestbutunpertnrbed  surely  give  different  advice.  She  would 
Vol.  IX.— .W 
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say,  we  may  imagine,  in  most  prosaic  fash-  later  period  of  life.  People  in  cities  who 
ion  to  the  critic  inclined  to  lonely  medita-  have  been  nsed  to  wear  good  clothes,  and 
tion :  Sir,  the  one  important  thing  for  yon  to  have  servants  to  wait  on  them,  and  to  go 
to  do  is  to  come  ont  of  yonr  retirement,  out  of  town  in  summer,  no  longer  marry 
and,  at  whatever  shock  to  yonr  sensibility,  when  the  girl  is  eighteen  and  the  man 
note  how  the  world  is  going.  Cease  these  twenty-two.  The  man  is  apt  to  be  nearing 
contemplative  communings  with  yonr  own  thirty  before  his  income  will  stand  the  mat- 
spirit.  If  you  are  not  clear  about  the  value  rimonial  strain,  and  the  lady  is  proportion- 
of  certain  things,  fbc  the  difficulty  up  with  ately  experienced.  It  would  not  be  quite 
yourself  before  you  put  pen  to  paper.  En-  accurate  to  say  that,  though  it  is  harder  to 
doavor  by  observation  and  the  cultivation  get  married  than  it  was,  it  is  as  easy  as  ever 
of  your  perceptive  faculties  to  provide  ma-  to  become  engaged.  That  would  not  be 
teiial  demanding  communication  rather  quite  true.  The  difficulty  of  getting  in- 
than  contemplation.  Treat  your  mind  any-  come  enough  to  marry  does  defer,  and  even 
how  not  as  your  own  play-ground,  but  as  prevent,  a  great  many  betrothals ;  neverthe- 
the  alembic  for  a  synthesis  of  phenomena  less,  engagemenjbs  do  often  happen  when 
which  concern  others  as  well  as  yourself,  the  prospect  oi  marriage  is  remote,  and  a 
Think  less  about  "  the  ideal  life  *'  and  more  reasonable  x>orcentage  of  them  last  until 
about  your  fellow-men.  Your  individual  marriage  ends  them.  Long  engagements 
self-pej^ection  is  the  most  laudable  thing  in  are  not  popular,  but  enough  of  them  are 
the  world  to  strive  for ;  but  as  the  nucleus  running  to  make  the  behavior  of  their  bene- 
of  a  gospel  it  is  insipid.  Frequent  the  ficiaries  a  fit  subject  for  comment  in  the 
busy  haunts  of  men  who  occupy  themselves  interest  of  human  happiness, 
with  kindred  pursuits — not  literally  of  ne-  All  the  world  loves  a  lover,  but  lovers 
cessity,  but  sympathetically  and  in  imagi-  make  a  serious  mistake  when  they  presume 
nation.  It  is  in  union  that  there  is  strength,  too  far  on  the  strength  of  the  world's  regard 
Bemark  tendencies,  try  to  sum  them  up,  to  for  them.  The  polite  world  loves  its  lov- 
point  out  their  significance  and  direction,  ers  exactly  so  long  as  they  are  interesting 
Few  men  can  be  Buskins — et  encore  /  And  and  agreeable.  When  they  cease  to  be  so 
do  not  imagine  that  you  can  permanently  its  sentiments  toward  them  take  the  form  of 
attach  and  benefit  your  kind  by  the  mere  anxiety  to  have  them  married,  which  may 
force  of  correct,  gentle,  and  chaste  diction  indeed  be  so  extreme  as  to  result  in  practi- 
on  the  one  hand,  or  of  setting  an  example  cal  efforts  to  put  them  in  the  way  of  pair- 
of  repose  and  serenity  on  the  other,  because  ing,  but  which  is  more  apt  to  take  the  form 
nowadays  warfare  of  any  kind — even  literary  of  what  is  vulgarly  known  as  the  cold  shoul- 
criticism — is  accustomed  to  weapons  of  more  der.  Lovers  who  are  intelligent,  and  who 
robustness  and  reality,  and  in  this  sphere  are  disposed  to  make  themselves  agreeable, 
preaching  by  specific  precept  is  far  more  ought  to  be  exceptionally  charming.  They 
efficient  than  preaching  by  general  example,  are  enveloped  in  a  pleasant  blaze  of  senti- 
And  the  most  important  of  all  things  is  to  ment  which  makes  them  interesting.  So 
be  in  harmony  with  one's  time  and  environ-  long  as  they  are  nice,  all  kind  people  are  in 
ment.  Be  sure,  O  critic !  there  is  some-  a  conspiracy  to  indulge  them  and  make 
thing  magic  in  this,  however  it  may  tran-  them  think  that  life  is  lurid  with  rose-tints, 
scend  consciousness.  See,  for  instance,  how  Their  politeness  is  the  more  appreciated  be- 
much  finer  is  Mr.  Woodberry's  essay  on  cause  it  is  thought  to  involve  especial  self- 
Browning — a  piece  of  real  criticism — than  sacrifice,  and  whatever  they  do  for  the  com- 
are  his  lucubrations  about ''the  ideal  life."  munity's    amusement   is  rated    above   its 

ordinary  value  because  they  have  done  it. 

All  the  worse,  then,  when  lovers  regard 

OwiNQ  to  the  complications  of  modem  themselves  as    temporarily  exempt    from 

life,  and  the  large  increase  in  the  list  of  the  ordinary  obligations  of  politeness,  and 

creature  comfoi'ts  which  polite  people  have  abandon  themselves  to  spooning  and  mutu- 

come  to  regard  as  necessaries,  marriage  has  al  absorption.    The  sort  of  courtship  that 

become  a  vastly  more  serious  undertaking  goes  on  for  hours  behind  closed  doors,  that 

than  it  used  to  be,  and  is  deferred  until  a  insists  upon  seclusion  and  resents  a  third 
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person,  that  thinks  first  of  the  beloved  ob-  may  thrust  his  hands,  his  intellect,  his  soul, 

ject  and  not  at  all  of  any  one  else — this  And  into  them  he  plunges  deep.      Every 

may  do  for  a  six-weeks' intermission  between  day,  for  long  years,  he  descends  into  this 

maidenhood  and  marriage ;  but  long  engage-  pit — it  is  his  mine— drags  through  the  mud 

ments  should  be  conducted  on  radicidly  with  his  lantern,  that  at  once  reveals  and 

dififerent  lines.     Was  there  ever  a  dearer  sees,  traverses  these  subterranean  galleries, 

sweetheart  than  Loma  Doone,  whose  maid-  careless  of  the  fire-damp  and  the  crumb- 

enly  reserve  allowed  John  Bidd  one  kiss  ling  walls,  indifferent  to  the  hatreds  he 

a  day,  and  no  spooning  whatever?    And  do  gathers,  to  the  vengeance  he  lays  up  for 

you  remember  Mary  Oarth,  so  true  to  her  himself,  to  the  death  that  he  is,  perhaps, 

not-any-too -eligible  Fred,  and  yet  so  strait  hastening.    And  when  he  reascends  to  the 

and  strict  with  herself?    Engaged  or  not,  upper  air,  and  with  professional  modesty 

she  must  surely  have  been  a  welcome  com-  and  self-abnegation  announces  what  he  has 

panion  in  any  house,  Fred  or  no  Fred.   And  seen,  done,  discovered,  we  are  filled  not  so 

again  that  dame  in  silver  gray  who  married  much  with  amazement  as  with  admiration.*' 

John  Halifax — be  sure  that  her  betrothal  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  there  is  no 

was  a  modest  and  unselfish  one.  judicial  officer  in  our  beloved  land  of  whom 

Lace  yourself  straitly,   Mistress  Lucy,  the  most   audacious    ''journalist*'  would 

and  encourage  Colin  to  understand  that  ever  be  tempted  to  write  in  this  vein,  and  I 

while  you  stay  under  the  paternal  roof  the  am  sure  that  there  is  none  who  would  not 

obligations  of  that  shelter  are  on  you,  and  be  mystified  and  offended  to  find  himself 

forbid  you  to  concentrate  all  your  courtesy  thus  written  of.    And  yet,  with  all  due  re- 

on  a  single  guest.   It  will  be  time  enough  to  spect  for  the  general  theory  of  criminal 

be  engrossed  and  exclusive  when  the  parson  jurisprudence  in  our  society,  and  in  the 

has  given  you  his  blessing,  and  having  a  mother-country,  from  which  we  inherit  it,  I 

roof  of  your  own  you  may  properly  decide  venture  also  to  suggest  that  the  function  of 

whom  it  shall  shelter,  and  what  shall  be  the  this  eminent  Juge  (Tinstruction,  even  as  in- 

measure  of  its  hospitality.  dicated  in  the  perfervid  imagery  of  the  IH- 

garo  writer,  is  one  that  is  extremely  useful, 

The  form  in  which  an  important  public  and  one,  if  we  could  get  it  performed  in  our 

function  presents  itself  to  the  imagination  country  without  the  abuses  to  which  it  has 

of  a  sensational,  but   skilled,  newspaper  g^ven  rise  in  France,  that  would,  in  the  lan- 

w^ter,  may  throw  some  light  on  the  sub-  guage  of  the   advertisements,   "  supply  a 

ject-matter — though  it  must  be  studied,  long-felt  want."      One  needs  to  be  only 

of  course,  with  proper  reservations.     The  moderately  familiar  with  the  life  of  our 

Juge  dinstruction  of  France  is  an  official  great  cities  to  know  that  there  exist  in  them 

whose  type  of  character  and  course  of  ac-  the  soiUerrains  explored  by  the  French  Juge 

tion  are  obscure  to  an  American,  because  cTinstruction  with  perhaps  too  great  zeal, 

there  is  nothing  like  them  within  the  field  but  here  hardly  explored  at  all ;  that  the 

of  his  own  observation  with  which  to  com-  cases  in  which  their  denizens  are  dragged 

pare  them,  and  he  can  form  a  conception  of  to  the  light  before  the  courts  are  relatively 

them  only  by  contrast  with  things  familiar  insignificant,  while   of  these  cases  only  a 

in  the  same  line,  always  a  process  liable  to  small  part  are  dealt  with  firmly,  thorough- 

mislead.     I  was  recently  struck  by  the  fol-  ly,  justly. 

lowing  passage  in  an  article  in  Le  Figaro,  There  are,  practically,  but  two  ways  in 

a  propos  of  a  visit  to  the  cabinet  of  M.  which  crime  can   be  brought  within  the 

GuiUot,  one  of  the  most  eminent  of  the  range  of  the  law  in  the  United  States — by 

Parisian  judges  of  the  class  named :  the  intervention  of  the  police  as  direct  wit- 

**  The  tables  were  loaded  with  papers  tied  nesses,  or,  in  the  case  of  murder,  through 
in  bundles,  one  *  case '  to  each  bundle.  On  the  coroner's  court,  and  by  complaint,  usu- 
the  several  covers  these  words  were  to  be  ally  from  some  victim.  By  these  methods 
read  :  *  Affaire  un  tel:  viol — affaire  un  tel :  it  is  not  common  to  get  much  more  than  in- 
meurtre— affaire  un  tel:  rapt*  By  huge  piles  dications  of  the  commission  of  crime,  more 
are  measured  the  filth  and  dirt  of  Paris,  or  less  conclusive.  The  system,  the  ma- 
sorted  here  in  order  that  in  them  the  judge  chinery,  the  organization  by  which  such  in- 
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dicationa  may  be  followed  np,  are,  for  the  prosecntions  often  m&IicionB,  and  aoonsa- 
moat  part,  clnmsj,  alow,  ineffloient.  Yeir  tiona  often  fake,  nnder  lavs  freqnentlj  nn- 
mnoh  tnrDB  on  the  prosecnting  attomeya ;  jnat  and  arbitrary — do  now  Bometimes  pro- 
bnt  tbeae  officers,  choaen  bj  popular  elec-  dnoe  effects  nnfair  to  society  and  partial  to 
tion,  for  brief  terms,  rsrelj  re-elected,  nn-  the  criminal  class.  Taken  in  connection 
trained,  anre  to  be  changed  so  soon  as  ex-  with  the  requirement  of  a  unanimous  rer- 
perienoe  aball  have  given  them  some  little  diet  from  twelve  jurors,  selected  by  a  pro- 
training,  do  not  and  cannot  perform  the  cess  that  carefully  Hifts  out  intelligence  and 
work  done  by  the  Juge  KTinittiictum.  Nor  competenoe,  the  result,  in  a  large  propor- 
does  the  defect  atop  here.  When  the  ac-  tion  of  cases,  is  the  escape  of  the  guilty  at 
cased  have  been  arrested,  indicted,  and  the  cost  and  risk  of  the  community,  I  am 
brought  to  trial,  the  proceedings  are  guid-  eren  tempted  to  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  in 
ed  by  conrts  which,  inrtly  from  conviction,  a  lat^e  class  of  criminal  oases  the  presmnp- 
partly  hom  tradition,  and  sometimes  from  tion  of  innocence  for  the  accnsed  is,  if  not 
ebeer  lazinesa,  give  a  distorted  and  nus-  wholly  unfounded,  at  least  much  too  ob- 
cbievons  interpretation  to  the  maxim  that  stinatelj  maintained,  and  that  the  rights  of 
"  every  man  must  be  held  innocent  until  he  society  are  ignored  or  violated.  By  what 
be  proved  gnil^."  Granted  that  there  ia  a  change  of  law  or  praotice  this  wrong  may 
sense  in  which  this  ia  sound,  there  is  an-  be  corrected  I  shall  not  venture  to  suggest ; 
other  sense  in  which  it  is  unsound.  Much  but  I  may  be  permitted  to  aak  whether  the 
depends  on  what  is  taken  to  be  proof.  I  legal  profession  would  not  serve  the  State 
think  it  ia  not  to  be  denied  that  the  rules  and  honor  itself  by  a  serious  effoii  to  con- 
by  which  testimony  is  admitted  or  exclud-  form  the  accepted  presumptions  in  ariminal 
ed— originating  in  the  purpose  of  the  £ng-  cases  to  known  facta?  At  present  the  pre- 
lish  courts  to  protect  innocent  peraoDs  from  sumptions  and  the  facta  sejurent. 
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AN  OCEAN   STEAMSHIP— THE  SHIP'S  COMPANY. 
By  J.  D.  Jerrold  Kelley.  U.  S.  Navy. 

famous  clippers  warpiug  in  and  out  to 
the  muaic  of  barbaric  "  chanties." 

Beach-combers,  shore -huggers — mere 
Abraham's  men — will  tell  you  the  poetry 
is  gone  out  of  it  all,  and  will,  with  much 
damning  of  their  eyes,  and  shifting  of 
their  quids,  and  hitehing  of  their  tSrry 
trousers,  try  to  persuade  you  that  steam 
has  ruined  the  genuine  sailors  of  story 
and  of  song.  But  this  is  mere  transpon- 
tine nonsense,  for  abo^e  and  beyond 
everything  he  who  commands  a  ship, 
smoker  or  sailer,  as  it  may  chance,  must 
first  of  all  be  a  seaman.  The  demands 
of  modem  sea  life  have  increased  the 
responsibilities  of  the  mariner,  and  in 
like  measure  the  professional  attain- 
witch.ng  fgr  ifio  bun  an  I  cieudy  D«y  mcnts  rcquircd  are  deeper,  broader,  and 

J  higher  than  ever  before. 

What  the  task  of  hauling  out  is,  you 

WHEN  the  breeze  is  piping  free  may  best  judge  by  noting  the  bulk  to  be 
and  the  tide  is  running  strong  moved,  for  you  can  never  measure  prop- 
none  but  a  master-seaman  may  erly  the  enormous  dimensions  of  these 
be  trusted  to  haul  out  of  the  Liverpool  great  steamers  imtil  you  see  them  loom- 
Docks  a  great  Atlantic  liner.  Should  it  ing  in  their  true  proportions  above  the 
be  a  le^vard  ebb,  with  the  Mersey  spin-  walls,  and  undwarfed,  as  they  are  In  the 
ning  under  a  flurry  of  squalls  and  snarl-  open,  by  the  frame  of  sea  and  sky.  The 
inginangrj-eddieB.aquickeyemustmate  bulwarks  tower  like  then-alls  of  a  for- 
a  clear  wit  to  make  the  trick  a  deft  one.  tress  ;  the  enormous  decks  sweep  with  a 
The  manceuvre  is  always  a  delight  to  the  sheer  knowing  no  broken  curve ;  the 
mariner,  let  bo's'ns,  hopelessly  spliced  wheel-house  lifts  its  windows  above  the 
to  such  traditions  as  topsails  reefed  in  life-boats,  swarming  stemward  like  a 
stays  bawl  what  they  may  about  the  dead  school  of  pilot-fish;  still  higher  the 
days  of  seamanship.  For  here  are  un-  bridges,  often  double-tiered,  span  and 
folded  the  mysteries  of  the  art,  and  here  grip  the  sturdy  stanchions ;  and  domi- 
are  exercised  all  the  higher  qualities  of  nating  all,  the  elliptical  funnels  rake 
the  sailor,  andjust  as  much,  believe  me,  as  jauntily,  and  the  yardless  spars  taper  till 
in  the  old  times  when  the  gray  piers  and  they  fine  away  at  their  shining  trucks 
oozy  quays  were  crowded  to  cheer  our    into  graceful  coach-whips. 
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Shipshape  and  Bristol  fashion,  point-  clumBily  ahead,  the  other  circles  astern, 
device  in  paint  and  polish,  the  massive  and  then  the  ship  swings  easily,  round- 
hull  glides  over  the  quiet  waters  of  the  ing  the  jagged  comer  in  the  hedge  of 
basin ;  you  catch  the  sheen  of  gleaming    stone  with  a  gentleness  leaving  feet  to 

spare.  The  bow  and  stem 
enter  fairly,  straight  as  a 
mason's  level,  the  open  gate- 
way ;  a  strain  is  taken  on  the 
line  leading  from  the  quarter 
to  the  pier  end;  a  moment 
of  rest,  of  expectation,  suc- 
ceeded by  one  of  doubt,  fol- 
lows, and  then  the  hail  rings 
out  blithely  from  the  after- 
wbaleback,  "All  clear,  sir." 

The  handle  of  the  annun- 
ciator connected  with  the 
engine-room  is  jammed  to 
"hard  astern;"  "ding! 
ding ! "  rings  the  signal  from 
below ;  the  water  gushes  in  a 
turbulent  torrent  from  the 
outboard  deliveries,  the  en- 
gines throb  fiercely,  backing 
with  all  their  strength,  and 
as  the  lines  are  rendered, 
slacked,  eased,  let  go,  the 
steamer  clears  the  pier-end 
with  a  rush,  shoots  far  into 
midstream,  and  thus  begins, 
wrong  end  foremost,  her 
voyage  westward.  In  the 
optimism  of  the  moment  the 
chief  officer  and  the  bo's'n 
cipuin'i  Br.ikiMt,  grow  gaTTulous  upon  the  re- 

condite subject  of  anchor 
brasses,  of  glistening  air-ports,  of  glazed  gear ;  the  junior  officers  feel  they  quite 
white,  and  lacquered  black.  Obedient  deserve  the  good  luck  which  makes  Uiem 
as  a  broken  colt  to  the  t«uch  of  the  helm,  the  hustling,  bustling  mates  of  a  crack 
quick  in  response  as  a  high-bred  dog  in  racer ;  and  maritime  Jack,  still  a  little 
a  leash  to  the  guiding  hawsers,  she  moves  groggy  and  very  much  unwashed,  blesses 
calmly — fit  exemplar  of  strength  right-  the  stars  that  have  let  begin  another 
ly  tempered  by  even  will — toward  the  "  v'yage  with  an  'arf  crown  left  of  hia 
sharp  turn  where  the  gateway  opens  to  hadvauce,"  and  the  pi-ospects  dt  "some 
the  river.  Winches  chatter  noisily;  bloomin' American  tobaccy"  as  soon  as 
vrindlasees  clink,  cUnk  musically  ;  cap-  he's  clear  of  the  tideway. 
stans  rattle  with  slacking  cables ;  jets  of  "  Not  a  bad  job,  sir,"  said  the  pilot, 
steam  dart  viciously ;  ripples  stream  as  the  anchor  takes  the  bottom  and  the 
stemward  to  the  bubbles  of  the  foam-  ship  straightens  astern  from  her  cable  ; 
less  wake  ;  the  tremulous  minor,  more  a  "  seemed  ticklish  a  bit  for  a  minute 
wail  than  a  song,  of  the  docking  gangs  when  they  'eld  onto  the  spring  so  long, 
working  the  warps,  answer  the  cheery  sir ;  but  'ere  we  are,  bung  up  and  bilge 
"  Yo  heave-ohfi  "  of  the  people  on  ship-  free,  and  with  the  looks  of  a  good  run, 
board ;  and  the  quick,  sharp  orders  from  barrin'  the  fog  per'aps,  for  the  morrer." 
the  bridge  are  echoed  by  high-pitched  The  captain  answers  smilingly,  for 
answers  from  the  mates,  watebing  with  these  two  are  old  friends,  and,  what  ia 
wary  eyes  every  where.     One  screw  turns    more,  the  hauling  out  has  been  a  joint 
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enterprise,  though  the  senior  gets  the  them  ?  —  b;  a  hundred  qualities  the 
credit,  as  he  should.  After  a  careful  world  is  better  for  owning, 
survey  of  the  anchorage  and  a  word  Old  Pepys  knew  how  this  sea-kissing 
with  the  chief  officer,  the  captain  enters  goes,  and  tells  us  of  his  favors  in  this 
his  cabin  and  buckles  down  to  the  rou-  wise :  "  That,"  he  writes, "  which  puts  me 
tine  work,  and  there  is  always  plenty  of  in  a  gootl  humor  both  at  noon  and  night, 
that  awaiting  him.  He  glows  pleasure-  is  the  fancy  that  I  am  this  day  (March 
ably  over  the  bandy,  seamanlike  way  13,  1669)  made  a  captain  of  one  of  the 
they  have  left  the  dock,  for  nautical  King's  ships,  Mr.  Wren  having  sent  me 
critics  are  plenty  and  keen,  and  if  he  the  Duke  of  York's  commission  to  be 
had  not  taken  up  his  berth  in  the  river  captain  of  the  Jerzy,  .  .  .  which 
so  cleverly,  the  ill  news  would  have  doth  give  me  the  occasion  of  much 
grown  apace,  till,  with  unfair  variations,  mirth  and  may  be  of  some  use  to  me." 
it  reached  the  ears  of  their  high  nobil-  Think  of  that,  you  venturesome  die- 
ities — the  directors.  hards,  who  linger  all  your  lives  at  the 
Clear-headed,  brainy,  driving  men,  lower  sheerpole,  a  poBt-captain  by  the 
are  these  master-mariners,  and  bearing  scratch  of  a  pen,  and  above  all  men  giv- 
patiently  a  responsibility  that  needs  an  en  to  a  lubberly  scrivener  and  an  Ad- 
iron  will  and  a  course  faltering  at  miralty  clerk  at  that, 
nothing.  There  is  no  ro^  road  to  All  these  elder  merchant-m  asters  are 
their  station,  nor  can  willing  handa  sailor-men,  some  so  deep  and  dyed  in 
make  them  what  they  it  that  if  you  scratch 
must  be.  They  can-  them  they  ooze  tar, 
not  crawl  through  and  this  briny  satu- 
cabin  windows,  nor,  ration  has  been  in- 
f or  that  matter,  come  variably  acquired 
flying  in  a  pier-head  under  sail  After 
jump  through  the  they  have  had  their 
gangway  with  one  leg  ships  and  made  many 
forward  and  the  oth-  a  voyage,  deep  water 
eraft.  They  have  to  and  home,  round 
fight  their  way  over  both  Capes,  east  and 
the  bows,  and  strug-  west,  wherever  winds 
gle  out  of  the  ruck  mayblowandfreight, 
and  smother  in  the  the  mother  of  wages, 
fo'ksle,  by  sturdy  may  linger,  they  dbift 
buffeting  and  hard  into  steam,  but  al- 
knocks,  by  the  per-  ways  in  a  aubordi- 
sistent  edging  of  nate  place.  Should 
stout  shoulders  they  stick  by  one  em- 
backed  by  strong  ploy  they  are  sent 
hearts  and  steady  from  ship  to  ship, 
brains.  If  it  is  in  working  their  way 
them  they  will  make  upward  until  they 
their  way  in  the  end  become  chief  officers 
surely,  and  may  set  of  the  choicest  ves- 
the  course  and  eels  in  the  line.  Here 
stump  to  windward  they  must  wait  for 
as  they  please,  while  dead  men's  shoes,  or 
others  haul  the  resignation,  or  forced 
weather-ear-rings,  retirement  ;  but 
and  drink  their  grog  Tm  cooh  when  the  chance 
proteatingly.  N  o  ;  comes  they  are  given 
master  -  mariners  are  made,  not  bom,  the  command  of  the  smaller  and  less  im- 
and,  unlike  many  of  their  brothers  in  portant  steamers  upon  some  snbddiaty 
the  government  service,  have  to  rise  by  route.  Then  they  enter  a  new  line  of 
energy,  pluck,  merit — why  enumerate  promotion,  and  weary  are  the  years  of 
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waiting,  and  bitter  sometimes  the  disap- 
pointment, before  they  reach  the  high- 
water  mark  of  their  service.  And  with 
this  hardly  earned  promotion  do  not 
come,  as  in  other  professions,  ease,  com- 
fort, and  proper  recompense  for  duty 
well  done,  but  heavier  responsibilities, 
harder  work,  and  greater  self-sacrifice  ; 
what  is  worse,  and  this  to  the  shame  of 
the  great  steamship  corporations,  these 
gallant  men,  even  at  their  prime,  receive 
the  most  inadequate  pecuniary  recogni- 
tion for  the  burden  imposed,  for  the 
mental  and  physical  qualities  exercised, 
for  the  experience  brought  to  bear ;  in- 
deed, in  no  other  trade  or  profession  is 
equal  ability  so 
badlv  naid. 


to  fight  their  way,  though  some  have 
parents  who  could  well  afford  to  pay 
a  handsome  premium  for  their  sea  ed- 


ucation in  the  training-ships  stationed 
off  the  principal  ports.     Here  they  ape 
given  a  strict  man-of-war  tuition,  though 
the  routine  of  studies  and  drills  is,  of 
course,  modified  to  suit  the  results  ex- 
pected.    After  their  apprenticeship  is 
served  they  go  to  sea,  usually  in  sail- 
ing ships  ;  and  when  later  they  choose 
steam,  they  join  es  fourth  or  fifth  offi- 
cers, and  enter  upon   a  career  where 
their  future  is  a  hard  but  an  assured 
one.     In  the  large  employs  they  are  en- 
couraged to  enter  the  Naval  Keaer^•e. 
and  are  given  time  for  their  diille  and 
opportunities  to  qualify  for  the  higher 
certificates  of    the    merchant    service ; 
and  BO  much  are  these  privileges  es- 
teemed that  you  often  find  on  the  best 
imers  of  the  transatlantic  liners  one- 
f  of  the  officers  holding  masters'  cei^ 
cates  and  junior  commissions  in  the 
:iliary  government  service.      Under 
new  regulations  some  of  these  offi- 
s  have,  besides  the  guard-ship  drill, 
en  a  regular  tour  of  duty  as  lieuten- 
8  and  sub-lieutenants  on  board  sea- 
ng  men-of-war,  and  so  far  this  has 
ived  a  capital  plan  for  both  services, 
e  nationality  of  the  ofiScers  is  Brit- 
,  naturally,  though  English  and  Irish 
dominate,  the  Scotch,  somehow,  tak- 
:  moi-e  kindly  to  the  engineering  part 
the  business,  and  the  Welshmen  stay- 
at  home. 

Dhere  is  a  well-founded  belief  that 
the  deck  people  are  not  sailor- 
men  ;  nor,  indeed,  are  they  in  the 
majority  of  ships,  that  is,  not  sail- 
ors in  the  true  meaning  of  the 
word ;  but,  on  the  other  hand, 
neither  are  they  the  mere  swab- 
bers of  decks,  scrubbers  of  paint- 
work, handlers  of  the  forwanj  and 
after  ends  of  trunks,  or  reefers  of 
hat  -  boxes  and  travelling  -  rugs 
their'  critics  would  have  us  be- 
lieve. They  belong  to  a  special 
class,  not  a  very  high  one  from 
the  maritime  point  of  view,  and 
are  reasonably  well  fitted  for  the 
work  expected.  This  you  may 
see  at  fire  quarters,  for  example,  a 
drill  which,  in  these  times,  is  al- 
ways held  before  the  passengers 
come  on  board.  As  the  alarm  is  sounded 
by  the  rapid  ringing  of  the  ship's  bell, 
and  the  commands  are  hoarsely  shouted 
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along  the  decks,  you  may  notice,  as  the  ers  are  gathered,  and  band  and  steam 
men  rush  to  their  stations,  the  absence  pumps  started  with  an  energy  promis- 
of  the  alertness,  neatness,  forehanded'  ing  a  world  of  water.  Grimy  greasers 
nesa  which  characterize  the  man-of-war's  and  stokers  rush  from  below  ;  stewards 
men  ;  but  they  are  sturdy  and  strong  bop  about  as  none  but  a  steward  can  ; 
and  wiUing,  and  the  echoes  of  the  and  butchers,  bakers,  and  electric-light- 
orders,  "  Fire  forward  !  Main  deck,  makers  rally  in  tlieir  appointed  places. 
Quick's  your  play,"  have  scarcely  ceased,  eager  for  work,  but  in  the  motley  of 
before  a  dozen  hose  are  coupled  and  FalstaflTs  draft.  The  captain,  watch  in 
run  out,  bucket  and  fire-extinguisher  hand,  receives  the  reports  that  all  the 
lines  are  formed,  axemen  and  smother-  depai'tments  have  assembled  and  that 
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abimdant  streams  have  been  in  opera-  rest,  for  there  is  no  rest  fore  and  aft 

tion  (overboard,  of  course,  but  in  the  when  a  voyage  is  begun.     Cargo  and 

neighborhood  of  the  fire)  in  blank  min-  stores  have   to  be  hoisted  out  of  the 

utes — let  U8  saj'  three,  as  a  fair  avenge —  lighters,  holds  have  to  be  stowed,  gear 

from  the  time  the  alarm  was  first  given,  secured.    All  daylong  the  cargo  winches 

Do  you  wonder  if  he  smiles  and  says  to  rattle,  and  the  tackles  rise  and  fall  com- 


hia  chief  ofGcer,  "  Very  creditable,  sir  ;  plainingly.    Alongside  a  double  bank  of 

very  well  done.    You  may  secure,  sir?  "  lighters  cling,  and  through  cargo-ports 

Very  well  done  it  is,  and  when  you  re-  and  over  the   rails   the   freight   pours 

member  this  is  the  first  drill  and  many  ceaselessly.     The  twilight  deepens  with 

of  the  hands  are  new,  you  may  feel  rea-  stars  ;  ashore  the  roar  and  traffic  of  the 

sonably  assured,  should   any  ordinary  busy  town  are  hushed  ;  the  river  banks 

fire  break  out,  that  it  is  all  Lombard  are  deserted.     But  under  the  dazzling 

Street  to  a  Tahiti  orange  it  will  be  sub-  arc-hghts  on  shipboard,  and  far  into  the 

dued  most  promptly.  night,  toiling  men  and  swaying  bales 

The  pumps  stop,  the  hose  are  unooup-  and  hoses  cast  fantastic  shadows  on  the 

led,  under-run,  and  reeled,  and,  every-  breezy  water,  and  about  the  decks,  and 

thing  being  secured,  the  ship  returns  in  the  cavernous  holds  gaping  unsatis- 

to  its  normal  condition.     But  not  to  fied  for  the  fruits  of  trade  and  barter. 
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n.  parts,  and  as  be  goes  over  the  eide  the 

captain  waves  his  hand  in  salute  and  then 
The  next  day  the  passengers  come  on    gives  a  qviiet  order  to  the  chief  officer, 
board,  and  the  company's  servants  in  the        The    wheel    is    shifted,    the    capstan 

reels  noisily,  and  link  by 
link  the  chain  comen  home. 
At  last,  after  a  vicious  tug 
or  two  on  the  cable,  the 
ground  is  broken,  and, 
smothered  and  sputtering 
with  cleansing  water  from 
the  hose,  the  anchor,  ring 
and  stock,  appears  above 
the  foam-streams  rippling 
at  the  bow.  When  the  cat- 
tail ia  hooked  the  ship's 
head  swings  around  with 
graceful  sheer,  the  engines 
slightly  increase  their 
speed,  the  wake  straight- 
ens its  cun'es,  the  ensign 
dips  in  answer  to  salutes, 
and  a  long  blast  from  the 
whistle  sonorously  claims 
the  right  of  channel.  Slow- 
ly, carefully,  the  gallant 
ship  threads  her  way  among 
the  fleet  of  inward  and  out- 
ward bound  shipping ;  the 
shores  darken  with  moist 
shadows  and  gleam  in 
broad  bands  of  fading  sun- 
drift  ;  the  lights  of  Birken- 
Tha  Dach  Uahgut— "  Dingir  Ahiid."  faead  aud  Liverpool  glisten, 

blaze,  twinkle,  fade  ;  the 
tenders  and  lighters  gleefully  escape,  breeze  blows  with  spice  of  salt  and  briny 
after  banging  abdut  and  muddling  the  coolness ;  the  stars  blink  from  silvery 
baggie  so  mercilessly  that  state-room  steelintopointsof  goldenflre;  andinthe 
trunks  yawn  bruisedly  in  the  holds,  and  west,  where  the  splendor  and  warmth 
huge  chests,  bursting  with  useless  tro-  deepen  seaward,  the  roUing  mists,  as 
phies  of  travel,  lumber  up  your  narrow  yet  resplendent  in  borrowed  radiance, 
quarters  below  —  this,  to  the  despair  close,  broodinglj,  as  a  pall.  Sails  bum 
and  t«ars  of  forlorn  women  who  pursue  in  the  heart  of  the  sunset,  and  long 
the  hapless  purser  with  unrelenting  fury'  trails  of  smoke  show  where  other  ships 
when  they  learn  that  nothing  can  be  un-  have  sunk  below  the  verge.  Finally  the 
earthed  until  after  the  ship  has  left  bar  is  crossed,  the  lanterns  on  board 
Queenstown,  and  that  until  then  they  the  Northwest  Lightship  flame  in  the 
must  hopelessly  shift  for  themselves,  star-gemmed  dusk,  and  with  a  swinging 
Steam  is  spluttering  and  flickering  in  grip  of  the  wheel  the  ship  is  headed,  at 
little  curls  at  the  escape-pipes,  the  offi-  half  speed,  just  as  night  is  falling,  to 
cers — every  button  of  their  best  coats  on  dear  tiie  lights  of  Holyhead, 
duty — are  at  their  stations,  the  pilot  is  Upon  the  bridge  the  pilot  and  the 
looking  wiser  than  ever  pilot  could  be,  officer  of  the  watch  peer  "  ahead  and 
and  on  the  bridge  with  the  impatient  ast«m,  look  to  windward  and  to  lee ; " 
captain  lingers  a  representative  of  the  the  ship  slips  and  slides,  now  to  port 
company.  By  and  by,  after  the  final  and  now  to  starboard,  dodging  the  fleet 
instructions  are  given,  this  person  de-    intershooting  this  marvellous  waterway 
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with  a  wealth  of  craft  no  other  wat«rs    to  the  worried  landsman's  ears,   their 
know ;  and  the  lookouts  glue  their  ejes    labored  throbbing  seems  a  devil's  tattoo 


to  their  quadrants  of  observation,  re-  answering  the  grumbling  and  rumbling 
porting  lights  and  sails  till  the  confu-  of  the  fog-whistle.  Below,  brawny,  si- 
sion  would  be  inextricable,  save  to  these  lent  men  stand  at  the  levers,  ready  at  an 
steady  nerves  findingthe  pathway  safety,  instant  to  stop  and  back,  or  go  ahead, 
Down  the  coast  the  vessel  runs  in  the  just  as  the  emergency  may  direct.  Out- 
darkness,  fearing  naught  while  the  stars  side  the  pilot-house  the  quarter-master 
shine  and  the  horizon  circles  clean  cut  strains  his  ears  and  peers  nervously  into 
above  the  foam-capped  waters.  But  as  the  gloom,  yet  alert  to  pass  any  com- 
the  night  grows  the  air  loses  its  brisk-  mand  given  to  the  junior  officer  and  to 
ness,  a  light  haze  shrouds  the  sea,  and  his  messmate  at  the  wheel.  Signals  from 
the  Channel  fog  rolls,  ghostlike,  land-  fog-whistles  drift  into  them  from  other 
ward.  Soon  only  the  upper  stars  gUm-  groping  ships,  and,  at  times,  spectral 
mer,  the  moisture  drips  from  the  rigging,  hulls  and  ghostly  sails  loom  close  aboard, 
the  iron  rails  and  deck-houses  are  damp  creeping  out  of  the  curtained  night  or 
and  clamnay,  and  the  lights  are  aureoled  slipping  landward  or  seaward  in  search 
with  a  dull  cloud  of  gray  and  yellowish  of  hidden  port  or  roadway.  At  regular 
miei  intervals  tiie  lead  is  cast  and  the  depth 
The  captain  takes  his  place  upon  the  of  water  read  from  the  scale  by  the  un- 
bridge,   the   engines   ore   eased   until,  hooded  glare  of  a  lantern,  and  on  the 
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cliBrt  the  positiona  given  by  the  sound-  seem  trivial  and  finicky,  and  every  hour 

ings  are  pricked,  to  guard  against  the  of  the  day  h&B  duties  which  are  per- 

tricks  of  treacherous  currents.  formed  heartily  and  thoroughly  to  the 

And  so  the  cheerless  night  drifts  sadly  foot  of  the  letter  by  the  officers.     The 

into  a  wan  morning,  and  the  ship  creeps  number  of  these  may  vaiy  on  each  line, 

warily  down  Channel,  the  weary  vigil  tax-  even  in  different  ships  of  the  same  em- 

ing  the  brains  and  bodies  of  those  who  ploy,  but  in  the  largest  steamers  there 

must  seek  no  rest  because  of  the  lives  are,  besides  the  captain,  three  seniors 

entrusted  to  their  care.  and   two   juniors.      The    three   seniors 

keep  the  watches,  and  each  dui-ing  his 

tour  of  duty  lias,  as  the  captain's  repre- 

DX  sentative,  the  direct  charge  of  the  ship. 

The  two  juniors  stand  watch  and  watch, 

Apter  the  pilot  has  been  discharged  that  is,  four   hours  on  duty  and  four 

and  the  mails  received  at  Queenstown,  hours   off,  with    a    swing    at   the   dog- 

and  the  ship  has  taken  her  departure  watches,  and  carry  on,  under  the  direc- 

from  the  Koche  Point  Light-ship  every-  tion  of  the  senior  officers,  the  routine  of 

body  settles  into  the  routine  of  life  at  the  ship.     Normally  the  officer  of  the 

sea.     From  the  beginning  watches  have  watch  takes  his  station   on  the  forward 

been  kept  rigorously,  and  the  interior  bridge,  and  the  junior  officer  sticks  by 

discipline  and  rules  are  so  well-jointed  the  wheel-house,  where,  after  collecting 

that  the  ship  seems  to  run  herself.     You  the  data  he  writes  the  log-slate  hourly, 

hear  no  jarring  of  the  cogs,  feel  no  and  sees  that  the  quartermaster  steers 

rough  edges  in  the  mosaic,  though  the  the  given  course  to  a  nicety.     The  first 

government   is,  as  it  must  always  be,  night  at  sea  the  starboard    watch  (the 

the  hand  of  steel  in  the  glove  of  velvet,  captain's  in  marine  law)  has  the  eight 

The  care  of  the  ship  is  unremitting,  even  hours  out,  that  is,  from  8  p.m.  to  mid- 

in  details  which  if  set  down  here  would  night  and  from  4  to  8  a.u.;  and  on  the 
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home  voyage  the  mate's  watch  (the  port)  bed  and  walking  on  a  roof  is  anything 
enjoys  the  same  aweet  privilege,  thus  but  gay,  even  in  fine  weather.  In  stormy 
sanctifying  the  ancient  saw,  which  in-  seasons  it  is  such  wretched  work  that 
sists,  under  penalties  dire,  that  the  cap-  then  be  mine  rather  to  woo  my  bucolics, 
tain  must  take  her  out  and  the  mate  my  farms  and  gardens,  my  forest  glades, 
must  take  her  home  again.  Leaving  out  of  question  the  respon- 
The  officers  vary  in  their  methods  of  sibility,  try  and  measure  the  physical 
keeping  watch,  new  ships  having  new  misery  when  gales  are  howling,  and 
rules,  as  Simple  Simon  is  supposed  to  spray  is  flying,  and  icy  seas  are  shooting 
have  said  when  he  was  hustled  aft  to  over  the  weather  bulwarks,  and  the  ship 
stow  the  jib.  But  to  my  mind,  those  is  slamming  along,  wallowing  in  the 
favored  in  the  larger  steamers  of  the  hollows  or  wriggling  on  zenith-seeking 
White  Star  Company  are  the  best.  Hera  billows.  It  may  be  at  night,  when  you 
the  chief  officer  stands  the  watches  from  cannot  see  a  ship's  length  ahead,  and 
six  to  eight  and  from  twelve  to  two  around  you,  threatening  disaster  and 
o'clock,  night  and  day  respectively ;  the  death,  are  a  dozen  vessels  ;  it  may  be 
second  officer  keeps  the  watches  from  when  the  ice  is  moving  and  the  tower- 
eight  to  ten  and  two  to  four  o'clock  ;  ing  bergs  lie  in  your  pathway.  Then 
and  the  third  officer  those  from  ten  those  dreadful  middle  watches,  when 
to  twelve  and  from  four  to  six  o'clock,  after  a  hard  tour  of  duty,  you  are  roused 
This  watch-keeping  seems  easy  enough,  out  of  a  comfortable  bed,  and  jumped, 
even  interesting  and  exciting,  at  least  so  half  awakened,  into  the  chill  and  misery 


I  have  heard  not  only  fi-om  the  casual  of  the  gale-blown  night  with  every  nerve 

gentleman  who  worries  about  critically  and   muscle  strained  to  the  breaking- 

in  fine  weather,  but  from  that  uneasy  point.    No,  it  is,  believe  me,  the  hardest 

minded  shuttler  who  skips  across  the  Icind  of  hard  work,  and  it  so  saps  the 

'Western  Ocean  half  a  dozen   times  a  body,  and  warps  the  temper,  and  makes 

year  for  no  reason  any  sane  man  has  yet  the  best  old  before  their  day,  that  no 

discovered.     But,  dearly  beloved  idlers,  self  -  respecting    mother    will    let    her 

do  not  deceive  yourselves,  getting  out  of  daughter  marry  a  man  who  knows  an 
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oar  from  a  fence-rail,  if  be 
has  learned  their  differ- 
ences— watch-keeping. 

The  fourth  and  fifth 
officers  being  young  and 
harily,  and  presumably 
with  much  to  leam  and 
Buffer — for  suffering  some- 
how is  considered  an  es- 
seotialin  sea  training — are 
not  supposed  to  need  ade- 
quate rest  nor  sleep,  and 
if  that  is  not  wearing  on 
shipboard,  go  find  me  a 
baUad-inonger  to  weave  a 
rhyme  for  their  comfort 
The  crew  stand  watch  and 
T>tch  ;  but  as  they  can  al- 
Trays  steal  a  comforting 
nap,  and  have  no  responsi- 
bility, they  know  little  of 
the  mentu  wear  and  tear. 
The  bo's'n  and  his  mate 
look  out  for  the  pulling 
and  hauling,  and  for  the 
di-eary  singing  which  the 
"  chanty "  man  weds  to 
them.  Their  tempers  are 
always  on  edge,  and  it  is 
their  part  to  buffet  and 
bluster.     These  are  the 

gentlemen    you    usually  tk.  Otck  s»»i'd. 

hear,  in    season   and   out, 

bellowing  about  decks  a  highly  gar-  fort  to  the  soul,  notably  in  bad  weather, 
nished  sea  argol  which  no  one  attempts  when  they  cheer  you  with  a  smile  that 
to  translate  or  deems  of  serious  mean-  soothes  as  the  words  they  may  not 
ing.  Occasionally,  too,  you  may  detect  utter  ;  for  by  a  maritime  fiction  they 
them  to  leeward  of  the  houses,  skylark-  are  always  supposed  to  be  at  the  wheel, 
ing  gloomily,  in  moments  of  forced  gay-  and  you  must  not,  under  fear  of  keel- 
ety, witliBkuIkeraandsea-lawyers,"fetcli-  hauling,  talk  to  them.  How  patroniz- 
ing them,"  as  they  describe  the  pastime,  ing  and  sympathetic  they  look,  what  a 
"a  belt  undertbe  jaw,"  or  airily  promis-  lot  they  seem  to  know,  what  beautiful 
in<f  to  ■■  knock  "  their  "  blooming  'eds  guernseys  they  wear,  and  with  what  ease 
off."  These,  of  course,  are  the  vagaries  &ey  guide  the  mighty  vesseL  Before 
of  delegated  authority,  and  should  not  the  introduction  of  steam  steering-gear 
lessen  your  regard  for  them,  as  they  are  two  men  were  always  required  at  the 
generally  good  sailor-men  after  the  heavy  wheel,  and  in  bad  weather  there  were 
insular  fashion.  Ton  must  remember,  four,  and  sometimes  six,  with  frequent 
also,  they  enjoy  a  prescriptive  privilege  reliefs  ;  and  yet,  with  all  this  beef,  many 
of  being  most  noisy,  of  wearing  tremen-  a  poor  fellow  has  been  maimed  for  life 
douB  boots  and  very  shabby  clothes,  and  by  being  tossed  over  the  wheel-barrel 
of  trilling,  like  sea-larks,  upon  little  sil-  or  jammed  by  the  spokes  when  the  ship 
very  whistles,  wMcb  are  luiown  indis-  swung  off  with  sudden  lurch  or  broach- 
criminatcly  as  "  pipes  "  or  "  calls."  ed  to  before  the  fury  of  the  gale.    To- 

In  each  watch  there  are  three  quarter-  day  it  requires  hardly  the  strength  of  a 
masters,  generally  fine  specimens  of  the  boy  to  "  restrain  the  rudder's  ardent 
British  tar,  a  joy  to  the  eye  and  a  com-    thrill,"  even  in  the  heaviest  blows,  for 
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the  wheel  in  evidence  is  merely  the  Jack  as  ''  particularly  in  need  of  its  pro- 
purchasing  end  of  a  mechanical  sys-  teddon,  because  he  is  particularly  ex- 
tem  that  opens  and  shuts  the  valve  posed  to  the  wiles  of  sharpers,"  great 
governing  tiiie  steam  admitted  to  the  stress  is  laid  in  these  articles  upon  his 
steering  cylinders.  But  be  it  lever  or  treatment,  and  therefore  they  exhibit  in 
not,  the  sailor  gitisps  it  still  with  the  detail  the  character  of  the  voyage,  the 
old  familiar  pose,  swaying  it,  '*  for  the  wages,  the  quantity  and  quality  of  the 
good  ship's  woe  and  the  good  ship's  food,  and  a  dozen  other  particulars 
weal,"  with  curved  arm  and  gripping  whidi  evidence  the  safeguards  thrown 
fingers  as  he  pores  over  his  compass  about  these  "  wards  of  the  Admiralty " 
and  keeps  its  lubber's  point,  in  fair  by  a  quasi-paternal  government.  Jack 
weather  or  in  foul,  plumb  on  a  course  knows  all  this,  and  be  sure  he  stands 
marked  to  a  degree  of  the  circle.  He  up  most  boldly  and  assertively,  at  times 
stands  a  two  -  hours'  trick  and  then  with  a  great  deal  of  imnecessary  swag- 
changes  places  with  his  relief,  whose  sta-  ger  and  bounce,  for  all  the  articles — 
tion  has  been  outside  the  wheel-house  '*  his  articles  " — allow  him. 
door.  The  third  quartermaster  keeps  The  boatswain  selects  the  ship's  com- 
his  watch  under  the  after  -  whaleback,  pany,  and  the  sea-birds  flutter  on  board 
ready  to  throw  into  action  the  hand  usually  a  few  hoiirs  before  the  vessel 
steering-wheel  when  the  signal  is  given,  hauls  into  the  stream.  They  fly  light, 
and  as  this  happens  seldom,  his  watch  these  Western  Ocean  sailors,  and  their 
is  apt  to  be  a  dreary  one.  The  pump-  kits  are  such  as  beggars  would  laugh  at 
wells  are  sounded  regularly  by  a  carpen-  even  in  Batdiffe  E^ghway.  Ghenerally 
ter,  so  that  possible  leaks  are  sure  of  they  are  in  debt  to  the  bailors'  Home 
rapid  detection ;  and  hourly  every  light  —  they  pay  seventeen  bob  a  week  for 
and  every  comer  of  the  ship  is  inspected  their  grub  and  lodging — and  many  of 
by  one  of  the  two  masters-at-arms,  who  them  just  touch  their  advance  money, 
constitute  the  police  force  of  the  ship,  as  a  guarantee  of  receipt,  and  then  see 
They  have  under  their  special  care  the  most  of  it  disappear,  for  goods  fairly  fur- 
steerages,  and  a  part  of  their  duty  is —  nished,  into  the  superintendent's  monk- 
as  their  phrase  goes — ''to  chase"  the  bag.  But  they  are  philosophers  in  their 
steerage  female  passengers  off  the  up-  sad  way,  and  are  apt,  if  they  find  them- 
per  deck  at  dusk,  and  to  see  that  they  selves  safely  on  board  with  a  couple  of 
remain  in  their  own  apartment  until  shillings  in  their  'baccy  pouches,  with  a 
sunrise.  pan,  an  extra  shirt,  a  pannikin,  a  box  of 
First-class  ships  muster  from  twelve  matches,  and  a  bar  of  soap,  to  feel  that 
to  fifteen  men  in  each  wateh,  and  all  of  the  anchor  cannot  be  tripped  too  soon 
these  are  shipped  as  seamen.  Of  course  as  they  are  equipped  for  an  adventure 
the  majority  are  such  only  in  name,  anywhere,  even  to  the  '*  Hinjies,  heast  or 
though  there  is  always  a  definite  num-  west,"  as  their  doleful  ditty  announces, 
ber  of  sailors  among  them.  Indeed,  te  Under  way  or  at  anchor  they  do  not 
fly  the  blue  flag  at  least  ten  of  the  crew,  have  many  idle  moments.  In  the  mid- 
in  addition  to  the  captain,  must  be  en-  die  watches  the  decks  are  scrubbed  with 
rolled  in  the  Naval  Beserve,  and  to  be  sand  and  brooms  and  brushes,  for  the 
an  A  B  there,  one  must  hand,  reef,  and  old,  heroic  days  of  holy-stenes  are  over, 
steer  deftly.  These  are  the  people  who  and  a  hundred  pounds  of  effort  are  no 
in  port  stand  by  the  ship  ;  that  is,  longer  expended  for  an  ounce  of  result, 
those  who  take,  as  required  by  law,  their  It  might  mterest  the  passengers — espe- 
discharges  in  Liverpool  on  the  return  cially  those  who  look  upon  a  sailor  as 
voyage  and  continue  te  work  on  board  so  much  unthinking  brawn — to  hear  the 
at  fixed  wages  per  day  while  the  ship  archaic  vocabulary  and  th^  emphatic  dia- 
refits  and  loads.  All  hands,  from  the  lects  in  which  many  of  them  are  sworn 
skipper  to  the  scullion's  mate,  must  at  by  these  same  mariners.  Indeed,  pas- 
ship  at  the  beginning  of  each  run —  sengers  are  a  careless,  slovenly,  and  im- 
must  *'  sign  articles  "  as  it  is  called —  tidy  lot,  and  there  is  scarcely  a  sin  in  the 
before  a  Board  of  Trade  shipping-mas-  maritime  decalogue  of  cleanliness  they 
ter.  As  the  law  has  always  regarded  do  not  commit  unthinkingly.  The  par- 
Vol.  IX.--68 
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ticularly  offensive  ones  are  soon  singled  power  spells  fame  and  dividends.  When 
out  and  labelled  with  briny,  offensive  you  come  to  measure  the  region  fair- 
names  ;  and  though  they  know  it  not,  ly,  it  broadens  into  a  wonder-land  ;  it 
the  forecastle  is  at  times  lurid  with  the  shapes  itself  into  a  twilight  island  of 
blood-curdling  anathemas  launched  up-  mysteries,  into  a  laboratory  where  gri- 
on  them.  In  the  morning  watch  the  my  alchemists  practise  black  magic  and 
paint  work  is  scrubbed,  and  a  deft  clean-  white.  At  first  all  seems  confusion,  but 
er  is  Jackie  ;  and  finally,  when  the  wea-  when  the  brain  has  co-ordinated  certain 
ther  permits,  the  brass  work — bane  factors,  harmony  is  wooed  from  discord 
of  every  true  sailor — is  {)olished  till  it  and  order  emerges  from  chaoa  It  is  in 
blinks  like  the  rising  sun  in  the  tropics,  the  beginning  all  noise  and  tangled  mo- 
This  scrubbing  and  burnishing  and  tion,  and  shining  steel  and  oUy  smells  ; 
cleansing  runs  in  appointed  grooves  then  succeeds  a  vague  sense  of  bars 
through  eveiy  department,  and  in  no  moving  up  and  down,  and  down  and  up, 
perfunctory  way,  for  each  day  the  ship  with  pitUess  reguhurity ;  of  jiggering 
is  inspected  thoroughly,  and  upon  the  levers,  keeping  time  rhythmically  to  any 
result  depend  the  reputation  and  the  stray  patter  you  may  fit  to  their  chant- 
advancement  of  the  subordinatea  ing ;  and,  at  last,  the  interdependence  of 

Very  formal  indeed  is  the  inspection,  rod  grasping  rod,  of  shooting  straight 
when,  at  eleven  o'clock  in  the  forenoon,  lines  seizing  curved  arms,  of  links  limp- 
the  captain,  accompanied  by  the  doctor,  ing  backward  and  wriggling  forward 
begins  his  royal  progress.  At  the  bor-  upon  queer  pivots,  dawns  upon  you,  and 
ders  of  each  province  he  is  received  by  in  the  end  you  marvel  at  the  nicety  with 
its  governor,  who  conducts  him  through  which  lever,  weight,  and  fulcrum  work, 
its  highways  and  its  byways,  through  opening  and  closing  hidden  mechan- 
its  lanes  and  shaded  groves.  The  pur-  isms,  and  functioning  with  an  exactness 
ser  and  the  chief  steward  are  answer-  that  dignifies  the  fraction  of  a  second 
able  for  all  concerning  the  passengers,  into  an  appreciable  quantity.  Cranks 
and  scrupulous  and  minute  is  the  ex-  whirl  and  whirl  and  whirl  incessantly, 
amination  given  to  the  saloons,  store-  holding  in  moveless  grip  the  long  shaft- 
rooms,  pantries,  kitchens,  bakeries,  clos-  ing  tuniing  the  churning  screws ;  pumps 
ets,  baih-rooms,  and  to  such  cabins  and  pulsate  and  throb  with  muffled  beat ; 
state-rooms  as  may  be  visited.  Then  gauge-arms  vibrate  jerkingly  about  nar- 
foUow  the  steerages  and  the  ''  glory  row  arcs,  setting  their  standards  of  per- 
hole" — this  last  a  den  sacred  to  the  formance;  and  everywhere,  if  your  ear 
discomfort  of  the  perennially  nimble,  of  be  trained  to  this  mechanical  music,  to 
the  tip  -  extracting,  uncannily  cheerful,  this  symphony  in  steam  and  steel,  you 
and  sorely  tried  stewarda  The  chief  see  the  officers  and  greasers  conducting 
officer  is  responsible  for  the  boatswain's  harmoniously  the  smoothly  moving  parts, 
locker,  the  forecastles,  the  upper  decks,  as  soothed  with  oil  and  caressed  with 
the  boats,  the  whalebacks  ;  in  short,  waste  they  work  without  jar  or  friction, 
above  and  below,  wherever  dirt  might  and  despite  the  gales  tossing  the  ship 
breed  disease,  no  nook  nor  comer  is  like  a  jolly-boat,  on  the  angry  ocean, 
omitted,  not  even  that  seething  caul-  It  is  a  magic  domain,  and  one  may  well 
dron  where  the  lungs  of  the  ship  breathe  wonder  at  the  genius  which,  piling  pre- 
steam  and  her  ponderous  muscles  drive  cedent  upon  precedent,  chains  these 
the  mighty  screws.  forces  and  makes  them  labor,  even  on  an 

unstable  platform,  as  their  masters  wilL 

In  the  stoke-hole,  however,  one  leaves 

rV.  behind  the  formal  and  mathematical,  and 

sees  the  picturesque  with  all  its  dirt  im- 

The  engine-rooms  and  stoke-holes  of  varnished,  with  all  its  din  and  clangor 

n  great  steamer  are  forbidden  ground,  unsubdued.    Under  the  splintering  sil- 

are  lands  taboo,  save  to  those  special-  ver  of  the  electric  lamps  cones  of  light 

ly  asked  to  visit  them.     Here  no  in-  illuminate  great  spaces    garishly    and 

terruptions  may  enter,  for  speed  is  the  leave  others    in  unbroken    masses    of 

price  of  ceaseless  vigilance,  and  horse-  shadow.    Through  bulkhead  doors  the 
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red  and  gold  of  the  furnaces  chequer  for  then  officers  stand  at  the  throttles 
the  reeking  floor,  and  the  tremulous  with  peremptory  orders  to  do  no  other 
roar  of  the  caged  fires  dominates  the  work.  In  relieying  each  other  great 
sibilant  splutter  of  the  steam.  Figures  care  is  taken ;  those  going  on  the  plat- 
nearly  naked,  gritty  and  black  with  coal,  forms  feeling  the  warmth  of  the  bear- 
and  {)asty  with  ashes,  and  soaked  with  ings,  examining  the  condition  of  the  pins 
sweat,  come  and  go  in  the  blazing  light  and  shafting,  testing  the  valves,  locating 
and  in  the  half  gloom,  and  seem  Hke  the  position  of  the  throttles,  coimting 
nightmares  from  f^tastic  tales  of  demon-  the  revolutions,  and  by  every  technical 
ology.  trial  satisfying  themselves  before  assum- 

'VVlien  the  furnace-doors  are  opened,  ing  charge  that  all  is  right.    In  the  steke- 

thirsty  tongues  of  fire  gush  ou^  blue  hole  the  same  precautions  are  taken,  the 

spirals  of  gas  spin  and  reel  over  the  sufficiency  and  saturation  of  the  water, 

bubbling  mass  of  fuel,  and  great  sheete  the  temperature  of  the  feed,  injection, 

of  flame  suck  haU-bumt  carbdn  over  the  and  discharge,  and  the  steam-pressure 

quivering  fire  wall  inte  the  flues.     With  being  verified  independently  by  both 

averted  heads  and  smoking  bodies  the  officers. 

stekers  shoot  their  slice-bars  through  The  pay  of  the  chief  engineer  is  said 
the  melting  hillocks,  and  twist  and  turn  te  be  about  £30  per  month,  in  addition 
them  imtil  they  undulate  like  serpents,  to  a  commission  upon  the  saving  made 
The  iron  teols  blister  their  hands,  the  in  a  fixed  allowance  of  coal  for  a  given 
roaiing  furnaces  sear  their  bodies ;  their  horse-power  and  an  assumed  speed.  As 
cheste  heave  like  those  of  spent  swim-  some  ships  are  economical,  this  reaches 
mers,  their  eyes  tingle  in  parched  sock-  at  times  a  handsome  bonus.  And  it  is 
ets — ^but  work  they  must,  there  is  no  well  this  pay  should  be  large,  for  many 
escape,  no  holiday  in  this  maddening  of  these  officers  have  given  their  best 
limbo.  Steam  must  be  kept  up,  or  per-  days  te  one  employ  and  deserve  much 
haps  a  cruel  record  must  be  lowered,  of  it  in  every  way.  It  is  said  that  some 
Facing  the  furnaces,  the  hollow  upscoop-  of  the  old  chiefs  are  the  greatest  travel- 
ing of  the  steker's  shovel  echoes  stn-  lers  in  the  world,  so  far  as  miles  covered 
dently  on  the  iron  floor,  and  these  speed-  may  count.  Here,  for  example,  is  one 
makers  pile  coal  on  coal  until  the  fire  who  has  made  in  one  line  132  round 
fairly  riots,  and,  half  blinded,  they  stagger  trips,  or  traversed  841,000  shore  miles — 
backward  for  a  cooling  respite.  But  it  a  distance  four  times  that  between  the 
is  only  a  moment  at  the  best,  for  their  earth  and  the  moon ;  and  still  higher  is 
taskmasters  wateh  and  drive  them,  and  the  record  of  another,  who  completed 
the  tale  of  furnaces  must  do  ite  stint,  before  his  retirement  154  round  trips. 
The  noise  and  uproar  are  deafening ;  or  made  in  distance  over  one  mOlion  of 
coal-trimmers  trundle  their  barrows  un-  statute  miles. 

ceasingly  from  bunker  te  steke-hole,  or,  The  messes  of  the  crew  are  divided 

if  the  ship's  motion  be  too  great  for  the  into  three  classes:    First,  that  of  the 

wheels,  carry  it  in  baskets,  and  during  seamen,  quartermaster,  carpenter,  ete.; 

the  four  long  hours  there  is  no  rest  for  secondly,  that    of  lamp-trimmers    and 

those  who  labor  here.  servante  and  miscellaneous  people  ;  and 

In  the  largest  ships  the  engineer  force  thirdly,  that  of  the  stokers,  greasers, 

numbers  one  hundred  and  seventy  men,  and  trimmers.    The  seamen  sleep  and 

and  in  vessels  with  double  engines  these  mess  in  the  forecastle,  the  stewards  in 

are  divided  into  two  crews  wiUi  a  double  the  glory  hole,  and  the  engineer  force 

allowance  of  officers  for  duty.     One  en-  in  the  port  forecastle,  or,  on  board  the 

gineer  keeps  a  wateh  in  each  fire-room,  new  ships,  in  an  aparhnent  just  forward 

and  two  are  stationed  on  each  engine-  of  the  stoke-hole.    In  all  these  quarters 

room  platform.     Watohes  depend  upon  the  mess-tables  trice  up  to  the  under 

the  weather,  but,  as  a  rule,  the  force,  offi-  side  of  the  upper  deck,  and  the  bunks 

oers  and  men,  serves  four  out  of  every  are  two  or  three  tiers  deep.     As  a  rule 

twelve   hours.     Should,  however,    the  the  men   provide    their  own  bedding 

weather  be  foggy  or  the  navigation  haz-  and  table-gear,  the  company  agreeing  to 

ardous,  the  service  may  be  more  onerous;  give  good  food  in  plenty,  but  nothing 
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more.  This  seems  shabby,  even  if  in  Should  it  be  a  fine  day,  with  moderate 
these  degenerate  days  we  need  not  hope  weather,  the  noon  observation  for  lati- 
to  find  a  ship's  huslmnd  like  Sir  Francis  tude  is  a  simple  one  and  is  always 
Drake,  who  not  only  "procured  a  com-  sought ;  though,  in  the  open,  these  peo- 
plete  set  of  silver  for  the  table,  and  fur-  pie  running  in  regular  lanes  can  place 
nished  the  cook-room  with  many  vessels  great  dependence  on  their  engine  revo- 
of  the  same  metal,  but  engaged  several  lutions,  their  well-tried  compasses,  and, 
musicians  to  accompany  them."  I  am  if  the  speed  is  not  excessive,  upon  their 
afraid  the  only  music  you  will  hear  in  tafirail  logs.  When  the  sim  crosses  the 
these  dreary  quarters  is  the  shout  when  meridian  twelve  o'clock  is  reported,  and 
the  "snipes,"  as  my  lieges  the  stokers  "eight  bellfi  are  made"  by  ^e  captain, 
caU  the  coal-trimmers,  rush  in  at  eight  for  no  lesser  personage  dare  trifle  with 
in  the  evening  vrith  the  high  feast  knovni  the  astronomical  proprieties  hedging 
as  the  black  pan.  This  ollapodrida  con-  about  this  occult  ceremony.  The  ship's 
sists  of  the  remains  of  the  saloon  dinner,  time,  however,  remains  unaltered,  until 
and  is  always  saved  for  the  watch  by  the  clocks  are  corrected  at  midnight 
the  cooks  and  bakers  in  payment  for  the  from  calculations  based  upon  the  chro- 
coal  hoisted  for  the  kitchens  and  galleys,  nometer  ticking  stolidly  in  the  chart- 
It  is  a  grewsome  feast,  as  one  may  well  room.  In  the  sweep  of  modem  prog- 
imagine,  but  it  is  the  supreme  luxury  in  ress  the  sacred  rite  of  heaving  the  log 
the  sea  Ufe  of  the  stoker  and  his  pals,  is  no  longer  celebrated.  The  speed  is 
and  is  enjoyed  point,  blade,  and  hilt.  now  too  great  for  that  rough-and-ready 

Thrown  together  as  the  people  are  hit-and-miss  at  distance  run ;  and  with 
for  a  run  only,  you  find  little  of  the  mess-  its  disuse,  worse  luck,  a  fund  of  old- 
mate  kinship  which  is  so  strong  in  time  pleasant  raillery  has  been  eclipsed, 
longer  voyages  among  seafaring  men.  "How  fast  are  you  going,  my  man?" 
Should  any  one  of  them  become  unfit  was  an  invariable  question  of  the  inevi- 
for  work  through  sickness  (and  very  ill  table,  curious  passenger  to  the  Jackie 
he  must  be  when  the  doctor  excuses  him  walking  away  with  the  dripping  log-line, 
from  duty),  his  mates,  the  one  he  should  "  Fourteen  and  a  Dutchman,  sir,"  would 
have  relieved  and  the  other  who  would  be  his  answer,  or,  if  again  pressed, 
have  relieved  him,  each  stand  two  hours  "  Thirteen  and  a  marine,"  he  would  re- 
of  his  watch.  But  as  the  attendant  ply  gravely,  to  the  joy  of  his  grinning 
abuse  is  great,  and  the  curses  are  loud  shipmates  and  to  the  mystification  of  the 
and  deep  and  bitterly  personal,  no  one,  questioner.  But  now  no  longer  does 
save  a  yeiy  hard  case,  will  leave  his  work  the  reel  turn  svdft,  no  longer  does  the 
as  long  as  he  can  stand  up  to  it.  As  for  sand  run  dry,  no  more  the  chip  dances 
kindness  and  usefulness,  or  any  other  on  the  waves  or  tugging  line  strain 
saving  grace,  they  are  unknown  ;  are,  in  brawny  muscles.  To-day  the  speed  is 
the  grim  pessimism  of  this  iron  trade,  read  off  from  a  little  cylinder  which 
never  expected.  It  is  a  hard,  hard  life,  twists  its  dials  on  the  weather  rail, 
measured  by  decent  standards,  and^  mes-  The  observations  are  worked  out  in- 
sieurs,  when  you  stray  below,  and,  as  tra-  dependency  by  the  chief  and  second 
dition  demands,  they  "  chalk  you "  —  officers,  and  the  former  submits  his  re- 
ring  you  about  with  the  mystic  circle  suits  to  the  captain.  Of  course  these 
which  means  drink-money — ^be  sure  the  calculations  cannot  have  the  exactness 
ransom  is  not  niggard,  be  certain  that  of  astronomical  work  ashore,  and  luckily 
with  it  you  lend  them  ^om  your  bright-  on  the  high  sea  this  is  not  needed.  On 
er  world  the  sunshine  of  a  cheery  greet-  the  contrary,  over-precision  often  multi- 
ing,  the  tonic  of  a  friendly  smile.  plies  the  error,  and  it  is  good  navigation 

For,  God  help  them,  they  need  it  al-  if  you  can  say  with  assurance  that  the 

ways.  ship  is  anywhere  within  an  enclosing 

y  circle  five  miles  in  diameter.     Of  course 

it  is  widely  different  when  a  vessel  is 

The  inspection  is  finished  a  little  after  running  in  for  the  land  or  coasting,  for 

seven  bells,  and  one  by  one  the  officers  then  the  soundings,  the  cross-bearings  of 

straggle  on  deck  with  their  sextants.  weU-known  marks,  and  the  contour  lines^ 
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enable  the  position  to  be  marked  with  "  fresh  as  a  garden  rose,  soothing  as  an 

very  great  accuracy.  upland  wind  " — and  knowing  the  strain 

The  noon  position  of  the  ship  is —  put  upon  you  by  silly  men  and  fretful 

next  to  dinner — the  great  event  of  the  women,  gentlemen,  I  salute  you,  chapeau 

day,  and  many  are  the  pools  and  bets  baa. 

made  on  the  figures  of  the  run ;  not  In  the  beginning  there  was  a  strug- 
on]y  as  to  the  distance,  but  as  to  the  gle  for  seatis  at  the  captain's  table, 
probable  time  of  arrival  For  if  the  and  heartburnings  are  not  unknown  to 
voyage  be  now  half  over,  the  novelty  of  those  who  sit  a  Uttle  lower  at  the  feast, 
sea  life  is  at  low  ebb,  and  the  pas-  But  these  are  not  the  wise  or  wary  ones, 
sengers,  save  a  few  irrepressible  spir-  not  the  tough  and  devilish  sly  travellers 
its,  have  lapsed  into  a  gentle  mel-  who  know  their  bread  will  be  best  but- 
ancholy  induced  by  the  monotony  of  tered  by  rallying  around  the  purser  or 
water,  water,  water  everywhere.  They  forming  in  hollow  squares  about  the 
are  tired  of  the  sea,  of  the  ship,  of  the  shrine  where  the  doctor  sits  enthroned, 
cooking,  of  each  other,  in  ^ort,  of  The  captain's  duties  permit  him  to  go 
everything,  and  are  anxious  only  to  ar-  below  rarely  save  at  dmner-time,  and  as 
rive.  They  have  divided  and  subdi-  for  the  other  officers,  they  live  and  mess 
vided,  and  differentiated  into  cliques,  alone  and  are  as  cloistered,  so  far  as  the 
and  have  nursed  dislikes,  usually  passengers  count,  as  the  preaching  friars 
founded  on  feminine  fancies,  until  of  Saint  Dominic, 
these  have. become  mortal  antipathies.  Once  in  every  voj^age  boat  drill  is 
In  a  perfunctory  way  they  follow  a  rou-  held^  and  sadly  insufficient  for  the  peo- 
tine  which  finally  drags  a  lengthening  pie  on  board  is  this  same  boat  equip- 
chidn.  They  get  up  and  pitchfork  on  ment.  But  the  drill  is  usually  a  pass- 
their  clpthes,  and  eat^  lounge  about,  ably  fair  one,  and,  given  time,  adequate 
doze,  muffled  to  the  eyes,  in  lashed  perhaps  for  any  demands  made  upon 
steamer  chairs,  read  languidly,  gossip  the  sMp  by  outside  distress.  And  let 
spitefully,  and  eat,  and  eat,  and  eat,  and  it  be  added  that  never  yet,  when  the 
then,  wearied  to  bitter  boredom,  go  to  word  has  been  given,  have  those  gallant 
bed  again.  The  men  drink  more  than  men  who  walk  their  watches  so  quietly 
is  good  for  them,  indeed  some  of  them  and  so  uncomplainingly,  been  known  to 
have  an  eager  and  a  nipping  air  all  day  fail  if  succor  were  needed  by  helpless 
long ;  and  as  for  smoking,  why,  those  mariners.  It  may  be  that  death  stares 
who  can  are  blowing  moist  and  soggy  them  in  the  face,  that  their  mission 
weeds  and  fondling  explosive  pipes  from  may  be  another  tragedy,  but  they  never 
mom  till  dewy  eve.  The  noisy  ones —  question.  Honor  to  them  and  to  all 
and  what  nuisances  they  are  with  their  tne  unrecorded  heroes,  the  uncrowned 
aggressively  robust  health  and  unfailing  martyrs  of  that  western  passage.  Who 
cheerfulness — ^play  aU  manner  of  stupid  may  number  them  ?  who  tell  their  gal- 
sea  games,  horse-billiards,  quoits,  and  lant  deeds  ?  True  descendants  are  tibey 
shxiffle-board,  and  sometimes  venture  of  those  ''who  first  went  out  across 
upon  such  sOly  practical  joking  that  the  imknown  seas,  fighting,  discovering, 
you  wish  a  sea  would  wash  them  over-  colonizing,  and  graving  out  channds 
board.  through  which  the  commerce  and  enter- 
No  one  sees  much  of  the  ship's  offl-  prise  of  England  have  flowed  out  over 
cers    except    perhaps    the    ubiquitous  all  the  world." 

purser  and  the  amiable  doctor,  and  how  You  may  coimt,  as  a  rule,  upon  dis- 

these  two,  harried  and  beset  as  they  are  agreeable  weather  in  the  Western  Ocean, 

by  a  hundred  cares,  by  the  little  miser-  and  this  tries  the  temper  of  people  who 

ies  of  other  people,  can  present  an  un-  might  be  saints  ashore ;  and,  say  what 

failing  front  of  courtesy,  can  go  smU-  you  will,  even  under  the  most  promising 

ingly  and  cheerily  about  their  duties,  is  environments,  women  are  out  of  place 

one  of  the  sea  mysteries  yet  imsolved.  on  shipboard.    However,  if  the  days  are 

Blow  high  or  low,  and  in  fair  weather  reasonably  pleasant  as  the  voyage  short- 

or  foul,  they  are  ever  the  same,  bright,  ens,  the  monotony  becomes  so  much  a 

beaming,     optimistic,    encouraging—  habit  as  to  be  no   longer  a  burden. 
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The  little    animosities   which    seemed  nial  companionships  newly  found.    The 

etemttl  disappear,  and  friendships  are  edge  of  the  Qiand  Bai^  is  skirted 

made,  and  toward  the  end  all  but  the  happily  without  injury  to  the  daring 

hardened  cases,  the  mental  dyspeptics,  fishermen ;  the  Georges  are  rounded, 

or  those  to  whom  sea-sickness  is  a  sen-  and  then,  oh,   happy  hour  for  many 

ous  matter,  really  enjoy  the  voyage.  homesick  hearts  I  the  cry  "  Sail  ho  "  rings 

The  tonic  of  the  sea-air  courses  like  out  with  a  newer  meaning,  and  a  grace- 

an  elixir  in  the  blood ;   young  worn-  ful  pilot-boat  wings  toward  them  like 

en  begin  to  take  notice,  and  you  hear  the  tabled  sea-bird.  How  they  greet  the 

rippling  laughter,  and  see,  in  place  of  blufT  pilot,  coming  as  he  does  to  their 

gloom,  the  sunshine  of  happy  smiles,  seeming  helplessness  out  of  the  known 

This  is  usually  the  season  when  the  con-  and  the    enduring.       The    epecnlative 

cert  is  given,  and  the  uneasy  spirits  of  paasengera  find  an  especial  interest  in 

the  ship  exploit  the  talent  they  have  the  incident,  for  no  pools    are  more 

discovered.    Usually  there  are  a  dozen  favored  than  those  made  on  the  num- 

mild  rows  over  thia  peiformance,  and  ber  of  the  boat,  no  bets  more  frequent 

invariably  a  great  dispute  as  to  the  dis-  than  whether  the  figures  are  odd  or 

tribution  of  the  money.    This  is  apt  to  even.      After  the  assurance   that    the 

divide  the  ship  temporarily  into  two  "  pilot  is  really  on  board  "  over-suiguine 

warring  camps,  but  in  the  end  the  ship's  and  inexperienced  females  madly  rush 

officers  have  their  way,  and  the  Ameri-  below  and  pack  their  trunks  and   get 

can  dollars  jingle  musically  in  English  ready  for  an  immediate  shore-flitting, 

contribution  boxes.    More  or  less  jollity  afraid,  perhaps,  they  will  be  late;  but 

is  always  afioat  in  the  smoking-room,  there  is  many  and  many  a  tossing  mile 

for  here  eddy  the  flotsam  and  jetsam  yet  to  steam  ere  the  services  of  t^e  ad- 

of  the  ship.     Here,  too,  the  speculative  venturous  pilot  will  be  needed, 

gentlemen,  their  friends  and  lambs,  us-  Still,  a  new  delight  possesses  every- 

ually  play  cards  from  early  forenoon  body,  and  it  grows  as  the  hours  fly,  until 

till  the  lights  are  turned  out.    There  is  at  last,  it  may  be  at  night,  perhaps,  some 

not  much  growling  among  these  indue-  one  bursts  breathlessly  into  the  crowded 

trions  workmen,  though  at  times  when  smoking-room  or  bar,  and  cries  exult- 

Jack  pots  go  one  way,  *and  the  kitty  or  ingly:  "There  she  is,  Fire  Island  Light, 

widow  is  large  enough  to  moke  the  los-  right  over  the  starboard  bow."    Joyous 

era  boisterously  assertive,  you  may  hear  faces  gather  near  the  crowded  bulwarks, 

sharp  words  over  the  reckoning.    As  and  eager  eyes  hail  with  gladness  the 

for  those  who  enjoy  a  quiet  rubber,  they  shining  petcds  of    that  rose  of   fame 

must  find  another  retreat ;  the  smoking-  which  blossoms  unfailingly    above  the 

room  is  ruled  by  the  gods  of  clamor.  shoaling    waters  ;    for    the    voyage    is 

And  BO  the  laat  days  are  apt  to  rush  nearly  over,  and  the  morrow  means  to 

along  pleasantly  enough  ;  the  solitude  some  the  marvels  of  an  tmknown  land, 

cheered  by  passing  vesselB  and  the  lazy  to  others,  luckiest  and  happiest  of  oil, 

routine  of  the  ship  enlivened  by  conge-  home  and  dear  ones. 
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By  F.  J.  Siimson. 
PABT  FIRST. 


MUST  first  tell  you 
how  I  came  to  be 
ever  a  commercial 
traveller.  M;  father 
wae  a  Hig^botham 
— one  of  the  Higgiu- 
bothams  of  Sal^ — 
but  my  mother,  Ma- 
rie Lawrence,  was  a  far-off  cousiii  of 
the  wife  of  old  Thomas  Lawrence,  the 
great  tobacconist  of  New  York.  Hora- 
tio Higginbotham  was  both  an  author 
and  an  artist ;  but  he  neither  wrote  nor 
painted  down  to  the  popular  taste  ;  and 
as  he  was  also  a  gentiemon,  and  had 
lived  like  one,  he  left  very  httle  money. 
Not  that  he  took  it  with  him  when  be 
died,  but  he  hod  q>ent  it  oo  the  way. 
It  coats  considerable  to  get  through 
this  world,  if  you  travel  firat-class  and 
pay  as  you  go.  And,  at  least,  my  fa- 
ther left  no  debts. 

He  left  my  dear  mother,  however,  and 
hia  assets  were  represented  by  me,  au 
expensive  Junior  at  Harvard.  And  as 
nana  of  the  family  counting-rooms  and 
cotton-mills  seemed  to  open  the  door 
for  me — so  degenerate  a  scion  of  a 
money-making  race  as  to  have  already 
an  artist  behind  him — I  was  glad  to 
enter  the  wide  portal  of  Cousin  Law- 
rence's tobacco  manufactory. 

Here,  as  in  most  successful  trades, 
you  were,  all    but  the  very  heir-pre- 


sumptive, put  through  a  regular  milL 
First,  a  year  or  two  in  the  factory,  just 
to  get  used  to  the  sneezing ;  and  tiien 
you  took  to  the  road  ;  and  after  a  few 
years  of  this  had  thoroughly  taught  you 
the  retail  trade,  you  were  promoted  to 
be  a  gentleman  and  hob-nob  with  the 
planters  in  Cuba,  and  ride  over  their 
landed  estates. 

I  got  through  the  factory  well 
enough ;  but  the  road,  as  yon  may 
fancy,  was  a  trial  in  prospect.  When 
my  time  came  (being  then,  as  you  will 
see,  something  of  a  snob)  I  was  careful 
to  choose  the  wildest  circuit,  most  re- 
mote from  Boston  and  from  Boston 
ways.  The  extreme  West — I>enver, 
Kansas  City,  Omaha — was  out  of  the 
question;  even  the  South— New  Or- 
leans, Charleston,  Florida  particularly — 
was  unsafe.  Lidiana  was  barbarous 
enough,  but  went  with  Ohio  and  Michi- 
gan ;  and  I  finally  chose  what  was  called 
the  Tennessee  Circuit,  which  included 
all  the  country  west  of  the  Alleghanies, 
from  the  Ohio  Biver  to  the  Oulf  States. 
XjouisviUe  belonged  to  my  Cincinnati 
colleague,  but  the  rest  of  Kentucky  and 
Tennessee,  from  the  Cumberland  and 
Great  Smoky  Mountains  to  the  hills  of 
Alabama  and  the  plaina  of  Memphis, 
were  mine. 

And  by  no  means  uninteresting  I 
found  it.  I  travelled,  you  must  know, 
in  snuff;  and  the  soutbem  mountains, 
with    the     headwaters    of    the    west- 
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em  rivers,  Cumberland,  Alabama,  Ten-  mantic  instincts  like  my  own ;  and  the 

nessee,  are  the  counti^  of  the  snuff-  second  evening  after  this  idea  came  to 

taker  in  America.  me,  he  and  I  were  seated  in  a  Vooden 

The  civilization,  the  picturesqueness  dug-out  canoe,  my  parcels  of  samples 

of  our  country  lies  always  between  the  and  his  instruments  in  the  waist  of  the 

mountains  and  the   seaboard.      Trace  boat,  drifting  swiftly  down  the  brown 

the  Appalachian  summits    from    their  stream    at    sunset,    imder    the    lofty 

first    uprearing    at    Tracadiegash    or  shadow  of  the  Lookout  Moimtain. 

Gasp^,  to  that  last  laurel-hiU  near  Tu-  The    stream    was    shallow,    and    its 

pelo  in  Mississippi — on  the  left  of  you  waters  so  opaque  that  six  inches  looked 

lies  history,  character,  local  identity ;  like  six  fathoms,  and  it  happened  not 

on  the  right  that  great  common  place,  rarely  that  we  ran  upon  a  sand-bar  in 

that  vast  central  prairie,  lying  stolidly  full  mid  -  stream ;  but  a  hard  shove  at 

fi|>read  out  between  the  Bockies  and  the  pole  would  send  us  o%  usually  side- 

the  Blue  Ridge,  producing  food.    Heav-  ways,  careening  in  the  svdrl.     When  we 

en  keep  us  from  that  central  plain,  one  were  not  aground  our  time  was  rapid 

would    say,  and  from    the    men    and  — some  six  or  seven  mUes  an  hour,  with 

moods  and  motives  that  it  breeds — ^but  the  current,  and  the  pole,  and  paddle, 

that  out  of  it,  in  the  very  unidentified  The  mountains  came  close  around  us, 

middle  of  it,  tiie  Lord  upreared  a  Lin-  and  the  shores  contracted  ;  and  pretty 

coin.  soon  the  railway  took  a  plunge  into  a 

However,  my  beat  lay  so  well  to  the  tunnel  and  disappeared.    No  house  nor 

south  of  it,  lurked  so  far  up  in  the  light  was  in  sight  when  the  moon  came 

moimtain  alley-ways  and  southern  river-  out.    For  some  twenty  miles  or  more 

caSions,  that  I  found  much  to  study  and  we    swung    down    the     swift    stream 

more  to  see.    The    railway  did    little  silently,  in  a  coimtry  that  seemed  quite 

more  than  take  me  to  the  field  of  labor ;  unsettled.    And  as  the  night  made  it 

the  saddle  or  the  wagon  or  the  country  stiU  harder  to  make  out   the   deeper 

stage  must  do  the  rest.    My  first  trip  places,  it  is  not  surprising  that  after  one 

was  to  the  east  of  my  dominions ;  my  long,  gradual  grate  upon  a  mid-chan- 

headquarters  were  atKnoxviUe,  and  from  nel  sand-bank,  we  settled  in  a  bed  that 

there  I  rode  through   some  thousand  all  our  efforts  were  insufficient  to  dis- 

miles  of  moimtain  and  of  cove ;  and  dif-  lodge  us  from.     And  Arthur  Coe,  my 

ferent  enough  and  remote  enough  it  companion,  by  way  of  making  the  best 

was  from  all  that  I  had  known  before  night  of  it  possible,  and  the  moon  and 

and  from  all  that  might  know  me  or  the  mild  May  weather  falling  in,  drew 

look  askance  upon  a  travelling-merchant  out  a  banjo  from  his  traps  in  the  bow 

celling  snuff  by  sample.    But  this  was  and  made  melodies  not  unpleasant  to  a 

"but  a  breather,  as  it  were ;  and  on  my  man  who  lay  silent  in  the  stem,  look- 

43econd  journey  I  was  ordered  to  replace  ing  at  the  stars  and  smoking  his  pipe, 

my  predecessor,  Jerry  Sullivan,  at  his  A  fine  range  of  trees  lined  the  oppo- 

beisidquarters  in  Chattanooga,  and  take  site  shore  and,  beyond,  the  forest  rolled 

entire  charge  of  that  country.    Already  up  in  mountain-shoulders  to  the  sky  ; 

I  had  contracted  a  prejudice  for  the  but  not  a  sign  of  human  life  was  visible, 

slow  and  imconventional  modes  of  trav-  So  that  we  both  started  when,  at  the  end 

elling ;  and  after  I  had  seen  Jeny  SuUi-  of  some  negro  melody,  the  refrain  was 

van,  a  genial  Irishman,  and  had  formal  taken  up  by  a  lusty  chorus,  and  rang 

delivery  of  his  office,  and  he  had  gone  far  out  over  the  murmuring  Tennessee, 

back  vnth  evident  delight  to  his  beloved  And  in  a  few  moments  a  large  gum  canoe 

New  York,  and  I  had  sat  there  alone  a  filled  with  joyous  darkies  came  to  us 

day  or  two,  I  thought  that  I  would  from  the  further  shore  ;  and  finding  our 

open  out  the  business  westward.    And  trouble,    nothing  would   do    but   they 

looking  at  the  map  it  occurred  to  me  must  pull  us  ashore  and  we  spend  the 

that  the  Tennessee  River  was  the  natu-  night  with   "  Massa."    Which  we  did, 

ral  avenue  to  my  domains  in  that  direc-  and  a  kind  and  queer  old  pair  of  gentry 

tion.    Luckily,  I  made  the  acquaintance  we  foimd  them,  him  and  his  vtrife,  living 

of  a  young  land  -  prospector,  with  ro-  alone  vnth  a  dozen  of  old  freed  slaves, 
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some  dozen  miles  from  anywhere.  The  '*  I  say  I "  said  Coe.  But  there  was 
old,  wide,  onenstory  plantation  house  nothing  to  be  said,  and  there  we  hung, 
stood  in  a  clearing  facing  the  river  two  miles  from  either  shore,  and  the  sun 
(which  used  to  be  much  more  of  a  river,  rose  full  up  stream,  and  gilded  us. 
with  many  steamers  and  cotton-craft,  In  all  that  inland  lake  was  but  ahand's- 
''  befo'  de  wo' ") ;  and  we  had  quite  a  depth  of  water,  flowing  swift  and  softly 
concert  before  we  went  to  bed,  with  all  over  sand  and  shell&  We  took  to  our 
the  cigars  and  other  accompaniment  poles  ;  hard  choosing  it  would  be  which 
that  we  needed.  There  were  no  young  way  lay  deepest ;  and,  one  at  either  end, 
people  in  the  house,  only  old  massa  and  ''  Now,  then  1 "  from  Coe  ;  and  we  moved, 
missus  and  the  old  slaves  ;  and  we  heard  or  didji't  move,  or  for  the  most  part 
some  story  of  deaths  in  battle  from  the  spun  around  upon  the  grinding  shells, 
latter,  as  we  aU  sang  a  hymn  together  and  Coe  feU  out  of  the  boat  and  splash- 
before  we  went  to  bed,  and  took  one  ed  shallowly  upon  his  back  upon  the 
final  glass  of  whiskey;    and  even  the  sand. 

negroes  were  allowed  a  taste  of   some-  So  all  that  day  we  labored ;  and  the 

thmg,  for  wetting  their  whistles  they  had  sun  grew  hot,  so  that  Coe  at  noon  sought 

blown  so  welL  wading  for  the  shore  to  some  shelter  in 

Thus  it  was,  almost  every  night ;  and  the  wild  grapes ;  butthafc,  half  a  stone's- 

the  long  days  were  spent  in  drifting  throw  from  the  white  clay  bank  ran 

down  the  river ;  and  even  Coe  was  in  swiftly  some  two  fathoms  deep  of  river 

no  hurry  to  get  to  the  place  where  he  Tennessee.     So  he  came  back  and  swore, 

was  to  survey  his  railway  or  prospect  and  I  laughed  ;  and  we  set  at  it  again, 

his  town  ;  and  either  the  people  were  so  Meantime  the  slow,  deep-laden  scows, 

lonely,  or  their  good  will  v^as  so  great,  with  appetizing  tents  for  shade,  spun 

that  they  gave  orders  for  snuff  in  a  way  downward  close  under  that  vine-shaded 

that  was  surprising.      Only  one  thing  bank  and  jeered  at  us. 

struck  us — ^the  absence  of  young  people ;  Late  in  the  afternoon,  raw -handed 

not  only  of  young  men,  but  of  girls,  from  the  poles  and  raw  in  visage  from 

Coe  said  he  thought  the  people  were  too  a   straight -down  sun,  we    got   away, 

old  to  have  any  children  ;  but  what  had  StiU  breathless,  burning,  we  two  swung 

become  of  the  children  they  should  have  down    the    smooth    stream,    narrower, 

had  twenty  years  ago?     "War-time,"  though   still  a  half-mile  wide;  here  it 

said  Coe,  as  if  that  explained  it.  ran  in  curves  by  bold  difif-points,  castel- 

So  we  got  down  into  Georgia,  and  lated  into  white,  vine-garlanded  turrets 
then  into  northern  Alabama ;  and  the  of  the  strangely  worn  and  carven  lime- 
river  wound  so  that  we  were  two  weeks  stone.  No  Bhine  could  be  so  beauti- 
on  the  way.  Coe  was  to  prospect  near  ful ;  for  here  all  was  unprofaned,  silent, 
a  town  called  Florence,  or  Tuscumbia ;  houseless,  lined  by  neither  road  nor  raiL 
places  that  then  we  never  had  heard  of.  The  sim  was  nearly  setting,  and  Coe's 

That  day,  at  dawn,  we  ran  on  Muscle  soul  turned  to  beauty,  and  again  he  be- 
Shoals. .   Fresh  from  a  night  under  the  gan  to  marvel  at  the  want  of  womankind, 
wild-grape  vines,  blossoming  fragrantly.  No  country  was  visible  behind  the  river- 
with  a  sweetness  troubling  to  the  spirit,  banks ;  and  he  stood  up  and  studied  care- 
acrid,  whereunder  we  had  slept  like  one  fuUy  the  shore  through  his  field-glass, 
drugged  with  love — we  had  got  into  our  "  I  think  this  is  the  iroot,"  he  said, 
canoe  at  sunrise  or  before,  and  pushed  "  Tuscumbia  ?  "  said  L     But  Coe  was 
out  into  the  stream.    It  lay  broad  and  rapt  in  study  of  the  river-bank, 
still  and  shimmering — so  broad  that  we  "  Do  you  see  her  ?  "  said  I,  louder, 
ought  to  have  noticed  its  two  or  three  Suddenly  Coe  turned  to  me  in  some 
miles x)f  surface  could  scarce  cover  but  excitement.    "Paddle hard — I  think  it's 
three  or  foiu:  inches  of  depth.    But  our  the  place."    And  seizing  his  bow  paddle 
eyelids  were  heavy  with  the  wild  grape  he  drove  it  into  the  stream  so  deep  that 
— as  if  its  breath  had  been  some  soul  or  had  I  not  steadied  the  craft  she  had 
phantasm  of  what  was  to  be  its  fruit —  rolled  over.    Englishmen  can  never  get 
and  so  we  paddled  dreamily  to  the  mid-  used  to  inanimate  objects ;  deft  is  not 
stream  and  ran  agroimd.  their  word. 
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So  we  rounded,  always  approaching  2. 
the  shore,  a  bold  promontory ;  in  four 

successive  terraces  three-hundred  feet  Nevebtheless,  after  this  one  moment 
of  ranged  limestone  towers  rose  loftily,  of  chivalrous  impulse,  Coe  set  up  his 
adorned  with  moss,  and  vines  and  levelling-machine  and  began  taking  the 
myrtle-ivy,  their  bases  veiled  in  a  grand  gradients  of  the  ravine  up  which  this 
row  of  gum-trees  lining  the  shore.  No  girl  had  gone.  I  have  never  known  an 
Bheinstein  ever  was  finer,  and  as  we  Englishman  upon  whose  heart  you  could 
turned  one  point,  a  beautiful  rich-  make  any  impression  until  his  stomach 
foliaged  ravine  came  down  to  meet  us,  was  provided  for.  Meantime  I  wander- 
widening  at  the  river  to  a  little  park  of  ed  on,  admiring  the  red  hibiscus  blos- 
green  and  wild  flowers,  walled  on  both  som  and  liana  vine  that  veiled  the  gorge 
sides  by  the  castled  diffo ;  in  the  centre  in  tropical  luxuriance  up  to  the  myrtles 
the  most  unstdUed  spring  I  have  ever  of  the  limestone.  Finally  I  emerged 
seen.  And  all  about,  no  sign  of  man ;  upon  the  plateau  above  tiie  river,  and 
no  house,  or  smoke,  or  road,  or  track,  found  myself  in  a  glorious,  green,  fiow- 
or  traiL  ing  prairie  many  miles  broad  and  ap- 

<<This  is  it,"  said  Goe  again,  as  the  parently  as  long  as  the  brown  Tennessee 

canoe  grated  softly  on  the  dazzling  sand,  that  lay  hid  behind  me.    In  the  midst  of 

and  he  prepared  to  leap  ashore.  it  one  iron-furnace  was  already  in  blast. 

**  What,"  said  I,  "Tuscumbia?"    For  The  inn  ("The  International  Hotel") 

there  is  a  legend  of  this  place ;  and  of  at  Tuscumbia  was  very  noisy.    I  was 

Tuscumbia,  the  great  chieftain,  and  the  struck  by  this  when  I  went  to  my  room 

Indian  maiden,  and  their  trysting  by  the  to  dress  for  supper ;  I  had  only  been  able 

silent  spring.  to  get  one  room  for  myself  and  Goe ; 

"No," said  he ;  "Sheffield.   That  gorge  there  were  two  beds  in  it,  but  only  one 

is  the  only  easy  grade  to  the  river  for  wash-stand.     Through  the  walls,  which 

many  milea     Through  it  we  shall  put  were  very  thin,  I  could  hear  at  least  four 

our  railroad,  and  this  flat  will  do  for  distinct  feminine  voices  on  the  one  side, 

terminal  facilities — eh ! "  and  he  leaped  and  several  upon  the  other.     There  were 

clumsily ;  for  the  loud  report  of  a  shot-  also  some  across  the  hall  that  seemed  to 

gun  broke  the  air  and  the  charge  whisk-  be  engaged  in  the  same  conversation ; 

ed  almost  about  our  ears  and  flashed  a  and  that  the  speakers  were  yoimg  ladies 

hundred  yards  behind  us  in  the  Ten-  I  had  fleeting  but  satisfactory  evidence 

nessee.  when  I  opened  my  door  to  set  out  my 

With  one  accord  we  ran  up  the  ravine,  water-jug  for  a  further  supply. 

There  was  no  path,  and  the  heavy  vines  "  Look  here,  young  man,"  said  the 

and  briers  twined  about  our  legs,  and  landlord  to  me,  when  I  again  endeavored 

the  tree-tnmks  of  the  Middle  Ages  still  to  get  another  room  for  Goe.     "  How 

lay  greenly,  but  when  we  sought  to  many  rooms  do  you  reckon   this  yer 

clamber  over  them,  collapsed  and  let  us  house  11  hold,  with  fifty-seven  guests  all 

to  their  punky  middles.  wantin'  em?" 

Suddenly,  as  we  rounded  a  bend  be-  "  Fifty-seven ! "  said    L     The    Inter- 

tween  two  gloomy  ravages  of  rock,  there  national  Hotel  was  a  small  two-story 

stood  before  us  a  young  girl,  in  the  green  wooden  house  with  a  portico.     "How 

light — ^her  hair  as  black  as  I  had  ever  many  can  the  hotel  accommodate?" 

seen,  with  such  a  face  of  white  and  rose !  "Thirty  in  winter,"  said  the  landlord. 

I  stared  at  her  helplessly ;  Goe,  I  think,  "In  summer  sixty  to  seventy." 

cowered  behind  me.    She  looked  at  us  I  stared  at  the  man  imtil  he  explained, 

inquiringly  a  moment ;  and  then,  as  we  "You  see,  in  the  winter,  they^s  most 

neither  spoke,  turned  up  the  side  of  the  from  the  North.    I  hev  accommodated 

ravine,  with  her  fowling-piece,  and  van-  seventy-four,"  added  he,  meditatively ; 

ished  by  some  way  imknown  to  u&     I  "but  they  wuz  all  Southerners,  an'  that 

would  have  followed  her,  I  think,  but  wuz  befo'  the  wo*.     They  took  a  good 

Goe  held  me  back  by  the  coat-tails.  barl  of  whiskey  a  day,  they  did — an'  con- 

" Don't,"  said  he.     "She's  quite  wel-  sid'able  Bo'bon,"  and  he  ended  with  a 

come  to  a  shot,  I  am  sure."  sigh. 
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''Your  present  visitors  seem  chiefly  General  McBride  remarked  pathetically 

young  ladies,"  I  hazarded.  that  ''the  jedge  wasn't  what  he  used  to 

'*  Hevn't  you  heard  ?  "  and  mine  host  wnz." 

looked  at  me  as  if  to  reassure  himself  as  ''No/'  said  the  colonel,  with  a  sigh, 

to  my  social  position.     "  They  is  society  "I've  seen  the  time  when  he  woul£i't 

folks  from  Knoxville— down  here  givin'  leave  a  third  bottle  of  his  own." 

a  play — '  The  Pirates  of  Penzance,' "  and  "  What  relation  is  Miss  Juliet  to  Judge 

he  handed  me  a  newspaper  wherein  he  Wilkinson?"  asked  Coe. 

pointed  to  a  double-leaded  announce-  The  general  and  the  colonel  started ; 

ment  setting  forth  that  the  well-known  and  Tim  Healy  looked  apprehensively  at 

Amateur  Shakespeare  Comedy  Club  of  the  door. 

Knoxville,  consisting  of  ladies  and  gen-  "Young  man,"  said  the  general,  "I 

tlemen  of  the  upper  social  circles  of  that  wouldn't  ask  that  question,  if  I  wuz 

city,  would  appear  in  this  well-known  you." 

opera,  the  article  closing  with  a  tribute  "  The  jedge  ken  still  shoot,"  added 

to  the  personal  charms  of  Miss  Birdie  the  colonel 

McClung,  the  principal  member  of  the  All  was  forgiven  when  I  had  explained 

company.  that  Mr.  Coe  was  an  Englishman  ;  and 

"They  hev  come  down  in  a  Pullman  we  went  to  bed.    About  two  in  the 

cyar,  idl  to  themselves,  quite  special,"  morning  the  adjoining  rooms  became 

said  the  innkeeper.  suddenly    populous   with    soft  voices. 

"Are  any  of  them  married,  Colonel  Coe  started  to  his  elbow  in  his  cot  and 

Eipperson?"  said  I,  timidly.  called  to  me.     "Ifs  onlv  the  Amateur 

The  colonel  looked  at  me  with  scorn ;  Shakespeare  Comedy  Club  of  Knoxville, 

and  just  then  a  peal  of  rippling  laughter,  returning  from  the  play,"  said  I ;  and  I 

melodious  as  the  waves  of  the  Tennessee  dropped  asleep  and  dr^uned  confusedly 

upon  Muscle  Shoals,  rang  through  the  of  Tuscumbia  the  Indian  chieftain,  fem- 

thin  partition,  accompanied  by  the  crash  inine  voices,  and  the  rippling  waters  of 

of  some  faUing  missUe,  I  think,  a  hair-  the  Tennessee, 

brush.  In  the  morning  I  got  into  the  train 

"Does  that  look  as  if  they  wuz  mar-  for  Chattanooga,  leaving  Coe  behind, 

ried? "  said  he,  and  turned  upon  his  On  the  platform  I  noticed  two  graceful 

heel,  as  one  who  gave  me  up  at  last,  girls,   dressed  in  white  muslin,   wide 

"  Supper's  at  six,"  he  added,  relenting,  straw  hats  with  white  satin  ribbon  and 

at  the  door.  sashes,  white  lace  mitts  and  thick  white 

Coe  turned  up  at  supper,  but  we  saw  veils  ;  not  so  thick  that  I  could  not  see 
nothing  of  the  fair  actresses ;  and  the  that  they  were  brunettes,  with  hair  as 
evening  we  passed  socially  with  the  lead-  black  as  only  grows  under  Southern 
ing  spirits  of  the  hotel :  Judge  Hankin-  nights.  The  trun  was  composed  of  two 
son.  Colonel  Wilkinson,  General  Mc-  cars ;  the  ordinary  Southern  local ;  dif- 
Bride,  Tim  Healy  the  railroad  contractor,  fering  from  a  Jersey  accommodation 
and  two  or  three  black  bottles.  Colonel  only  in  that  it  had  still  more  peanut 
Wilkinson  and  General  McBride  had  shells  and  an  added  touch  of  emigrant- 
been  trying  a  case  before  Judge  Hankin-  train  and  circus.  At  one  end  sat  a  tall 
son,  and  bSth  were  disposed  to  criticize  gentleman  in  a  stovepipe  hat,  who  had 
the  latter's  rulings,  but  amiably,  as  be-  removed  his  boots  and  was  taking  his 
came  gentlemen  over  a  whiskey-bottle  in  ease  in  blue  woollen  stockings.  At  the 
the  evening.  At  midnight,  just  as  the  other  was  a  poor,  pretty  woman,  with 
judge  was  ordering  a  fourth  bottle,  the  large,  sad  eyes,  petting  her  emaciated 
door  opened  and  in  walked  a  very  beau-  husband,  who  was  dying  of  consump- 
tiful  young  woman  with  black  hair  and  tion.  Just  as  the  traon  started,  he  had 
eyes.  "  Good-evening,  Miss  Juliet,"  said  a  terrible  fit  of  coughing ;  now  he  leans 
the  others  as  we  rose  and  bowed.  his  head  upon  her  shoulder,  and  she 

Miss  Juliet  walked  up  to  the  judge,  rests  her  cheek  upon  his  forehead.    Be- 

who  with  difficuliy  got  up,  and  f  oUowed  hind  me,  but  across  the  aisle,  are  the 

her  out  of  the   room.      "Good-night,  two  young  ladies  in  white  muslin, 

jedge,"  and  in  the  pause  that  followed.  So  we  jangle  on  through    the  hot 
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Southern  June  morning ;    and    pretty  reply,  fearing  she  will  laugh,  though  the 

soon  one  of  the  girls  in  white  comes  name  is  well  known  in  Salem.     She  does 

over  and  takes  the  seat  behind    me.  not  laugh  at  all,  but  smiles  divinely. 

She  has  thrown  off  her  veil,  and  I  assure  "My  name   is  Jeauie    Bruce.    And 

you  a  more  beautiful  face  I  never  saw ;  that's  my  sister  May.     Come  oyer,  and 

it's  all  very  well  to  talk  of  a  neck  like  a  HI  introduce  you." 

lily  and  cheeks  like  a  rose,  and  eyes  We  walk  across  the  car,  and  Miss 

Jeanie  says  to  Miss  May  (who,  it  appears, 

"Whose  depths  unravel  the  coiled  night  ^     j  aAeep),  "  May,  I  want  to  introduce 

And  see  the  stars  at  noon ^^  7^         ««««v^/,  ^  *««j,  *  **««^y  "^  "^•'^Yr**^^ 

to  you  my  fnend,  Mr.  Higginbotham. 
but  when  you  really  see  them  you  fall  Mr.  Higginbotham,  Miss  May  Bruce." 
down  and  worship  the  aggregation  I  bow  to  the  more  languid  beauty, 
whose  inventoried  details,  in  any  novel,  who  does  not  rise,  but  smiles  a  twin  sis- 
would  excite  weariness.  Meantune,  her  ter  of  Miss  Jeanie's  smile,  showing  her 
sister  had  stretched  herself  out  upon  the  little  white  teeth  and  tapping  her  little 
other  seat,  pointing  one  dainty  russet  foot  in  a  way  to  make  a  man  distracted 
leather  foot  beneath  the  muslin,  and  dis-  which  to  look  at. 

posed  her  handkerchief  across  her  eyes.  '*  I  thought  you  didn't  seem  to  be  get- 
How  to  speak  to  this  fair  beauty  so  ting  on  very  well,"  says  the  recumbent 
dose  behind  me  I  know  not;  I  can  al-  May,  ''but  now,  I  suppose,  I  can  go  to 
most  feel  her  eyes  in  the  back  of  my  sleep,"  and  she  pulls  the  lace  handker- 
head ;  so  near  that  I  dare  not  look  chief  back  over  her  eyes,  and  Jeanie 
round ;  I  fear  she  may  be  another  leads  me  (it  is  the  word)  back  to  our 
daughter  of  Judge  Wilkinson's.  And  seat  on  the  other  side  of  the  car.  ''  We 
the  train  jangles  on,  and  we  are  vnnding  are  twin  sisters ;  and  some  people  can't 
through  green  dense  forests,  up  to  the  tell  one  from  the  other.  Clould  you  ?  " 
mountains.  I  wait  half  an  hour  for  And  she  takes  off  her  hat,  pushes  the 
propriety,  and  then  look  around  ;  I  catch  soft  black  mass  back  from  her  brow,  and 
her  deep  eyes  full,  '*  bows  on,"  as  it  looks  at  me,  frankly,  sweetly, 
were,  her  Ups  parted  as  if  almost  to  ''I  shouldn't  want  to,"  I  say.  I  think 
speak,  and  I — shrink  back  in  confusion.  I  am  getting  on  ;  but  she  looks  at  me 
I  hear  her  give  a  little  soimd,  whether  a  as  if  puzzled,  half  displeased, 
sigh  or  a  murmur  I  am  not  sure  ;  but  "  May  is  engaged,"  she  answers, ''  and 
pretty  soon  I  hear  her  struggling  with  I  am  not.  I  have  been,  though." 
her  window.     This  is  my  chance ;  and  I  "  Dear    me,"  I    answer,   heedlessly  ; 

rise  and  with  the  politest  bow  I  know    "  how  old " 

and  "permit  me,"  I  seek  to  help  her;  ''Seventeen.  But  I  never  had  a  gen- 
but  the  sash  is  old  and  grimed  and  the  leman  ask  me  such  a  question  before." 
angle  inconvenient.  Finally  I  have  to  She  is  silent ;  I  speechless.  Yet  I 
go  around  into  her  seat;  and  leaning  wish  she  would  pronounce  the  t  in 
over  her,  I  get  a  purchase  and  the  win-  "  gentleinan."  She  does  not  bear  malice 
dow  goes  up  with  a  bang  and  a  cloud  of  long,  but  asks  "  where  I  come  from  ?  " 
dust  that  sets  us  both  sneezing.  "It  "Boston,"!  say;  "  and  /  am  twenty- 
is  very  hot,"  I  say,  standing  with  my  three." 
hand  upon  her  seat  irresolute.  She  laughed  merrily,  in  forgiveness, 

"  Do  you  know,  I  thought  you  were  with  a  dear,   lovable,   quick  sense  of 

never  going  to  speak?"  she  says.  humor.     Then  she  scans  me  curiously. 

I  sit  down  on  the  seat  beside  her.  "  I  never  saw  a  genleman  from  Boston 

"  I  hate  being  imsociable  in  a  railway  before." 

journey;  but,  of  course,  I  couldn't  speak  "There  are  some  there,"  I  answer, 

first.     And  now  there's  so  little  time  humbly, 

left,"  she  adds,  regretfully.  "  Of  course  we  see  plenty  of  commer- 

"  Where  are  you  going — not  to  Chat-  cial  travellers,"  she  says,  and  the  conver- 

tanooga  ? "  sation  languishes.    I  look  out  the  win- 

"  Only  to  Scott's  Plains.     What's  your  dow,  for  suggestions,  at  the  tall  moun- 

name?  "  tain  timber  and  the  bearded  gray  moss. 

"  Horatio  Higginbotham,"  I  have  to  It  suggests  nothing  but  partridge& 
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'*  But  jou  have  not  yet  told  me  wheth-  coimtenance    with    her   beautiful    soft 

er  you  can  tell  us  apart."  eyes. 

Thus  challenged,  I  bring  my  eyes  to  "  Not  at  alL    I  am  a  commercial  trav- 

hers ;  there  is  something  dazzhng  about  eller/'  I  say  to  justify  my  blushes.    It 

them  that  always  makes  it  hard  to  see  was  malicious  of  me ;    for    she  looks 

her  face,  except  when  she  is  looking  pained. 

away ;  my  eyes  wander  not  from  hers,  "  Nearly  all    our    yoimg    genlemen 

untU  she  does  look  away— out  the  win-  have  got  to  go  into  business  since  the 

dow — and  I  suddenly  see  something  fa-    war.    My  cousin  Bruce " 

miliar  in  the  face.  (There  was  an  inimitable  condescen- 

'^Is  there  much  shooting  about  here  ?  "  sion  in  her  accent  of  the  *'  our." ) 

I  ask,  abruptly,  meaning  game.  '*  The  one  who  shot  the  other  boy  at 

''  Yes,  there  is  a  terrible  deal.    Why,  school  ?    Don't  you  think  you  have  too 

my  cousin,  Eirk  Bruce,  was  only  eigh-  much  of  that  kind  of  shooUng  ?  " 

teen  when  he  killed  another  genleman  "  As  a  genleman  he  had  to  do  it — in 

at  school"  self-defence.     Of  course,  they  were  both 

'^  Dear  me,  I  didn't  mean  men,"  I  say.  very  young  genlemen.     The  other  gen- 

**  I  meant  quail  and  partridges.    And  I  leman  had  his  revolver  out  first." 

thought  I  had  seen  you  yesterday  with  <'  You  ought  not  to  carry  revolvers  so 

a  shot-gun  down  in  that  green  bottom  much." 

by  the  Tennessee.    It  might  have  been  <'  There  I  that's  just  what  Tve  often 

men,  though  ;  for  your  shot  whistled  said.    But  how  can  you  help  it?" 

about  the  ears  of  my  friend,  Mr.  Coe."  "I  help  it." 

"  I  wondered  you  didn't  remember  me  "  You  don't  say  you  haven't  so  much 

when  you  got  upon  the  train,"  answers  as  a  pistol  with  you?"    And  her  gentle 

Jeanie.     '*  Where  is  Mr.  Goe  ?"  eyes  are  so  full  open  that  in  looking  into 

''He-  stayed  behind  at  Sheffield,"  I  them  I  forget  my  answer, 

say.     "Do  you  belong  to  the  'Pirates  "Well,    anyhow,    it    wasn't    Cousin 

of  Penzance'?"  Kirk's  fault.    He  didn't  have  any  re- 

"  Mercy,  no— they're  city  people  from  volver,  either,  when  he  first  went  out  of 

Enozville — we've  only  spent  two  winters  the  house ;  but  another  scholar  he  ran 

there  getting  our  education  in  music."  up  and  made  him  take  one.    Mother 

"Is Knoxville  a  musical  city?"  didn't  ever  want  him  to  go   to    that 

"  The  advantages  there  are  considered  school  anyhow;  several  of  our  family 

exceptional    We  were  at  the  Convent  had  got  shot  there  before  by  this  other 

of  Sacr^  CoBur."  boy's  family.    This  other  boy,  you  see, 

"At  the  convent?"  I  ask.  liked  a  young  lady  Cousin  Eirk  was 

"All  our  best  schools  are  the  con-  attentive  to;  and  he  sent  word  in  to 

vents,  you  know,  for  us  girls.    At  Sacr6  him  one  day  to  come  out  of  the  school- 

Coeur  we  have  instruction  from  Signor  house  to  see  him.    And  the  other  young 

MaucinL     I    have    learned    seventeen  genlemen  in  the  school,  they  warned 

pieces,  but  May  knows  twenty-four  and  Cousin  Eirk    not    to  see  him,   as  he 

two  duets."  wasn't  armed.      He'd  never  ought  to 

"Sonatas?"     I    say.       "Concertos?  have  gone  out  unarmed.     But  he  went. 

Chopin  ?  Beethoven?  "  And  as  soon  as  they  met  he  shot  Cousin 

Miss  Bruce  shakes  her  head.     "  No."  Bruce  in  the  right  arm.    And  a  friend 

she  answers,  with  some  pride.     "Our  that  was  with  him  gave  Cousin  Bruce 

music  is  all  operatic.     Of  course,  I  can  his  pistol ;  and  he  had  to  fire ;  and  he 

play  'The  Monastery  Bells'  and  'The  killed  him ;  and  Cousin  Bruce  always 

Shepherd's  Dream ' ;  but  now  I'm  learn-  says  that  man's  face  haunts  him  yet. 

ing  'H  Trovatore.'     My  sister  can  play  And  the  mother  of  the  young  man  was 

a  concert-piece  upon  'La  Cenerentola.' "  almost  crazy ;  and  afterward  she  caUed 

"  What  else  do  you  learn  ?  "  at  the  school  with  a  revolver,  dressed  in 

"French — and    dancing  —  and    em-  deep    mourning.      And    when    Cousin 

broidery.    But  I  suppose  you  are  terri-  Bruce  came  into  the  parlor  he  didn't 

bly  learned,"  and  JSKss  Jeanie  takes  a  know  who   she  was ;  and  she  shot  at 

wide  and   searching  gaze  of  my  poor  him  through  the  crape  veiL    But,  of 
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course,  she  didn't  hit  him.    And  Cousin  and  I  won't  give  you  my  address — 

Bruce  always  says  that  man's  face  haunts  there ! " 

him  yet"  What  could  I  do?    I  took  the  ring. 

(I  have  endeavored  to  set  down  this        When  I  got  that  night  to  KnoxviUe,  I 

conversation  just  as  it  happened.    At  the  wrote  at  once  to  Jerry  Sullivan.      If 

time  I  did  not  know  at  all  what  to  make  they  had  spent  two  winters  in  Knoxville, 

of  Miss  Jeanie  Bruce.    I  had  seen  no  he  might  have  met  them,  or,  at  least, 

girls  like  her  in  Salem,  or  even  Boston,  known  something  about  them. 
Her  English  was  poor,  her  education 

deficient,   her    manners  free.      On  all  '*  Knoxvillb,  June  80, 188 — 
these  points  she  was  about  on  a  par        "Deab  Jerbt:  Tell  me  all  you  know 
with  the  shop-girls  in  Lynn.    But  she  about  Miss  Jeanie  Bruce, 
was  not  at  all  like  a  Lynn  shop-girL  Had  "Yours, 
I  supposed  it  possible  for  there  to  be  "H.  HiaannsoTHAH." 
any  ladies  except  according  to  the  Sa- 
lem and  Boston  standards,  I  should  have        To  which  the  answer  came  by  tele- 
set  her  down  for  a  lady  at  the  time.)  gram : 

Here  we  arrived  at  Decatur,  where  I 

had  the  pleasure    of    taking  the    two  ''  H.  Hiogikbotham,  Knoxville : 
Misses  Bruce  in  to  dinner,  in  a  hotel        "It  would  take  too  long, 
built  alongside  of  the  railroad  track,  as  "  Sullivan." 

the  principal  street  of  the  town.    In  the 

long  dining-room  were  six  transverse  3. 

tables,  over  every  one  of  which  was  a 

huge  wooden  fan  like  the  blade  of  a  I  had  deferred  my  call  upon  Miss 
paddle.  The  six  fans  were  connected  Bruce  until  I  should  receive  Sullivan's 
together,  and  at  the  back  of  the  room  a  answer  to  my  letter ;  but  when  his  tele- 
small  bare-footed  negro  swung  the  en-  gram  came  I  was  in  a  quandary.  It 
tire  outfit  to  and  fro  by  means  of  a  long  struck  me  as  ambiguous.  And  what 
pole  like  a  boat-hook ;  and  with  a  great  could  be  the  extreme  haste  that  made 
swish !  swish !  disturbed  in  regular  a  telegram  advisable  ?  Or,  perhaps, 
oscillations  the  clouds  of  flies.  Miss  was  the  whole  thing  only  one  of  Jerry 
Jeanie  took  off  the  lace  mitts  at  the  din-  Sullivan's  jokes? 

ner-table,  and  upon  one  forefinger  of        Meantime  I  was  wearing  Miss  Jeanie 

her  pretty  white  hand  I  noticed  a  ring  Bruce's  ring.     Once  it  struck  me  that 

— a  single  band  of  gold  setting  a  small  if  I  did  not  mean  to  call  upon  her,  I 

ruby.  ought  to  send  it  back.     But  I  did  mean 

When  we  got  back  into  the  cars  and  to  call  upon  her.    There  never  was  any 

May  had  gone  to  sleep  again,  I  reproached  question  about  that,  from  the  first.    I 

Jeanie  with  telling  me  she  was  not  en-  did  not  in  the  least  approve  of  her,  but 

gaged.     **  X  too,  was  going  to  spend  this  I  meant  to  call  upon  her,  if  only  to  tell 

winter  at  Knoxville,  and  I  had  hoped  to  her  so.    Her  conversation  had  revealed 

see  something  of  you."  a  certain  indifference  to  human  life,  but 

I  am  not  engaged,"  said  Miss  Jeanie.  she  had  very  soft  and  gentle  eyes.  Like 

The  ring  was  given  me  by  a  genie-  the  face  of  the  boy  whom  Cousin  Kirk 

man,  but  I  do  not  care  for  him  at  alL  had  shot,  they  "  haunted  me  yet." 
I  only  promised  to  wear  it  a  few  weeks,        Coe  noticed  my  ring.    Oddly  enough, 

because  he  bothered  so.    HI  tell  you  though  a  foreigner,  he  had  got  into  the 

what,"  she  said,  '*  to  show  I  don't  care  ways  of  the  people  quicker  than  I  had  ; 

for  him  and  remind  you  to  be  sure  and  and  I  saw  him  looking  at  it  one  day, 

call,  I'll  give  it  to  you."  though  he  said  nothing.     That  is,  noth- 

I  was  in  some  surprise,  you  may  sup-  ing  of  the  ring  ;  he  did  ask  me  whether 

pose.     "But  I  can't  take  a  gentleman's  I  had  been  to  see  Miss  Bruce.    So  I 

ring ^"  went ;  they  boarded  in  a  small  frame 

''It's  my  ring,  I  tell  you,"  said  Miss  house  that  belonged  to  a  Mrs.  Judge  Pen- 

Jeanie.     ''And  if  you  don't  take  it,  I  noyer.      I  suspect  it  was  this  female 

shan't  believe  you're  coming  to  see  me,  justice  who  came  to  the  door ;  it  was  a 
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Monday  afternoon  and  the  house  was  genlemen  friends  except  in  the  presence 

odorous  with  soup ;  but  Miss  Jeanie  of  the  mother  superior." 

was  ''  very  much  engaged."    The  Friday  There  was  a  freshness,  a  simplicity  of 

following  she  was  out ;  and  Wednesday  method  in  this  young  lady's  playing  with 

I  met  her  walking  on  the  principal  street  the  boys  that  quite  took  my  breath  away, 

of  Knoxville  with  a  tall  young  man.  and  to  reheve  the  situation  I  deemed  it 

"  Try  Saturday,"  said  Coe  that  even-  best  to  submit  to  the  ''  Tears  of  Ix)ye." 

ing.     ''  I  want  you  to  ask  those  girls  for  Of  this  piece  of  music  I  remember  little, 

my  trip  up  over  the  line."    During  the  save  that  the  composer  was  continually 

summer,  Ck>e  had  got  some  rusty  rails  bringing  the  left  l^d  over  the  right  to 

spiked  upon  his  right  of  way  ;  and  now  execute  imnecessary  arpeggios  in  the 

wished  to  invite  the  youths  and  ladies  of  treble  notes.    Jeanie's  girlish  figure  was 

Tennessee  to  run  over  them  in  a  trial  so  round,  and  swayed  so  easily,  that  I 

trip.  thought  this  part  of  the  music  very 

That  day  I  found  Miss  Jeanie  alone  pretty, 

in  the  parlor,  almost  as  if  awaiting  me.  Then  I  bethought  myself  of  the  object 

''I  began  to  think  you  had  forgotten  of  my  visit ;  and  I  invited  Miss  Jeanie 

us,"  said  she,  softly.    Dear  me  how  soft  and  Miss  May,  on  Mr.  Goe's  behalf,  to 

her  eyes  were  !    I  said  that  I  had  called  make  the  railroad  trip.  A  Salem  instinct 

there  many  times.  made  me  include  Mrs.  Judge  Pennoyer ; 

"You  could  scarcely  expect  me  to  let  I  then  saw  in  Miss  Bruce's  look  that  it 

you  in  when    another  genleman  was  had  been  lumecessary.    Only  when  I  got 

here  ! "  said  she.     "  Especially  when — "  out  the  door  did  I  remember  that  the 

I  saw  her  look  at  the  ring  ;  but  she  ring  had,  after  all,  been  my  main  object ; 

checked  herself.  .My  afternoon  calls  in  to  return  it,  I  mean. 

Salem  had  not  so  exclusively  monopoliz-  On  the  other  side  of  the  street,  along 

ed  the  lady's  attention,  and  I  looked  at  by  a  low  white-painted  paling,  lowered 

her,  puzzled.    Just  then  the  front  door-  a  heavy,  hulking  fellow  in  a  rusty  black 

bell  rang ;  and  I  was  confident  I  heard  frock  coat,  a  great  deal  of  white  shirt, 

Mrs.  Judge  Pennoyer  tell  some  one  that  and  a  bla(^  clerical  tie.    In  this  garb  I 

Miss  Jeanie  *'was  very  much  engaged."  recognized  the  Southern  University  man. 

My  conversation  languished.    I  think  and  in  the  man  I  had  a  premonition  I 

that   Miss    Bruce    was    disappointed,  saw  the  redoubtable  "  Cousin  Eirk." 
"  Shall  I  play  to  you  ?  "    I  saw  her  hesi- 
tate between  "  The  Shepherd  Boy  "  and  a 

romance  of  Brinley  Ricnards ;  and  I  hast-  4. 
ened  to  reply,  "I  would  rather  talk." — 

''  But  you  don't  talk,"  cried  she.  ''  But  Cox  was  chartered  by  the  sovereign 

I  look." — "  You  can  look  while  I  play."  States  of  Florida  and  Alabama  to  con- 

— "Not  so  well,"  said  L — "I  have  a  new  struct  his  line  "from  that  part  of  the 

piece— one  they  sent  me  from  the  con-  Atlantic  Ocean  called  the  Qtilf  of  Mex- 

vent,  the  Sacr6  Coeur,  you  know,  where  I  ico,  in  the  former  State,"  to  a  point  "  at 

was  for  some  years.     It  is  called  the  or  near"  the  Tennessee  River  in  the 

'  Tears  of  Love.'    The  musical  instruc-  latter.    And  so  "a  point  at  or  near  the 

tion  of    the   convent  was  very  good.  Tennessee  River"  was  the  first  object 

Sister  Ignatia  had  studied  in  Italy.    I  of  our  journey,  and  this  proved  as  defi- 

suppose  it  was  better  than  outside —  nite  a  designation  as  we  could  give  it ; 

don't  you?"  though  it  had  public  parks  and  comer 

I  had  never  studied  in  a  convent,  and  lots  and  a  name— on  paper.    Its  name 

I  don't  think  I  made  much  answer,  for  in  reality  was  "  Cat  Island,"  the  only 

she  went  on,  "  Of  course,  you  know,  it  native  settlement  being  on  a  beautifully 

is  pleasanter  in  other  ways.    One  has  wooded  island  thus  called,  midstream  in 

so  much  more  liberty.    Yet  the  most  the  river. 

Kentucky  ladies  are  aU  educated  in  con-  "  Wouldn't  do  to  call  it  that,  you 

vents.    But  I  felt  that  I  wished  to  see  know,"  said  Coe,  in  a  burst  of  franknesa 

more  of  society.     At  the  Sacr^  Coeur  "Famous  place  for  chills  and  fever; 

they  do  not  allow  you  to  receive  your  everybody  bom  on  Cat  Island,  white  or 
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black,  turns  clay-color !  So  we  thought  could  feeL  "My  partner,  Mr.  EEanks. 
of  Bagdad — from  its  resemblance  to  the  My  wife's  sister,  Miss  McClung/* 
Euphrates."  By  this  time  we  were  ready  to  start. 
Mrs.  Judge  Pennoyer  had  come  ;  but  A  brand-new  locomotive  decorated  with 
so  had  a  strange  young  man  whose  name  flowers  had  backed  down  awkwardly 
I  found  was  Baoul.  He  devoted  him-  from  the  new-laid  track  to  the  junction  ; 
self  to  Miss  May  with  a  simplicity  of  and  we  entered  what  Goe  with  some 
purpose  amazing  to  a  Northern  ear.  pride  informed  me  was  the  directors' 
Hardly  any  one  knew  of  the  expedition  car.  It  contained  one  long  saloon,  two 
at  Knoxville,  but  when  we  arrived  at  state-rooms,  a  minute  kitchen,  and  a 
Bagdad  that  spacious  plain  was  peopled  glass  gallery  behind, 
in  a  way  to  delight  the  speculator.  It  was  amazing  how  we  all  got  into 
"Who  are  they?" I  asked  of  Coe,  puz-  it;  and  when  we  had,  I  counted  three 
zled  at  his  evident  anxiety  where  I  ex-  babies,  seven  old  women,  and  a  dog, 
pected  pride.  "  Who  are  they,  O  Caliph  besides  some  twenty  men.  All  had 
of  Bagdad?"  brought  their  luncheon  -  baskets,  and 
"  Who  are  they  ?  The  Mesopotami-  the  babies  (except  that  appertaining  im- 
ans.  Dash  it,"  he  added,  "they've  come,  to  Mrs.  Senator  Langworthy)  were  con- 
with  their  wives  and  children,  for  the  soled  with  bottles.  After  a  prodigious 
trip."  deal  of  whistling,  we  were  ofl^  and  Bag- 
So,  indeed,  they  had.  Tim  Healy  met  dad  resumed  its  quietude — at  least,  we 
us  as  we  alighted  on  the  platform  of  thought  so ;  but  even  then  a  distant 
the  old  railroad  station — there  was,  in-  shouting  was  heard,  and  Colonel  Wil- 
deed,  a  platform,  but  nothing  more —  kinson,  his  wife,  and  two  urchin  boys 
and  grasping  Coe  and  me  warmly  by  were  descried,  hastening  down  the  track 
the  hand  saic^  rapidly,  in  the  latter's  ear,  from  the  direction  of  the  Bagdad  HoteL 
"  had  to  invite  a  few  of  them,  you  know  Judge  Hankinson  pulled  the  bell-cord 
— ^prominent  genlemen  of  the  neighbor-  and  then  thrust  his  head  out  of  a  win- 
hood — ^valuable  political  influence" —  dow  and  roared  to  the  engineer.  "Stop, 
and  then,  aloud,  "General  McBride,  driver,  it's  Colonel  Wilkinson.  How  are 
genlemen.  Mrs.  McBride.  Judge  Han-  you,  Colonel  ?  "  he  added  to  that  gentle- 
kinson,  I  think  you  know.  Mr.  Coe,  man,  who  had  arrived,  and  was  mopping 
I  want  you  fo'  to  know  Senator  iJang-  himself  with  a  red  silk  handkerchief, 
worthy;  one  of  our  most  prominent  his  wife  and  ofiGspring  still  some  laps 
citizens,  gen'lemen,  an' I  had  the  grea-at-  behind.  "Almost  thought  you'd  be 
est  difficulty  in  persuading  the  senator  left." 

fo'  to  come  along.    I  told  him,  Mr.  Coe,  "Great   heavens,    I  wish    he   was," 

we  could  show  him  something  of  a  rail-  groaned  Coe  in  my  ear. 

road  already — "    Coe  expressed  his  ac-  "Nevermind,  the  judge  hasn't  brought 

knowledgments.  Miss  JuUa,"  said  Tim  Healy;  and  this 

"  Sir,  it  was  a  pleasure  to  study  the  time  we  were  really  oiL 

developments  of  my  country.    It  does  I  have  neither  time  nor  memory  to 

not  need  to  be  a  citizen  of  Bagdad  to  describe  that  day ;  though  it  was  very 

appreciate  the  advantages  of  your  loca-  funny  while  it  lasted,  perhapa  all  the 

tion,"  and  the  senator  waved  his  hand  funnier  that  there  was  no  one  to  share 

in  the  direction  of  a  rusty  line  of  track  the  humor  of  ii    Everybody  was  great 

I  then  first  perceived  winding  across  on  the  development  of  the  country,  and 

the  prairie  from  the  Tennessee.     "  Let  everybody  made  speeches.    We  stopped 

me  introduce  to  you  Mrs.  Langworthy."  at  least  twenty  times  in  the  first  fifteen 

A  pale  lady,  with  bonnet  strings  untied  nules  to  look  at  a  seam  of  coal,  or  a  field 

and  a  baby  at  the  breast,  was  indicated  of  iron,  or  a  marble  quarry  (suitable  for 

by  the  second  gesture ;  she  looked  worn  the  Alhambra  Palace  or  the  new  State 

and  world-weary,  but  I  lived  to  learn  capitol,  sir),  or,  at  least,  one  of  the  most 

she  had  an  endurance  of  hardship  Stan-  wonderful  mineral  springs  of  the  world 

ley  might  have  envied,  and  a  relish  for  —only  waiting  the  completion  of  Colonel 

fried  cakes  and  bacon  in  the  small  hours  Coe's  line  of  railroad  to  become  another 

of  night  that  I  am  sure  only  an  optimist  Saratoga.    At  all  these  places  we  got  off 
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the  train,  and  went  in  a  long,  straggling,  "  school-teacher."    ''  And  they  sold  three 

irregular  file  to  inspect ;  Mrs.  Scmator    hundred  acres  for " 

Langworthy  ruthlessly  interrupting  the  ''  Fifteen  hundred  thousand  dollars," 

repast  of  her  youngest-bom  at  such  mo-  resumed  Judge  Hankinson,  with  intense 

ments,  and  leaving  him  upon  a  car-seat  solemnity. 

in  charge  of  the  fireman.    At  the  quarry  ^*  Paper  ?  "  said  Tim  Healy. 

or  mineral  spring  the  proprietor  would  ''  Cash,  Captain  Healy,"  said  the  judge, 

take  his  turn  in  making  a  little  stump  fiercely,  ''cash." 

speech,  standing  on  the  edge  and  ges-  ''I  want  to  know! — ^Was  that  the  lot 

ticulating  into  the  pool,  while  the  rest  youboughtof  widow Enraghty,  Judge?" 

of  us  stood  grouped  around  the  margin.  A  roar  of  laughter  greeted  Tim's  an- 

Meantime  Miss  May  Bruce  and  Baoul  swer.    People  tipped  back  their  chairs, 

would  go  to  walk  in  the  woods ;  and  we  slapping  their  thighs ;  the  Langworthy 

would  hear  the  engine  whistling  wildly  baby  woke  up  and  cried,  and  even  the 

for  us  to  return.    It  was  a  novel  inter-  judge  screwed  up  his  whiskey-softened 

ruption  to    a  flirtation,   that  railway-  old  face  in  vain. 

whistle ;  but  everybody  looked  upon  us  "  Tell  us  about  it.  Judge,"  said  Saoul, 

amiably  as  we  hurried  down  to  the  who  had  come  back  from  the  engine  and 

track ;  live  and  let  live,  and  take  your  was  peering  over  our  shoulders.     'Tm 

time  for  happiness;  no  schedule  time,  a  young  lawyer,  and  I  want  to  know 

as  at  Salem.  these  tricks." 

By  the  hot  noon  we  were  above  the  ''Yoxmg  man,"  said  the  judge,  "111 

river  valley  and  winding  up  the  folds  of  teU  you,  and  let  it  be  a  warning  to  you 

fir-forest  that  clothed  the  shaggy  shoul-  when  you're  married,  to  be  honest  and 

ders  of  the  mountain.    Engine  No.  100  say  so  "  (Baoul  blushed  violently).  "The 

puffed  and  strained,  and  reeled  up  be-  fact  was,  I  had  been  acquainted  with 

fore  us  like  a  drunken  man.    We  had  the  widow  Enraghty  more  than  fifty 

had  our  dinner ;  the  sexes  began  to  sep-  years — ^her  husband  had  got  killed  in 

arate,  and  even  the  Langworthy  baby  the  forties,  an'  she  was  sixty-five  if  she 

went  to  sleep.     Baoul  and  May  were  was  a  day,  and  she  owned  that  valuable 

riding  on  the  engine.    I  left  Miss  Jeanie  comer  lot  opposite  the  new  Court-house 

Bruce  and  joined  the  gentlemen  who  and  by  the  building  of  the  Board  of 

were  sitting  cross -legged  and  content-  Trade."    ("Not  built  yet,"  whispered 

ed  in  the  smoking  end  of  the  car,  from  Coe  to  me.)     "Fd  been  dickering  with 

the  glass-housed  platform  of  which  we  her  for  weeks ;  but  I  stood  at  four  thou- 

looked  already  bads  upon  the  great  cen-  sand,  and  she  wanted  five.    Now  I  rode 

tral  plain  from  the  rising  Appalachians,  up  lliat  morning  (it  was  a  fine  day  ; 

"  Oh,   it's  a  glorious  country,"  said  warm  and  spring-like,  and  I  felt  rather 

"Colonel"  Coe ;  and,  I  think,  winked  at  sanguine)  and  I  said, '  What's  your  price, 

me.  Mrs.  Enraghty,  to-day  V  *  Six  thousand/ 

"Why,  Senator,"  said  the  judge,  "I  said  she.    This  raise  made  me  kind  o' 

have  seen  a  comer-lot  sold  at  Bagdad  nervous,  an'  I  got  rash.     Til  give  you 

six  times  in  one  day,  'n  a  thousan'  dol-  three  thousand,'  said  I,  '  cash.'     '  Here's 

lars  higher  every  time."  your  deed,'  says  widow  Enraghty.    And 

"General,"  said  the  senator,  "  do  you  I  declare  she  had  it  all  ready.    I  looked 

know  what  the  original  purchase  of  the  at  it  carefully ;  it  seemed  all  right,  and 

Bagdad  Land  and  Investment  Company  I  paid  her  the  money.    I  kinder  noticed 

aggregated — for  the  whole  eighteen  hun-  iihere  was  a  young  fellow  sittin' in  the 

dred  acres?"  room.    Well,  sir!" 

There  was  a  silence.    Everybody  look-  "  Well,  Judge  ?  "    The  judge's  manner 

ed  at  me.    It  dawned  upon  me  that  I  grew  impressive. 

was  the  "  general,"  and  I  wondered  why  "  Next  week  that  young  fellow — ^BiU 

I  ranked  poor  Coe.  Pepper  he  was,  an'  he  was  just  twenty- 

"  Fve  no  idea,"  I  hastened  to  add ;  fear-  one — ^he  brought  an  ejectment  against 

ing  the  senator  had  followed  Coe's  wink.  me.    She  had  married  him  that  morning. 

"  Thirty  thousand  doUars,"  answered  So  BiU  Pepper  kep'  the  land,  and  Mrs. 

General  McBride,  as  if  it  were  a  game  of  Pepper  kep  the  money." 

Vol.  IX.— 59 
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In  the  laughter  that  followed,  I  be-  and  with  hands  nervously  gripping  the 
came  conscious  of  Baoul  pinching  my  ndl,  I  Hstened  to  Baoul's  story, 
arm  mysteriously.  ''  I  want  a  word  with  The  Misses  Bruce,  he  said,  were  wild 
you  in  private,"  said  he.  ''Would  you  not  to  go  back  that  day  wiih  the  rail- 
mind  coming  out  ^^n  the  cow-catcher?  road  party ;  but  to  drive  to  the  end  of 
It's  been  railed  on  on  purpose  for  ob-  the  location  through  the  woods, 
servation,"  he  added,  answering  my  look  "  Great  Heavens  1 "  said  I,  '*  but  only 
of  amazement, "  and  it's  a  first-rate  place  Coe  and  I  are  going,  with  Captain  Healy. 

to  see  the  cobweb  trestle  from.     It's    There  is  nothing  but  tents '* 

something  about  the  young  ladies,"  he  ''  The  ladies  are  used  to  camping  out" 

added,  seeing  that  I  stOl  hesitated,  ''and  "But  it  will  be  so  rough — there  are 

there's  really  no  other  place."  two  thousand  niggers  in  camp ! " 

I  looked  through  uie  car,  but  per-  "The  ladies  are  not  afraid." 
ceived  the  ladies  were  sitting  in  earn-  I  certainly  vras ;  for  just  then,  with  a 
est  conclave.  On  the  front  platform  preliminary  corkscrew-like  lurch,  the  en- 
Mrs.  Langworthy  and  the  baby  were  gine  began  climbing  the  ^unous  cobweb 
taking  the  air.  In  the  cab  of  the  &estle ;  the  earth  suddenly  vanished  be- 
engine  were  the  two  girls.  I  sup-  neath  us  and  we  looked  down  through  a 
pose  I  made  a  gesture  of  assent,  for  lath-like  tracery  of  wooden  girders  to  the 
Baoul  nodded  to  the  engineer,  who  foaming  stream,  now  four  hundred  feet 
slowed  to  a  halt  that  almost  threw  the  below.  I  heard  a  cry  behind,  and  looking 
Langworthy's  domestic  group  into  the  timidly  around,  I  saw  the  pale  face  of 
bed  of  a  brawling  mountiun  stream  Jeanie  at  one  engine  window  and  of 
some  three  hundred  feet  below.  May  Bruce  at  the  other. 

"These  genlemen  want  to  ride  on  the  "But — ^but  there  is  no  chaperone,"  I 

pilot,"  shouted  the  engineer  in  ezplana-  gasped. 

tion ;  and  we  took  our  way  to  that  ex-  "  Mrs.  Judge  Pennoyer  has  agreed  to 

alted  perch,  where,  sitting  cross-legged  come,"  answered  Mr.  Baoul,  sweetly. 

(To  be  concliided  in  June.) 
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By  Duncan  Campbell  Scott. 

GooD-NiGHT,  Marie,  I  kiss  thine  eyes, 

A  tender  touch  on  either  lid ; 
They  cover,  as  a  doud,  the  skies 

Where  l^e  a  star  your  soul  Kes  hid. 

My  love  is  like  a  fire  that  flows. 

This  touch  will  leave  a  tiny  scar, 
111  claim  you  by  it  for  my  rose, 

My  rose,  my  own,  where'er  you  are. 

And  when  you  bind  your  hair,  and  when 

You  lie  within  your  silken  nest. 
This  kiss  will  visit  you  again. 

You  will  not  rest)  my  love,  you  will  not  rest 
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By  Octave  Tbanei. 

E  head  waiter  of  the  AI-  young  man  who  paced  up  and  down  by 

gonquis  placed  half  a  the  aide  of  a  Blim,  gentle-faced  girL 

dozen    telegramB   and    a  The  sumptuous  laadacape  was  a  blank 

note  before  him,  while  he  to  him  when  these  figures  vanished  on 

sat  at  breakfast.  the  further  side  of  the  veranda ;  it  be- 

"They  have  juet   come,  came  only  a  blurred  background  to  them 

Sir  Cedrio,"  said  the  waiter.    There  waa  when  they  reappeared, 

a  suppressed,  respectful  smile  of  con-  Toung  Cednc  looked,  to  his  father,  at 

gratulation  on  his  face.     He  had  read  this  moment,  the  ideal  of  an  English  gen- 

ttie  addresses  and  knew  that  he  would  tleman.      About  him  was  that  radiant 

be  the  first  to  address  the  Canadian  atmosphere  of  health  and  high  spirite 

dignitary  by  his  title.  and  vigorous  cleanliness  that  belongs  to 

To  his  amazement.  Sir  Cedric  did  not  certain  young  Englishmen  as  much  as  a 

even  notice  his  words.  halo  does  to  a  saint. 

Out  of  the  heap  of  envelopes  he  se-  "  He  i»  a  fine  fellow,"  thought  the 

leoted,  not  any  telegram  (they  were  all  father,  "  and  if  he  marries  Mabel,  I  shall 

oongratolationa),  but  the  note.  feel  safe  about  his  future." 

It  was  a  note  written  on  immacnlate-  But  why  should  a  cheerful  reflection 

ly  correct  paper,  and  addressed  (in  the  like  that  make  Sir  Cedric  catch  up  bis 

fashionable  English  hand)  to  The  Hon.  napkin  to  brush  it  over  a  grimace  of 

Cedric  F.  L.  Htunilton,  The  Algonquin,  pam  ? 

St  Andrews,  N.  B.                               '  "  I  waa  hoping  we  were  beginning  to 

The  whole  contents  lay  plain  to  view,  understand  each  other  better" — in  these 

on  ^e  first  half-sheet :  very  words  his  thoughte  ran — "  I  took 

no  end  of  comfort  talking  over  the  re- 

"  I  shall  be  at  church  to-morrow,  I  hellion  with  him.    He  was  really  losing 

happen  to  know  that  your  son  will  be    his  constraint  with  me.     Now " 

there  also.    If  I  do  not  walk  back  to  the  It  was  insupporteble  to  dt  chained  to 

hotel  with  you,  I  shall  go  with  him.  that  table ;    but  he  did  not  move,  he 

"Anne."  compelled  himself  to  swallow  bis  cofEee. 

If  the  blow  had  fallen  any  other  day ! 

Sir  Cedric  read  the  note  over  twice.  He  felt  a  childish,  weak  longing  tlrat 

From  where  he  aat  at  teble  he  conld  look  this  one  day,  when  the  crownmg  honor 

out  on  the  piazza,  and  beyond  on  the  of  his   long  parliamentary  career  had 

swelling  green  fields,  the  fir-tree  hedges,  come  to  hijm,  might  have  been  untar- 

the  steep  roofs  and  spires  of  the  vill«^,  nished. 

a  guttering  bay,  and  the  undulating  blue  The  day  of  bis  ezaltetion  was  his  son's 

line  that  is  Nova  Scotia.  birthday,  also,  and  had  he  known  of  it 

Of  all  this  Sir  Cedric  saw  only  a  tall  before  his  fanc^  would  have  dwelt  on  it 
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with  pleasure.    He  had  prepared  a  gift  But  beyond  reproach  every  way.     He 

for  his  boy — a  magnificent  gift,  even  for  is  above  all  petty  chicanery,  even  that 

a  man  of  his  wealth.    The  young  man  esteemed    lawful  by  most  politicians, 

would  be  virtually  independent,  able  to  Beally  a  remarkable  man,  a  fine  mind." 

marry  at  once.     Well,  early  marriages  "He  is  a  widower,  you  say?  been  a 

were  safest.     His  own  marriage  had  widower  for  twenty  years.      That  is  a 

been  his  salvation ;  nor  could  he  have  long  time.'' 

chosen  a  wife  for  his  son  more  to  his  own  ''  He  was  very  devoted  to  his  wife ; 

liking  than  the  girl  of  his  son's  choice,  she  was  a  beautiful  woman.    He  has  one 

He  wished  now  that  he  had  followed  child,  that  young  Captain  Hamilton." 

his  first  impulse,  when  he  awoke  that  But  to-day  his  vanity  indulged  in  no 

morning,  to  go  to  his  son's  room  and  such  gambols ;  he  was  only  conscious 

give  him  the  deed.  that  people  stared  at  him,  and  that  he 

Instead,  he  planned  to  go  to  church  had  a  part  to  play, 

with  the  boy  and  tell  him  on  the  way.  Still  playing  it  conscientiously,  his 

He  had  never  really  told  Rick  how  proud  pretence  of  breakfast  over,  he  gathered 

he  felt  of  his  conduct  during  the  last  up  his  telegrams  with  firm  hands,  and 

campaign.    He  would  talk  seriously  to  stopped  in  the  hall  long  enough  to  re- 

him,  let  him  know  that  he  trusted  him,  ceive  the  congratulations    in  waiting, 

that  his  former  anxieties  —  Rick  had  before  he  went  to  his  room.    It  was  now 

given  him  anxiety  enough  during  his  time  for  service.    He  brushed  his  coat 

first  years  in  the  army — ^were  quite  past,  and  fitted  on  his  gloves  carefully ;  he 

He  longed  so  for  a  nearer  friendship  did  not  forget,  either,  to  flick  a  speck  off 

with  the  boy.  the  gleaming  polish  of  his  hat. 

Now,  how  would  Rick  take  it  ?    What  "  I  wonder,"  said  he,  "  am  I  going  to 

kind  of  a  figure  would  he  cut  in  his  son's  give  in  to  her  ?    What  a  cowardly  cur  I 

fancy?    How  does  it  affect  a  son  to  be  am !" 

able  to  despise  his  father?    One  igno-  Yet  he  was  not  used  to  consider  him- 

minious  vision  after  another  surged  over  self  a  coward.    He  had  not  winced  at 

his  mind  like  waves  of  acid  that  corrode  tremendous  responsibilities ;  once,  for 

as  they  pass.  months,  he  had  felt  the  black  wings  of 

Nevertheless,  so  accustomed  was  the  that  vulture.  Assassination,  flapping  be- 

politician  to  carry  on  his  mental  pro-  fore  his  eyes,  and  the  keenest  observers 

cesses  under  cover,  that  all  this  while  he  could  detect  no  change  in  his  demeanor, 

was  opening   his   telegrams   with  the  As  he  walked  down  the  haU,  a  woman 

same  placid  mask  of  a  face  that  Sir  opened  a  door  on  one  side  and  went  on 

Cedric's  world  knew.    There  he  sat,  to  to  the  staircase,  just  ahead  of  him.    She 

all    appearance,  a   handsome,   scrupu-  was  in  black  silk,  with  a  flutter  of  soft 

lously  dressed,  elderly  man,  the  least  bit  black  draperies  and  a  flicker  of  jet  that 

in  the  world  stem  of  aspect;  but  un-  rattled  and  sparkled  with  her  move- 

deniably  a  man  of  the  world  and  of  dis-  ments. 

tinction.  From  her  garb  one  might  infer  that 

Many  were  the  interested  and  amiable  she  was  a  widow  just  emerging  out  of 

glances  focused  on    that   symmetrical  the  blackest  period  of  woe — in  clothes, 

iron-gray  head  that  still  owned  enough  She  knew  how  to  walk,  and  her  figure 

hair  to  aQow  a  close  crop.  was  superb.     Looking  at  her  shoulders. 

At  another  time,  for  he  was  not  de-  you  would  call  her  a  woman  of  thirty ; 

void  of  vanity,  he  might  have  thought  but  when  she  turned  a  fine  Roman  pro- 

to  himself,  with  complacency,  how  large  file  to  the  Kght,  there  was  visible  that 

a  figure  he  made  in  their  thoughts,  and  deepening  of  the  facial  lines,  that  sagging 

might  even  have  been  an  imaginary  au-  of  the  cheek  curves,  not  to  be  hidden  by 

ditor  to  their  talk :  the  most  brilliant  of  complexions.    If  it 

''  Yes,  a  very  distinguished  man ;  he  was  a  youthful  figure,  it  was  a  middle- 
has  been  in  the  thick  of  it  for  twenty-  aged  face, 
five  years."  But  certainly,  she  did  not  look  what 

''No,  not  so  popular  as  respected  and  she  was,  an  elderly  woman,  five  years 

admired.    Rather  a  cold  man,  I  judge,  older  than  Sir  Gedric. 
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He   scowled  at  the  graceful  ahape,        The  town  being  a  long  peninsnla,  its 

breaking  some  ugly  woi^  between  his  ruined  wharves  and  abandoned  yessela 

teeth.  are  in  view  from  any  part  of  the  hills. 

Yet  never  was  there  a  demurer  creat-  Those  crooked  masts  with  their  ragged 
ure  than  the  sombre  but  modish  gen-  cordage,  never  to  know  danger  again — 
tlewoman,  prayer-book  in  hand,  who  they,  too,  have  a  pathetic  side,  mute  re- 
walked  down  the  staircase.  minders  of  the  vanished  glory  of  the 

'^  Thorold  says  that  her  last  scheme  port 
vrasa  bank" — thus  the  man  watching        For  all  the  decrepit  warehouses  and 

and  hating  her,  imagined  the  situation  rotting  wharves,  the  town  is  thrifty.    It 

— "  the    others  were  caught,   but  she  is  marvellously  neat ;  and  not  only  are 

slipped  away.    With  a  good  portion  of  the  gardens  a  jostle  of  hollyhocks  and 

her  gains,  too.    That  was  quite  in  char-  sweet  peas  and  dahlias  and  splendid 

acter,  oh,  quite ! "     A  sudden,  poignant  poppies,  like  an  old-fashioned  nosegay, 

remembrance  twisted  his  nerves  Hke  a  the  window-ledges  also,  and  the  tiny 

galvanic  shock,  so  that  he  groimd  his  porches,  are  ablaze  with  geraniums, 
teeth  and  clenched  his  hands  —  alone        It  is  a  quaint,  different,  un-American 

there,  in  the  empty  hall.  town.    Even  the  signs  of  the  shops  and 

"And  now  she  is  proposing  to  be  re-  the  names  at  the  windows  are  unlike 
n)ectable,  is  she  ?  I  dare  say  she  thinks  their  kind  farther  south. 
St.  Andrews  a  very  promising  place  for  Yet  not  once  did  the  veiled  head  be- 
her  dibut  as  a  middle-aged  widow  of  fore  Sir  Gedric  turn  to  right  or  left, 
wealth  and  position.  And  when  she  When  she  reached  the  little  brown 
foimd  out  that  the  Honorable  Cedric  wooden  church,  she  seated  herself  in  a 
Ix)ng  Hamilton  was  the  same  Rick  Long  dark  pew  near  the  door,  modestly  re- 
she  stripped  clean  in  San  Francisco,  she  polling  the  courtesies  of  the  usher,  who 
thought  she  had  the  game  in  her  hands,  would  have  seated  so  much  apparent 
Curse  her !  "  importance  close  to  the  chanceL 

Even  while  he  raged,  however,  he  was        There  she  knelt 
smoothing  his  pale  and  shaken  counte-       He  passed  her,  in  this  meek  posture, 

nance;  for  the  church  bells  were  ringing,  quite  aware,  in  spite  of  his  squared 

A  brother  member  of  Parliament  pin-  shoulders  and  fixed  gaze  on  the  brass 

ed  him  at  the  hotel  door,  and  discussed  eagle  of  the  lectern,  ^t  she  vtba  look- 

the  McEinley  bill  all  the  way  to  church,  ing  at  him  obliquely  under  her  drooping 

And  all  the  way,  before  him,  paced  lids ;  and  that  she  smiled, 
the  slender,  black-robed  shape  that  had        How  he  hated  her !    None  the  less  he 

arisen  like  a  spectre  of  folly  from  the  realized  that  she  would  take  his  presence 

ashes  of  his  youth.  at  church  for  a  flag  of  truce ;  an  intima- 

It  is  a  pleasant  path,  the  road  from  tion  that  he  was  ready  to  trc^t  with  her. 
the  hotel  to  the  church ;  descending  the  In  fact,  it  was  as  if  a  cyclone  had 
hillside,  past  rolling  fields  and  hills  that  struck  his  moral  nature ;  all  his  princi- 
are  all  shades  of  green,  with  oat-fields  pies  were  creaking  and  toppling.  Com- 
and  turnip-leaves  and  dark  woods  of  fir ;  promise  with  this  noisome  wrecker  who 
xmtil  the  hills  climb  into  mountains  and  had  despoiled  his  youth,  offer  her  a  safe- 
fade  into  blue  with  distance ;  thence,  conduct  into  society  as  the  price  of  her 
down  through  the  wide  streets,  always  silence — ^was  he  ready  to  pay  that  kind 
bordered  with  a  grassy  strip,  on  either  of  blackmail,  he,  the  austere  moralist, 
side,  that  the  highway  spares.  The  old  the  inflexible  citizen? 
houses  have  a  gentle  and  self-respecting  The  hour  was  early,  yet ;  the  towns- 
air  of  decay,  scorning  new  paint,  and,  people  and  the  Canadian  gentry  who 
therefore,  mellowed  by  summers  and  have  summer  cottages  in  St.  Andrews, 
winters  into  grays  soft  as  the  hidden  came  singly,  or  in  families,  down  the 
side  of  a  dove's  wing.  Their  clapboard  aisle,  to  settle  themselves  in  their  pews, 
lines  and  roof-trees  waver  with  age,  but  Scattered  among  them  were  the  sum- 
not  ungracefully ;  and  their  boarded  mer  visitors  from  the  States,  easily  dis- 
windows  have  the  touch  of  pathos  be-  tinguishable  by  their  sallower  faces  and 
longing  to  all  blinded  creatures.  more  vivid  toilets. 
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The  Gk)Tenior  of  the  ProTinoe  and  his  Yet  in  the  letters  how  he  groyelled! 

wife  walked  down  the  middle  aisle,  up  and  very  rightful  grovelling  it  was,  too. 

to  the  official  pew  in  front;  both  (for  How  nobly  Thorold  had  rescued  him  out 

they  were  old  friends  of  his)  giving  Sir  of  those  atrocities  I    He  felt  a  rush  of 

Cedrio  little  Mendly  half-ghuices  of  con-  gratitude  and  shame.    JTe  to  be  taking 

gratulation.  on  masterful  airs  with  that  noble,  pa- 

''  She  will  expect  me  to  introduce  her  tient  soul !  He  loathed  his  secret  con- 
to  them,"  he  thought,  and  he  had  a  grim  descension.  How  base  his  Philistine 
hankering  to  smile,  in  his  dismay ;  for  glory  of  success  looked  to  him  now, 
he  was  remembering  their  first  meet-  how  hypocritical  the  pride  he  had  ca- 
ing,  when  she  danced  a  frantic  Mexican  ressed  in  his  political  ideals,  and  the  pu- 
dimce  on  the  table  of  a  mining-camp  rity  of  his  private  life ;  how  futile  and 
saloon,  and  made  an  impromptu  pair  of  contemptible  the  triumphs  over  temp- 
castanets  out  of  two  beer  botUes.  tations  I     He  had  presumed  to  judge 

Back  went  his  thoughts  through  all  other  men  because  he  had  forgotten, 

the  crazy  folly  of  his  youth ;  from  its  "And  your  son  will,  too !" 

first  reckless,  half-generous  passion,  to  Ah,  it  was  too  vile,  thus  to  make  a  son 

the  squalid  tragedy  at  the  end.  behold  his  father's  shame  I 

What  a  ghas&y  face  the  fellow  had ! —  Those  very  vices  had  been  the  theme 

and  the  blood  puddling  in  the  sawdust,  of  some  scathing  lectures  to  young  Ced- 

Tush !  didn't  ^e  beast  get  well  and  ric.     Gk>d  knows  he  had  not  meant  to 

die  of  a  drunken  fever  years  afterward !  be  harsh  to  the  lad ;   but  there  were 

No  need  to  pity  him,  in  any  case  ;  for  it  scandals  afloat  about  him,  and  he  was 

was  hard  telling  which  was  the  more  scared,  that  was  the  real  truth, 

fathomless  villain,  he  or  his  pseudo-wife.  Oh,  if  his  mother  had  only  lived,  he 

The  man  whom  they  had  duped  and  used  to  think  ;  boys  confided  in  their 

plundered  felt  his  cheek  burning  as  he  mothers. 

remembered  just  through  what   mire  But  when  his  wife  died  Gedric  was  a 

they  had  dragged  bini.     That  drunken  mere  child,  and  he  himself  had  found 

brawl  and  pistol-^ot  were  not  the  worst,  his  only  distraction  from  grief  in  an  ab- 

iJiere  was  one  night  over  the  gaming-  sorbing  public  life.    Thus,  inevitably,  it 

table,  when    the  poor  fool,    lus   own  appeared  to  him  (but  did  it  appear  so 

purse  drained  dry,  had  staked  Thorold's  inevitable  now  ?)  the  child  had  grown 

money.  up  at  arm's  length  from  his  father. 

Yes,  he  had  stolen  Thorold's  money.  A  beautiful,  frank,   impetuous  boy 

The  spectre  out  of  the  past,  in  her  shape,  with  extraordinary  talent  in  some  direo- 

sneered  at  him  :   "Thief  yourself!    It  tions,  the  masters  told  the  boy's  father, 

wasn't  your  money,  it  was  your  friend's,  but  of  a  temperament  so  keenly  sus- 

I  have  your  letters  to  him  where  you  ceptible  to  the  physical  joys  of  hfe,  as 

own  it,  and  go  blubbering  on  about  your  wdl  as  to  the  moral  and  intellectual 

penitence.    I  don't  mind  owning  it,  I  side,  that  there  were  grave  dangers  for 

stole  the  letters.    When  I  steal,  I  call  it  him. 

stealing.    And  your  son  will,  too! "  So  the  poor  father,  bitterly  conscious 

So  real  was  the  torment  of  this  imag-  of  his  own  aberrations,  had  done  his 
inary  thrust,  that  he  needed  to  set  the  blundering  best.  He  had  sternly  re- 
muscles  of  his  face  to  keep  them  steady,  pressed  every  hint  of  folly.  He  had 
Why,  great  heavens !  he  had  paid  Thor-  been  angry  over  Hick's  extravagances, 
old  bi^k  ages  and  ages  ago ;  and  put  Ah,  that  piteous  anger  of  fathers  with 
his  foot  on  the  ladder,  besides.  Thorold  their  sons,  when  the  heart  flames  and 
was  his  confidential  friend,  his  warmest  yearns  at  the  same  instani 
admirer  and  follower.  Thorold  would  Boy,  can't  you  see  that  the  rage  you 
have  him  the  next  prime  minister.  He  are  so  frightened  and  so  sullen  over  is 
swore  by  his  judgment ;  while,  on  the  but  the  flimsiest  covering  to  anxiety  and 
ottier  side,  Thorold  was  infinitely  useful,  heart-breaking  hopes  ?  The  man  is  fu- 
of  course,  but  with  all  that  you  please  rious  because  his  heart  is  torn :  if  he 
of  affection  and  trust,  he  certainly  didn't  loved  the  worthless  youngster  less  he 
look  up  to  his  friend.  could  be  more  forbearing.    No  one  on 
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earih,  young  sir,  exoept  the  woman  who  Sir  Gedrio,  who  knew  him  well 

bore  you  in  torment  and  joy,  will  work  hair  was  gray  and  his  face  strong  but 

for  you  and  yearn  over  you  and  forgive  benignant. 

you  like  that  frowning  man,  who  sends  Sir  Gedrio  heard  the  words  of  the 

the  chills  down  your  spine   when  he  text  with  an  acrid  sense  of  their  fitness 

opens  the  door  on  you,  slinking  down  a  to  his  mood. 

dim  hall  at  midnight,  on  your  stocking  "  Take  no  heed,  therefore,  to  your 

soles !  lives.'' 

Sir  Cedric  wished  that  he  had  been  gent-  The  preacher  spoke  plainly,  with  no 
ler  with  Rick.  All  those  anxieties  were  smallest  effort  at  oratory ;  yet  with  an 
over  now.  Bick  was  steadying  himself,  unstudied  felicity  of  diction  and  im- 
getting  down  to  his  work  in  tiie  world,  agery,  acquired,  maybe,  from  his  loving 
There  were  certain  letters  written  dur-  study  of  forgotten  masters  of  the  pul- 
ing the  Kiel  campaign,  by  the  boy's  pit;  and  he  spoke  out  of  a  long  and 
superior  officers,  tnat  the  father  could  close  experience  of  mankind,  and  a  gen- 
never  read  without  a  mist  of  joy  and  tie  heart. 

pride  blurring  his  eyes.    Bravery  was  Of  all  the  congrep^ation  no  one  heard 

weQ  enough,  but  bravery  was  not  to  be  less  than  Sir  Cednc,  and,  nevertheless, 

compared  to  devotion  to  duty,  fortitude  no  one  was  affected  so  tremendously 

under    enormous    odds,  clear  insight,  as  he. 

prompt  action,  magnanimity  to  the  con-  Eveiy  simple,  truthful  phrase  of  the 

quered.      Bick  hSl  the  true  English  preacher  repeated  what  he  had  once 

virtues,  thought  his  father,  fondly.  believed,  and  now  would  betray. 

Why  hadn't  he  let  the  boy  see  how  In  front  of  him  hung  the  faded  blaz- 

moved  he  was  ?    They  might  have  drawn  onry  that  the  staunch  old  Tory  parson 

near  enough  together  for  Bick  to  un-  had  brought  with  him  when  he  forsook 

derstand.     Now — ^he  simply  covld  not  home  and  country  and  possessions  for 

jeopard  his  son's  affection.  conscience  sake. 

Well,  should  he  pay  her  her  price  ?  **  Mistaken  or  not,  he  was  a  man^  and 

His  son  sat  a  f^w  seats  in  front  of  I  am  a  our,"  thought  the  most  envied, 
him,  behind  the  young  girl  with  whom  most  unhappy  man  in  the  congregation. 
he  had  walked  that  morning.  Sir  Ged-  Once  he  had  fancied  himsefi  able  to 
rie  remembered  how  he  used  to  sit  in  despise  men  who  yielded  their  public 
church — after  he  went  to  his  unde  in  ideals  to  any  stress  of  self-interest. 
Montreal ;  the  past  behind  him,  his  very  Here,  to  save  his  own  affections,  he  was 
name  changed  tiy  the  new  one  that  he  meditating  how  to  introduce  this  social 
had  inherited,  and  he  leading  the  sim-  scourge  into  pure,  honest  homes.  He 
pleaty  purest,  most  laborious  of  lives  as  made  short  work  of  her  plea  to  him  that 
a  young  lawyer ;  and  how  the  girl  who  she  meant  to  live  a  decent  life  ;  he  knew 
WW  afterward  his  cherished  and  hon-  the  woman  was  callous  as  an  alligator. 
oted  wife  used  to  sit  in  front  kA  him.  "  It  is  not  our  business,"  said  the 
Wdl,  to  be  honest,  he  chose  the  seat  preacher's  mild,  solemn  tones,  "  to  fore- 
thai  he  had  himself,  simply  in  order  to  see  consequences.  They  rest  with  God. 
be  able  decorously  to  look  at  her  dur-  Our  business  is  to  do  ffis  will." 
ing  the  service.  He  was  no  less  a  wor-  Sir  Cedric  bowed  his  head.  In  that 
sk^per.  instant  a  vision  of  life  as  much  wider 

"  Bick  is  safe,  now,"  he  breathed  to  than  his  old  asprations  as  it  was  more 

himBftlf,  with  an  immense  throb  of  emo-  merciful  hushed  his  soul  into  awe.   And 

tkm ;  '*I  may  lose  him,  but  he  won't  it  may  be  at  that  instant,  he  was  nearer 

lose  himsell"  than  ever  before  to  the  mysterious  fol* 

The  service  went  on;  Sir  Cedric  (whom  lowing  that  in  the  prayer-book  we  re- 
half  the  congregation  was  watching  and  member  as  the  fellowship  of  saints. 
picturing  as  mentally  patting  himself  on  He  would  not  lie ;  he  would  not  help 
the  back)  rose  and  sat  and  knelt  with  hurt  other  souls  by  his  consenting  si- 
the  others.  lence.    No,  though  he  should  be  be- 

The  clergyman  gave  out  the  text.   He  reaved  of  the  son  who  was  the  light  of 

a  tall  man,  a  few  years  older  than  his  eyes,  he  would  not  do  this  thing. 
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"And  now "  the  preacher  lifted  "Rick — did  you  see  her?"  said  Sir 

his  arms ;  the  service  was  ended.  Cedric. 

The  woman  whom  Sir  Cedric  dreaded  "  Yes,   father,"  the  yonng  man  an- 

waited  at  the  door.    He  knew  that  she  swered,  turning  his  head  a  little,  and 

would  be  there.    He  saw  the  ready  smile  flushing ;  "  she  won't  bother  us  again,  I 

of  recognition  as  she  half  advanced  one  fancy.    I  gave  her  a  dose."    He  added 

hand,  pushing  her  skirt  aside  with  the  more,  of  a  vehement  and  tropical  na- 

other.  ture,  which,  let  us  hope  the  recording 

Somehow,  so  solemn  had  been  his  angel  treated  as  kindly  as  he  did  Uncle 

mental  exercises  during  the  last  half-  Toby's  oath. 

hour,  that  his  violent  emotions  were  all  "  She  showed  you  my  letters,  I  pre- 

stilled ;  he  looked  at  her  with  eyes  that  sume,"  said  Sir  Cedric. 

were  strange  to  her ;  filled  with  calm  Rick  felt  him  tremble — ^his  father,  be- 

and  sadness,   inexpressive,   undemand-  fore  him  ;  it  gave  him  the  weirdest  sen- 

ing,  like  eyes  of  the  dying.  sation.   All  at  once  his  heart  broke  loose 

Then  he  passed  by,   on  the    other  from  the  diffidence  and  constraint  of 

side.  years. 

He  would  have  joined  his  son ;  but  an  "  Yes,  sir,  I  did  read  them.    I  ought 

acquaintance  and  then  another  stopped  not  to,  you  know  ;  but  I  didn't  know 

him  in  the  vestibule.     He  was  obHged  just  what  I  was  doing  when  I  began, 

to  stand  bartering  amenities  while  he  and  afterward  I  was  so— so  awfully  in- 

saw  his  son  walk  away  with  his  ene-  terested  I  couldn't  stop.    But  I  didn't 

my.  read  them  all.     And,  father,  I  never  had 

When  he  was  free  to  follow  they  were  known  you  before.     The  way  you  felt, 

no  longer  in  sight.    He  walked  for  a  I  used  to  feel  that  way.    I  felt  so  sor- 

long  time  about  the  village  and  the  ry  for  you.     And  you  were  such  a  tre- 

fields  by  himself.    It  might  have  been  mendoimly  good   fellow  in  spite  of  it 

two  hours,  it  might  have  been  three  (for  aU  I    Of  course  I  always  was  proud  of 

he  did  not  mark  the  time)  when  he  took  you,  but  you  seemed  on  a  lund  of  a 

the  road  up  the  hilL     Half-way  a  gi-  pedestal,  and  I  couldn't  cHmb  up  and 

gantic  willow-tree  throws  its  ponderous  get  near  enough — to — to  love  you,  you 

shadows  across  the  road.    He  sat  down  know." 

in  the  shade,  exhausted  and  dizzy.  A  Rick  choked.  He  could  not  describe, 
reaction  of  intense  depression  had  sue-  there  were  no  words  ready  for  him  to 
ceeded  his  spiritual  exaltation.  Sitting  tell  how,  during  that  hour  over  the  let- 
thus,  he  saw  his  son  approach.  ters,  he  had  gone  down  into  his  father's 

The  young  man  saw  him,  in  turn,  and  heart,  seen  the  youth  so  like  his  own, 

hurried  to  Imn.    Sir  Cedric  felt  his  boy's  the  temptations  that  were  a  mirror  to 

arm  about  him,  and  heard  his  voice:  his  own  struggles,  beheld  the  veiy  death- 

" Father,  what's  the  matter?"  agony  of  turbulent  passions    and  the 

"Oh,  nothing,"  said  the  elder  man,  birth  of  resolve;  and  found  a  lovable- 

with  the  primitive  Anglo-Saxon  instinct,  ness  in  the  human  quality  of  his  father's 

"  Lean  on  me,  sir."  errors  that  he  had  missed  in  the  unap- 

He  could  not  be  mistaken  ;  there  was  proachable  righteous  man. 

novel  tenderness  in  the  young  fellow's  But  what  was  out  of  reach  of  his 

tones ;  and  the  assistance  that  he  offered  speech  the  man  who  had  sinned  and 

was  a  half  embrace.     Sir  Cedric  glanced  suffered  divined. 

up  at  the  face  bending  over  him  ;  it  was  Father  and  son  climbed  the  hillside 

pale  and  twitching,  and  the  eyelids  were  together,  along  a  road  bathed  in  tnm- 

red,  as  if  Rick  had  been  crying.  qml  light. 
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By  £  H.  House. 

AT  a  period  when  archieologists  are  ioue  fidelity  have  been  bo  minately  fol- 
seeking  more  diligently  than  ever  lowed,  that  the  absolute  similarity  of  the 
before  to  restore  the  ruins  of  an-  existing  shrines  to  those  first  erected  is 
tiquity,  and  are  painfully  lamenting  their  believed  to  be  beyond  dispute.  In  di- 
inabiHty  to  reproduce  with  exactitude  menaions,  proportions,  external  and  in- 
the  famous  structures  of  Egypt  and  As-  temal  arrangement,  workmanship,  and 
Syria,  it  is  interesting  to  know  that  in  one  simple  decorations  the  modern  temples 
Eastern  country  an  opportunity  is  given  of  Ise  are  literal  copies  of  the  "  Dai 
of  studying  the  modest  architectural  de-  Jingu  "  consecrated  by  the  early  em- 
signs  of  remote  ages  without  a  question  perors.  The  woods  and  metals  used 
as  to  their  genuiaeuess  and  authenticity,  are  alike,  even  to  the  number  of  pieces. 
The  most  renowned  temples  of  Japan  and  the  manner  of  joining  them  together 
stand  to-day  among  the  groves  of  Ise,  is  also  unaltered.  To  guard  against  the 
which  were  dedicated  before  the  birth  of  slightest  variation,  and  to  insure  the 
Christtotheworshipof  theGoddessTen-  perpetual  identity  of  the  primitive  type, 
shioDaijin,unchanged,toaUappearance,  an  imperial  decree  was  promulgated 
from  the  original  edifices,  and  virtually  during  the  reign  of  Temmu,  about  674 
the  same  in  form  and  substance.  That  a.d.,  commanding  that  from  that  time 
they  are  not  the  actual  fabrics  reared  two  forth  the  principal  groups  of  buildings 
thousand  years  ago,  no  one  who  knows  should  be  recreated  every  twenty  years, 
the  perishable  nature  of  Japanese  ma-  Duplicate  lots  of  contiguous  land  were 
terials  needs  to  be  told  ;  but  the  methods  held  in  reserve  for  alternate  occupation, 
adopted  for  preserving  and  repeating  and  the  fac-similes  were  set  up,  at  the 
every  detaU  of  construction  with  relig-  expiration  of  each  prescribed  term,  be- 
VOL.  IX-«o 
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fore  the  discarded  models  were  demol-  gradually  discontinued.  Upon  the  ac- 
ished  or  removed.  This  custom  has  cession  of  Suijin,  the  tenth  emperor, 
been  scrupulously  observed  since  the  they  were  removed  to  the  village  of  Ka- 
seventh  century  of  the  Christian  era.  sanui,  their  place  within  the  precincts 
Previous  to  that  date  the  intervals  of  of  the  court  being  taken  by  carefully 
reconstruction  were  less  regular,  though  vnrought  imitations.  In  order  to  propi- 
probably  not  less  frequent,  the  greatest  tiate  his  divine  ancestress,  and  to  secure 
care  being  always  t^en  to  anticipate  her  protection  against  a  devastating 
decay  or  the  necessity  of  repair.  The  epidemic,  this  monarch  confided  to  his 
latest  restoration  was  accomplished,  with  eldest  daughter  the  guardianship  of  the 
an  elaborate  and  impressive  revival  of  regalia,  hi  the  following  reign,  that  of 
the  ancient  ceremonies,  in  the  month  of  Suinin,  it  was  decreed  that  a  perma- 
October,  1889.  nent  site  for  the  temple  of  Tensbio  Dai- 
Tenshio  Daijin,  Goddess  of  the  Sun,  jin  should  be  selected,  and  a  younger 
whose  wondrous  deeds  are  commemo-  daughter  of  the  emperor,  named  Ya- 
rated  and  whose  relics  are  guarded  in  mato,  was  directed  to  explore  the  sur- 
the  older  of  the  Ise  temples,  is  the  most  rounding  country  for  this  purpose.  She 
conspicuous  figure  in  Japanese  mythol-  chose  a  secluded  valley  in  the  province 
ogy.  Among  her  marvellous  exploits  was  of  Ise,  encircled  by  evergreen  hills,  and 
the  universal  extinction  of  light,  caused  commanding  a  beautiful  view  of  the  es- 
by  her  retirement  in  a  fit  of  anger  to  tuary  now  known  as  Owari  Bay  and  its 
an  impenetrable  cavern.  Extraordinary  noble  background  of  lofty  mountains, 
methods  were  devised  by  the  gods  in  Her  decision  having  been  announced 
council  to  draw  her  from  this  seclusion,  and  approved,  she  was  furthermore 
One  of  their  schemes  required  the  in-  charged  with  the  duty  of  erecting  the 
strumentality  of  a  charmed  mirror,  which  sacred  edifice,  of  which  she  was  ap- 
the  pacified  deity  retained,  and  subse-  pointed  the  chief  priestess  on  its  com- 
quently  gave  to  her  grandson,  on  the  pletion,  in  the  tenth  month  of  the  fourth 
occasion  of  his  descent  to  earth,  as  one  year  before  Christ.* 
of  the  indestructible  insignia  of  his  On  this  spot  the  fane  of  Tenshio  Dai- 
sovereignty  over  the  islands  of  Japan,  jin,  more  commonly  called  the  Naiku, 
A  second  token  was  a  sword  which  had  has  stood  for  close  upon  nineteen  hun- 
been  torn  from  the  tail  of  a  dragon  by  dred  years.  Its  treasures  were  for  ma- 
Tenshio  Daijin*s  brother ;  and  a  third  ny  centuries  under  the  surveillance  of 
was  a  globe  of  matchless  crystal,  equally  imperial  princesses,  and  were  never 
supernatural  in  origin.  Of  the  numer-  suffered  to  be  taken  from  their  resting- 
ous  symbols  of  Japanese  majesty  these  places,  except  upon  occasions  of  rigorous 
three  have  ever  been  the  most  precious  necessity.  Strange  stories  of  the  uses 
and  revered.  Passing  from  the  pos-  to  which  they  were  put  in  the  semi- 
session  of  the  demi-gods  they  fell  into  fabulous  era,  and  of  their  amazing  prop- 
the  hands  of  Jinmu  Tenno,  the  first  erties,  are  told  in  the  ancient  legends, 
ruler  of  whose  mundane  existence  we  Among  them  it  is  narrated  that  a  son 
have  reasonably  trustworthy  guarantees,  of  the  twelfth  emperor,  Yamato-dake  by 
and  were  carried  by  him  from  his  south-  name,  was  enabled  to  perform  unpand- 
em  domain  when  he  set  forth  to  con-  leled  deeds  of  prowess,  during  a  war  of 
quer  the  north  and  the  easi  Tradition  subjugation  conducted  by  him  against 
affirms  that  at  each  stage  of  his  progress  the  eastern  aborigines,  through  the 
he  built  for  himself  a  dwelling  similar  agency  of  the  irresistible  sword,  which 
to  those  of  divine  occupancy  in  the  re-  was  lent  to  him  for  the  expedition  by 
gion  of  his  youth,  in  one  of  the  wings  of  his  aunt,  the  custodian  of  fliat  period, 
which  a  place  of  honor  was  always  as-  The  romantic  adventures  in  which  this 
signed  to  the  cherished  bequests.  Dur-  emblem  and  its  two  companions  bore  a 
ing  a  period  of  nearly  seven  centuries  prominent  part  have  been  so  numerous 
they  were  deposited  in  various  parts  of  ,  ^      ^,  ^  ^     *  *  *u  *  *v   *      i        «     a^*^ 

,,*'         ..-^      .             m -xr         xiuxi.1-  •  Some  histories  state  that  the  temple  wa»  foanded  In 

the  central  province  of  XamatO,  but  tne  the  third  year  b.o.    The  incidents  of  the  relMis  of  Soljln 

«^«<o/tfinA    nf  t<iAm'n<y    thfim    in    thp  Rov-  and  Sninin  have  been  confused  by  the  anthor  of  "  The 

practice    OI  Keeping    i>nem   m    ine  SOV-  Mikado's  Empire."  in  consequence  of  an  erroneous  sup- 

ereign's    immediate    neighborhood    was  position  that  the  two  emperors  were  the  same  pertonage. 
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that  the  extreme  antiquity  of  the  talismans  now  pre- 
served may  be  open  to  suspicion ;  but  with  respect  to 
the  foundation  of  their  repository  there  is  no  good 
ground  for  scepticism.  Students  of  Japanese  history 
are  well  supphed  with  proof  that  the  traveller  who  visits 
the  sanctuary  to-day  looks  upon  the  exact  counterfeit 
presentment  of  the  structure  dedicated  to  her  tutelary 
deity  by  the  daughter  of  Suinin  Tenno. 

The  second  in  rank  of  the  Ise  temples  was  built  five 
centuries  later,  by  order  of  the  twenty  second  emperor, 
Yuriaka,  a  ruler  discreditably  distinguished  for  the  vio- 
lence and  ferocity  of  his  temper.  His  exceptional  act  of 
piety  may  have  been  dictated  by  a  troubled  conscience, 
for  he  gave  out  that  Tenshio  Daijin  had  appeared  to  him 
in  a  dream,  instructed  him  ais  to  his  duty,  and  enjoined 
upon  him  the  necessity  of  establishing  a  house  of  wor- 
ship in  close  proximity  to  the  one  over  which  her  spirit 
presided.  The  order  was  executed  in  the  ninth  month 
of  the  Christian  year  478,  and  the  shrine  was  consecrated 
in  the  name  of  the  Earth-goddess,  Toyouke  Daijin.  It 
is  popularly  known  as  the  Geiku,  and  as  an  object  of  rev- 
erence to  the  religious  community  is  inferior  only  to  its 
older  companion,  like  which,  it  contains  treasures  of 
mystical  endowment  and  memorials  of  the  ages  when  the 
higher  powers  held  intercourse  with  the  elect  of  human- 
ity. In  the  list  of  its  somewhat  less  exalted  possessions 
are  also  the  attire  and  implements  used  by  the  mikados 
of  old  in  performing  the  ceremony  by  which  the  dignity 
and  importance  of  agrictdture  were  attested — the  straw 
hat,  rain-coat,  spade,  etc.  It  is  situated  at  a  distance  of 
about  three  miles  from  the  Naiku,  and  the  road  connect- 
ing the  two  is  now  the  active  thoroughfare  of  a  line  of 
flourishing  villages  that  have  been  called  into  existence 
by  the  multitudes  of  pilgrims  resorting  to  the  locality. 

Extreme  simplicity  is  the  most  marked  characteristic 
of  all  Japanese  temples  in  which  the  Shinto  faith  alone  is 
recognized.  The  monuments  to  Buddha  are  often  archi- 
tectural master-works,  and  dazzlingly  effective  in  the 
richness  and  abundance  of  their  embellishment ;  but 
those  which  testify  to  the  divine  antecedents  and  spirit- 
ual supremacy  of  the  imperial  dj-nasty  are  modelled  with 
rigorous  plainness,  and  are  almost  totally  destitute  of 
fanciful  ornamentation.  They  are  built  of  the  finest 
wood,  chiefly  cedar,  the  greater  part  of  which  is  left  bare 
and  unprotected.  No  paint  or  varnish  is  ever  used,  but 
the  ends  of  the  beams  are  capped  with  gilded  metal, 
strips  and  patches  of  which  are  also  liberally  applied  for 
the  purpose  of  adding  strength  and  durability  to  the 
structure.  The  roofs  are  in  most  cases  heavily  thatched 
with  rushes,  so  dexterously  and  compactly  interwoven 
that  no  moisture  can  penetrate.  In  many  parts  of  the 
country  the  Shinto  cathedrals  are  of  imposing  magnitude, 
but  the  original  patterns  at  Ise  are  as  humble  in  dimen- 
sions as  in  design.  The  principal  building,  called  Sho- 
den,  and  devoted  to  memorial  rites  in  honor  of  the  Sun- 
goddess,  is  thirty-six  feet  and  nine  inches  in  length, 
eighteen  feet  deep,  and  nineteen  feet  and  seven  inches 
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high.*  The  two  wings  (hoden),  in  which  The  preliminaiy  observances  began  as 
the  objects  of  veneration  are  stored,  are  early  as  the  middle  of  March,  with  the 
each  tweniy-one  feet  long,  fourteen  feet  exercises  of  the  Richusai,  or  fixing  of 
deep,  and  thirteen  feet  and  eight  inches  the  first  pillars.  From  this  time  until 
h^h ;  so  that  the  combined  i&ontage  is  the  date  of  the  Sinetsukisai,  or  wedg- 
sevent J  -  eight  feet  and  nin^  inchea  ing  of  the  main  pillars,  at  the  dose 
These  edifices  are  surrounded  by  an  in-  of  September,  repeated  formalities,  ten 
ner  wooden  indosure  five  hundred  and  in  number,  marked  the  regular  and 
fifty-one  feet  and  five  inches  long,  and  an  stately  order  of  proceedings  ;  and  the 
outer  fence,  one  thousand  one  hundred  chief  ceremony  of  the  transfer  was  im- 
and  eleven  feet  and  one  inch  long,  af-  mediately  heralded  by  four  addition- 
fords  all  the  required  seclusion  for  the  al  services  in  the  beginning  of  Octo- 
f ew  subordinate  houses.     The  domiciles  ber. 

of  the  priests,  and  other  mansions  con-  At  six  o'dock  in  the  evening  of  the  sec- 
nected  with  the  administration  of  the  ond  day  of  that  month  the  entire  body 
shrines,  occupy  contiguous  positions,  of  officiating  priests  viras  summoned  by 
almost  hidden  from  view  in  the  density  the  beating  of  a  drum  to  the  appointed 
of  the  primeval  groves.  place  of  convocation  within  the  temple 
Many  circumstances  contributed  to  grounds.  From  this  spot,  led  by  two 
make  the  recent  celebration  at  Ise  an  of  the  imperial  princes — one  of  whom 
occasion  of  far  greater  public  interest  acted  as  supreme  director  of  the  festi- 
than  any  of  its  vigesimal  predecessors,  val,  the  other  being  the  envoy  and  di- 
The  nation  has  recovered  from  the  dis-  rect  representative  of  the  sovereign — 
orders  of  civil  war,  and  the  land  is  at  they  marched  in  slow  procession  to  the 
peace.  The  old  provincial  barriers  have  old  shrine,  attended  by  the  governor  of 
been  so  broken  down  by  the  Gk>vem-  the  province  and  numerous  delegates 
ment's  unifying  policy  that  the  former  from  the  central  board  of  rites,  all  clad 
disinclination  of  the  several  clans  to  co-  in  resplendent  brocade  garments  of  an- 
operate  in  large  popular  festivals  no  tique  pattern,  and  bearing  sprigs  of  the 
longer  exists.  At  no  previous  time  have  charmed  sakaki-tree.  As  they  started, 
railroads  and  steamboats  afiEorded  such  the  gathering  darkness  was  partially 
facilities  as  at  present  for  the  gathering  dispelled  by  an  illumination  of  pine 
together  of  vast  multitudes.  Above  all,  torches,  and  the  silence  was  broken  by 
the  past  score  of  years  has  witnessed  a  strains  of  solemn  music  drawn  by  spe- 
general  and  active  revival  of  reverence  cially  trained  devotees  from  instruments 
K>r  the  pure  Shinto  faith,  and  the  oppor-  which  have  long  ceased  to  be  in  common 
tunity  for  partidpating  in  its  ancient  use.  On  passing  into  tiie  hallowed  in- 
solemnities  was  welcomed  with  universal  dosure,  each  individual  in  the  column 
eagerness  and  enthusiasm.  The  assem-  was  purified  by  the  sprinkling  of  salt 
blage  of  spectators  was  quite  beyond  from  the  hands  of  an  acolyte.  The 
computation,  yet — strange  as  it  must  ap-  great  dignitaries  deposited  their  sakaki 
pear  to  those  who  have  not  remarked  the  branches  near  the  inner  gate,  while  their 
utter  lack  of  sympathy  on  the  part  of  followers  kndt  in  prayer.  The  superin- 
f oreign  denizens  with  everything  that  tending  prince  and  his  immediate  com- 
appeals  to  the  sentiment  and  emotions  panions  advanced  to  the  foot  of  the  steps 
of  the  Japanese  people— only  one  aUen  leading  to  the  sanctuary,  and  the  en- 
visitor  was  seen  in  the  enormous  throng,  voy  delivered  his  master's  message,  that 
The  ritual  of  the  Sengyo,  or  "change  of  the  hour  for  the  periodical  change  had 
the  temples,"  which  is  the  culminating  arrived.  Then  the  doors  were  thrown 
event  in  the  long  series  of  functions,  was  open,  and  the  chief  priest  with  his  depu- 
performed  with  an  elaboration  of  pomp  ties  entered  the  several  divisions  of  the 
and  dignity  never  before  exhibited,  sacred  edifice,  presentiy  bringing  forth 
Throughout  the  year  the  profusion  and  the  reliquaries  in  which  the  troasures 
costliness  of  the  preparations  had  given  are  preserved.  Meanwhile,  new  and 
promise  of  unusual  splendors  to  come,  untrodden  mats  of  straw  were  laid,  in 

•The  JaiMmeeefoot(kane<ialni)iB  ilmoet  Identical  hi  *^^  paraUd  lines,  from  the  old  to  the 

length  with  oon^biit  is  divided  into  only  ten  ixichei.  new  receptacle,  and  between  them  vfas 
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stretched  a  strip  of  pure  white  linen,  mirror  of  the  Sun-goddess — mysteri- 
about  three  feet  in  width.  The  mats  ously  veiled  in  the  immaculate  silken 
wereforthebearersof  the  holy  burdens,  tabernacle,  and  accompanied,  as  many 
but  on  the  linen  caipet,  spread  in  token  believed  it  to  be,  by  the  unseen  pres- 
of  respect  for  the  spirits  that  guard  the  ence  of  the  guardian  deity,  evoked  de- 
symbols,  human  feet  were  forbidden  to  monstrations  of  reverence  and  devotion 
press.  A  roll  of  rich  and  spotless  silk  as  pure,  sincere,  and  trustful  as  the 
was  next  unfolded  and  hung  upon  bam-  heart  of  man  could  offer, 
boo  rods,  so  as  to  form  a  hollow  rectan-  With  the  consignment  of  the  objects 
gie,  twenty-one  feet  long  and  six  feet  of  adoration  to  &eir  allotted  places,  a 
wide,  in  the  centre  of  which  the  warders  little  before  midnight,  the  exercises  of 
of  the  most  venerated  relics  took  their  the  Naiku  Sengyo  came  to  an  end.  The 
stand — ^for  it  is  decreed  that  neither  same  routine  was  repeated,  a  few  days 
they  nor  the  caskets  which  they  carry  later,  for  the  transfer  of  the  Geiku  and 
may  be  exposed  to  the  general  gaze,  its  priceless  contents,  after  which  the 
The  elders  chosen  for  this  exalted  duty  throngs  of  devout  and  happy  pilgrims 
had  been  sanctified  by  many  days  of  se-  began  to  disperse.  Within  the  foUow- 
clusion  and  fasting,  and  their  heads  and  ing  week  the  vales  of  Ise  had  resumed 
hands  were  now  wrapped  in  linen  cloths,  the  tranquillity  in  which  they  will  rest 
in  order  that  the  vessels  intrusted  to  undisturbed  imtil  the  next  recurrence 
them  might  not  be  defiled  by  the  touch  of  the  nation's  great  religious  jubilee, 
or  the  breath  of  mortals.  From  what  has  been  told  of  the  origin 
Precisely  at  eight  o'clock  the  signal  and  perpetuation  of  these  rites  the  feel- 
was  given  that  all  was  re^y  for  depart-  ing  vrith  which  they  are  regarded  by  all 
ure.  The  superintending  prince  thrice  ranks  of  Japanese  society  may  be  easily 
proclaimed  the  hour  of  removal,  the  comprehended.  Even  those  who  make 
edges  and  comers  of  the  curtain  of  no  profession  of  piety  are  profoundly 
silk  were  lifted  by  twenty  white-robed  impressed  by  the  conviction  that  the 
disciples,  and  the  phalanx  took  its  observances  are  coeval  vrith  the  birth 
measured  course  toward  the  vacant  of  their  country's  civilization,  and  from 
shrine.  At  the  same  moment  a  re-  the  earliest  antiquity  have  typified  the 
ligious  service,  conducted  by  the  Em-  imiversal  loyalty  and  confidence  which 
peror,  was  opened  in  the  chapel  of  his  constitute  the  chief  support  of  the  hi- 
palace  in  the  distant  capital,  and  the  erarchy.  To  the  millions  of  patriotic 
highest  officials  of  the  court  imited  subjects  the  Ise  shrines  are  the  most 
with  the  ruler  and  his  family  in  invok-  cherished  symbols  of  faith  and  purity 
ing  the  blessing  of  heaven  upon  the  that  the  land  contains.  How  they  are 
ceremony  in  progress.  The  final  march  viewed  by  zealots  may  be  judged  from 
to  the  newly  dedicated  temple  was  the  the  tragic  fate  of  the  incautious  public 
most  impressive  of  all  the  pageants  officer  who  entered  one  of  them,  a  year 
which  the  public  were  permitted  to  be-  ago,  vrithout  the  customary  forms  of 
hold,  and  its  effect  upon  the  kneeling  homage,  and  touched  with  irreverent 
and  worshipping  multitude  is  described  hand  the  hangings  behind  which  the 
as  deeply  thrilHng  and  awe-inspiring,  sacred  images  reposed.  He  viras  tracked 
To  the  masses  in  Japan  the  divine  leg-  to  his  home  in  Tokio  by  a  young  neo- 
acies  at  Ise  are  invested  with  a  realify  phyte — a  fanatical  upholder  of  the  di- 
and  a  spiritual  glory  which  no  intrusive  vine  traditions,  to  whom  the  task  of 
doubt  has  yet  impaired,*  and  the  pas-  avenging  the  sacrilege  seemed  the  lofti- 
sage  of  the   holiest  of  emblems — the  est  of  duties — and,  after  being  vratched 

•The  BlDgle  European  spectator  of  tbe  Sengyo  was  ^^  shadowed  for  months,  Was  slain  at 

Maior-General  Palmer.  B.E.,  whose  report  <^^e  pro-  the  threshold  of  his  OWn  dwelling.     The 

ceedings  snppUea  details  that  could  be  obtained  from  no  .^:«^-„4  j«  j    ^^^^4^  ™««   :^fl4>«<n4.i«  «»-.4>  4-^ 

oChCTsouroe:  It  is  fortunate  that  the  privilege  of  wit-  miSgUlded   pnest  waS   mstantly  put  tO 

?SS5SL***Sf®?"P"??^®**^**°*^w^'^^?^^'^^"  death  by  the  murdered  man's  attend- 

ezcepaonally  f^Torable  conditions,  by  a  wnter  so  thor-  i.i_iL         •       -is        j.-ji-i_?          *xi. 

onghly  fai  sjmiiMithv  with  the  spirit  of  the  occasion,  and  antS,  DUt  a  Slgnincant  inoication  Of  tHe 

Se'tSfU^JSg^'feSt'^^rM  sentiment  which  pervades  the  masses 

Mene.  which  me  here  briefly  ootltaied,  wDl  take  tte  was  shOTni  in  the  tributes  Openlv  paid 

^rt,r°°«  '^  °'"'  ~"^  °'  '"••~"  """^  to  the  assassin.    His  burial5a<4  Nras 
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Tisited  by  thousands  of  the  lower  orders,  templated  international  exposition.   The 

and  thickly  covered  -with  wreaths  and  disused  buildings  are  commonly  broken 

flowers.    To  this  day  it  is  a  resort  for  up  and  cut  into  fragments,  which  are 

humble  enthusiasts,   while  the  monu-  disposed  of  as  amulets,  but  it  is  hoped 

ment  erected  to  the  victim,  who  was  that  the  temple  in  question  has  not  yet 

one  of  the  highest  ministers  of  state,  been  thus  destroyed.     No  contribution 

stands  unhonored  by  the  community.  of  greater  attractiveness  could  be  offered 

It  has  been  informally  suggested  to  from  the  Land  of  the  Eising  Sun.    It 

the  government  at  Tokio  that  the  Naiku  would  be  an  object  of  remarkable  his- 

which  was  dismantled  last  October  be  torical    interest,   and  would    illustrate 

kept  in  preservation  and  sent  to  this  both  the  connection  and  the  contrast 

country  in  1892,  as  a  conspicuous  feat-  between  the  past  and  present  of  Japan 

ure  of  the  Japanese  exhibit  in  the  con-  with  singular  directness  and  force. 


AS  TO  SPRING. 

By  Edward  5.  Martin. 

I  LOVE  the  Spring,  it  is  so  free 

From  ardor  and  activity. 

It  predisposes  man  to  shirk 

All  but  inexorable  work 

When  grasses  start  and  buds  foretell 

The  blossoms  by  the  way  they  swell ; 

When  feathered  things  distract  the  air. 

Getting  their  dwellings  in  repair; 

When  eggs  and  bugs  and  flowers  and  weeds 

Are  all  a-hatching.  Nature  needs 

All  the  spare  force  there  is  afloat 

To  make  her  enterprises  mote. 

For  men  it  can't  but  foolish  be 
To  strive  with  her  for  energy. 
Gtive  in  to  her :  give  over  wishing 
To  overcome  her.     Go  a-fishingi 
Find  a  fit  stream  and  duly  tiy 
If  angle-worms  will  justify 
Their  title.    For  the  time  ignore 
Remote  results.     Consider  more 
The  vagrant  impulse  of  the  present, 
And  what  it  offers  that  is  pleasant 

Brief  is  the  season  of  transition — 
The  jog-trot  summer  has  its  mission. 
In  its  fierce  sun  you  dare  not  bask 
To  shun  its  heat  becomes  a  task 
That  lasts  till  Fall  comes  back  again 
And  nature's  work  is  finished,    ^en. 
When  growth  at  length  in  harvest  ceases. 
The  energy  that  she  releases 
Comes  back  to  man  and  holds  his  mind 
Down  to  the  work  of  humankind. 
Spring  is  alone  the  time  of  choice. 
Respect  her,  then,  and  heed  her  voice. 
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"  And  wicked  ejei  gleamed  bright  with  h&U — 
and  crowds 
Surged  back  &nd   forth  —  and   wild   liuid£ 

And  oimes  fled  from  Up  to  lip,  uid  np 
On  the  mad  wind  to   where  God  waited — 
Edlent  I  " 

ORTT-EIGHT 

hoora  bad  come 
and  gone,  and  Dnr- 
den'BwaslDastate 
of  Bilent  aatonish- 
ment.  For  the  first 
ae  in  ita  life  the 
Banner  was  cried 
up  and  down  the 
one  street  of  the  town ;  the  people  came 
to  their  doors  and  windows  as  the  shrill 
boy-voice  broke  the  dead,  frozen  still- 
oees — the  news  was  told  1 

"Dividend  declared — great  fortunes 
made — All  the  world  buying  Durden's 
stock — All  who  had  sold  were  sold  I " 

The  son  of  the  editor  of  the  Banner, 
who  bad  not  sold,  cried  the  news  with 
vicious  delight ;  absolutely  jeering  at 
Dan  Bark  as  he  handed  him  the  paper. 

"Mr.  Wilkerson  the  richest  man  in 
America  I "  and  the  small  tormentor 
danced  on  the  frozen  ground  to  keep  his 
feet  wamL 

Greg  heard  it  as  he  dreaaed  and 
shouted  like  a  boy  at  Christmas ;  Mr. 
Henshaw  heard  it  as  be  waked — heard 
it  with  a  struggle  between  his  longing 
to  have  quadrupled  his  investment  and 
his  consdoosnesB  that  there  was  some- 
what in  this  almost  bogus  dividend  that 


would  not  be  authorized  by  one's  duty 
to  one's  neighbor ;  Jerry  heard  it  as  he 
sat  at  breakfast,  and  cotdd  not  speak 
nor  move ;  his  heart  seemed  to  stop  its 
beating,  and  Mis.  Milton's  voice  as  ahe 
greeted  the  newsboy  and  paid  him  for 
his  news  seemed  far  away.  Everything 
grew  red  and  confused  before  his  eyes, 
and  strange  rushing  sounds  came  in  his 
ears  as  if  all  the  blood  in  his  body  had 
gone  to  his  head.  He  did  not  know  if 
he  reeled  or  not,  just  for  a  moment,  but 
he  knew  when  Mre.  Milton  put  the  p^ier 
into  his  hand  saying : 

"  Youunsis  theridies*  manin  Ameriky, 
Jeny  Wilkerson ; "  then  more  slowly, 
"an  orl  outer  Inje  Milton's  mine  thet 
killed  him." 

"It  is  all  pure  luck,  Mra  Milton," 
Jeny  answered,  huskily,  and  the  sound 
of  his  voice  seemed  to  restore  his  equi- 
librium. Mrs.  Milton  shook  her  head 
solemnly. 

"  Thar  aiu't  no  luck  uer  no  chenca  in 
thet  mine,"  she  said  ;  "  too  many  spei< 
rete  walks  rouu'  in  thar  fur  luck  or 
ohence  to  live  thar ;  it's  God  or  the  devil 
a-helpin'  youuns." 

Jerry  rose  from  the  table,  he  could  sit 
still  no  longer. 

"Wherever  the  help  comes  from,"  he 
said,  "  I  am  very  thankful ;  but  I  do  not 
think  it  is  the  devil,  Mrs.  Milton,  for 
Paul  Henley  is  his  own  child," 

"  Now  you're  shoutin',"  the  old  woman 
cried ;  then  Jerry  walked  away. 

Was  he  safe?  he  could  have  cried 
aloud  in  his  joy  ;  he  felt  a  foolish  denra 
to  mount  some  high  place  and  shout 
and  shout  until  he  was  oreathless  I    All 
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the  Bickening  amdety  was  over — ^his  fort-  have  rained  us :  but  it  is  safe  enough 

une  was  made — his  enemy  vanquished,  now." 

Bapidly  he  strode  up  the  frozen  road  "  Or  at  least  we  have  gained  time 

toward  his  office ;  d^onal  and  cold  it  enough  to  make  it  safe,"  and  with  the 

looked,  but  he  did  not  mind  that — ^he  allowing  of  a  doubt  that  he  uttered  more 

had  the  fire  to  make,  even  if  he  were  in  to  steady  his  exuberant  joy  than  because 

Mrs.  Milton's  eyes  the  richest  man  in  he  held  it  Jerry  felt  a  nameless  fear 

America  1    He  laughed  over  the  idea — a  creep  over  him. 

rich,  ringing  laugh  that  seemed  to  bub-  "  Why,  man,  it  is  certain  I "  and  Greg 
ble  over  wiih  joy ;  and  he  took  Joe's  old  slapped  his  leg  emphatically ; ''  your  fort- 
axe  from  the  comer  and  went  out  to  une  is  made,  even  if  you  have  to  spend 
where  the  wood  was  piled.  half  on  tiiis  dividend ;  and  who  can  hurt 

Poor  old  Joe!  surely  this  fortune  was  us  now?" 
his,  surely.    He  had  dug  it  out  of  the  Jerry  laughed, 
earth  through  long  years ;  had  stored  it  "  I  do  not  know,"  he  said,  the  joy  that 
away  day  by  day  for  a  poor  waif  he  had  he  controlled  in  word  and  action  ring- 
picked  up  on  tiie  roadside  ;  and  there  ing  out  in  his  voice,  *'but  I  am  afraid  to 
was  no  ludc  in  it^  the  old  woman  had  r^dize  it  all  at  once,  so  tiy  to  cool  my- 
said,  no  luck;  Gk>d  or  the  devil  had  self  off  with  dismal  possibilities." 
helped  him  I  The  door  opened  and  a  boy  came  in. 

Hard  and  vigorous  his  blows  rang,  ''For  you,  Mr.  Wilkerson,"  and  he 

and  the  chips  flew  right  and  left    So  he  handed  Jerry  a  telegram, 

had  struck  at  life  and  fortune  and  so  Thingsseemedto  waver  before  Jerry's 

the  gold  would  lie  about  him :  and  when  eyes  as  he  tore  open  the  envelope  ;  was 

he  had  enough  would  be  as  worthless  this  a  dismal  possibility? 
as  these  chips.    He  remembered  when 

he  had  said  fliat  at  the Gregs' table  that  "To  J.P.  WiLmsoN,  Burden's: 

Fred  had  laughed  ;  would  Fred  laugh  ^  J^             ^^      ^    , 

now  ?  and  Isabel,  did  she  know  of  his  J-  ^-  Glbndalb,  New  York, 

fortune?  and  lovely  Edith  Henley?  "Burden's  up,  await  orders— three 

He  gathered  up  his  wood  and  went  ^J^  ^^  "™i*- 

in ;  he  must  have  the  fire  burning  and  t         i.     j  j  xu                   ±     r^ 

his  office  in  order  before  any  one  Lne ;  ,, '^"7  ^♦^^.*^^  message  to  Greg, 

he  must  not  look  upset  in  the  turn  af-  ^^"^  *^^  ^  ^^  **^1^  ^^  "^^  • 

fair3  had  taken,  nor  surprised,  not  even  «  To  J.  C.  Glbndalb,  No.  —  Wall  Street, 

to  Greg.    And  he  must  make  arrange-  New  York : 

ments  to  put  men  to  work  on  the  stream  from 

below  the  dam  ;  the  mine  must  be  made  J.  p.  Wilkerson,  Burden's, 

safe,  now  that  he  had  time  to  be  honest.  «  Wait.** 

Quickly  the  fire  blazed  up ;  then  he 

opened  the  windows,  and  swept  and  put  And  this  was  handed  to  Gbreg  also, 

tnings  in  order  as  old  Joe  had  taught  Greg  read  it  over, 

him  to  do— old  Joe  asleep  up  there  on  "Wise,"  he  said,  "try  the  temper  of 

the  moulitain-side,  while  Hs fortune  had  the  people  on  the  work  first;  but  why 

grown  colossal  I  do  you  sign  your  name  before  you  send 

"Well ! "  and  Gtreg  came  in  brisk  and  your  message ?" 

beaming,  though  a  little  hesitating  still,  Jerry  laughed. 

"  I  have  come  to  congratulate  you  I "  "  It  is  one  of  Glendale's  fads,"  he  an- 

" Thank  you!"  and  Jerry  shook  his  swered.     "He  said  that  as  soon  as  he 

hand  heartily,  "  it  has  been  a  very  near  sees  the  name  of  his  correspondent,  his 

thing."  mind  throws  itself  in  position  for  the 

"Very  near,  thanks  to  that  blunder-  message ;  it  does  seem  more  simple." 
ing  Henshaw,"  Greg  answered,  drawing  "  Like  Glendale,  the  explanation  is 
a  chair  near  the  fire.    "  I  think  Henshaw  thin,"  and  Greg  laughed, 
must  have  been  evoluted  from  a  black  Then  the  paper  was  put  into  the  boy's 
beetle,"  laughing;  "and  if  my  dear  old  hand,  the  door  was  shut,  and  the  foot- 
Bad  had  not  been  so  prompt^  he  might  steps  of  the  messenger  died  away. 
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"  Father  will  telegraph  me  some  time  plum  sure  ;  and  to  the  work  too  ; "  then 

to-day/'  Greg  went  on,  ''I  will  bring  it  the  beer  was  finished,  and  the  men  went 

up."  away. 

"Thank  you."    Then  Jerry  paused  in  "  Only  eleven  men,"  Jerry  said,  when 

the  extraordinary  pen-and-ink  sketches  the  little  office  was  empty  once  more, 

he  was  making  on  his  blotting-paper,  "only  eleven  men  to  stand  by  us,  Greg." 

"I  should  like  to  feel  Henley's  pulse,"  "Enough  to  share  money  with,"  Greg 

he  said.  answered. 

The  color  flashed  into  Greg's  face.  "  Quite,  but  an  awful  minority  when 

"I  should  like  to^  punch  nis  head  1 "  you  remember  all  who  went  in  with  us.* 

he  exclaimed,  "the  miserable  sneak!  a  "Poor  fools!  "and  Greg  threw  some 

'  dear  friend  of  my  family,'  and  all  the  more  wood  on  the  fire,  "  they  are  sold 

while  trying  to  kill  this  scheme  when  he  enough  now." 

knows  my  &ther  is  in  it "  "  If  only  they  will  continue  '  sold,' " 

"Hush I "  and  Jerry  went  to  the  door.  Jerry  answered,  slowly. 

"Hardy,  Mr.  WiLkerson  I "  and  a  body  "  What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

of  miners  came  in ;  "we've  come  to  shake  "  I  do  not  trust  Henley,"  Jerry  said ; 

ban's,  Mr.  Wilkerson,  an'  to  hooray  for  "  he  may  hurt  us  yet :  I  am  sure  ho  will 

Durden's,  you  bet ! "  and  they  crowded  try." 

about  him  enthusiastically.  Greg  laughed. 

"Come  in,   come    in!"  and    Jerry's  "You  are  worn  out,  Wilkerson,"  he 

voice  trembled  audibly ;  "I  am  glad  to  said,  in  a  more  familiar  tone  than  he  had 

welcome  those  who  stood  by  me,  very  used  in  a  long  time.    "  Henley  must  see 

glad!"  that  we  have  won,  and  will  have  sense 

"We  brought  up  a  little  beer,"  one  enough  to  give  up  the  fighi" 

man  went  on  modestly,  "to  warm  up  Jerry  shook  his  head  doubtfully, 

our  money  thet's  a-comin' ! "  "I  hope  so,"  he  said. 

Greg  laughed. 

"  And  the  money  will  need  warming,"  Slowly  but  surely  the  crowd  gathered 

he  said,  "for  a  freeze  brought  it  to  us,"  in  the  lunch-room  in  Eureka — a  glum, 

taking  two  tin  cups  down  from  a  shelf,  silent  crowd.    There  was  no  laughter, 

"  G^iey  say  that  Mr.  Henley's  sick  this  no  greeting  of  each  other,  no  jokes  ;  a 

momin',"  and  the  men  looked  at  each  sullen,  morose   crowd,  but    a    crowd, 

other  knowingly  as  the  big  cup  passed  And  the  seats  seemed  to  have  been  pre- 

from  one  to  the  other.  pared  for  them,  and  also  the  drink  that 

"  Are  you  men  the  only  ones  who  have  was  distributed  free  of  charge, 

held  your  shares?"  and  Jerry's  voice  All  through  the  cold,  slow-&lling  af- 

seemed  to  settle  the  company.  temoon  men,  women,  and  children  were 

All,"  was  answered.  drinking ;  drinking  as  if  they  wanted 

Ten  men ! "  and  Jerry  seemed  to  be  something  to  do — as  if  they  wanted  the 

counting  them  over  again  to  assure  him-  excitement— drinking  theinselves  mad. 

self.  As  the  night  fell  a  dim  illumination 

"  Ten  outside  of  Titcomb  " — ^the  editor  became  visible  ;  "  Free  Supper  ;  "  a  dim 

of  the  paper — "Titcomb  ain't  sold  out."  illumination,  but  an  old  woman,  hover- 

"  Eleven  men,  ten  working  men,"  Jerry  ing  on  the  outskirts  of  the  crowd,  read 

said.     "Well,  you  must  come  and  have  it  and  drew  nearer, 

supper  with  me  to-night ;  we  must  con-  It  meant  something,  this  gathering, 

suit  about  making  the  stream  safe,"  and  something  against  Durden's  ;  for  all  the 

he  spread  a  sheet  of  paper  on  the  table ;  people  she  could  recognize  were  people 

"I  want  you  to  give  Mr.  Greg  your  who  had  sold  their  shares  long  ago. 

names."  Then  on  the  frozen  ground  was  heard 

"All  right,"  and  one  after  another  the  the  sound  of  wheels,  and  through  the 

inen  gave  in  their  names.  darkness  a  wagon  rolled  down  the  road  ; 

"  Come  to  Mrs.  Milton's  this  evening  nearer  and  nearer,  then  a  stop  in  front 
at  seven,"  Jerry  went  on,  "  and  we  will  of  the  illuminated  sign,  and  Paul  Hen- 
drink  a  health  to  our  fortunes."  ley,  followed  by  Dan  Burk  and  Dave 

"Well  sure  come,  Mr.    Wilkerson,  Morris,  entered  the  lighted  shop.    There 
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arose  a  little  murmur  from  the  crowd,  a  Jerry  Wilkerson  cussed  us  into  fixin' 

sound  that  deepened  as  Paul  raised  his  thet  dam ! " 

glass  to  drink  their  health,  a  sound  like  There  was  a  dead  silence,  an  unex- 

the  turning  of  the  tide.  pected  silence  that  caused  Dan  to  pause 

Then  slowly  in  and  out  of  the  crowd  for  a  moment  and  look  at  Paul  with  some 

Dan  Burk  and  Dave  Morris  passed,  talk-  doubt. 

ing  first  to  one  and  then  to  another;  ''You  are  weary,"  Paul  said,  kindly, 

and  the  woman  out  in  the  darkness  drew  handing  him  a  glass  of  whiskey  ;  '4t  is 

nearer.  hard  work   talking  of  the   money  you 

The  talk  and  hum  of  voices  grew  loud-  have  lost." 

er  and  louder,  imtil  a  voice  from  the  Burk  swallowed   the  dram  eagerly, 

back  of  the  building  called :  then  again  turned  to  his  task. 

"Three  cheers  for  Mr.  Henley,  the  "  Fifty  men  stood  in  the  water  a-freez- 

poor  man's  friend ! "  and  a  disorganized  id',  and  a-savin'  thet  damned  mine,  an' 

shout  followed  that  dragged  along  un-  now ! "   scornfully,    "  leven    men    gits 

evenly  until  Burk  cried  out :  all  the  money !    Dan  Burk  fooled  you 

<<  Three  cheers  for  Durden's  Mine  I "  all  inter  seUin',    but  Jerry  Wilkerson 

There  was  a  moment's  silence,  then  a  fooled  Dan  Burk ;  an'  when  the  freeze 

howl  arose  that  swept  over  the  assembly  come  thet  would  hold  the  water,   an' 

like  the  ciy  of  wild  beasts ;  and  a  hub-  when  all  the  people  have  sold  out^  Jerry 

bub  of  voices  followed  where  nothing  Wilkerson  orders  a  dividend  ;  makes  the 

was  distinguishable  save  the  anger  that  engineer  order  a  dividend— orders  it  to 

sounded  dangerous  ;  a  hubbub  of  voices  run  up  the  stock  ;  an'  in  two  days  hell 

that  was  not  stilled  until  Burk  sprang  sell  out  an'  stand  free  an'  rich  I  yes,  an* 

on  the  counter,  calling  out :  hell  laugh  at  us  pore  folks  that  has  been 

"  listen  to    me  I"    and    the    crowd  fooled,  an'  are  as  pore  as  ever  I    An'  the 

turned  in  his  direction.    ''  I  am  as  mad  water*!!  come  over  the  dam  all  the  same, 

as  you ! "  he  cried ;   "  I've  been    plum  an'  all    thet    buys    Jerry    Wilkerson's 

fooled  'cause  I  blieved  Jerry  Wilkerson  stock  11  be  fooled,  an'  be  ruined  like  we 

was  an  honest  man  I "  then  he  paused  for  have  been  ;  an'  all  because  we  fixed  the 

the  applause  that  came  madly  from  the  dam  I "    He  ceased,  and  came  down  from 

half-intoxicated  mob.     *'He's  lived    in  the  counter  amid  a  storm  of  applause 

Durden's  man  an'  boy ;   all  his  money  and  angry  oaths  that  were  silenced  by 

come  outer  Durden's  Mine ;  I  knows  it,  Dave  Morris,  who  stood  up  and  asked 

an'  none  better,"  pausing  again  and  look-  that  the  crowd  would  drink  to  Mr.  Hen- 

ing  over  the  crowd  that  was  now  intense-  ley.    There  was  an  eager  rush  to  the 

ly  stiLL     ''Joe  Gilliam  was  my  partner ;  bar  where  Paul  Henley  stood  thanking 

an'  nobody  knows  how  Joe  Gtilliam  died ;  the  people  for  their  good  wishes, 

an'  nobody  knows  how  Jerry  Wilkerson  And  Mrs.  Burk  bmded  out  the  liq- 

got  so  much  money  down  Ekust ;  an'  no-  uor  ;  strong,  crude  whiskey  that  burned 

body  knew  thet  Jerry  Wilkerson  hed  like  fire— that  crazed  and  maddened  the 

bought  most  all  Durden's  Mine ;  an'  no-  people  into  brute  beasts, 

body  knew  thet  a  dividend  was  a-comin'  "  To  the  health  of  the  dam  I "  Burk 

when  Jerry  Wilkerson  says — says  'ee,"  cried  out  at  last. 

— ^pausing    for   greater  effect,    " '  Dan  "  Damn  it ! "  was  answered  by  a  dozen 

Burk,'  says  'ee,  '  you  kin  git  back  double  voices. 

your  money  if  youll  sell  now,'  says  'ee ;  "  Fd  pull  it  down,"  Mrs.  Burk  sug- 

an'  Dan  Burk  trusted  him,  an'  Dan  Burk  gested  to  one  bloated  creature  whose 

was  the  fust  to  sell  out  I "  cup  she  was  filling  ;  and  voices  all  about 

"  Thet's  so — ^thet's  so  ! "  came  eagerly    her  took  up  the  words 

from  the  crowd.  "  Pull  it  down — pull  it  down  I " 

"  An'  ^bix.  Henley  sold  ;  an'  Mr.  Hen-  "  One  more  drink,  boys,"  Dave  Mor- 

shaw  sold  ;  an'  everyone  to  Mr.  Glen-  ris  called,  "an'  well  be  fit  to  pull  down 

dale  in  New  York,  for — Jerry  Wilker-  hell!" 

son  I "  pausing  while  a  groan  went  up  Then  through  the  darkness  a  woman 

from  his  listeners.     "  An'  when  our  chil-  sped  away — an  old  woman  with  white 

dren  an'  ole  folks  were  a-dyin'  from  cold,  hair  that^  escaping  from  its  fastenings, 
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streamed  out  on  the  wind  ;  and  her  lit-  low  them,  down  the  straggling  village 

tie  eyes,  set  deep  in  beds  of  yellow  wrin-  street,   a  few  lights  shone  where  the 

kles,  glowed  like  fire  as  she  ran  ;  and  her  women  waited  and  listened, 
breath  came  short  and  fast,  and  curses        All  was  silent  save  the  muffled  cry  of 

with  each  breath  I    On  and  on,  and  yet  the  stream  as  it  writhed  under  its  fetters 

,she  seemed  to  go  so  slowly  !  on  and  on  of  ice — a  level  sheet  of  ice  from  the  dam 

over  the  hard,  dippery  ground  ;  how  of-  out  to    where  the  broadened  stream 

ten  she  fell!  how  often  she  seemed  to  stopped  against  the  diffo.     Still  as  death, 

slip  back  1  how  far  Durden's  was  from  with  fingers  stiffening  about  their  guns, 

Eureka  I    On  and  on,  worn  and  almost  with  the  breath  freezing  on  their  lips 

breathless;  panting,  while  in  her  ears  and  beards,  the  time  passed  slowly.   Had 

the  wind  sounded  like  the  howling  of  the  old  woman  made  a  mistake  ? 
the  mob.  Jerry  stood  a  little  apart,  thrilling 

Were  they  coming  ?    Would  not  she  with  a  terrible  exultation  ;  this  night  he 

be  in  time  to  warn  them  ?  would  meet  his  enemy  face  to  face— an 

On  and  on ;  at  last  lights  gleamed  in  open,  free  fight    for    fortune.    If  his 

front  of  her  ;  they  seemed  near,  but  now  enemy  concjuered,  if  his  enemy  ruined 

every  step  was  up-hill  1    Would  she  live  him — ^he  gripped  his  gun  tighter — what 

to  reach  those  lighte  ?  an  exquisite  joy  of  revenge,  the  stream 

At  last  I  that  ruined  him  would  ruin  Paul  I    And 

Almost  she  fell  against  the  door ;  the  ruin — ^what  did  ruin  mean?  freedom — 

weaiy  old  woman,  panting  and  breath-  aye,  freedom  from  the  tension  and  the 

less,  worn   and   without   strength  she  misery  of  his  present  life,  his  life  that 

stood  before  the  thirteen  men  who  were  almost  had  crazed  him  I    Almost  ? — he 

laughing  and  talking  over  their  quiet  drew  himself  together — ^was  not  he  crazy 

supper,  secure  and  at  peace.  now  ? 

Git  yer  guns  I "  she  cried,  hoarsely,        A  murmur  arose  among  the  men  ;  and 

an'  go  te  the  dam  I "  the  boys  who  had  come  with  extra  arms 

Every  man  rose  to  his  feet  and  Jerry  and  ammunition  were  sent  home  on  ac- 

sprang  te  her  side.     ''Mrs.  Milten,  who  coimt  of  the  awful  coldness, 
told  you  this?"  he  cried.  The  lighte  were  fewer  in  the  street, 

"  I  heam  'em  a-sayin'  it,"  she  panted,  and  the  sullen  roar  of  the  stream  seemed 

laboriously,   "  over    in  Henley's  eatin'  to  grow  louder. 

house,"  drhiking  eagerly  some  brandy        At  last,  far  off,  there  came  a  hum  like 

and  water  which  Greg  handed  her.     ''  I  the  htun  of  swarming  bees,  and  from  the 

knowed  thar  were  mischief  a-cookin'  in  Eureka  side  a  few  waving  lighte  were 

Henley's    free  supper,   an'    the  whole  seen.     On  they  came,  and  the  waiting 

crowd  is  wild  alonger  whiskey,  an'  is  men  drew  closer  together  ;  no  sound, 

agoin'  now  to  pull  down  the  dam  afore  only  far  off  the  flickering  lighte  like 

any  of  youuns  kin  sell  out ;  git  yer  guns  stars ;  suddenly  they  paused,  then  van- 

an'  go  I "  then  she  sank  back  exhausted,  ished. 

"  I  runned  orl  the  way,"  she  whispered,        "  There  are  some  sober  men  in  the 

seized  with  an  awful  shuddering  that  party,"  Jerry  said,   "and  we  must  be 

made  Jerry  give  quick,  sharp  orders  te  most  careful ;  repulse  them  once,  and 

the  servant-girl ;  then  to  the  men  :  they  cannot  reassemble."    Calm  enough 

''  Get  what  arms  and  ammunition  you  his  voice  sounded,  but  his  heart  seemed 

can,"  he  said,  *'  and  meet  me  at  the  dam  to  beat  in  his  ears,  and  the  blood  surged 

as  quickly  as  possible."   Then  he  added :  and  tingled  in  his  veins. 
"  We  are  few,  but  we  are  sober,"  and        Suddenly    Greg    stood    beside    him 

almost  instantiiy  the  room  was  emptied,  breathless,  and  caught  his  arm  in  a  hard 

Terribly  dark,  and  the  men  collected  grasp, 
slowly  ;  bitterly  cold,  and  no  fire  could        "  Whichever  of  us  is  first  fireed  from 

be  made,  as  it  would  betray  them.     Thir-  this  crowd,"  he  whispered,  "  must  send 

teen  men  crouching  on  the  broad  top  of  the  message  for  both,  and  the  message 

the  dam,  which  elevation  gave  them  a  must  be  '  SelL' " 

murderous  descending  fire  that  must  de-       The  practical  words  seemed  to  cahn 

stroy  whoever  approached  ;  and  far  be-  Jerry,  and  a  wild  regret  came  into  his 
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mind  that  he  had  not  sent  the  message        ''  Steady  now,  and  move  on  qnicUy  I " 
— he  uttered  a  low  oath.  A  shiver  ran  over  Jerry,  an  irresistible 

'*I  have  been  waiting  at  the  office/'  shudder  like  a  death  straggle — the  voice 

Greg  went  on,  "  trying  to  send  the  ines-  was  Paul's  ! 

sage,  but  the  man  was  absent,  and  I  had       Nearer  and  nearer  they  came  ;  mak- 

to  come."  ing  a  little  more  noise  now,  feeling  safe ; 

''If  any  disaster  threatens,  one  of  us  nearer  and  nearer-— close  under  the  dam. 
must  get  there  to  send  it,"  and  Jerry        "  Fire ! "  One  low  word,  and  a  belt  of 

cocked  and  uncocked  his  rifle  viciously,  light  sprang  along  the  dam — a  deafening 

"  One  of  us  will,"  Gtreg  answered,  then  report,  and  wild  cries  and  confusion  ! 
a  silence  fell  between  them.  Then  a  voice  rang  clear  and  high  : 

Suppose  he  should  send  a  message        ''  Make  for  the  dam — ^there  are  only 

now  to  Paul  about  the  stream — ^Paul  thirteen  men  there  I " 
would  not  beUeve  it ;  it  could  not  be       And  the  answer  came  : 
proved  except  by  ei^>eriment  ?    And  of        ''  Fire  1 " 

course  they  could  repulse  a  drunken       But  only  four  shots  answered — ^there 

mob!  were  only  four  repeating  rifles  in  the 

"  They're  jest  a-crawlin'  by  the  town,"  party ! 
a  man  whispered  to  Jerry.  Fourteen  good  bullets  left  still ;  and 

"And  perfectly  silent,"  Cbreg    said,  Jenr  stood  up  to  his  task, 
looking  keenly  at  the  black  mass  that        ''Fire  as  fast  you  can  load ! "  hecried, 

now  could  be  seen  bv  the  wan,  dead  taking  deliberate  aim  as  a  white  &ce 

light  of  the  moon  that  had  risen  behind  gleamed  more  prominently  from    Uie 

the  gray  clouds ;  "  the  leaders  are  not  black  mass  ;  "  every  shot  must  telL" 
druuL"  More  than  a  hundred  men  were  at- 

"  Mr.  Henley  never  gits  drunk,"  the  tacking  them ;  a  dense,  black  mass  of 

man  answered,  "  nor  Dan  Burk."  maddened,  reckless  brutes  that  the  un- 

"  That  is  true,"  Jerry  commented,  and  expected  fire  had  not  demoralized ;  and 

again  he  cocked  and  uncocked  his  rifle  ;  with  everything  in  his  favor  he  could 

the  sound  brought  him  solace ;  it  was  kill  only  sixteen  I    His  pistols !    Aye, 

better  so  to  win  success  or  death !  twelve  more  shots  there  ;  and  every  shot 

Sixteen  good  cartridges  he  had,  six-  must  kill  a  fellow-creature  ;  every  shot 

teen  chances    against    failure  ;   would  must  send  an  unprepared  soul  to  judg- 

Paul  fight — would  he  fasten  his  longing  ment — and  all  to  save  his  fortune  1 
hands  on  him  this  night  ?  The  thought  made  his  hand  waver  for 

Nearer  and  nearer ;  the  black  mass  one  shot.    Did  it  miss  ? 
came  ;  they  could  hear  their  footsteps        The  other  side  were  firing  now ;  and 

ringing  on  the  ice  now,  and  cracking  Titcomb,  kneeling  beside  Jerry,  fell  back 

through  the  frozen  crast  of  the  snow.  on  the  ice,  crashing  through  vrith  a  wild 

"  livery  ^^>^  pick  out  his  man,"  Jerry  cry ! 
whispered,  "  take  careful  aim,  and  when        Again  Jerry  fired,   steadily,  calmly. 

I  give  the  word  fire  as  one  man,"  and  He  could  have  cut  every  throat  in  that 

the  order  was  whispered  along  the  line,  howling  mob,  wild  and  mad  vrith  drink. 

Of  course  one  volley  would  demoralize        Greg  stood  close  beside  him  now. 
the  mob  completely.  "  Four  men  have  been  knocked  over," 

Nearer  and  nearer ;  and  the  thirteen  he  said, 
watchers  trembled  with  excitement  in        "Make  every  shot  tell,"  was  Jerry's 

the  tense,  strained  silence  that  seemed  answer  in  a  voice  that  viras  supematurally 

to  throb  and  roar  in  their  ears !  calm,  "  and  if  you  can  escape,  send  a 

Nearer  and  nearer  ;  so  that  the  low-  telegram." 
ered  voices  could  be  heard,  and  a  little        "  Tes,"  and  they  fired  simultaneously, 
smothered  chuckling  ;  then  Dan  Burk's        Wilder  the    confusion    grew ;  cries, 

voice  a  little  raised  :  mad  curses,  groans  and  shrieks  from 

"Whar's  the  picks?"    There  was  a  friends  and  foes ;  dying  sighs  going  up 

pause  and  a  little  clatter  as  of  tools  being  through  the  wan,  dead  light, 
passed  from  hand  to  hand,  then  a  voice       They  were  rushing  up  on  the  dam 

said :  now,  and  only  five  men  left  to  hold  it ! 
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Calmlj  Jerry  waited,  his  pistols  in  he  tamed  away  from  the  main  road, 

his  hands ;  twelve  more  men  must  die  And  did  they  not  know  that  soon  the 

before  his  f ortone  should  be  wrenched  stream  would  be  loosed,  and  sweep  them 

from  him — twelve  men  or  he  must  die.  away  ?    But  he  would  not  tell  them. 

Steadily  his  shots told,and  Greg,  sep-  they  might  stop  him ;  they  might  hold 

arated  from  him  now,  fought  desperately,  him  from  his  task — and  he  had  kiDed 

"  Only  three  men  left  1 "  heheardPaul  their  husbands  and  sons.    Let  them  be 

crw  out  above  the  din ;  *'  and  there  stands  swept  away. 

Wilkerson  I "  Ak^  ha !      There  in  front  of  him  he 

A  howl  went  up  from  the  mob,  and  could  see  the  light ;  the  man  was  in  the 

Jerry  feU  on  one  knee.    He  was  shot  I  office  I 

One  moment  his  senses  seemed  to  Another  shout, 

leave  him  ;  one  wild,  whirling  moment.  Was  the  dam  giving  way?  would  he 

then  he  steadied  himself ;  he  could  crawl  be  too  late  ?    He  listened ;  there  was  no 

away  and  send  a  telegram,  he  could  rush  of  water  yet^  only  the  foolish  cries 

save  himself  yet !  of  the  women,  who  had  nothing  to  lose 

If  Greg  were  dead,  he  did  not  know  ;  now. 

if  he  were  fighting  yet  and  depending  Another  shout ;  a  long,  wild  shout, 

on  him,  he  did  not  know ;  there  was  but  then  a  roar  as  if  the  floods  of  heaven 

one  thought  in  his  mind — the  telegram  were  let  loose ! 

that  would  save  him !  For  one  instant  he  lay  on  his  face, 

He  was  out  in  the  darkness  now  where  powerless, 

the  flash  of  the  firing  cotdd  not  reveal  Nearer  and  nearer  the  rushing  came, 

him  ;  out  in  the  darkness  below  the  and  wild,  flying  feet ;  the  women  were 

dam,  crawling  over  the  dead  and  wound-  running.     He  started  up ;  maybe  Paul 

ed  ;  if  he  hurt  them,  if  they  groaned  or  would  remember  to  send  a  telegram  be- 

pleaded  for  help,  he  could  not  stop  ;  it  fore  he  could  reach  the  office ! 

was  a  long  way  and  his  leg  was  drag-  How  long  the  way  was ;  only  now  his 

ging.  leg  seemed  dead — perhaps  it  was  dead. 

Cold— oh,  Gk>d,  how  cold  it  was !  and  On  he  crawled,  every  moment  nearer  to 

these  wounded  creatures,  some  of  them  his  goal ;  if  only  the  mad  crowd  flying 

crawling  away  too,  clutched  him  as  he  from  the  stream  would  not  run  over 

passed---clutched  his  weary  arms  and  him. 

broken  leg  I    He  cried  aloud  in  agony.  How  the  water  rushed ;  was  it  in  the 

Was  that  his  voice  ?  and  was  it  his  knife  mine  yet?  was  it  pouring  down  that 

that  he  stuck  deep  in  the  man's  warm  black  abyss,  kissing  the  rocks  it  had 

flesh  ?  Aye,  and  now  he  had  let  him  go.  known  so  long  ago— sweeping  away  the 

How  far — ^how  slow — ^how  cold  I    An  crumbled  white  bones  of  the  man  who 

hour  ago  he  could  have  run,  could  have  had  turned  its  course  ?    How  it  would 

saved  every  dollar.  laugh,  and  sing,  and  clap  its  hands  down 

A  high,   wild  cry  rent  the  air,  and  there  in  its  old  haunts !    Ah,  ha !  and 

sharp,  rmging  blows  as  of  iron  on  rock,  flow  out  in  Eureka — ^ha,  ha !    No  one 

Thev  were  breaking  away  the  dam.  knew  that  secret  but  he ! 

A  shudder  ran  over  him,  and  for  a  Nearer  and  nearer  ;  only  the  road  be- 
second  he  stopped ;  he  was  in  the  old  tween  him  and  the  open  door  of  the 
bed  of  the  sti^m  and  would  be  swept  office  from  which  the  yellow  lamp-light 
away.  What  frantic  haste  he  made;  shone,  and  the  operator  silhouetted  black 
the  rocks  and  the  jagged  ice  tore  his  in  the  square  door-way. 
hands,  and  his  own  blood  leaked  out  Only  the  street  to  cross, 
now,  warm  and  trickling  slowly ;  and  Was  that  noise  the  people  coming 
the  other  man's  blood  had  frozen  on  back — that  wild  shouting  and  firing : 
him.  the  mad,  drunken  mob,  and  the  people 

How  hard  they  were  working,  and  all  afraid  of  them  ?    And  up  and  down  tiie 

the  town  seemed  alive,  with  lights  flash-  street  the  quick  closing  of  windows  and 

ing  here  and  there,  and  women's  voices  doors.     Would  the  operator  dose  the 

shrieking  and  crying  aloud  I  door  on  him. 

They  were  running  by  him  now,  and  Great  God,  he  was  moving  back ! 
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One  last  supreme  effort — \nB  hand  was  yacant  eyes  that  made  Greg  remember 

on  the  sill ;  the  door  must  crush  his  his  father's  warning, 

fingers  if  it  closed !  "He's  allers  a-countin'  them  chips/' 

His  face  blanched  to  a  ghastly  white ;  Mrs.  Milton  went  on,  pointing  to  a  pile 
his  eyes,  strained  and  burning,  fixed  the  of  dry  chips  that  lay  under  the  sick  man's 
man  with  astonishment ;  a  stranger  in  han^  "or  he'sa>talkin'to  this  little  pas- 
Burden's,  he  yet  knew  this  spectre  to  sel,"  drawing  from  under  Jerry's  pillow 
be  Jeny  Wilkerson  I  a  small  package  wrapped  in  old  news- 

"A  thousand  dollars  if   you    send  paper, 

a   message ! "    and  the  wounded  man  The  sick  man  held  out  his  hands,  so 

dragged  himself  half  in  the  doorway  white  and  tremulous,  while  a  wistful 

— "  a  thousand  dollars ! "  look  came  into  his  eyes. 

"  All  right,"  and  the  operator  stepped  "  It's  Mammy's,"  he  said,  "  Mammy's." 

to  the  inirtrument.  C^reg  looked  up  in  surprise;  Mrs. 

"And  no  other  message  to-night."  Milton  shook  her  head,  catching  a  sob 

"  All  right."  in  her  throat. 

"ToJ.O.Glendale " panting heav-  "He's  been  a-talkin' thet  away  ever 

Hy.  sence  he  were  brunged  har,"she  said; 

"  J.  C.  Glendale,"  the  man  re^>eated,  "  he's  done  gone  backer  orl  his'n  lamin', 

while  the  instrument  clicked  busily.  an'  orl  his'n  trouble,  to  his'n  mammy," 

"  Number .**  and  she  gave  Jerry  the  little  bundle. 

"Number ."  "It  ain't  wuth  nothin',"  he  said,  look- 

"Wall  Street."  ing  up  at  Greg  wistfully,  "  it's  nothin' 

"Wall  Street" — steadily,  although  asll  do  youuns  no  good — ^it's  Mammy's 

the  shouts  and  shots  of  the  crazy  mob  — ^Mammy's,"  his  voice  felling  fainter, 

were  very  near.  Greg  turned  away.    Was  it  only  that 

"  New  York."  he  was  weakened  by  wounds  and  the 

"New  York" — the  man  repeated  it  awful  loss  and  ruin  that  he  had  en- 
after  a  second's  pause,  for  the  shouts  dured  that  he  leaned  against  the  man- 
rang  all  abopt  them,  and  the  wild  shots  telpiece  sobbing  so  pitifully? 
were  hitting  the  house  I  "The  new  doctor  says  thet  he  kent 

Jena's  words  seemed  to  come  so  slowly  las'  out  the  night,"  Mrs.  Milton  went  on, 

— his  breath  seemed  thick.  "  an'  thar  aint  nary  soul  to  pray  alonger 

"Prom  J.  P.  Wilkerson,  Durden's,**  him  ceppen  youuns,  Mr.  Greg." 

he  gasped.  Greg  shook  his  head. 

"  J.  P.  Wilkerson,  Burden's,"  the  man  "  I  cannot,"  he  whispered,  huskily,  "  I 

said.  do  not  know  how." 

"  Sell  I "  Jerry  shrieked.  A  tired  sigh  came  from  the  sick  man, 

The  instrument  stopped — there  was  causing  both  watchers  to  turn, 
one  shriU  cry,  and  the  operator  fell  dead  "  I  cannot  count  them,"  he  said,  wear- 
across  the  wounded  man.  ily,  in  the  voice  and  language  that  Greg 

was  accustomed  to  hear  from  his  lipa 

rrcTAiyirErD  ^ttt  "But  what  is  the  use," he  went  on,  "of 

^^^^^^^^  ^^  counting  gold  that  is  as  common  as 

'*The  string  o'erstretched  breaks,  and  the  mu-  chips ;  as  chips  that  I  can  throw  into 

8io  flies."  the  water.    Ah,  the  water  I  how  it  boils 

and  surges — ^how  it  laughs  and  sings  as 

"He  aint  no  better,  an'  kent  never  git  it  goes  back  to  its  old  home — and  it  will 

no  better,"  Mrs.  Milton  said,  in  a  voice  flash  into  the  sunlight  again  at  Eureka 

that  was  harsh  and  bitter  with  anger  and  — Eureka ! " 

grief,  and  she  looked  suspiciously  at  Mrs.  Milton  went  hastily  to  the  bed- 

Ghreg,  who,  with  his  arm  in  a  sUng  and  side. 

his  head  bandaged,  looked  almost  as  "  He'U  git  wild  in  a  minute,"  she  said, 

worn  and  thin  as  Jerry  lying  on  the  bed  "  an'  thetH  kill  'im,"  and  again  she  drew 

between  them.   .  the  poor  little  bundle  from  under  the 

Jerry  lying  still  and  helpless,  with  pillow  where  he  had  hidden  it.     "  This 

drawn  white  face   and  vacant   eyes —  allers  makes  him  quiet" 
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"  It's  Mftmmy'fl,"  &iid  again  tbe  weak  "  Kin  jounns  pray  ?  "  she  wLispered 

haad  clasped   the  handle,  "  on'  mehb6  hoarsely. 

Dodll  forgit  them  raUs,  mebhe  hell  fur-  He  shook  his  head,  and  the  hold  on 

git,"  the  voice  sinking  gradtially,  then  the  his  shoulder  relaxed, 

tired  eyes  closed  and  he  seemed  asleep.  "  Notter  soul  to  pray  fur  him,"  she 

Greg  came  back  to  the  bedside  now,  muttered,  smoothing  back  from  the  sick 

and  the  young  physician  from  the  rail-  man's  hrow  the  hair  that  had  grown  so 

way  camp  joined  him  there ;  he  seemed  white — "  notter  soul — but  Qodll  know  1 " 

excited.  The  sick  man's  eyes  opened. 

"  They  bare  caught  Henley,"  he  vhls-  "Mammy's  gone  to  Ood,"  he  whis- 
pered, "  but  the  people  muBt  sot  know  pered,  "  the  doctor  tole  me  thet." 
it — ^the.y  would  kill  him."  "  Yea,  honey,"  the  old  woman  aoswer- 

Gre^B  eyes  flashed,  and  he  drew  a  ed,  soothing  him  as  gently  as  a  mother 

sharp  breath  between  his  clenched  teeth,  would  her  Uttle  child ;  then  all  was  still 

Then  aloud  the  physician  said :  aave  the  fire  that  whispered  and  sighed. 

"Wilkerson  cannot  possibly  live,"  and  The  doctor  lingered  near  the  door; 

his  hand  was  on  the  fluttering  pulse,  Oreg  leaned  against  the   mantdplece 

"and  it  is  most  fortunate ;  for  his  fort-  with  his  hand  over  hia  eyes ;  tbe  old 

one  is  gone,  and  his  debts  are  enor-  woman  stood  as  if  cut  in  stone,  holding 

mons,  and  he  could  never  recover  his  in  her  arms  the  dying  man ;  the  clodt 

mind ;  it  is  most  fortunate."  told  off  relentlessly  the  flying  moments, 

"  Git  away  1 "  and  Mrs.  Milton  pushed  and  the  solemn  hours  gaUierod  full  and 

the  astonished  stranger  aside  roughly —  fell 

"  if  Jenr  Wilkerson  wuz  as  big  a  fool  as  Slower  and  slower  the  hreath  came ; 

youuns,    she  said,  "  Mandy  Milton'd  be  the  heart  struggled  in  its  beating ;  the 

proud  to  tuck  keer  of  him  far  ever — ^jest  poor  hands  held  close  with  pitiful  ^th- 

youuns  'member  thet ;   an'  pay  orl  he  fulness  the  little  bundle  wrapped  up  BO 

owes,  an'  glad  to  do  it  too — an'  Mr.  long  ago. 

Greg  knows  it."  He  could  not  last  much  longer. 

"I  beg  pardon,"  and  the  young  man  The  doctor  held  the  failing  pnlae; 

stepped  back,  "I  meant  no  harm."  Greg  drew  a  little  nearer ;  tSxn.  Milton 

"  Mebbe  not^"  sharply,  raising  Jerry's  bent  a  little  under  the  growing  weight 

head  on  her  shoulder  that  the  labored  in  her  arms. 

breathing  might  be  a  little  easier — "  an'  Slower  and    slower  the  pulse-beats 

if  youuns  kent  do  nothin'  fur  >iim  cep-  came ;  the  eyelids  quivered — there  was 

?en  to  be  thankful  he's  a  dyin',  jest  go  a  little  sigh,  and  the  tired  eyes  looked 

ong ;  me  an'  Mr.  Qreg  kin  'ten'  to  him."  up — wifitfal,  pleading,  pitiful  I 

The  doctor  took  up  hifl hat,  when  sud-  "I  never  knowed.  Mammy,  I  never 

denly  a  hand  clutched  his  shoulder,  and  knowed,"  he  said,  and  the  journey  be- 

ike  old  woman  drew  him  to  her,  looking  gun  so  long  ago  among  the  Southern 

in  his  face  with  burning  eyes.  hills  was  ended. 
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BROADWAY 
means  so 
many  dif- 
ferent things  to 
so  many  different 
people. 

The  business 
man  has  his  own 
idea  of  it,  and  it 
suggests  some- 
thing quite  the 
contrary  to  his  wife,  and 
still  another  point  of  view 
to  his  son  ;  in  this  it  differs 
from  almost  every  other 
great  thoroughfare  of  the  world.  When 
one  reads  of  Qie  Appian  Way,  one  thinks 
only  of  magnificent  distances  and  mar- 
ble. The  Bue  St.  Antoine  brings  up  a  pic- , 
ture  of  barricades  and  guttera  splashed 
with  blood  ;  and  the  Boulevards  are  re- 
miniscent of  kiosks  and  roimd  marble-top 
tables  under  striped  awninga  But  all 
Broadway  is  divided  into  three  parts, 
and  which  is  the  greatest  of  these,  it 
would  be  difficult  to  say.  There  is  the 
business  portion  of  Broadway,  and  the 
shopping  district^  and  still  farther  up- 
town the  Broadway  where  New  Yorkers 
and  their  coimtry  cousins  once  used  to 
walk  to  look  at  the  passers-by,  and  where 
now  only  those  walk  who  wish  to  be 
looked  at.  And  yet  Broadway  has,  from 
the  Battery  to  159th  Street,  where  the 
cobble-stones  break  up  into  a  dusty 
country  road,  its  own  dear  individuality. 
It  may  take  on  the  color  of  its  surroimd- 
ings  from  point  to  point,  just  as  the 
same  column  of  mercury  passes  through 
zero  and  freezing-point  to  fever  heat ; 
the  clerks  who  board  the  surface  cars 
at  the  Equitable  Building  make  room  for 
the  shoppers  at  Union  Square,  and  they, 
in  turn,  empty  the  car  to  give  place  to 
those  who  hve  still  farther  uptown ;  but 
it  is  the  same  familiar  yellow  car  which 
carries  each  of  them,  and  which  runs  on 
all  the  way. 
The  business  man  knows  Broadway 


as  a  street  blocked  with  moving  drays 
and  wagons,  with  pavements  whidi  move 
with  unbroken  lines  of  men,  and  that  are 
shut  in  on  either  side  by  the  tallest  of 
tall  buildinga  It  is  a  place  where  no 
one  strolls,  and  where  a  man  can  as  eas- 
ily swing  his  cane  as  a  woman  could  wear 
a  train.  Pedestrians  do  not  walk  stead- 
ily forward  here,  or  in  a  straight  line, 
but  dodge  in  and  out  like  runners  on  a 
foot-ball  field.  They  all  seem  to  be  try- 
ing to  reach  the  bank  to  have  a  check 
caahed  before  three  o'clock.  The  man 
who  stops  to  speak  to  a  friend,  or  to 
gaze  into  a  shop  window,  is  jostled  and 
pushed  and  shouldered  to  one  side ; 
everyone  seems  to  be  trying  to  catch  up 
to  the  man  just  in  front  of  him  ;  and 
everyone  has  something  to  do  and  some- 
thing on  his  mind  to  think  of,  too,  if  his 
face  tells  anything. 

So  intent  are  they  on  their  errands  that 
they  would  not  recognize  their  own 
wives  if  they  passed  them  by.  This 
is  the  spot  on  Broadway  where  the  ther- 
mometer marks  fevel:  heat.  It  is  the 
great  fighting  ground  of  the  city,  where 
die  battle  of  business  goes  on  from 
eight  o'clock  in  the  morning  imtil  three 
in  the  afternoon,  at  which  time  the 
work  flags  a  little  and  grows  less  and 
less  hurried  until  five,  when  the  armies 
declare  an  armistice  for  the  day  and 
march  off  uptown  to  plan  a  fresh  cam- 
paign for  the  morrow.  The  armies  be- 
gin to  arrive  before  eight,  and  gather 
from  every  point  of  the  compass.  The 
ferry-boats  land  them  by  thousands,  and 
hurry  back  across  the  river  for  thou- 
sands more,  the  elevated  roads  mar- 
shal them  from  far  uptown,  gathering 
them  by  companies  at  each  station,  where 
they  are  unlcxided  and  scattered  over  the 
business  districts  in  regiments.  They 
come  over  the  Brooklyn  Bridge  by  tens 
of  thousands,  in  one  long,  endless  pro- 
cession, and  cross  the  City  Hall  Park 
at  a  quick  step.  It  is  one  of  the  most 
impressive  sights  the  city  has  to  offer. 
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The  gftthering  of  the  clana  was  less  im-    oi  the  ooe  in  front    That  ia  the  trade 
preeaive  Euid  less  momentous.    They  do    parade  with  which  New  Torkers  are  too 
not  all  meet  on  Broadway  at  once,  but    familiar  to  fully  appreciate.    It  repre- 
before  the  buaineas  day  is  over  they  will    aente,  in  its  loads  and  burdens,  every  in- 
have  passed  up  or  down  it,  and  will    dustiy  and  product  of  the  world.     Carts 
have  contributed  at  one  time  to  the    loaded  with  boxes  of  unmade  clothing 
hurrying  crowds  on  its  two  pavements,    lockwbeels    with    drays    carrying    un- 
Where  they  all  find  work  is  a  wonder    made  food,  and  the  express  wagons,  with 
their  precious  loads  of  Bilker  bullion, 
are  crowded  by  drays  carrying  great 
hannches  of  raw  meat  to  the  transat- 
lantic steamers  lying  off  the  Battery. 
These  are  the  ammonition  trains  of  the 
great  army  of  workers. 

The  business  men  of  lower  Broad- 
way go  down  town  every  morning,  and 
walk  back  ever;  afternoon  in  good 
weather  and  in  bad  weather,  in  sick- 
ness and  in  health,  until  they  grow  rich. 
Then  they  employ  other  men  to  work 
for  them,  but  they  still  go  down  town, 
through  force  of  habit,  perhaps,  or  be- 
cause they  have  accumulated  everything 
except  the  knowledge  of  how  to  rest; 
and  how  to  spend  a  holiday.  For  eight 
hours  of  every  da^  they  are  imprisoned 
in  the  bosineBB  diatrict,  chained  before 
roller-tw  desks,  or  bound  down  in  the 
arms  of^  swivel-chairs,  or  over  ledgers 
Th*  swdwich  Man,  which  are  always  marked  "  to  be  con- 

tinued," and  which  have  no  finis.  At  six 
to  the  dilettante  from  upper  Broadway,  o'clock,  after  they  have  given  the  best 
where  money  is  spent,  not  made.  But  part  of  their  day's  strength  and  brain 
he  will  understand  when  he  notices  and  energy  to  business,  they  are  set  at 
that  every  bnildin^  along  the  street  is  liberty  and  are  allowed  to  run  up  town 
divided  and  subdivided  like  a  beehive,  overnight,  on  their  promise  to  return 
and  every  room  holds  it  own  president  again,  and  are  given  three  hours  in 
and  board  of  trustees.  It  would  take  which  to  become  acquainted  with  their 
an  idle  man  half  an  hour  to  read  the  chUdren.  And  some  of  them  keep  this 
signs  on  the  front  of  one  block  of  lower  up  until  they  are  gray-haired,  feeble  old 
Broadway,  and  the  face  of  each  building  men.  They  begin  when  they  are  quite 
is  a  small  directory.  young ;  when  tibey  are   of  Uie  age   to 

There  was  a  great  trade  parade  in  think  that  it  is  something  important 
the  city  two  years  ago,  and  it  gave  and  desirable  to  work  down  town,  and 
New  Yorkers  a  pleasing  idea  of  weir  as  office  boys  earning  three  dollars  a 
prosperity ;  but  its  theatrical  display  week  in  their  father's  office,  look  down 
and  bands  of  music  were  but  a  pageant  upon  their  elder  brother  at  college,  and 
to  the  grim  reality  of  the  great  trade  patronize  the  family  at  dinner,  and  talk 
parade  which  forces  iUi  way  up  and  down  of  "  our  firm,"  and  what  "  we  "  intend 
Broadway  every  morning  in  the  year,  to  do  if  wheat  should  drop  much  fur- 
There  is  a  narrow  turn  in  Cheapside,  of  ther.  As  clerks,  their  horizon  is  bouud- 
which  Londoners  boast  that  the  trafGc  is  ed  by  a  future  raise  in  salair,  and  their 
BO  great  as  to  block  the  street  for  half  an  life  is  filled  with  hopes  that  the  man  just 
hour  at  a  time ;  but  on  Broadway,  for  a  above  them  will  die,  and  allow  them  to 
mile,  there  are  over  four  long  lines  of  stop  into  his  place  ;  as  partners  in  the 
drays  and  wagons,  vrith  the  tongue  of  firm  they  speak,  after  hours,  of  every 
the  one  behind  touching  the  back-board    other  aubject  bat  that  of  business,  and 
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declare  bittetl;  that,  whatever  pursuit 
their  sons  ma;  enter  iuio,  it  shall  not  be 
the  same  bb  their'a,  of  that  the;  are 
quite  certaiu.  Ajtd  at  last,  when  they 
grow  rioh  enough  to  retire,  they  do  noth- 
ing of  the  ^ort,  but  etill  haunt  their 
place  of  busiaeas,  and  delight  in  telling 
ErtruggUng  young  men  bow  they  once 
used  to  sweep  out  the  office  of  which 
they  are  now  the  owners.  That  is  the 
atmosphere  of  lower  Broadway.  A 
place  where  half  the  men  do  what  they 
,  are  told  to  do,  like  accompUahed  ma- 
chines, for  ao  much  a  week,  and  ever 
with  the  conviction  that  so  much  is  not 
enough  ;  and  where  the  other  half  are 
for  so  many  hours  a  day  heads  with 
BUperfluoug  bodies,  with  brains  working 
one  against  the  other,  and  with  the  same 
effect  in  the  end  aa  when  cog-wheels  of 
a  watch  work  one  against  the  other, 
they  make  the  watch  go. 

Broadway  proper  begins  at  Bowling 
Green.  This  is  the  open  breathing- 
place  where  Uie  street  rests  before  U 
narrows  down  and  meets  the  fierce  tur- 
moil of  the  business  portion  just  above. 
It  is  a  veiy  cosmopolitan  Broadway  a1 
this  point,  and  every  house  facing  i1 
seems  to  welcome  and  bid  for  the  arriv- 
ing immigrants.  The  offices  of  the  for- 
eign consuls  are  here,  and  the  immi- 
grants' boarding-houses,  with  their  signs 
in  almost  every  strange  language,  and 
the  shops  where  shiUings  and  francs 
and  gnelders  can  be  changed  into  dol- 
lors.  Men  in  sabots  and  spangled  with 
silver  buttons,  and  women  with  Neapol- 
itan head-dresses,  are  too  common  about 
Bowling  Qreen  for  anyone  to  look  twice 
at  them,  and  sailors,  and  ship-stewards 
on  shore  for  fresh  provisions,  and  petty 
officers  with  a  few  hoars'  leave  in  which 
to  get  rid  of  their  money,  give  this 
end  of  Broadiray  a  distinctly  salty  and 
foreign  air.  This  is  where  you  are 
stopped  at  every  second  step  by  too 
familiar  young  men  of  Hebraic  features, 
who  act  as  runners  for  the  great  trans- 
atlantic lines,  who  aggrieve  your  amour 
propre  by  offering  you  a  steerage  pas- 
sage to  the  old  country  for  twenty  dol- 
lars, and  who  are  aa  persistent  as  those 
who  have  rendered  the  ready-made  cloth- 
ing stores  of  Baxter  Street  notorious . 

The  lodging-bouse  "shark"  and  the 
bunco  steerer  lie  in  wait  about  here  for 


the  immigrant,  and  the  more  daring 
rogue  who,  dressed  like  an  immigrant 
tells  you  how  he  has  been  robbed  on 
hia  arrival,  and  who  wishes  to  sell  you 
his  watch,  an  old  family  heirloom  made 
in  Mnnidi ;  and  who  is  not  the  least 
abashed  when  you  pry  open  the  case 
and  read  "Toledo,  0."  on  the  back. 

These  ore  the  weeds  and  parasites 
that  grow  in  Castle  Oarden. 

It  is  only  a  few  steps  farther  up  town 
from  this,  and  you  are  in  the  rush  of 
the  business  district,  and  are  dodging 
past  men  who  ore  talking  per  cents 
and  discounts  on  their  way  to  luncheon. 
■The  croM-streela  are  traps  and  pitfalls 
here,  and  you  have  to  watch  your  chances 
to  cross,  and  to  measure  your  distances 
aa  carefully  and  as  quickly  as  a  rider 
does  a  water-jump.  This  port  of  Broad- 
way is  a  valley  of  great  buildings,  and 
from  a  boat  on  the  North  River  one  can 
trace  the  march  of  the  street  by  these 
monntaios  of  brick  and  iron  and  plate- 


gloaa.  They  rise  up  above  the  rest  of 
the  city  like  ahot-towers,  and  you  see 
nothing  up  town  to  equal  thwu,  save 
the  white  points  of  the  Cathedral,  and 
the  slim,  graceful  spire  of  Grace  Cbtu-ch 
half-way  between. 

The  rush  is  greatest  about  the  base 
of  one  (rf  the  taltest  of  these — the  Equit- 
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able  Building,  that  great  gray  pile  which  more  room  for  all  that  goes  on  there, 

every  good  straoger  must  visit  on  his  and  it  is  almost  a  surprise  that  there  is 

first  day  in  New  York,  and  from  the  no  visible  sign  of  the  fortunes  rising 

dome  of  which  the  signal  flags  flutter  and  falling,  and  of  the  great  manoeuvres 

out  their  proclamation  of  cold,   dear  and  attacks  which  emanate  in  that  two 

weather,  in  haughty  defiance  of  the  fact  hundred  yards,  and  which  are  felt  from 

that  the  bunting  itself  is  heavy  with  Turkey  to  Oregon.  But  it  seems  just  like 

moist,  unending  rain.  any  other  street,  except  for  the  wires 

Jusib  below  this,  only  a  block  to  the  winch  almost  roof  it  over,  and  that  the 
south,  is  (me  of  those  strange  con-  men  one  meets  in  it  are  different  in  mien 
trasts  which  seem  as  if  they  could  not  and  manner  from  those  one  meets  in 
have  been  accidental  This,  is  where  upper  Broadway ;  they  wear  a  sharp, 
old  Trinity  Church,  with  its  graveyard,  nervous  look,  and  they  stoop,  as  if  they  • 
blocks  the  way  of  Wall  Street.  There  had  grown  so  from  bending  so  often  and 
is  no  stronger  contrast  than  this  in  the  so  intently  over  the  momentous  strips 
whole  city  of  New  York.  Whether  you*  of  paper  tape.  It  is  rather  interesting 
look  up  Wall  Street's  short  length  to  to  think  that  the  man  who  brushed  pa^ 
the  church,  or  from  the  church  steps  vou  may  have  been  but  a  few  years 
down  Wall  Street  to  where  the  pillars  of  back  one  of  the  uniformed  boys  who 
the  Custom-House  seem  to  shut  off  its  run  with  cable  despatches  to  the  floor 
other  end,  the  effect  is  the  same.  There  of  the  Exchange,  and  that  he  may  in  a 
is  something  so  solemnly  incongruous  few  weeks  time  be  looking  for  a  clerk- 
in  the  mournful  peace  of  the  graveyard,  ship  in  one  of  the  banks  which  he  did 
with  the  roar  of  the  street  in  Iront  of  it,  not  succeed  in  breaking.  The  broad 
in  the  cherubs'  heads  and  the  gaimt  statue  of  Washington,  with  its  shining 
skull  and  cross-bones  of  the  monu-  knees  and  dusty  coat,  always  seems  to 
ments,  in  the  implements  of  war  and  of  be  in  the  most  incongruous  position 
naval  battles  that  date  from  the  seven-  here.  Unless  it  is  that  he  is  guarding 
teen  himdreds  up  to  the  days  of  Cap-  the  Sub-Treasury  behind  him,  and  that 
tain  Paul  Jones.  The  tower  of  the  his  uplifted  hand  is  meant  to  say  to  the 
church  throws  its  shadow  directly  into  buUs  and  bears  :  so  far  can  you  go,  and 
Wall  Street,  the  street  that  seems  to  no  farther.  It  is  a  most  suggestive 
run  with  gold,  and  every  hour  its  place,  is  Wall  Street,  and  one  feels  more 
chimes  ring  out  above  the  noise  of  the  easy  when  one  gets  out  of  it  into  Broad- 
tickers,  and  every  minute  of  the  day  its  way  again,  where  mobs  of  men  have  not 
doors  are  open,  as  if  to  leave  no  excuse  swept  up  and  down  howling  and  with 
for  those  who  do  not  snatch  a  moment  white  faces,  and  where  Black  Fridays 
to  step  beyond  them.  make  no  visible  sign.    And  after  you 

"Every  square  foot  of  that  grave-  get  out  of  Wall  Street,  it  is  worth 
yard,"  philosophized  a  young  broker,  so  while  to  step  across  into  Trinity  Church 
tradition  says,  "  could  be  sold  for  more  and  note  how  far  away  the  street  seems, 
than  half  tiie  men  on  the  Street  are  and  how  calmly  grand  the  church  is, 
worth,  and  yet  the  tenants  are  not  get-  with  its  high  pillars  meeting  the  great 
ting  any  use  of  their  money.  It  does-  arches,  and  with  the  sim  staling 
n't  seem  right,  does  it  ?  **  But  it  does  through  the  gorgeous  window  at  the 
seem  right  to  the  old-fashioned  no-  west  It  is  almost  like  the  cathedral  of 
body  who  sees  something  more  than  ac-  some  simny,  sleepy,  English  town,  and 
cident  in  this  waste  of  valuable  building  you  are  not  brought  home  again  until 
groimd ;  who  fancies  that  this  quiet  another  sight-seer  like  yourself  opens 
acre  of  land  is  meant  to  teach  a  lesson  the  screen  doors,  and  you  can  hear  the 
which  those  who  run  after  the  great  shrill  whistle  of  the  car-driver  just  out- 
dollar  might  read,  if  they  only  have  the  side,  and  his  ejaculations  on  iJie  head 
time ;  but  they  haven't  the  time — ^bank-  of  the  gentleman  on  the  box  -  seat  of 
ing  hours  are  so  few.  I  never  pass  Wall  the  ice-^urt,  who  will  not  give  him  *the 
Si^et  but  I  am  filled  with  wonder  that  track.  The  business  man  comes  in 
it  should  be  such  a  narrow,  insignificant  here  occasionally  to  show  the  interior 
street.     One  would  think  it  would  need  to  his  customer  from  out  of  town.    He 
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wears  the  preoccupied  and  slightly  the  Spanieh  dancer  at  night.  Trinity 
bored  air  of  the  amateur  guide  who  baa  Church  has  a  mob  of  its  own  about  it 
seen  it  before,  and  as  he  is  going  out  once  a  year,  but  it  is  a  somewhat  differ- 
again  immediately,  be  does  not  throw  ent  mob  from  the  feverish  gatherings 
away  his  cigar,  but  keeps  it  decorously  of  Wall  Street.  This  is  on  the  Itwt 
hidden  inside  bis  hat.  From  Trinity  night  of  the  old  year,  when  the  citizens 
Church  he  will  go  to  the  Equitable  gather,  as  they  have  gathered  since  the 
Building,  to  show  off  the  marbles  and  days  of  Aaron  Burr,  to  hear  the  chimes 
elevators,  and  from  there  to  all  the  welcome  the  coming,  and  toll  for  the 
other  show -places  in  the  city,  from  Mng  who  is  dead,  and  sound  a  "Long 
Cleopatra's  Needle  in  the  afternoon,  to  live  the  king  !  "  to  his  successor. 
Vol.  IX— 63 
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Broadway  widens    in    front    of  the    one  side  and  lets  in  a  breath  of  fresh 
AstiOr  House,  and  gives  the  cars  from    air  where  it  breaks  one   of  the  long, 
all  over  the  city  a  Uttle  room  in  which    high  barriers  of  business  houses.     The 
to  turn  before  they  start  off  uptown    people  who  haunt  and  who  inhabit  the 
again.     The  Fost-Office  shuts  it  ofT  at    Park  have  nothing  in  common  with  the 
one  side,  and  receives  half  the  pedes-    wage-earners    and    money-makers  who 
trians    from    the    street    through    its    ru^  through  it  and  about  its  four  sides, 
swinging  doors,    to    shoot    them    out    They  are  the  real  leisure  class  of  New 
once  more  after  it  has  swallowed  up  the    York,  and  their  only  duty  and  pastime 
contributions  they  have  made  to  one  of    is  to  sit  under  the  trees  on  the  circle  of 
its  hungry  maws.     It  is  not  an  impres-    benches  and  read  three  days'  old  news- 
sive-looking  building,    in    spite    of  its    papers,  which  were  once  wrapped  round 
great,  clumsy,  bam-like  bulk,   and    it    the    luncheons   of  the  despised  wage- 
looks  still   more  utilitarian   from  the    earner.     You  will  see  the  same  men  on 
other  side,  where  the  City  Hall  faces  it    the  same  benches  day  after  day,   and 
over   the  trees  of  the  Park.     The  City    month  after  month.      Their    garments 
Hall  is  perhaps  as  correct,  or  one  of  the    grow  more  dirty  and  their  chins   more 
mostcorrect,piecesof  architecturein  the    dark,  until  one  day  they  disappear  al- 
city  of  New  York  ;  it  is  simple,  direct,    together — the  police  court  and  the  cor- 
and  graceful,  with  the  quiet  dignity,  in    oner  only  can    tell    where.     They  are 
the  balance  of  its  two  wings,  of  a  Colo-    tramps,  with  the  mud  of  country  roads 
nial  mansion.     Every  known,  and  hither-    still   heavy   on    their  boots;   strangers 
to  unknown,  order  of  architecture  sur-    stranded  in  the  streets,  without  money 
rounds  it  on  the  border  of  the  Park,    and  without  hope,  and  young  toughs 
and  not  one  of  these  many  specimens    from  the  cheap  lodging-houses  on  the 
robs  it  of  its  place  in  the  centre  of  the    Bowery,  waiting  to  pick  up  a  new  tool 
stage,  which  it  has  held  since  those  days    in  some  recent  arrival  from  the  farms  of 
when  its  southern  extension  was  backed    New  Jersey  and  Connecticut.     They  will 
find  him  a  trifle  dazed  by  the  rush 
and  noise,  resting  here  because  there 
are  trees  about,  before  he  starts  in 
on   that    disheartening    occupation 
known  as  "looking  for  work."     He 
sits  with  his  valise  tightly  squeezed 
between  his  knees,   and  with  one 
hand    touching    the    small    roll   of 
money  sewed  up  in  the  pocket  of  his 
waistcoat.     In  a  few  days  he   will 
make  his  first  entrance  into  a  pawn- 
shop on  the  Bowery,  and  the  home- 
made clothes  will  go,  and  his  silver 
watch,  and  finally  the  empty  valise 
itself,  and  he  will  leave  the  shop  for 
the  last  time  with  a  hopelessly  lost 
feeling,  and  no  impediments  but  the 
clpthes  he  stands  in.     Then,  when 
be  returns  to  the  City  Hall  Park,  he 
is  ripe  to  listen  to  the  hints  of  the 
hard  -  looking  young   man  on  the 
bench  next  bim,  and  before  evening 
"Fi"*!"  he  will  be  one  of  a  crowd  which 

"hold  up  "  a  drunken  sailor  for  his 
with  brown  stone  because  no  one,  so  it  money,  and  an  officer  will  have  his  hand 
was  expected,  would  ever  live  south  of  on  his  shoulder,  while  his  friends  of  the 
it,  and  it  would  never  be  seen.  morning  scamper  ofi;  dodging  the  light 

The  City  Hall  Park  makes  a  pleasant    of  the  lamp-posts,  until  they  disappear 
break  in  Broadway.     It  opens  it  up  on    finally  in  the  darkness  of  the  side-streeta. 


BROADU^AY.  591 

The  Farb  Ib  the  reDdezvous  for  many  0£Bce  are  blazing  with  light,  and  the 

of  the  "Andies"  and  "Barneys"  of  local  mail  wagons  rattle  up  over  the  empty 

politics,  with  the  inevitable  cigar  and  streets  with  a  great  to  do  and  unload 

the  habit  of  emphasizing  their  remarks  their  freight  of  trouble  and  good  news 

with  the  end  of  the  right  finger,  o&d  tlie  where    it  may  be  scattered  broadcast 


interrogative  "see."  They  are  waiting  over  the  world.  On  warm  nights  the 
to  buttonhole  this  or  that  employe  iu  marble  steps  of  the  City  Hall  are  black 
one  of  the  city  departments  who  has  a  with  people  from  the  slums,  and  every 
"pull ;"  and  there  are  numerous  Italian  bench  holds  four  drowsy  fignres  ;  there 
wedding  parties  who  find  it  more  dis-  is  hardly  room  for  the  compositoi-s  and 
tinguisLed  and  much  more  cheap  to  be  pressmen  who  have  run  across  from 
married  by  the  Mayor,  and  who  are  gay  Newspaper  Eow  for  a  breath  of  air  be- 
in  purple  and  green  ribbons,  and  are  tween  shifts,  and  the  Park  policeman  is 
happily  unconscious  of  how  evident  is  kept  constantly  busy  rapping  the  feet  of 
the  purpose  of  their  visit.  the  sleepers  in  the  city's  free  lodging- 

But  it  is  at  night  that  thePark  is  at  its  place, 

best.     When  the  windows  of  the  Post-  Newspaper  Bow  bounds  the   eastern 
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side  of  the  square  with  the  workshops  were,  no   doubt,  excellent  reasons  for 

of  the  great    daihes.      They  rise,  one  placing  Grace  Church  just  where  it  is  ; 

above  the  other,  in  the  humorous  hope  but  if  it  had  been  placed  at  the  joint  of 

that  the  public  will  believe  the  length  Broadway  for  no  other  than  the  archi- 

of  their  subscription-lists  is  in  propor-  tectural  effect,  there  would  have  been 

tion  to  the  height  of  their  towers.    They  reason  enough.     There  is  no  place  where 

are  aggressively  active  and  wide-awake  it  could  have  been  seen   so  welL     It 

in  the  silence  of  the  night  about  them,  seems  to  join  the  two  angles  of   the 

The  lights  from  the  hundreds  of  win-  street  and  put  a  punctuation  mark  to 

dows  glow  like  furnaces,  and  the  quick  the  business  quarter.     From  its  comer 

and  impatient  beating  of  the  groaning  in  the  angle  of  the  L  it  is  conspicuous 

presses  sounds  like  the  roar  of  the  sea.  from  either  approach,  and  it  silently  ed- 

"  There  she  is — the  great  engine — she  ucates  and  teaches  everyone  who  passes, 

never  sleeps.     She  has  her  ambassadors  something  of  wha^t  is  best  in  architec- 

in  every  quarter  of  the  world,  her  cou-  ture. 

riers  on  everj'  road.  Her  officers  march  The  shopping  district  begins  about 
along  with  armies,  and  her  envoys  enter  Tenth  Street,  and  is  bounded  on  the 
into  the  statesmen's  cabinet."  But  the  north  by  the  latitude  of  Twenty-third, 
ambassadors  she  sends  to  the  courts  to-  where  the  promenade  begins  and  con- 
day  are  a  very  different  sort  of  ambas-  tinues  on  up  indefinitely  to  Forty-sec- 
sadors  from  those  of  whom  Mr.  War-  ond  Street.  One  is  as  likely  to  see  a 
rington  spoke,  and  they  are  probably  man  here  as  at  an  afternoon  tea,  and  if 
not  quite  so  useful.  one  should  dare  to  venture  in,  it  is  only 
From  the  City  HaU  on  up  Broadway  for  one  of  two  reasons  :  either  he  is  the 
to  Tenth  Street  the  complexion  of  the  husband  or  brother  of  some  wife  or  sis- 
street  is  utterly  changed,  and  there  is  ter  in  the  suburbs,  who  has  asked  him 
nothing  but  wholesale  business  houses,  to  run  uptown  at  limcheon-time  and 
almost  all  with  strange  foreign  names,  match  something  for  her,  or  he  is  there 
This  is  where  Broadway  nods  a  little,  because  the  women  are  there,  and  he  has 
There  is  none  of  the  rush  of  lower  Broad-  come  to  look  at  them.  In  the  first  place 
way,  and  none  of  its  earnestness.  The  he  is  entitled  to  your  pity,  and  in  the 
big  houses  deal  only  with  firms,  and  not  second  place  as  well,  for  his  occupation, 
with  individuals.  Their  windows  show  though  individually  satisfactory,  is  not 
straw  bonnets  when  the  retail  stores  up  profitable.  The  business  district  is  very 
town  are  fiUed  with  Christmas  presents,  grim  and  very  real,  the  shopping  district 
and  in  summer  their  stock  in  trade  is  aU  color,  and  movement,  and  variety, 
points  out  what  the  faU  overcoat  will  It  is  not  the  individual  woman  one  sees 
be  like,  and  how  furs  wiU  be  fashioned,  here,  but  woman  in  the  plural  You 
The  proprietors  stand  in  the  doorways,  may  have  a  glance  of  a  beautiful  face, 
or  gaze  out  of  the  windows,  with  their  or  of  a  brilliant  or  an  outrageously  in- 
customers  from  the  coimtry  at  their  appropriate  gown,  but  it  is  only  a 
elbows,  watching  the  passing  crowd,  glunpse,  and  the  face  is  lost  in  a  com- 
Three  sales  a  day  is  good  business  in  one  posite  photograph  of  faces,  the  expres- 
of  these  houses,  and  means  thousands  sion  of  which  seems  to  be  one  of  decid- 
of  dollars.  Broadway  takes  a  dip,  geo-  ed  anxiety.  For  it  is  apparently  a  very 
graphically,  from  the  City  Hall  to  Canal  serious  business,  this  shopping.  The 
Street,  where  those  tiresome  individuals  shoppers  do  not  seem  to  be  altogether 
who  knew  New  York  when  Union  Square  happy,  for  they  have  heard,  perhaps,  of 
was  a  forest,  fished  in  the  stream  that  a  place  where  you  can  get  that  same 
gave  the  street  its  name,  or  say  they  did.  lace  flounce  for  two  cents  a  yard  less 
It  rises  again  until  it  reaches  Tenth  than  at  the  other  place,  where  you  got 
Street,  where  it  turns  sharply  west,  the  last  lot,  and  they  are  pressing  on 
From  the  City  Hall  one  can  see  the  tops  before  it  is  all  gone.  They  are  as  keen 
of  all  the  horse -cars  as  they  go  down  over  their  bargains  in  trimmings  and 
and  rise  again,  and  the  street  itself  looks  gloves  as  their  husbands  down  town  are 
as  though  it  stopped  altogether  at  Tenth  over  the  rise  and  fall  in  oil,  and  they 
Street,  blocked  by  Grace  Church.   There  certainly  do  not  look  as  if  they  were  on 
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pleasure  bent.  On  the  contrary,  the;  can  see  by  the  multitude  of  nurse-maids 
seem  to  bare  much  upon  their  minds,  and  children,  and  in  the  niunber  and 
On  a  sunny,  bright  morning,  when  it  is  cared-for  beauty  of  the  plants  and  flow- 
possible  for  them  to  wear  their  best  ere,  and  in  the  general  air  of  easy  geni- 
bravery  without  fear  of  raiu,  Broadway  ality  of  the  park  policemen,  who  wear 
holde.apparently,  ever}' woman  of  means  white  cotton  gloves.  They  have  to  get 
in  the  city.  Who  stays  at  home  to  take  along  without  gloves  about  the  City 
care  of  the  baby,  and  who  looks  after  Hall.  Horace  Greeley  and  Benjamin 
the  flat?  is  a  question.  I  use  the  word  Franklin  are  the  appropriate  guardians 
flat  advisedly,  because  all  the  women  of  that  busy  lower  park,  vrbile  tlie  grace- 
who  shop  below  Union  Square  and  along  ful  Lafayette  and  tiie  stately  equestrian 
Fourteenth  Street  live  in  flats.  Above  figure  of  Washington  are  the  presiding 
Union  Square  they  occupy  apartments,  figures  of  this  gayer  and  more  metropol- 
Ifc  is  a  very  fine  distinction.  The  ladies  itan  pleasure-ground.  Union  Square  is 
who  live  in  flats  generally  come  down  bounded  on  the  south  by  that  famous 
townin  the  "elevated,"  and  dress  a  great  strip  of  pavement  known  to  New  York- 
deal  ;  they  make  an  event  of  it,  and  take  ers  who  read  tlie  papers  as  the  Bialta 
tbeir  luncheons,  which  consist  of  a  me-  This  is  tbe  promenade  of  actors,  but 
ringue  and  an  ice,  down  town.  They  a  very  different  class  indeed  from  the 
think  nothing  of  polished  gentle- 
walk  in  g  three  men  who  bright- 
hours  at  a  time  en  upper  Broad- 
over  hard  floors,  way.  They  are 
or  remaining  on  justasag^ressive- 
their  feet  before  ly  conspicuous, 
long  counters,  but  but  less  beautiful, 
it  wotdd  weary  and  they  are  en- 
them,  you  wovdd  gaged  in  waiting 
find,  to  walk  the  for  something  to 
children  to  the  turn  up.  They 
Park  and  back  have  juat  return- 
again — besides,  ed  from  a  tour 
that  would  be  so  which  opened  and 
unprofitable.  closed  at  Yonkers, 
There  is  an  object  and  they  cannot 
in  going  down  tell  why.  They 
town  to  shop ;  the  have  come  ba(^ 
object  sometimes  "  to  reorganize," 
costa  as  much  as  R.cr.ition.  ^  ^^7  express  it, 
fifty  cents,  and  and  to  start  afresh 
Jou  get  a  fan  with  nest  week  with 
it,  or  a  balloon,  or  a  little  paste-board  another  manager,  and  greater  hopes, 
box  to  carry  it  in.  It  is  a  remarkably  They  live  chiefly  on  hope.  It  ia  said  it 
dressed  procession,  and  noticeable  in  is  possible  to  cast,  in  one  morning,  any 
the  youthfulness  of  the  attire  of  those  one  of  Shakespeare's  plays,  to  equip  any 
who  are  somewhat  too  elderly  to  stand  number  of  farce  companies,  and  to  "  or- 
artificial  violets  in  their  bonnets,  and  ganize  "  three  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin  com- 
those  who  ai-e  much  too  young  to  wear  binationa,  with  even  more  than  the  uaual 
their  hair  up.  There  is  much  jewelry,  number  of  Marks  the  lawyer,  from  this 
and  doubtful  jewelry  at  that,  below  melancholy  market  of  talent  that  ranges 
Union  Square,  and  a  tendency  to  many  about  the  theatrical  agencies  and  cos- 
silver  bangles,  and  shoulder-capes,  and  tumeis'  shops  and  bar-rooms  of  lower 
jingling  chatelaines.  Union  Square.  The  Broadway  side  of 
Union  Square  makes  a  second  break  Union  Square  is  its  richest  and  most 
in  Broadway,  and  is  a  very  different  picturesque.  The  great  jewelry  and 
lounging -place  indeed  from  City  Hall  silver-sbops  begin  here,  and  private 
Park.     It  IS  much  more  popular,  as  one  carriages   line   the   curb  in    quadruple 
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lines,  and  the  pBrement  is  impreseiTely  shops  &re  respOBsible  for  them.     And 

studded  with   white-breeched    grooms,  from  this  on  up  Broadway  from  Union 

Long-haired  violinists  and  bespectacled  Square  the  richer  and  more  faahionable 

young  women  in  loose  gowns,  with  rolls  element  shows  itself,  and  predominates 

of  music  in  their  hands,  become  con-  altogether.      These   shoppers  come    in 

spicuous  just  above  this — the  music-  carriages,  and  hold  long  lists  between 
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gloved  fingers,  and  spend  lees  time  at  ment.  Those  you  meet  further  up  look 
the  bargain  counters.  The  crowd  is  not  as  though  they  regarded  Broadway  not 
so  great,  and  the  dressing  is  much  asastraightlinebetween  two  points,  not 
richer,  and  as  well  worth  looking  at  as  as  a  thoroughfare,  but  aa  a  promenade, 
that  of  any  city  in  the  world.  These  But  in  tlie  lower  part  there  are  groups 
shoppers  are  not  so  hurried,  either,  of  distiugiiiBhed -looking  women  and 
they  walk  more  leisurely,  and  stop  at  beautiful  girls  with  bimches  of  flowers 
every  candy  store ;  and  windows  filled  at  their  waists,  and  a  certain  affectation 
with  photographs  of  American  duch-  of  manishness  in  their  dress  that  only 
esses  and  English  burlesque  actresses  makes  their  faces  more  feminine  by  con- 
are  like  barriers  in  their  path.  They  traat.  "They  carry  themselves  well," 
are  able  to  observe  in  passing  how  would  be  the  first  criticism  of  a  stranger, 
every  other  woman  is  dressed,  and  at  and  they  have  a  frank  look  of  interest 
the  same  time  to  approve  their  own  in  what  is  going  on  about  them  which 
could  even  be  mistaken  for  boldness, 
but  which  really  tends  to  show  how 
certain  of  themselves  they  are. 

At  Twenty-third  Street  the  more 
businesa-like  Broadway  takes  on  the 
leisurely  air  of  the  avenue,  which  it 
crosses,  and  in  which  it  is  merged  for 
a  block  or  two.  The  rush  is  greatest 
here,  and  hansoms  and  democratic 
street  -  cars  and  lumbering  busses 
with  their  roof -gardens  of  pretty 
girls,  and  victorias,  in  which  the 
owners  look  down  upon  the  pedes- 
trians as  if  a  bit  conscious  of  their 
high  estate,  are  forced  into  each 
other's  company  as  closely  as  are  the 
carts  and  drays  farther  down  town. 
This  ia  where  quiet  home-bodies  of 
the  lower  half  of  the  avenue,  and  the 
other  daughters  of  the  few  hundred 
from  above,  make  a  dash  across  the 
forbidden  ground  of  Broadway  and 
pass  on  to  the  more  secure  footing 
of  the  avenue,  as  calmly  unconscious 
of  the  Broadway  habitue  who  begins 
to  prowl  just  here,  as  though  he  were 
one  of  the  hotel  pillars  against  which 
.        .  he  poses.     This  is  the  most  interest- 

perfection  m  any  plate -glass  window  ing  spot  in  the  city  to  the  stiwiger  within 
with  a  sufficiently  dark  background  to  our  gates,  and  it  is,  after  all,  the  Broad- 
throw  a  reflection.  way  that  we  all  know  and  like  the  best 
,  It  is  so  cosmopolitan,  so  alive,  and  bo  rich 
This  IS  the  part  of  Broadway  where  in  color  and  movement,  and  so  generous 
one  should  walk  just  before  the  Christ-  in  its  array  of  celebrities.  One  could 
mas  holidays,  if  one  wants  to  see  it  at  its  wear  a  turban  here,  or  a  pith  hehnet,  or  a 
ve^  best ;  when  the  windows  offer  richer  sealskin  ulster  down  to  his  heels,  and  his 
and  coatUer  bids  to  those  of  better  taste  passing  would  cause  no  comment.  For 
than  at  any  other  season  ;  and  when  the  everyone  who  visits  New  York,  whether 
women  whom  one  passes  have  a  thor-  he  be  a  Japanese  prince,  or  a  pohtical 
oughbred  air  of  comfort  and  home  esUe  from  Erin,  or  the  latest  imported 
about  them,  and  do  not  look  as  though  London  pickpocket,  finds  his  way  sooner 
they  were  altogether  dependent  on  the  or  later  to  this  promenade  of  the  tender- 
street  and   shops  for  their   entertain-    loin  district  of  Broadway.   Here  you  wilt 
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meetfaceto  face  mtheirproperpersons  stood  that  though  he  is  in  the  parade 
the  young  women  whoee  photographs  he  ie  not  of  it ;  and  richly  dressed,  well- 
smile  npon  them  in  somewhat  erratic    fed  sporting  men,  with  cheeks  tanned 
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attire  from  the  shop  -  windows,  which  by  the  wind  and  sun  of  the  race- 
one  would  think  might  prove  em-  tracks ;  and  white-faced  gamblers,  with 
barrassing ;  and  the  leading  juveniles  expressionless  eyes,  which  teU  of  late 
of  the  stock  companies,  well  gloved  hours  and  gas-light  and  close  air,  and 
and  groomed,  and  with  a  conscious  which  seem  to  bhnk  in  the  sun  as  if  it 
effort  to  look  unconscious ;  and  the  hurt  them.  There  are  soubrettes,  with 
staid  British  tourist,  with  the  deter-  short  curly  hair,  given  to  loud  and  un- 
mined  air  of  one  who  wishes  it  under-  expected    explosions  of  mirth.      Veiy 
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handfiome  young  women,  with  a  showy,  faced,  wMte-hmred  man   who  touched 

fair-weather  look   about  them,  which  your  shoulder  as  he  brushed  past,  keeps 

makes  one  think  they  would  certainly  a  gambling  -  house  at  Saratoga  during 

bare  postponed  their  walk  if  it  had  the  summer  mouths,  or  that  the  wom- 

rained,  and  who  cany  long  silver-han-  an  at  his  side  is  not  his  wife.    They 
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died  parasols  which  were  never  meant  to  do  you  no  harm,  and  yon  are  not  on 
be  unrolled.  Local  politicians,  celebri-  Broadway  to  enlarge  your  visiting  list, 
ties  whose  faces  the  comic  papers  have  but  only  to  enjoy  the  procession,  of 
helped  to  make  familiar,  and  play-writ^  which,  forthe  time  being,  youare  apart, 
era,  and  book-makers  of  both  sorts,  and  You  need  not  take  it  from  the  point 
many  other  men  and  women  too,  to  of  view  of  the  yoimg  man  on  the  cor- 
whom  this  promenade  is  part  of  their  ner,  with  his  hat  knowingly  slanted  and 
daily  advertisement.  They  are  there  to  his  cane  in  his  side-pocket,  nor  of  the 
look  and  be  looked  at ;  and  to  have  the  gaping  visitor  in  the  hotel  window, 
passing  stranger  nudge  his  companion  with  ^e  soles  of  his  shoes  showing 
and  whisper,  "  That  is  So-and-so,  who  is  against  the  pane  ;  but  if  you  are  a  stu- 
playing  at  Such-and-such  a  theatre  "  is,  dent  of  your  fellow-men  you  will  find 
as  Mr.  Vincent  Crummies  declared  it  to  enough  bright  faces  in  the  crowd  to  send 
be,  fame,  and  like  breath  to  their  nos-  you  home  an  optimist,  and  so  many 
trils.  They  have  their  reward.  There  wrecks  and  failures  and  fallen  favorites 
are  some  who  wiU  tell  you  that  Broad-  of  fortune,  as  to  make  you  wish  you  had 
way  at  this  point  should  be  as  a  howling  selected  to  walk  on  the  avenue  instead, 
wilderness  to  respectable  men  and  wom-  It  is  even  more  gayly  alive  at  night,  when 
en  ;  but  they  are  those  who  know  the  all  the  shop-fronts  are  lighted,  and  the 
true  character  of  the  pedestrians  more  entrances  to  the  theatres  blaze  out  on 
thoroughly  than  is  altogether  profitable,  the  sidewalk  like  open  fireplaces,  and 
illustrating  that  too  much  knowledge  is  when  every  street-car  goes  jumping  past 
a  dangerous  thing.  It  is  not  essential  loaded  down  to  the  railings  with  well- 
that  you  should  know  that  the  smooth-  dressed  theatre-goers,  and  when  the  tran- 
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sient  strangers  stand  in  the  doorwava  the  girl  bachelor,  who  is  either  a  sales- 

of  the  big  hotels,  or  venture   out  on  lady  or  a  working-girl,  as  she  better 

little  sorties  to  the  comer  and   back  chooses  to  call  herself,  and  who  can  and 

again.     It  is  at  this  hour  that  the  clerk  does  walk  alone  in  New  York  at  night 

appears,  dressed  in  his  other   suit,  the  unmolested,  if  she  so  wishes  it,  which  is 

one  which  he  keeps  for  the  evening,  and  something  she  could  not  do  in  any  other 
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city  in  the  world.  She  has  found  her  with  alert,  insolent  eyes,  and  who  a 
hail  bedroom  cold  and  lonely  after  the  year  before  was  what  ahe  is  now,  and 
long  working-day  behind  a  counter  or  who  sees  nothing  in  the  lighted  shop 
at  a  loom,  and  the  loneliness  tends  to  window  before  which  she  stops  but  the 
homesickness  and  to  make  one  think,  reflection  of  the  man  who  has  dropped 
which,  as  evetybody  knows,  is  a  very  dan-  out  of  step  with  the  procession  and  is 
gerous  occupation  ;  so  she  puts  on  her  hovering  at  her  side, 
hat  and  slips  down  a  side  street  and  loses  There  is  a  diagonal  street  crossing 
herself  in  the  unending  procession  on  over  Broadway  just  below  Twenty-sixth 
Broadway,  where,  though  she  knows  no  Street,  which  leads  pleasantly  to  that 
one,  and  no  one  wante  to  know  her,  great  institution  of  upper  Broadway, 
there  is  light  and  color,  and  she  is  at  which  never  changes,  whether  it  be  un- 
least  not  alone.  Of  course  it  is  a  dan-  der  the  regime  of  the  first  or  the  third 
gerous  place  for  her,  as  otlier  young  generation.  The  broad  white  window- 
women  who  call  themselveB  non-workers  ^ades  and  the  tropical  plants  in  the 
appreciate  for  her,  and  for  her  institute  iron  urns  in  front  of  the  ^eat  restau- 
reading-rooms  and  working-girts'  clubs  rant,  which  some  one  called  the  largest 
and  associations,  of  which  one  hears  so  club  of  the  world,  never  seem  to  need 
little  and  which  accomplish  such  great  renewing,  and  there  is  always  a  glimpse 
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and  immeasurable  good.  But  she  may  from  Broadway  of  an  array  of  high-top 
read  how  great  her  danger  is  in  the  face  hats,  and  curling  rings  of  smoke,  and 
of  the  young  woman  who  passes  her    moving  waiters.     You  may  go  continent- 
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trotting  all  over  Europe,  you  may  lose  growB  old,  to  pull  out  your  chair  for  yon 

yourself  Ggbting  tigers  in  tiie  jungles  of  at  your  old  place  at  the  window  which 

India,  or  in  carrying  a  transit  over  the  looks  out  upon  Broadway, 

alkali  plain  of  Montana,  or  on  a  cattle-  The  promenade  is  best  worth  looking 

ranch  in  Texas,  and  you  may  return  to  at  around  Madison  Square,  either  in 

find   snow   and  winter  where  you   left  thesummer,  when  the  twilight  lasts  until 

dust  and  summer,  and  to  lind  strangers  late  and  the  trees  are  heavy  with  leaves, 

where  you  bade  farewell  to  friends,  but  and  the  gas-jeta  look  like  monster  fire- 

the  big  club  of  Broadway  will  be  just  as  flies  ;   or  in  winter,  when    the  Sijuare 

you  left  it,  with   as  many  beautifully  is  covered  with  snow,  like  frosting  on  a 

dressed  women  in  the  dining-room,  and  great  wedding-cake,  when  it  has  settled 

the  same  solemn-looking  youths  in  the  even  on  Admiral    Farr^ut's  epaulets, 

cafe,   and  the  same  waiter,  who  never  and  the  electric  lights  ^ine  blue  and 
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clear  through  the  black,  bare  branches,  streets  of  the  East  Side,  and  mumble  to- 
and  the  lamps  of  the  many  broughams  gether  on  the  benches  ;  mothers  from 
dance  past  continually  to  opera  or  ball,  the  same  tenement  gossip  about  the  rent, 
and  give  a  glimpse  tiirough  the  frosty  and  the  boy  who  is  doing  so  well  down 
pane  of  a  woman's  figure  muffled  in  furs  town,  or  the  girl  who  has  gone  wrong 
and  swan*s-down.  There  is  something  and  who  is  "  away  "  on  the  Island.  And 
exhilarating  about  this  comer  of  Broad-  you  will  see  lovers  everywhere.  You 
way,  where  the  theatres  at  every  turn  will  see  a  yoimg  girl  and  a  young  man 
are  bright  with  colored  iUuminations  come  hurrying  toward  each  other  down 
telling  of  runs  of  one  hundred  nights,  different  paths,  and  you  will  notice  that 
and  where  the  restaurants  and  hotels  are  they  begin  to  smile  while  they  are  still 
brilliantly  aglow  and  desperately  busy,  many  yards  apart,  and  that  they  clasp 
It  is  at  this  comer  that  on  the  nights  hands  when  they  meet  as  though  they 
of  the  presidential  election  the  people  never  intended  to  let  go.  And  then  they 
gather  most  closely,  trampling  down  will  pick  out  a  bench  by  itself  in  the 
the  grass  in  the  Square,  and  blocking  shadow  and  laugh  and  whisper  together 
the  street-cars  and  omnibuses  with  barri-  as  though  they  were  afraid  the  birds 
cades  of  flesh  and  blood  at  fever  heat,  would  tell  aU  the  foolishly  fond  things 
One  man  tells  how,  on  such  a  night,  he  they  overhear  them  say.  It  is  not  as 
spent  one  hour  in  forcing  his  way  from  aristocratic  an  occupation  as  "  rocking," 
Twenty -third  Street  to  the  Hofi&nan  it  lacks  the  picturesque  surroimdings 
House,  when  the  crowd  of  patient  watch-  which  enhance  and  excuse  that  institu- 
ers  was  so  great  that  men  could  not  raise  tipn*  at  Bar  Harbor  and  Narragansett, 
their  hands  to  applaud  tiie  messages  there  is  no  sea  and  no  moon,  only  an 
from  all  over  the  continent,  but  had  to  electric  lamp  that  hisses  and  sputters 
content  themselves  with  shouting  their  and  goes  out  at  frequent  intervals,  but 
disgust  or  pleasure  at  the  sky.  These  the  spirit  of  the  thing  seems  to  be  very 
are  the  nights  when  Broadway  cannot  much  the  same.  And  there  are  young 
hold  the  crowd,  and  it  is  forced  into  the  married  people  with  a  baby  carriage 
avenue  and  cross-streets  until  the  stere-  trimmed  with  richer  lace  than  the  moth- 
opticon  throws  the  last  fatal  writing  on  er  herself  can  afford  to  wear,  and  which 
the  biHowing  wall  of  canvas,  and  the  the  young  father  pushes  proudly  before 
people  learn  that  a  government  has  him,  while  the  woman  runs  ahead  and 
changed  and  that  they  have  put  a  new  looks  back  to  see  if  the  baby  is  gaining 
president  into  ofl&ce,  and  the  mob  melts  a  little  sleep  before  its  return  to  the 
noisily  away,  and  in  the  morning  there  stifling,  stuffy  air  of  the  flat, 
is  nothing  left  of  the  struggle  that  has  And  sometimes — how  very  often,  only 
brought  so  great  a  change  over  a  whole  a  brief  line  in  the  daily  paper  tells— you 
coim&y  but  the  down-trodden  grass  in  wiU  see  the  young  man  who  sits  by  lum- 
the  Square  and  a  few  burnt-out  Eoman  self  away  from  the  crowd  on  a  bench, 
candles  in  the  middle  of  the  street.  and  who  is  trying  to  work  out  a  problem 
In  the  summer,  when  everybody  is  on  the  asphalt  with  the  point  of  his  cane, 
out  of  town,  Madison  Square  draws  It  is  a  very  old  problem,  and  some  one 
many  of  Broadway's  pedestrians  over  to  once  crystallized  it  by  asking  in  a  book 
itself,  and  finds  seats  for  them  under  if  life  is  worth  the  living.  The  young 
the  trees  in  the  changing  glare  of  the  man  never  read  the  book,  but  he  is  try- 
electric  lamps,  which  turn  the  grass  and  ing  to  answer  the  question  by  and  for  him- 
leaves  into  such  a  theatrical  and  un-  self,  and  he  has  stepped  from  the  street 
wholesomely  greenish  tint  This  is  the  and  has  come  out  here  into  the  Square 
people's  roof-garden,  it  is  their  summer  to  think  it  over  for  the  hundredth  time, 
watering-place,  their  seashore  and  moun-  He  has  placed  a  great  many  ambitions 
tains,  and  when  supper  is  over  they  against  very  few  accomplished  facts,  and 
come  to  the  Square  to  forget  the  cares  nothing  matters,  nothing  is  of  any  con- 
of  the  working  day  and  the  heat  of  the  sequence,  not  even  success,  and  what  is 
third-floor  back,  and  the  routine  that  still  worse,  not  even  failure.  And  the 
must  begin  again  on  the  morrow.  Old  girl  in  the  case  is  honestly  not  worth 
men  creep  out  here  from  the  close,  hot  all  this  pother — if  he  could  only  get  to 
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see  it ;  but  he  cannot  see  it,  and  starts  on  the  benches,  the  young  man  will 

restlessly  and  rubs  out  the  markings  on  bite  a  hole  in  his  haDdkerchief  where 

the  asphalt  with  the  sole  of  his  shoe,  his  name  was  written  in  by  one  of  his 

He  is  terribly  in  earnest  is  this  young  people  at  home,  and  will  step  back  into 
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man,  and  he  will  not  pose  when  he  has  the  shadow  of  the  tree  behind  the  bench 

decided  and  the  time  has  come  to  act ;  and  answer  the  problem  in  the  negative, 

he  will  read  over  the  letters  in  his  pock-  And  the  selfish  lovers  on  the  bench  a 

et  for  the  last  time  very  steadily,  the  hundred  yards  away  will  jump  to  their 

letters  from  home  and  the  letters  from  feet  when  they  hear  the  report,  startled 

her,  and  tear  them  up  in  small  pieces  and  frightened,  but  still  holding  each 

and  throw  them  away  with  the  cards  other's  hands.     And  the  park  policeman 

that  bear  his  name,   with   every  other  will  rap  for  the  officer  on  Broadway, 

scrap  of  paper  that  might  tell  the  world,  who  will  ring  for  the  ambulance,  and  the 

which  cares  so  very  little  after  all,  who  crowd  of  loungers  who  have  no  homes 

he  was.     When  it  gets  darker  and  the  to  go  to,  and  waiters  from  the  reatau- 

electric  lights  throw  long,  black  shad-  rants  just  getting  away  from  work,  and 

owB  on  the  empty  sidewalks,  and  the  cab-drivers  from  the  stand  on  Broadway 

old  gentlemen  get  up  stiffly  and  hobble  will  cross  over  and  form  a  circle,  while 

away  to  bed,  and  leave  only  the  lovers  the  boy  ambulance  surgeon  kneels  in 


604  BROADVf^AY. 

the  wet  grass  and  runs  his  fingers  over  as  deserted  as  Broadway  is  oq  any  Suu- 

the  young  man's  chest.     And  he  will  day  morning,  when  the  boys  who   sell 

rise  and  shake  his  head  and  say,  "  l^his  is  the  morning  papers  are  apparently  the 

no  case  for  me,"  for  the  young  man  will  onl^  New  Yorkers  awake.    It  deserves 

have  settled  the  question,  as  far  as  he  a  httle  rest  and  refurbishing  after  hav- 

ia  individually  concerned,  forever.  ing  been  ground  down  all  day  by  the 

Broadway,  for  so  great  a  thoroughfare,  weight  of  so  many  thousand  passing  feet 

gets  its  people  to  bed  at  night  at  a  very  and  heavy  wheels,  but  it  gets  very  little 

E roper  season.  It  allows  them  a  scant  of  either,  for  as  soon  as  the  waterisg- 
ourinwhich  to  eat  their  late  suppers  af-  cart  and  the  broom  of  the  street-clean- 
tertbetheatre,  and  then  itgrows  rapidly  ers  disappear  into  the  darker  night  of 
and  decorously  quiet.  The  night  watch-  the  side -streets,  milk -carts  and  truck 
men  turn  out  the  lights  in  the  big  shops  gardeners'  wagons  begin  to  roll  and  rum- 
and  leave  only  as  many  burning  as  will  ble  from  the  ferries  to  the  early  market, 
servetoshowthecasescovered  withhnen,  piled  high  with  fresh  -  smelling  vegeta- 
andthesafe,  defiantly  conspicuous,  in  the  hies,  and  with  the  farmer's  boy  sleeping 
rear  ;  the  cars  begin  to  jog  along  more  on  top  of  the  load  of  cabbages  while  the 
easily  and  at  less  frequent  intervals,  father  dozes  on  the  driver's  seat ;  and 
prowling  nightbawks  take  the  place  of  then  maH-carts  and  heavy  trucks  and 
the  smarter  hansoms  of  the  day,  and  the  drays  begin  to  bump  noisily  over  the 
street-cleaners  make  drowsy  attacks  on  cobbles,  and  lights  to  glow  in  the  base- 
the  dirt  and  mud.  There  are  no  all-  ments  of  the  hotels,  and  those  who  are 
night  restaurants  to  disturb  the  un-  condemned  to  open  and  sweep  out  the 
broken  row  of  business  fronts,  and  the  offices  down  town  turn  out  into  the 
footsteps  of  the  patrolman  and  the  rattle  darkness,  still  half-awake,  and  with  heavy 
of  the  locks  as  he  tries  the  outer  fasten-  half-closed  eyes,  and,  then  comes  the 
ings  of  the  shops  echo  sharply,  and  the  bluish-gray  Ught  and  the  first  fresh 
voices  of  belated  citizens  bidding  each  breath  of  the  morning,  and  the  police- 
other  good-night,  as  they  separate  at  the  men  shiver  slightly  and  yawn  and  shrug 
street  comers,  have  a  strangely  loud  their  shoulders,  and  the  gas-lights  grow 
and  hollow  soimd.  By  midnight  the  old  and  tawdry-looking,  as  down  each 
street  is  as  quiet  and  desolate  -  look-  cross -street  comes  the  warm  red  rays 
ing  as  a  summer  resort  in  midwinter,  of  the  sun,  rising  grandly  out  of  the 
when  the  hotel  and  cottage  windows  are  £ast  Biver,  and  Broadway,  rested  and 
barred  up  and  the  band-stand  is  covered  swept  and  garnished,  takes  up  the  bur- 
an  inch  deep  with  snow.     It  is  almost  den  of  another  day. 
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WITH  A  CHORUS. 


By  Mary  Tappan  IVrigbt. 


^rth^ 


HE  Bun  had  gone  down  in 
a  red  ball,  like  an  angry 
moon,  leaving  the  west 
glowing  with  fiery,  trans- 
parent rose.  The  quiet 
sea  gleamed  with  stnpes 
of  delicate  azure  and 
faintest  amber,  and,  out- 
lined sharply  against  it  in  miniature 
capes  and  bays,  the  wet  beach  spread 
out  in  an  even  expanse  of  dark,  metallic 
blue,  a  color  resembling  that  of  tar- 
nished steel,  with  neither  lights  nor 
shadow.  In  the  east  enormous  trails  of 
cloud  reached  from  the  hills  high  into 
the  sky,  bending  and  curling  like  great 
plumes,  reflecting  in  pink  the  deeper 
rose  of  the  sunset. 

But  of  all  this  four  people  on  the 
shore  were  apparently  quite  uncon- 
scious. The  two  younger  absorbed  in 
each  other  were  sitting  on  the  rocks, 
talking  earnestly,  while  the  two  older, 
resting  after  tea  on  their  own  verandah, 
were  compelled  by  circumstances  and 
the  rights  of  property  to  take  a  passive 
share  in  the  conversation  going  on  be- 
low ;  and  yet  but  one  voice  came  up  to 
them — the  woman's,  for  the  man,  who 
was  slightly  deaf,  spoke  softly,  almost 
beneath  his  breath. 

With  the  air  of  one  signing  a  cartel 
the  man  on  the  verandah  drew  a  match 
along  the  railing : 

"I  have  warned,  I  have  reproved  ;  I 
have  reminded  Sordello  over  and  over 
again  that  if  he  will  persist  in  carrying 
on  his  little  a£Burs  under  our  noses  he 
must  expect  to  be  overheard.  And  now," 
lighting  his  pipe,  defiantly,  ''I  mean  to 
stay  where  I  am  and  enjoy  my  smoke  in 
peace." 

''  I  should  think  he  might  see  how  ab- 
surd it  is ! "  said  his  wife,  impatiently. 
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''  As  far  as  seeing  goes  he  is  all  right, 
this  time,"  said  the  master  of  the  house, 
judicially,  "  for  that  is  a  very  pretty  girl, 
quite  the  best  of  the  assortment.  And 
if  she  enjoys  speaking  in  tones  that  are 
distinctly  audible  at  a  distance  of  forty 
feet,  let  her  alone.  Beauty  has  its  privi- 
leges." 

"It  is  frightfully  dishonorable  to  lis- 
ten!" 

"Great  heavens  1"  said  he,  irritably, 
"  how  can  we  help  listening  ?  Does  she 
expect  us  to  sit  in  the  kitchen  ?  She 
must  know  that  there  is  a  house  in  this 
direction.    Hear  that  now  I " 

"HI  had  thought  that  you  would  be- 
gin all  this  over  again,"  said  the  girl,  in 
a  clear,  slow  voice,  "I  should  not  have 
come." 

The  man  threw  his  head  back  and 
made  some  fractious  reply,  at  which  she 
laughed. 

"  Well,  then,  if  I  thought  you  were 
going  on   with   it  I  should  not   have 

come.    Yes ! " responding  to 

some  query  accompanied  by  an  impa- 
tient gesture.  "  Of  course  I  knew  mat 
you  were  here.  But  it  by  no  means  fol- 
lows that  because  I  came  you  are  at  lib- 
erty to  reopen  a  subject  that  long  since 
had  been " 

He  interrupted  her,  and  spoke  at 
some  length,  while  the  girl  sat  looking 
out  over  the  water.  The  color  was 
changing  in  the  sky  and  the  sea  was  be- 
ginning to  fade  into  gray;  her  profile 
against  it  was  like  that  of  a  head  on  a 
Roman  coin,  the  hair  knotted  low  at 
the  back  of  the  neck,  and  waving  in 
tight,  curly  waves  from  the  forehead. 

"  Sordello  is  in  earnest — ^I  firmly  be- 
lieve," said  the  master  of  the  house. 


606  A  FRAGMENT  OF  A  PLAY. 

The  mistress  nodded  and  answered,        ''  She  is  right/*  said  the  mistress. 
"  Hush !  *'  "  Nonsense ! "  said  the  master.  "  Wom- 

en who  love  don't  reason.     She  doesn't 

"  To  how  many  girls  have  you  said    care  a  pin  for  him." 
the  very  same  thing  already  this  sum- 

mer  ?  "  asked  the  young  lady,  with  tran-        "  Oh,  you  need  not  fear ! "  went  on 
quil  sarcasm.  the  girl's   voice.      *'  I  shall   not  break 

down.     I  am  strong,  and    young,  and 

Themasterof  the  house  began  tolaugh.    healthy,  and  I  like  it all!  even  the 

"It  is  evident  that  she  knows  him    hardships.     Why,  Harold,  I  make  twice 
well,"  said  his  wife.  as  much  a  year  as  you  do ! " 

The  man  leaped  to  his  feet  and  ran 

"  Oh,  yes  I  I  am  convinced  that  I  am  a  short  distance  down  the  rocks  ;  gath- 
different^"  returned  the  girl,  "  quite  con-  ering  a  handful  of  pebbles,  he  returned, 
vinced.  So  were  they !  Now,  really,  and  standing  near  her  began  to  skim 
Harold,  we  might  as  well  go  back  to  the  them  out  over  the  water,  jerking  forth 
hotel  There  is  no  wisdom  in  begin-  a  curt  remark  as  he  did  so. 
ning  this  over  again,  or  in  *  going  on  "  You  do  not  make  enough  for  two," 
with  it' — anything  you  choose  to  call  it."    she  asserted  positively,  "  at  least  not  the 

kind  of  enough  that  I  like." 


"  She  calls  him  Harold,"  said  the  mas-  He  leaned  forward  and  looked  down 

ter  of  the  house.  into  her  eyes. 

"  It  must  be  his  cousin  Grace — the  "  No,"  she  said.      "  We  shouldn't  be 

one  that  is  on  the  stage."  one  at  all,  at  least  if  yom  mean  that  one 

"That  accoimts  for  her  indifference  to  be  the  half  of  two.    Ifwehadmymon- 

to  an  audience  ! "  he  remarked,  moving  ey  and  yours  together  we  might  do  it. 

his  chair  nearer  the  railing.  But  that  is  out  of  the  question.     Still — 

"Don't  make  such  a  noise,"  she  cau-  Harold— don't  you  think  you  could  risk 

tioned  impatiently.  a  little,  and  try  to  live  in  the  city  dur- 

"  Come  now,"  said  he.     "  I  think  we  ing  the  winter  ?  " 
ought  to  make  a  noise.    It  is  really  out- 
rageous for  us  to  sit  up  here  and  never  "Now,    isn't  that    just  like   a  wom- 
let  them  know.      Some   one  ought  to  an?"  began  the  master  of  the  house, 
cough."  "  She  knows  he  can't  get  on  without  his 

"  Well,  then,  cough."  position  in  that  country  school  at  Es- 

He  did  so,  weakly.  sex." 

"  Bah  I  "  said  she.  "  If  he  cared  anything  about  her  at  all 

he  woiild  go  back  to  the  practice  of 

The  girl  on  the  rocks  looked  up  mag-  medicine,"  answered  his  wife, 

nificently,  and  went  on  with  her  conver-  "  I  tell  you  it  would  be  the  ruin  of 

sation.  him." 

"It  is  just  possible,"  she  was  saying,  "Nonsense.      He    is  fonder  a  good 

"  that  my  own  profession  may  hold  out  deal  of  his  art  than  of  his  lady-love." 

to  me  as   many  attractions  as  yours  "  As  far  as  I  can  see,  she  is  fonder  of 

seems  to  have  for  you ! "  her  ease  than  he  is  of  his  art.     What  is 

The  yoimg  man  made  an  eager  gest-  to  prevent  her  going  and  living  quietly 

ure  of  denial  and  modestly  at  Essex?  " 

"  And  yet  you  are  asking  me  to  give  "  Ease  !    Do  you  call  it  ease  to  slave 

it  up,"  the  girl  continued.  "It  amounts,  day  and  night  on  the  stage  to  amuse 

practically,  to  that.    If  you  can't  work  other  people  ?  " 

in  the  city,  and  I  can't  follow  my  pro-  "  Do  be  quiet,"  he  answered,  impa- 
fession  out  of  it,  in  case  we  marry  there  tiently.     "  I  can't  hear  a  word  she's  say- 
is  nothing  left  for  me  to  do  but  to  go  ing." 
off  the  stage,  and  I  am  just  beginning 

to  make  it  successful.    Why  should  I  The  western  sky  had  turned  a  deep 

throw  away  all  my  training  any  more  orange,  and  glowed  far  up  toward  the 

than  you  ?  "  zenith ;  but  ^e  east  had  darkened  and 
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the  water  was  streaked  with   lines  of  "Poor  child,  I  knew  she  cared  for 

shadow.  him,**  sighed  the  mistress,  sympatheti- 

"No,"  said  the  girl,  in  clear,  gentle  cally. 
tones.     "  No  ;  I  could  not  let  you  re-  "  She  cares  for  herself/'  said  the  mas- 
turn  to  the  practice  of  medicine  for  my  ter,  hardening  his  heart 
sake.    It  is  too  much  of  a  sacrifice,  in 
spite  of  everything  you  can  say  to  the 

contrary.    We  should  not  have  let  this  It  chanced  a  few  days  later  that  the 

come  up  again.    The  whole  thing  was  master  and  mistress  of  the  house  were 

settled "  sitting  together  in  the   Pine  Woods, 

He  had  remained  standing,  and  now,  where  he  was  making  a  sketch  of  a  con- 
resting  one  hand  on  his  right  knee,  he  venient  sunny  rock  that  lay  on  the  hill- 
bent  toward  her,  talking  long  and  eager-  side  some  distance  below  them.  Sud- 
ly.  The  glow  in  the  heavens  died  com-  denly  the  mistress  looked  up  from  her 
pletely  away,  and  their  figures  began  to  novel  in  dismay.  A  clear  voice  sound- 
blend  with  the  gray  around  them  ;  in  ed  on  the  other  side  of  the  boulder 
the  seclusion  of  the  twilight  the  girl  against  which  she  was  leaning, 
spoke  with  greater  freedom.  "You  are  not  fair  to  me,"  it  said.  "It 

"  But  I  do  care  for  you,"  she  said.  "I  is  because  I  care  too  much  for  you,  not 

care  too  much  to  allow  you  to  sacrifice  because  I  do  not  care  enough." 
all  your  best  prospects  of   success.    I 

could  never  make  up  to  you  what  you  "  This  is  unendurable,"  said  the  mas- 
had  resigned."  ter,  indignantly.     "I  am  going  to  walk 

There  was  something  like  an  angiy  around  this  rock  and  let  Sordello  know 

growl  in  return.  that  I  do  not  intend  to  be  made  the 

"  But  I  couldn't  I    I  should  be  only  a  victim  of  his  misplaced  affections  twice 

burden  and  a  worry.    I  couldn't  man-  in  one  week." 

age.     I  couldn't  do  anything."  "  If  you  interfere  with  them   now," 

Again  he  argued  eamesUy  ;  but  the  whispered  his  wife,  "you  will  ruin  their 

girl  shook  her  head.  last  chance  of  happiness." 

"  I  know  it  is  a  simple  life ;   but  I  "  Nonsense ! "  he  said,  rudely.  "  There 

don't  like  simplicity ;  it  doesn't  agree  are  chances  of  happiness  lying  aroimd 

with  me  I    Let  me  alone,  Harold.     I  loose  by  the  hundred  all  over  tibe  place  I 

have  been  all  through  the  struggle  once.  Why  can't  they  row  out  on  the  bSsty,  or 

and  I  cannot  go  over  it.    It  is  better  for  go  over  to  the  lighthouse  Kocks  ?    And 

us  both  that  I  cannot."  there  are  the  Sand  Hills,  and  the  Little 

For  a  few  moments  tbere  was  silence    Pine  Woods " 

and    the    twilight     deepened    rapidly.  "Very  well,"  said  his  wife,  tranquilly, 

Then  one  of  the  gray  figures  rose  and  "  do  as  you  please  ;  it  is  nothing  to  me. 

ran  down  the  side  of  the  rocks  toward  She  is  sorry  for  her  last  Tuesday's  de- 

the  shore ;  it  was  Sordello.  cision ;  but  give  her  another  three  days 

"Harold  I "  she  called  softly  ;  but  he  to  review  the  situation,  and  she  will  be- 

did  not  heed.     "  Harold  !"  a  little  loud-  gin  to  realize  what  she  has  escaped." 

er.    He  turned  his  head :  she  beckoned  "  So  much  the  better  I " 

him   to   return,   but  he  slowly  walked  "  For  her  you  mean  ?    Yes  ;  but  how 

along  the  beach,  and  was  soon  lost  to  about  Sordello  ?     Let  her  once  think 

view.  the  matter  over,  and  she  will  be  very 

cautious  as  to  allowing  her  regrets  to 

"  Well  I "    said    the    master    of    the  get  the  better  of  her  judgment  a  second 

house,  "  that  girl  deserves  a  whipping,  time." 

Of  all  the  selfish,  artful "  "  That  was  the  case  with  you  ?  " 

"  Hush-sh ! "  "  Unfortunately— no." 

The   girl  was   slowly   climbing   the  There  was  just  then  no  opportunity 

steep  path  that  ran  by  the  house.    It  for  further  speech,  as  Sordello  and  his 

was  now  very  nearly  dark,  and  as  she  cousin  were  rapidly  approaching, 

passed  the  verandah   and  turned  into  "Now,  if  that  isn't  impudence !"  said 

the  road,  they  heard  a  little  sob.  the  master  of  the  house,  softly,  as  the 
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two  appeared  further  down  the  hill  and    thing,"  he  defiantly  answered.  '^I  haven't 

seated  themselves  on  the  very  rock  that    seen  hair  like  that  in  the  last  ten  years, 

he  was  sketching.  and  if  she  does  not  want  to  be  sketched 

<<  They  must  have  seen  us."  she  can  move  on." 

''  Sordello  didn't ;  he  was  looking  at        ''  Why,  we  are  talking  in  whispers  I " 

her."  said  the  mistress,  taking  care,  however^ 

'*  She  did,  for  she  turned  and  stared    not  to  raise  her  voice.     ''  Disgraceful ! 

directly  in  our  faces.     One  would  think    I  will  not  be  a  party  to  anything  so 

we  were  dust  or  stones  I"  said  the  mis-    flagrant." 

tress,  indignantly.  "  Hadn't  you  better  cough  ?  "  suggest- 

''  Well,  when  you  consider  the  insig-    ed  the  master,  with  malicious  memories 
nificance  of  the  larger  and  the  hard-    of  a  former  occasion, 
heartedness  of  the  smaller,  she  is  not  far        She  coughed — discreetly, 
wrong,"  said  the  master,  philosophically.        ''  What  is  the  use  of  coughing  in  a 
"  However,  as  a  balm  to  your  wounded    whisper  ?  "  he  asked, 
pride,  I  don't  mind  lettmg  you  know        *' Do  hush,"  said  his  wife, 
that  she  is  short-sighted.    Sordello  told 
me.     What  a  gorgeous  red  head  I "  ''  Did  you  ever  know  me  to  be  jeal« 

And  he  resumed  his  painting  with  ous?  Me?  "the  girl  was  saying,  indig- 
sudden  enthusiasm.  The  girl  had  taken  nantly.  '*  Of  what  should  I  be  jealous  ?  " 
off  her  large  hat  and  was  using  it  as  a  and  the  mistress  saw  the  mischievous 
fan ;  the  sun-flecks  falling  through  the  smile  on  Sordello's  face  deepen,  while 
thin  pine  foliage  shone  like  spots  of  bur-  the  nature  of  his  reply  was  far  from 
nished  copper  on  the  coils  of  her  waving    soothing. 

hair.  "I  rSeJly  believe,"  retorted  the  girl, 

''that  you  have  sufiScient  self-compla- 

'' As  for  'anxiety'  and  'suspense,'"  cency  to  think  that  what  you  are  saying 
she  announced,  distinctly,  "you  must    is  true  I" 

confess  that  however  painful  your  suf-  Poking  with  his  stick  among  the 
ferings  may  have  seemed  to  you,  they  needles  at  his  feet  Sordello  made  an- 
have  been  admirably  disguised.  You  other  short  inquiry, 
have  spent  three  evenings  in  succession  " No T' she  cried,  inconsistently.  "It 
down  on  those  rocks  with  a  different  isn't  true,  and  you  know  it.  No  one  is 
girl  every  time."  jealous  nowadaya    People  may  be  hurt, 

Sordello  had  been  looking  intently  or  displeased,  or  surprised,  or  disgusted 
down  the  hill  where  the  straight  trunks  even,  but  there  is  no  sudi  a  thing  as 
of  the  pine-trees  extended  in  a  long    jealousy." 

vista  of  pinkish  columns,  and  now  as        Sordello  looked  up  at  her  inquiringly, 
she  spoke  he  made  a  telescope  of  his    and  boldly  ventured  another  remark, 
hands,  and  replied  apparently  at  random.        "I  may  act  it  well,  and  I  may  not," 

"  Ye— es,"  said  his  cousin,  with  a  little  she  answered,  indifferently.  "No  one 
show  of  offence,  "I  suppose  it  is.  Per-  can  tell :  I  do  it  by  tradition.  The  glar« 
haps  you  would  like  to  go  back  and  get  ing,  tearing  emotions  of  the  old  plays 
your  colors  now."  are  a  thing  of  the  past." 

He  let  himself  slide  down  on  the  soft 
bed  of  pine-needles  at  her  feet,  and  lean-        "  It  is  a  relief,"  said  the  master  of  the 
ing  back  looked  up  at  her,  smiling  mis-    house,  "  to  thii^  of  jealousy  as  a  pas- 
chievously.  sion  entirely  obsolete.    Does  this  apply 

generaUy,  among  painters  and  musicians, 

"  I  wish  he  wouldn't  make  her  move  or  is  its  decadence  restricted  to  lovers 
her  head ! "  muttered  the  master  of  the    alone  ?  " 

house,  not  looking  up  from  his  work.        "  Don't  talk,"  said  his  wife.     "I  want 
The  mistress  rose  and  glanced  over  his    to  listen." 
shoulder.  "  But  you  ought  not  to  want  to  listen. 

"You  are  not  going  to  sketch  her  I  wonder  now  which  she  is?  Hurt»  or 
in  I "  she  whispered,  disapprovingly.  disgusted,  or  surprised  ?    Disgusted,  I 

Yes,  I  am  I  going  to  do  that  very    suppose,  judging  by  that  ugly  girl  he 


it 
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liad  down  on  the  rocks  last  night    I  you  then,  Harold  ;  but  now  that  I  look 

didn't  give  SordeUo  credit  for  so  much  back  at  it  I  am  quite  sure  I  could  not 

ingenuity."  have  been.     You  have  no  idea  how  dif- 

"It  seems  to  me  that  he  was  even  ferent  you  are  ;  for.  the  last  tive  years 

more 'ingenious'" — with  a  spiteful  little  you  have  been  quite  another  man,  so 

stress  on  the  word — *•  before  she  came."  gay  and  so  happy,  and  even — in  a  cer- 

"  Oh,  well,  this  is  no  time  for  discus-  tain  feeble  way — witty  and  agreeable — 

sion.    How  women    love   to    rake  up  not  a  bit  like  yourself ! " 

things  !    What  if  he  was?    He  is  in  He  turned  his  face  to  look  up  at  her, 

earnest  now."  laughing  softly. 

"SordeUo?"  elevating  her  eyebrows. 

"  SordeUo,"  with  severe  certainty.  "  SordeUo  is  handsome,"  said  the  mis- 
She's  in  earnest,  HI  grant  you."  tress  of  the  house. 
She  ?  "  elevating  his  eyebrows.  "  He  knows  it,"  said  the  master. 

"  She — ^but  this  is  no  time  for  discus-  "When  such  knowledge  has  a  justifi- 
sion ! "  able  foundation,  it  is  not  to  be  con- 
demned.   Now,  there  are  men " 

SordeUo,  in  the  meantime,  was  rest-  "Listen!"8aidhe,  impatiently.  "What 

ing  both  his  arms  on  the  rock  and  ex-  are  they  saying  now  ?  " 
pluning  something  seriously.  His  cousin 

leaned  toward  him  and  listened :  there  "  There  is  but  one  thing  to  do,  Har- 

was  evident  apprehension  in  the  earnest-  old  ;  send  immediately  and  say  that  you 

ness  of  her  attitude.  have  reconsidered.    Nothing  more  will 

"Harold!    You  have  not!    How  could  be  necessary.    They  cannot  afford  to 

you?    Such  a  terrible    sacrifice!"  she  lose  you  at  that  Essex  school,  and  you 

cried  at  last.     "And  you  know  how  I  might  as  weU  keep  the  place  untU  you 

abominate  a  doctor."  are  able  to  do  without  it.     It  wiU  not 

SordeUo  removed  his  arms,  and  thrust-    be  long — and — and  until  then "  She 

ing  his  hands  into  his  pockets,  half  turn-  stopped,  looked  carefuUy  into  the  trim- 

ed  his  back,  making  some  retort  with  ming  of  her  hat  for  a  moment,  and  then 

the  suUen  air  of  a  man  who  on  doing  his  went  on :  "  Harold,  I  wrote  a  letter  to 

best  to  please  finds  it  a  faUure.  my  manager  this  morning,  declining  to 

"There  is  no  other  career  but  art,"  sign  a  new  engagement  for  next  winter." 
answered  the  girl,  passionately ;  "  at  least  SordeUo  sprang  to  his  feet,  and  stand- 
there  is  not  for  you.  And  you  sit  there  ing  before  her,  apparently  poured  out  a 
and  sulk  because  I  am  not  radiant  with  torrent  of  objections 
delight  at  seeing  you  persist  in  making  "  I  know  that  I  shaU  miss  it,"  she  said, 
yourself  unendurable."  listening  dejectedly  to  his  further  pro- 
tests. 

"  For  rank  ingratitude  and  absolute  "  Yes.    I  never  was  so  happy  as  I 

deficiency  of  heart,"  began  the  master  of  have  been  since  they  let  me  go  into  it : 

the  house — and  was  suppressed.  and  I  suppose — as  you  gratefuUy  inti- 
mate— ^thiat  I  am  good  for  nothing  else." 

"  I  said  un-en-durable,  and  I  mean  it.  She  spoke  sadly,  moumfuUy  even,  but 

When  you  were  studying  at  the  medi-  SordeUo  was  not  to  be  appeased  ;  gen- 

cal  coUege  you  were  a  cross,  tiresome,  nine  dismay  was  printed  on  his  every 

pessimistic  prig ! "  feature,  and  he  spoke  with  an  amount  of 

SordeUo  took  his  hands  from  his  pock-  energy  that  almost  made  itself  audible, 
ets  and  reaching  forward  picked  up  a  "  You  needn't  take  the  responsibility 
smaU  cone  which  he  placed  carefuUy  on  of  it,"  said  his  cousin,  a  Httle  impatiently, 
his  thumb-nail  held  in  the  hoUow  of  his  "  I  have  taken  it  myself,  although  I  con- 
bent  forefinger  ;  taking  an  accurate  aim  fess  to  some  consternation  at  your  re- 
he  shot  it  at  a  little  tree  near,  and  as  it  ception  of  the  announcement.  StiU — it 
hit  the  mark  he  shrugged  his  shoulders,  is  not  like  your  case.  I  never  cared  for 
saying  something  witibout  turning  his  you  when  you  were  a  doctor.  I  can't 
head.  endure  doctors!    It  is  since  you  have 

"  I  may  have  thought  I  was  fond  of  become  an  artist  that  I  have  liked  you. 
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You  have  no  right  to  ask  me  to  marry  "  I  am  not  as  bad  as  you  are  ! "  his 

anything  else."  cousin  was  saying,  angrily.     "  I  never  in 

Sordello  threw  himself   moodily  on  my  life  was  guilty  of  anything  so  hasty 

the  ground  again.  and  ill-considered.     Here,  immediately 

"  You  are  very  unjust  as  usual,"  she  following  our  Tuesday  evening's  talk, 

went  on.     "  If  I  cared  for  the  artist  you  go  and  straightway  give  up  a  posi* 

more  than  for  the  man,  I  should  marry  tion  that  means  everything  to  you,  with- 

Pinxit.    He  is  certainly  a  better  artist    out  ever  consulting  anybody  or " 

than  you  are ! "  Sordello  interrupted  her  with  what 

seemed  to  be  a  pertinent  question. 

''Had  him  there  I  "  said  the  master,  ''The  cases  are  entirely  different,"  she 

impartially.  cried,  hotly.     "  Of  course  I  did  not  con- 

"  It  is  a  mean,  ungenerous  thing  of  her  suit  you.    With  me  there  is  no  altema- 

to  say,"  said  the  mistress,  hotly.  "Pinx-  tive.    If  you  had  given  up  the  Essex 

it  is  not  by  any  means "  position  for  the  sake  of  taHng  a  studio 

"  Do  stop  where  you  are  I     If  you    in  the  city " 

once  get  to  running  on  Pinxit "    He  He  made  a  gesture  of  impatient  re- 
did not  finish  his  sentence,  for  the  girl  pudiation. 

was  again  speaking.  "  You  could  do  it,  if  you  wished,"  she 

answered,  "  and  as  for  this,  it  is  simply 

"It  is  not  the  same  thing!     In  re-  another  of  the  head-over-heels  perform- 

nouncing  my  own  career  I  do  you  no  ances  by  which  you  usually  have  decided 

injustice.    You  have  been  fond  of  me  the  momentous  questions  of  your  life." 

ever  since  I  was  three  feet  high.     Off  The  young  man  had  risen  slowly,  as 

the  stage,  or  on — ^it  made  no  difference  she  was  speaking,  and  stood   looking 

to  you.     You  begged  and  implored  me  down  at  her. 

to  marry  you,  and  give  it  all  up  as  much  "  Nonsense ! "  she  returned,  in  answer 

as  six  years  ago,  and  you  were  going  to  to  what  he  now  said.     "  I  defy  you  to 

cut  your  throat  when  I  would  not  con-  mention  a  single  occasion  when    you 

sent"  have  given  yourself  an  opportunity  for 

She  waited  as  Sordello  answered  her,  second  thought." 

his  back  stiU  turned.  A  startled  smile  lit  Sordello's  face  like 

"  I  am  not  disappointed  because  you  a  flash  and  was  gone ;  then  with  an  odd 
didn't  do  it  then,  and  as  for  doing  it  mixture  of  triumph  and  indecision,  he 
now,  you  might  just  as  weU  have  cut  put  his  hand  inside  of  his  coat  and  drew 
your  throat  as  send  such  a  letter  as  you  out  a  flat  Bussia  leather  pocket-book ; 
sent  this  morning ! "  selecting  from  it  an  oblong  yellow  en- 
He  gave  her  one  swift  glance  over  his  velope  he  threw  it  on  the  rock  beside 
shoulder.  her. 

"  A  letter  ?  "    She  lifted  it  very  close 

"  A — ah  ! "  said  the  mistress  of  the  to  her  eyes  to  read  the  address,  but  sud- 

house,  softly,   "she  would  do  well  to  denly  dropped  it  on  the  rock  again, 

consider.    If    he    can    look    like    that  "  Your  resignation  ?    And  you  have  not 

now "  sent  it !  " 

"These  things  work  by  contraries," 

said  the  master  of  the  house  ;  "  at  least  "He  has  played  an  ace  I "  said  the  mas- 

that  has  been  my  experience ! "  ter  of  the  house,  sitting  up  straight  on 

"  True,"  she  answered,  with  compos-  his  camp-stool,  and  swelling  with  satis- 

ure.  faction. 

"  My  dear,"  remonstrated  the  master  "  I  told  you  he  wasn't  in  earnest,"  said 

of  the  house,  painting  diligently  all  the  his  wife. 

time,  "  how  often  have  I  tried  to  show  "  He  looks  as  if  he  were  not  I "  said 

you  that  iu  quoque  is  not  wit?"  the  master,  ironically.     "What  a  pity 

But  the  mistress  of  the  house  was  not  that  the  more  furious  he  gets  the  more 

paying  attention.  softly  he  talks." 

"  What  has  Sordello  done  now  ?  "  she  For  Sordello,  self-convicted  of  tem- 

murmured.  porizing,  was  trying  apparently  to  re- 
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store  the  balance  of  disparagement  by  a    you  to  go  back  to  medicine.    You  can 
little  recrimination.  either  come  and  live  with  mamma  and 


me  in  the  city- 


i> 


'^  No  real  faith  in  you  I    No  afifec-  With  a  gesture  of  patient  despair, 

tion !"  cried  the  girl,  at  last     ''  Harold,  Sordello  commenced  what  seemed  to  be 

have  I  not  set  aside  my  ambition,  thrown  another  labored  exposition, 

away  years  of  preparation,  and  an  almost  ''  That  is  the  way  you  look  at  things," 

absolute  certainty  of  success,  for  your  said  the  girL     ''  But  as  far  as  money 

sake  ?    What  better  proof  of  faith  and  goes,  you  have  as  good  a  right  to  what  I 

affection  could  you  have  ?    Am  I  not  earn  as  I  have.    Didn't  your  father  pay 

willing  to  go  and  live  in  E%»ex  f  "  the  expenses  of  all  my  preparations  for 

His  answer  was  manifestly  satisfactory  the  ateige  ?  '* 

to  himself  alone,  for  his  cousin  contin-  He  smiled  but  did  not  seem  convinced, 

ued,  defensively :  "Very    well,   then,"    she    said,   "let 

"  I  know  you  don't  ask  me  to  go  there,  mamma  and  me  come  to  Essex." 
Neither  do  you  wish  me,  as  you  say,  to  Again  he  shook  his  head,  and  count- 
give  up  my  profession.     But  you  cer-  ing  off  the  fingers  of  his  left  hand  with 
tainly  must  see  that  as  matters  are  you  the  forefinger  of  his  right,  began  a  reek- 
leave  me  no  choice."  oning  in  detail 

Sordello    answered,     shrugging    his  "But  I  can  do  without  those  things," 

shoulders.  said  the  girl,  almost  pleadingly.    "  Where 

"And  why  should  I  defer  to  your  did  you  ever  see  people  who  lived  in 

judgment?"  replied  she,  vdth increasing  greater  simplicity  l^n  did  mamma  and 

impatience.     "  Has  it  ever  proved  to  be  I  while  I  was  studying?    And  we  were 

so  much  superior  to  my  own  ?    Look  at  cheerful  and  gay ;  there  was  never  a 

your  opposition  to  my  studying  for  the  happier  house  than  ours." 
stage." 

Sordello  remonstrated  energetically.  Sordello  looked  puzzled;  so  did  the 

"  To  be  sure  you  came  around,"  she  master  of  the  house, 

said,   scornfully.      "  But    who    doesn't  "  I  thought  simplicity  did  not  agree 

come  around  when  success  is  before  with  her,"  he  whispered.     "  I  do  not  un- 

him  to  justify  it  ?    You  make  as  much  of  derstand." 

that  as  if  you  had  stood  by  me  when  "  Men  never  do  I "  returned  his  wife, 
everything  looked  ugly  and  uncertain. 

Did  I  VTait  for  you  to  succeed  before  "  Oh,  but  there  are  different  kinds  of 

giving  you  a  word  of  encouragement  ?  simplicity,"  said  the  girl,  ingenuously. 

Am  I  not  vnlling  to  sacrifice  everything  "  Now  an  artistic  simplicity  is  one  thing, 

to  your  advancement  ?  "  but  a  medical  simplicity  " — she  shud- 

Sordello's  handsome  face  was  begin-  dered — "is  quite  another!    Don't  send 

ning  to  look  sulky.  the  letter  I " 

"I  wish  you  wouldn't  bring  money  Sordello  turned  away  and  walked  a 
into  the  discussion  I "  she  replied,  wearily,  short  distance  down  the  hill,  as  if  search- 
in  answer  to  some  short  and  manifestly  ing  for  a  spot  wherein  to  think  his  own 
practical  suggestions.  "  It  is  not  a  ques-  thoughts  impartially,  uninfluenced  by 
tion  of  money."  her  presence.  Then,  with  renewed  de- 
cision of  manner,  he  returned  and  said 

"  She  knows  veiy  well  that  it  is  a  his  say  without  interruption, 

question  of  money,"  said  the  master  of  "  It  amounts  to  this,  then — "  she  re- 

tiie  house.     "  If  he  goes  back  to  the  plied,  at  last — "  that  you  utterly  refuse 

practice  of  medicine  and  is  once  recon-  to  recognize  any  third  course,  and  insist 

ciled  with  that  artist-hating  old  father  upon  reducing  matters  to  a  situation  in 

of  his,  matters  will  be  smooth  enough."  which  you  leave  me  no  alternative  be- 
tween either  unnecessarily  ruining  your 

Sordello  had  himself,  probably,  said  artistic  career,  or  sacrificing  my  own.    Of 

something  of  the  same  kind,  for  his  course  I  have  nothing  to  do  but  accept 

cousin  answered :  the  latter.    I  made  this  clear  to  you  the 

"But  I  tell  you  there  is  no  need  for  other  day." 
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"A  pretty  way  to  make  sacrifices/'  that  Sordello  had  left  lying  upon  the 

growled  the  master  of  the  house.     '*  If  stone. 

she  is  going  to  do  it,  why  doesn't  she  do  .^^^^   ^^  trumped  that  ace!"  ex- 
it pleasantly  ^                           ,    ,        ,  claimed  the  mistress  of  the  house,  tri- 

The  mistress  made  no  verbal  reply,  umphantly 

buttaldngoutasmaUnote-bookkbeUed  .Y^^  ^'\^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^  i^ . 

Sauce  for  the  Goose,  she  entered  this  •  ^  xi^    rnaflf^r 
speech  with  the  date,  and  then  turned 

her  attention  elsewhere.  Sordello  and  his  cousin  seemed  to 

be  dumfounded ;    they  looked  at  the 

"  You  might  as  well  acknowledge,"  letters  and  then  at  each  other,  a  long 

the  girl  was  saying,  "  that  the  person  incredulous  gaze.    Theii*  little  storm  of 

who  lacks  faith  in  you  is  neither  more  ill-temper  and  resentment  had  cleared 

nor  less  than  yours^f.    As  long  as  there  the    atmosphere.    The  girl   began    to 

is  firm  ground  beneath  your  f eet^  you  laugh.    It  rippled  out  at  first  in  an  irre- 

swim  b^utifully,   but  you  will  never  pressible  little  gush,  followed  by  another 

venture  a  stroke  beyond  your  depth,  and  then  anotiier.     Everything  awoke 

It  is  just  as  it  used  to  be  when  we  with  it^  and  the  sleepy  noon-day  woods 

were  children.    I  could  always  '  stump '  were  suddenly  filled  with  the  jocund 

you,  Harold."  gurgle  of  birds  and  the  joyous  tinkle  of 

Sordello  threw  up  his  head,  and  spoke  clear  brown  streamlets.     The  contagion 

from  a  haughty  distance.  of  laughter  overcame  them  all,  the  mas- 

"  I  never  used  to  do  foolhardy  things  ter  and  mistress  joining  discreetly  from 

one  minute  and  have  to  back  out  of  them  a  distance,  while  Sordello,  ruefully  at 

the  next,"  she  answered.     ''Never ! "  but  first,    apologetically    afterward,   finally 

there  was  in  this  "  never  "  a  perceptible  gave  way  to  it  with  pure  boyish  aban- 

tremor  of  uncertainty.  don.    Seizing  his  cousin  about  the  waist, 

Sordello    answered,   looking    at  her  he  whirled  her  from  her  seat,  and  hand 

keenly.  in  hand  together  they  raced  down  the 

"  1  do  not  regard  marrying  you  in  the  hill,  the  peals  of  their  mirth  retumisg 

same  way  I  should  playing  &e  game  of  more  and  more  faintly  to  the  astonished 

^follow  my  leader,' "  she  said.    ''For  one  spectators,  who,  caught  in  the  vortex  of 

tJung,  you  never  were  the  leader ;  for  irresistible  merriment,  now  found  them- 

another "  selves  stranded,  wiping  their  eyes. 

Again  Sordello  interrupted  her,  the  "Well — ^but—"  hesitated  the  master 

boyish  pride  in  his  expression  hardening  of  the  house.     "  How  did  it  end  ?  " 

into  resentment.  His  wife  looked  at  him  in  dismay. 

"  I  have  not  made  a  frivolous,  hasty  "I'm  sure  I  don't  know,"  she  faltered, 
decision,"  returned  she,  passionately.  "  Fve  got  her  sketehed  in,  anyhow," 
"  I  have  been  thinking  of  doing  this  for  he  said,  complacently, 
weeks.  And  as  for  the  mortification  of  "  You  will  be  in  honor  bound  to  give 
retracting  it^  and  begging  to  be  taken  it  to  them  for  a  wedding  present." 
back  again,  I  am  happy  in  being  able  to  "  Hum ! "  said  the  master,  who  strong- 
show  you  iliat  no  such  retraction  will  be  ly  objected  to  giving  away  his  sketehes, 
needful ! "  She  drew  an  envelope  from  "  I  am  very  uncertain  as  to  its  ever  be- 
her  pocket  and  threw  it  down,  a  square  ing  called  for.  Marriage  is  by  no  means 
of  white,  on  top  of  the  long  yellow  one  an  inevitable  conclusion." 


H5-M^*H^¥«=^ 


Gnanwch  PiIk*.  whtt*  Shtktiptt.t  Act.d  b*l<i'>  Qut.n  Eliiilxlh  in  ISM. 
(FioDi  10  entnTJng  bg  Bnaln,  inbliitaKl  In  )TS7.) 

SHAKESPEARE   AS   AN   ACTOR. 
By  Alexatuier  Cargill. 

HOW  rarely  do  to  entertain,  as  yoong  fanciful  fellows 
wfi  think  of  aometimea  do,  any  notion  of  attaching 
Shakespeare  himself  to  a  tiieatre  in  the  capacity  of 
ftB  fta  actor!  And  actor  so  soon  as  he  arrived  in  London, 
yet,  contemplating  then  he  must  have  been  wofully,  rudely 
the  tiieme  from  a  disappointed.  The  -very  doors  of  the 
purely  biographi-  place  were,  so  to  speak,  shut  against  him 
cal  point  of  view,  at  Urst ;  and  so  he  had  for  a  time  to  pick 
by  Uie  aid  of  assur-  up  a  livelihood  as  a  horse-holder  outside, 
ed  data,  quite  as  And  yet,  how  well  and  admirably  be 
much  is  known  of  acquitted  himself  in  the  drcumstances  ! 
»tkti^m<t-i  Amu.  the  facts  of  Shake-        In  a  manuscript  note  preserved  in  the 

speare's  career  as  a  University  Iiibrai7,  Edinburgh,  and  writ- 
wearer  of  the  aock  and  buskin  as  of  his  ten,  accoraing  to  Mr.  HaUiwell-Fhillipps, 
coloraal  work  of  authorship.  In  Sonnet  about  the  year  1748,  there  is  the  fol£>w- 
OX.,  Shakespeare,  referring,  as  some  as-  ing  reference  to  young  Shakespeare's 
tut«  critics  miagine,  to  his  bistrionic  es-  first  employment  on  coming  to  London : 
periences,  is  supposed  thus  to  lament  of 

himself  :  Sir  WlllUm  Dsvenant,  vho  lias  been  called 

B  DRtQTkl  ion  of  onr  ■uthor,  used  to  tell  the 
foUo«r<ug  \Th)nuic»l  ator;  of  bim ;  Sbakeapeare, 
when  he  Grat  oame  from  the  ooaDtry  to  tlie 
playhouse,  was  not  admitted  to  aot;  but  as  it 

■WlethettheregietMreterenceberigbt  ,™  I!;'™'', '^wv';"^ '».!,,r,°'''' "'..'"J'"!! 

,  ,     ." .  ,    1   .    ..  .  "    1  to  ooiOB  on  lioreebaok  to  entertainment*  or  all 

ly  or  wrongly  mterpreted,  is  it  too  much  ki„ds,  it  was  Shakespeare's  employment  (or  a 

to  say  that   the  profoundly  interesting  time,  witli  Mveral  other  poor  boys  belonging  to 

questions  connected  with   Shakespeare's  the  company,  to  hold  the  horses  and  take  care 

Htaae  life  have  had  too  little  attention  "'  "■""•  <l"r'''B  '*■»  repreMntation.    By  hie 

from  U,,  g»e„tion.  of  .tudenf.  of  hi.  Sr.'i'.rir.V  .r/XlU'StiS.".' 

works  ?  to  moBt  o(  the  quality  that  frequented  the  house; 

Tn  hJH  twenty-second  year,  as  all  ac-  insomuch   that,  being  obliged,  before  he   was 

counto  agree,  Shakespeare  began  the  se-  t^«n  '""<>  »  higher  and   more  honorable  em- 

rious  business  of  life,  and  that  in  one  of  S'i^w*"'„"'iii''i^''T"'  'M"'"  'T  ***''M°  T 

,,  ,  -  1        3       1-1.  1  ■!.•  ^at  him,  it  became  long  afterward  a  usual  way 

the  most  menial  ana  imllKely  capacities,  miong  tbem  to  recommend  themselres  by  say 

If,  hitherto,  he  bad  been  foolish  enough  ing  that  they  were  Shakespeare's  boys. 
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In  another  account,  traceable  to  die 
same  anthority,  but  which  has  the  ad- 
ditional value  of  having  the  endorsement 
of  Betterton  the  actor,  it  is  stated  of 
ShakeErpeare'B  first  connection  with  the 
theatre  that : 

When  he  cuae  to  London  he  yraa  irithoat 
money  and  friends,  and  being  &  stranger,  he 
knew  not  to  vhom  to  appij,  nor  bj  vrbat  meane 
to  Bupport  himself.  At  that  time,  ooaohea  not 
being  in  lue,  and  aa  gentlsmen  ners  aooaBtotned 
to  ride  lo  the  play  house,  Shakespeare,  driven  to 
the  last  necessity,  went  to  the  plajhouee  door 
and  piok'd  np  a  little  money  by  taking  oare  of 
the  gentlemen's  horses  nho  came  to  the  play. 
He  became  eminent  even  in  that  prof enion,  and 
was  taken  notice  of  for  liia  skill  and  diligence 
In  it :  he  had  soon  more  biulneBS  than  he  him- 
self oonid  manage,  and  at  last  hired  boys  under 


therewith,  they  recommended  him  to  the  honse, 
in  which  he  was  first  admitted  In  a  very  low 
station,  but  he  did  not  remain  long  bo,  for  he 
soon  distingnished  himself,  if  not  as  an  ex- 
traordinary actor,  at  least  as  a  fine  writer. 

If  Shakespeare  began  his  theatrical 
career  in  these  somewhat  depressing  cir- 
cumstances, it  would  seem,  however, 
according  to  these  well-approved  ver- 
sions of  its  beginning,  that  he  made  t^e 
very  best  of  his  lot,  leading  as  the  effort 
did  to  great  and  glorious  consequences. 
From  the  very  outset  of  his  remarkable 
London  life,  that  shrewd  good-sense 
which  is  not  infrequently  allied  to  the 
loftiest  genius  wag  a  pre-eminent  qual- 
ity of  Shakespeare's  diaracter.  ^lat- 
ever  faults  he  may  have  committed  at 
Stratford-on-Avon  he  now  began  to  can- 
cel, so  far  as  that  could  be  done,  by 
assiduous  industry  and  exemplary  con- 
duct, which,  in  the  peculiar  circum- 
stances, do  him  no  little  credit 

It  is  not  definitely  known  at  what 
London  theatre  Shakespeare  began  his 
legitimate  connection  with  the  stage. 
At  all  events,  there  is  no  authentic 
record  of  the  fact  extant.  Tradition 
has,  however,  assigned  the  honor  of  this 
rare  distinction  to  the  Red  Bull  Play- 
house, which  stood  on  a  plot  of  ground, 
formerly  called  the  Bed  Bull  Yaid,  near 
the  upper  end  of  St.  John's  Street,  Cler- 
kenweU.  But  the  probabihty  is  that 
it  was  at  the  Curtam  Theatre  "in  the 
Moorefieldes "  where  he  first  began  his 
histrionic  career.  This  place  of  enter- 
tainment and  "the  Theatre,"  as  Bur- 
badge's  place  was  distinctively  named, 
were  the  only  two  theatres  in  the  city 
proper  when  young  Shakespeare  first  ar^ 
rived  in  London,  and  were  both  situated 
on  the  north  side  of  the  Thames.  It  was 
against  these  two  theatres  especially 
that  the  Puritanical  writers  of  uie  day 
hurled  their  bolts  of  denunciation.  They 
were  both  the  prominent  objects  of  their 
wrath  and  invective,  and  suffered,  so 
far  as  language  could  aifiict  them,  copi- 
ous floods  of  furious  abuse.*    It  was  to 


(RfipTTlfluoed  by 

him,  who  were  known  by  the  name  of  Shake- 
speare's boys.  Some  of  the  players,  accidentally 
conversing  with  hiia,  found  him  so  aonle  and 
muter  of  so  fine  a  conversation  that,   struck 
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an  institution  thus  anathematized  that  ommendation.  This  writer  saye:  "E& 
young  Shakespeare  found  himself  ad-  first  admission  into  the  playhouse  was 
mitted.    But  whether  it  was  actually  on    suitable  to  his  appearance ;  a  stranger, 

S  behind)  the  stage  of  the  Curtain  and  ignorant  of  uie  art,  he  was  glad  to 
eatre,  or  of  the  Bed  Bull  Flayfaouae,  be  taken  into  the  company  in  a  very 
that  he  made  his  first  acquaintance  with  meui  rank  ;  nor  did  lus  performance 
the  appurtenances  of  the  actor's  call-  recommend  him  to  any  distinguished 
ing,  to  which  he  now  aspired,  no  direct  notice."  In  a  different  tone  Aubrey 
evidence  is  known  to  exist.  writes  of  him  :   "  This  Wm.  being  in- 

If  we  are  to  credit  the  testimony  (con-  cliued  naturally  to  poetry  and  acting 
came  to  London,  and  was  an  actor  at 
one  of  the  playhouses,  and  did  act  ex- 
ceedingly welL  ...  He  began  early 
to  make  essayes  at  dnunatiqne  poetiy, 
which  at  that  time  was  very  lowe,  and 
his  playes  took  welL  He  was  a  hand- 
some and  well-abl^'d  man,  very  good 
company,"  etc.,  etc  The  "  very  mean 
rank  "  referred  to  in  the  former  quota- 
tion would,  however,  be  probacy  sug- 
gestive of  the  tradition  wMch  assigns  to 
Shakespeare  the  humble,  but — to  him — 
very  useful,  part  of  promptei-'s  assistant 
as  his  first  direct  connection  with  the 
stage  ;  while  Aubrey's  compliment  as  to 
his  acting  "exceedingly  well"  referred 
evidently  to  a  later  period  of  the  drama- 
fist's  career. 

But  whatever  claims  on  purely  per- 
sonal  grounds   Shak^rpeare  may   have 
had,  by  virtue  of  which  he  sought,  in 
A  Puritan  of  Sh>k«ip«in'>  Tim>  (WiiMvn  prynnt).        any  Capacity,  an  admission  to  the  stage, 
there  is  no  doubt  that,  having  once  se- 
fddered,  it  may  be  said,  of  no  great  val-    cured  his  footing,  his  progress  was  mar- 
ne  by  the  eminent  Shakespearian  biogra-    vellously  rapid.     And  although  for  near- 
pher  and  critic,  Mr.  HalliweU-FhiUipps)    ly  five  years — between  1687  and  1692 — 
of  a  writer  in  the  London  Chronicle  of    his  London  life  presents  almost  a  blank 
1769,  then  Shakespeare's  right  of  admis-    to  us,  yielding  not  a  particle  of  trust- 
sion  to  the  boards  of  the  theatre  rested,    worthy  fact  as  to  his  doings,  in  the  lat- 
at  first,  on  no  exceptional,  personal  rec-    ter  year  we  find  Mm  rising  on  the  hori- 
zon, attracting   considerable   notice,  at 
SIlttuh™f.^'"^orIV«^"rjin\hl%^ke'?^  least  as  a  popular  dramatist     It  is  a 

w"m  "^"^P '3  Kiiidrj- p'^^^'ifi^'^Ji'^'^i'll^'^  most  suggestive  question.  How  was 
■om<ihaB!aroir^?ti^L^Ad^^riiuaiBiiddi>er><itheTi:  youug  Shs^cspcare  empWcd  in  the  in- 
•mm'uTth^switn^'l^ereM'ihr-i'kS^JciJ™  ^  terval  of  those  years?     The  remarkable 

ungfaecb  (orjojre.  whii«  the  fwdjie  unwp  (or  wrrow— Wuo  evidence  of  his  fellow-dramatist,  Robert 
•™T»kid?  I'tihe  o ™inj.  n« ^'tfeto ^B ^p\m^^\be  Greeno,  is  conclusive,  at  least  with  regard 
MiiHT  vojrd  kmu- are  ptanu*.   Th<- prutoning  of  ihe  s«b-    to   One  poiui     Shakespeare  certainly 

XmVo  Itrvlruwed.  but  u  b&lde  &  cnBtom  rclAvned,  and  ret  ,,  f,  .  .,*,  -i       r    -  -\-\ 

Bill  our  loiig  EufferynK  ood  loriHyreth  to  paaiih.  It  It  ■    could  not  bave  eaten  the  bread  of  idle- 
*J^"^?l^".™,"°£5''f!!^™"f;.^™.°7„'?i^',^^    ness:  How  was  "an  absolute  Johannes 
titmt,  no    Factotum  "  able  to  do  that  ?     According 
'thTt^    to  Mr.  HalliweU-Fhillipps,  "this  inter- 
"■a"^    val  must  have  been  the  chief  period  of 
*.   Hoirs    Shakespeare's   literaiy  education.     Re- 
BOTid^'i    EQO'ed  prematurely  from  school ;  resid- 
ing with  illiterate  relatives  in  a  bookless 
neighborhood ;  thrown  into  the  midst 
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at  ocoupatioiis  adverse  to  scholastic  prog-  as  puppets  speaking  from  the  mouths  of 

ress — it  is  difficult  to  believe  that^  when  the  dramatists,  he  goes  on  to  say : 

he  first  left  Stratford,  he  was  not  all  t    *     *  *         *i  *t  *     v       *i       nu 

■L    X    J     x'x   X        *        !•  1.   J                   T  1.  Is  it  not  strange  that  I,  to  whome  they  aU  have 

but  destitute  of   polished   accomphsh-  beenebeholding,isitnotlikethatyou,towhome 

ments.      .      .      .      After   he    had    once,  they  all  have  beene  beholding  shall  (were  ye  in 

however,  gained  a  footing  in  London,  he  that  case  that  I  am  now)  be  both  at  once  of 

would  have  been  placed  under  different  ^^^^  forsaken  ?    Yes,  trust  them  not ;  for  there 

conditions."    And  we  may  be  well  as-  i?anup8t^crow^autified  withourf^^^^^ 

xA/uvuvxv^o.       xj^v*  ^^  xxxcj   ^  Tfjix  fMor-  ^j^^^  ^j^j^  j^jg  Thger's  heart  wrapped  tn  a  Play- 

sured  that  ne  made  the  most  of  such  ^»,   /^^   [t«o   tiger's   heart,  wrapped   in    a 

conditions.     In  addition  to  the  literary  woman's  hide!"— see  third  part  of  ** Henry  the 

advantages  of  his  new  associations,  it  Sixth  "]  supposes  he  is  as  well  able  to  bumbast 

may  be  supposed  that,  while  fulfilling  out  a  blanke  verse  as  the  best  of  you;  and  being 

,  .  "^     .x^        ^^                 X         t«  xt.  an  absolute  t/(?/iann«»/atf  totutn.i&  in  his  own 

his   other  eng^ements,  whether  as    a  conceit  the  only  ShakVsoene  in  a  countie. 
clever  playwright  or  as  an  actor  who 

was  now  acquiring  a  social  if  not  a  pro-  The  libellous  reference  to  Shakespeare 

fessional  distinction,  Shakespeare  must  in  this  passage  is  unmistakable.     The 

have  been  carefully  schooling  himself  to  sequel  to  it  possesses  scarcely  less  im- 

aoquire  proficiency  in  the  latter  capac-  portant     personal    interest.       Henrie 

ity.    For,  as  yet,  in  so  brief  an  interval,  Chettle,  the  publisher  of  Greene's  scur- 

he  could  scarcely  have  discovered  of  him-  rilous  pamphlet,  writes,  three  months 

self  that  he  was  to  earn  such  a  degree  after  the  death  of  the  latter,  to  the  fol- 

of  fame  and  fortune  as  a  dramatist  as  lowing  effect : 
to  warrant  him  to  forego  almost  wholly 

his   dependence  on   the  actor's   avoca-  About  three  moneths  since  died  M.  Robert 

J.           ^  Greene,  leaving  many  papers  in  sundry  booke 

mL        _x_       J*             X     x^              X     xi_  sellers  hands,  among  other  his  Groatsworth  of 

The  extraordmary  testimony  to  the  wit,  in  which  a  letter,  written  to  divers  play 

personal  character  of  the  rising  author-  makers,  is  offensively  by  one  or  two  of  them 

actor  left  on  record  in  Robert  Ghreene's  taken  ;  and  because  on  the  dead  they  cannot 

rancorous  pamphlet,  "  A  Groat's  Worth  be  f venged,  they  wilf ullie  foige  in  their  con- 

*  "rrr-x  M -L                j*       xi           x-l*           •    j  celtes  a  living  author  ;  and  after  tossing  it  two 

of  Wit,    bears  so  directly  on  this  period  ^nd  fro,  no  remedy  but  it  must  light  on  me. 

of  ms  career,  and  is  of  itself  so  valuable.  How  I  have  all  the  time  of  my  conversing  in 

that  it  is  impossible  to  omit^  in  a  sketch  printing  hindered  the  bitter  inveyiug  against 

like  the  present,  the  well-known  refer-  schollars,  it  hath  been  very  well  knowne  ;  and 

ence  and  the  dngu]^  sequel  to  it     Be-  ^"iTh'neilw'oaJ  tuTt  ra^ro^ffl^iT^'i 

Sides,  it  IS  an  especially  important  testl-  acquainted,  and  with  one  of  them  I  care  not  if 

mony,  as  in  the  pamphlet  in  question  I  never  be.    The  other,  whome  at  that  time  I 

not  only  is  the  earliest  authentic  notice  of  ^^^  »o*  ^  much  spare  as  since  I  wish  I  had, 

Shakespeare'sLondoncareertobefound,  ^o^,}^^^  as  I  have  moderated  the  heate  of  living 

V    .  ,  -t'^   •       x"i_     ^     X   J  •                J          X  writers,  and  might  have  usde  my  owne  discre- 

but  hkewise  the  first  d^COVered  quota-  ^^^^  (especially  in  such  a  case),  the  author  tee- 

tion  from  the  works  which  he  had  al-  ing  dead,  that  I  did  not  I  am  as  sory  as  if  the 

ready  written.     The  date  of  "  A  Groat's  originall  fault  had  beene  my  fault,  became  my 

Worth  of  Wit  Bought  with  a  MilHon  of  self  hate  ^eenehis  demeanor  nolesse  cimthanhe 

Romance ;  is  1592.  .^d  it  wae  jvritten  ^^/l^:^,,^,^^Z'u^^% 
by  Greene  almost  immediately  before  his  dealing,  which  argues  hie  lumesty,  and  hie  face- 
death.  This  third-rate  dramatist  and  tious  grace  in  writing,  that  approores  hie  a i^t* 
first-rate  profligate,  broken  down  prema- 
turely by  a  life  of  wantonness,  would  seem  Thus,  in  a  few  lines,  the  whole  his- 
to  have  penned  this  death-bed  tract  as  a  tory,  or  what  is  likely  ever  to  be  known 
warning  to  others,  specifdly  singling  out  of  it,  of  this  early  period  of  Shakespeare's 
those  who  had  been  his  boon  associates,  connection  with  the  stage  is  curiously 
among  whom  were  Peele,  Marlowe,  and  summarized.  His  very  name  is  be- 
liodge.  With  the  horror  of  death  in  mocked  and  travestied.  But  although 
view,  the  wretched  author,  bewailing  his  ^  „    _.,      *    4.  ^-^  «  .*,   t^           /^   . «  t 

'...«-                                     !_•      *           n      X  ♦The  Preface  to   **  Kmd-H»rt'«  Dre«me.    Conteining 

own  pitiful  career,  urges   niS   inenaS   to  flu«   AppaHUons,    with    their  InuecUves  ftRaini^t  abases 

nrofif.    bv    hia    PTAmnlA    tmd    rplinnniflh  raigning.    Delinered  by  aeaerall  Qhoete  unto  him  to  be 

pronii     oy    ms    example    ana    reunquisn  p„biighu  after  Piers  Penileww  Post  had  refused  the  our- 

the  thankless  labor   of  Catenncr  for  the  rlage.— Inuitalnnldl©.— by  H.  0.    imprinted  at  London 

4V^»4^^         A«4.r.«    ^^^^..-k:^^    4.1*^    ^1»«^^  for  WUliam  Wright.''    I Th to  interesting  work  is  undat^. 

tneatre.       After    aeSCnbmg    the    players  bnt  it  was  entered  at  Stationern'Hall  on  Dec«nber8,16a«.l 
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Greenes  spiteful 
reference  to  it 
would  seem,  on  die 
face  of  it,  to  have 
been  prompted  by  a 
fit  of  sour,  feewe- 
minded  jealousy, 
and  that,  too,  by  a 
writer  vrho  must 
have  seen  a  good 
deal  in  thecew  auth- 
or's work  and  con- 
duct to  contrast 
markedly  with  Ms 
own,  it,  nevertiie- 
leas,  is  most  note- 
worthy and  valuable 
08   indicating  that 


now  thoroughly  ap- 
proving himself  in 
that  double  capacity 
of  player  and  dram- 
atist, to  meet  whose 
demands  be  would 
now,  in  all  human 
probability,  put 
forth  the  best  vigor 
belonging  to  this 
period  of  hiB  early 
manhood. 

But  at  length 
Shakespeare  comes 
to  the  front  with  the 
sterling    stamp    of 

genius  denoting  hia  t^am  EiinbMii. 

power  and  worUi  in 

all  his  undertaken  work.  As  a  diamatiat  cess  and  renown,  and  the  man  himself 
he  had,  by  December,  1694,  and  ere  be  as  author,  and  probably  as  an  actor  like- 
was  yet  thirty-two  years  of  ^e,  written  wise,  was  now  favorably  recommend- 
no  fewer  th^  twelve  original  plays,  in  ed  to  the  court  And  in  the  last  con- 
addition,  probably,  to  much  writing  in  nection  we  meet  with  an  extraordinary 
the  way  of  collaborating  or  remodelling  fact.  The  earliest  definite  notice  of 
pieces  for  the  stage  for  such  playwrights  Shakespeare's  appearance  on  any  stage  is, 
as  Feele,  Naah,  and  others.  To  what  according  to  the  high  authority  of 
extent  he  assisted  the  latter  will  likely  Mr.Halliwell-Fhillipps,  "oneinwhichhe 
never  be  known.  Ab  a  poet  he  hod  won  is  recorded  as  having  been  a  player  in 
signal  distinction  vritb  his  "Venus  and  two  comedies  before  Queen  Elizabeth  at 
Adonia"  andhis"Bapeof  Lucrece,"  the  Greenvrich  Palace  in  December,  1594." 
dedication  of  Uie  former  to  the  young  This  fact  is  established  by  the  following 
Earl  of  Southampton  winning  hun  the  entry  in  the  manuscript  accounts  of  the 
strong  peratmal  regard  of  that  noble-  Treasurer  of  the  Chamber : 
man,  and  also,  probably,  the  favorable 

notice  of  many  of  the  highest  in  the  '"  William  Kempe,  Willism  Shakeapewe  »nd 
land.  His  name  now  became  well  and  phwd  BurUdgB.wrvantestothpLordCham- 
■mdely  known  ;  bis  work  mcreaaed  rap-  whitohftll  ir  to  Maroij  1594,  fur  two  wveral 
idly  in  all  Utose  ways  which  lead  to  sac-    eomedieg  or  enterlades  shewed  hj  them  befoM 
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her  Majesiie  in  Christmas  time  laste  paste,  viz.  undertook  in  the   "  two   several  come- 

upon  S'  Stephens  days  and  Innocentes  days  ^^  ^^  enterludes  "  that  were  played  be- 

«ii.  U.  vj.  «.  viij.  d ,  and  by  waye  of  her  ^        ^        Elizabeth  on  this  historic 

Majesties  rewarde  vj.  It,  xnj.  s.  viij.  d.,  in  all  ^^^^  y^uK^u.   j^a^xm^m^^s^  v**  vuxo  ^xaov^^x  ^ 

XX  U.     [The  court  was  then  at  Whitehall]  occasion. 

For  making  ready  at  Grenewioh  for  the  Qu.  So   little   is  known  of  Shakespeare's 

Majestie  against  her  Highness  coming  thether,  personality  that  it  were  absurd  to  hazard 

by  the  space  of  viij  dayes  mense  Decembr  opinion  with  respect  to,  at  least,  his 

1594,  as  appeareth  by  a  bill  signed  by  the  Lord  ^y    .-^  ,   /;j_         -           i.-  j.  •      • 

Chaiberleiue   viij.  Z».  xiii    «.   iiij  d,  (MS.  Physical  fitness  for  a  histnonic  career. 

Ibid. ).  To  Tho:  Sheffielde,  under-Keaper  of  her  That  he  was  of  a  fair  presence,  and  pos- 

Majesties  House  at  Grenewich  for  thallowaunoe  sessed  of  an  abundance  of  natural  vigor, 

of  viij  labourers  there  three  severall  nightes.  at  jg  3^  j^q^  unreasonable  assumption,  espe- 

^it!^!„g'^;»Vtrg!^rcttwT'h;  daUywhenhi8likeBe88,asrepre8entodin 

Presence,  the  galleries  and  clossettes,  mense  the  Droesnout  copy,  is  studied  for  a  little. 

Decembr  1594  xxiiij  «.  (MS.  Ibid.).  Such  a  picture  of  the  poet,  as  he  is  sup- 
posed to  have  appeared  in  his  tweniy- 

In  view  of  such  an  important  piece  of  ninth    year,    suggests  a  physiognomy 

evidence  as  this  document  supplies,  it  which  is  happily  in  keeping  with  the  idea 

would  seem,  from  the  mere   fact  that  as  to  what  the  appearance  of  a  great 

Shakespeare   was  selected  along   with  original  writer  should  be.  Extraordinary 

others,  including  such  excellent  expo-  force,  mental  and  physical,  strikes  one 

nentsof  theartasKempeandBurbadge,  as  being  the  prominent  feature  of  the 

that  he  had,  previous  to  this  noteworthy  man  Shakespeare,  indicated  by  the  Droes- 

engagement  to  play  before  Queen  Eliza-  hout  likeness ;  and  thus,  the  authenticity 

beth  at  Greenwich  Palace,  distinguished  of  his  portrait  being  admitted,  the  popu- 

himself  as  an  actor.     It  is  quite  possible  lar  ideal  with  regard  to  the  personal  ap- 

that  her  majesty  might  have  desired  to  see  pearance  of  the  great  dramatist  is  in  no 

for  herself  something  of  the  qualities  of  danger  of  ever  being  destroyed.     But  it 

one  of  her  subjects  who,  she  was  probably  may  be  taken  for  granted  that  his  fitness, 

well  aware,  had  already  acquired  consid-  so  far  as  physique  was  concerned,  was  in 

erable  reputation,  and  who,  she  may  have  eveiy  respect  adequate  to  the  circum- 

reflected,  was  destined  by  the  exercise  stances  of  the  actor's  profession.    The 

of  his  surpassing  powers,  of  which  he  tradition  that  he  was  lame  would,  indeed, 

had  given  substantial  evidence,  to  add  preclude  the  possibility  of  his  sustain- 

undying  lustre  to  the  period  of  her  reign,  ing,  with  such  an  infirmity,  almost  any 

But  it  is  most  unlikely  that  so  shrewd  clmracter  on  the  stage.    In  the  character 

a  man  of  the  world  as  Shakespeare  was  of  Old  Adam,  however,  the  faithful  and 

withal  would  have  jeopardized  his  char-  tried  servant  of  Sir  Rowland  de  Bois 

aoter  by  appearing  in  sock  and  buskin  and,  latterly,  of  his  cruel  and  unscrupu- 

before  the  royal  presence,  without  being  lous  son  Oliver,  in  the  sylvan  play  "  As 

well  assured  and  confident  of  his  per-  You  like  It,"  it  is  but  fair  to  admit  that 

feet  ability  to  do  so  creditably.    Thus  it  such  a  part  would  naturally  submit  itself 

may  be  reasonably  supposed  that  now,  for  performance  more  readily  by  a  lame 

when  he  was  to  receive  so  signal  a  mark  actor.    A  frail  and  halting  gait  would 

of  his  queen's  favor,  he  had  passed  from  have,  in  a  measure,  to  be  assumed  by  any 

the  ranks  of  the  mere  dilettanti,  had  won  player  essaying  the  part  of  the   old, 

his  spurs  as  an  actor,  and,  in  fact,  was  weakly  servant.     Might  it  not  have  been 

considered  to  be  in  that  capacity  of  little  from  this  very  circumstance  that  the 

less  consequence  than  Kempe  or  Bur-  tradition  as  to  Shakespeare's  lameness 

badge,  who  were  at  the  head  of  the  large  originated  ?     The  drama  of  *'  As  You 

body  of  actors  then  playing  in  the  me-  like  It "  became  at  once,  on  its  appear- 

tropolis.    From  the  foregoing  record  of  ance  in  1599,  a  favorite  with  the  frequent- 

his  engagement  as  an  actor,  it  is  deeply  ers  of  the  Globe  Theatre,  who,  seeing 

interesting,  therefore,  to  discover  Shake-  Shakespeare  in  the  pathetic  part  of  Old 

speare,  in  the  first  genuine  glimpse  we  Adam,  limping  faithfully  along  after  his 

get  of  his  career,  moving  in  these  courtly  new-found  master,  Orlarvdo — since  Oliver 

environments.     Unfortunately  there  is  had  discarded    h^r\^ — might    somehow 

nothing  to  show  what  part  or  parts  he  have  got  the  impression  that  the  player 
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himself  was  lame,  and  hence  the  tra- 
ditiim.* 

From  the  number  of  worts  pro- 
duced by  his  marrelloua  pen  between 
1690  and  160^5,  some  fifteen  veaiB 
or  thereby,  it  might  be  said  of  Shake- 
speare that,  during  at  least  the  greater 
portion  of  the  time  involved,  nia  op- 
portunitieB,  not  to  speak  of  his  inclin- 
ations, to  advance  himself  in  the  play- 
er's art  could  not  have  been  bo  numer- 
ous as  his  proficiency  and  excellence 
in  it  might  seem  to  indicate.  What 
an  eitraordinary  man,  truly,  to  be  en- 
abled— mechanically  even— to  main- 
tain his  powers  under  such  a  combin- 
ation of  labor  which,  in  the  exacting 
exigencies  of  the  actor's  calling  and 
the  original  work  of  dramatic  author- 
ship, was  demanded  of  him  during 
these  years !  Moreover,  he  was 
not  exempt,  while  thus  employ- 
ed, from  those  cares  which  fell 
to  his  lot  as  a  parent  to  bear 
in  the  loss  of  his  only  son, 
Hamnet,  in  1596  ;  and  we  know, 
too,  vrith  much  certainty,  that, 
like  a  vrise  and  happily  consti- 
tuted man,  he  did  not  neglect 
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his  more  inuuedlate  perBoual  mterestB  consideratioiiB.  For  one  thing,  Mb  work 
while  conceming  himself  with  his  glori-  of  dramatic  authorship  proved  to  he  a 
ous  life-work.  Yet,  fortunately  for  man-  more  lucrative  occupation  thantheac- 
kind,  there  were  influences — personal  tor's  calling.  There  was  evidently  a  great- 
consideration  s  at  least — which  combined  er  demand  for  William  Shakespeare  the 
to  prevent  Shakespeare's  genius  express-  dramatist  and  poet  than  for  that  some 
ing  itself  through  the  medium  of  hunself  individual  who  woe  pretty  well  known  as 
as  a  great  actor.  The  inSuencea  spoken  belonging  to  a  certain  company  of  play- 
of  as  having  probably  hod  something  to  ers.  And  if  Shakespeare  hims^  did  not 
do  in  bringing  about  this  irault  are,  advertise  his  quality  and  worth  in  the 
nevertheless,  very  ordinary,  every-day  former  character,  then  there  was  one 
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of  his  advance  meat  as  an  actor,  and  of  hie  professional  associates  of  this  period 
his  triumphs  of  authorship.  There  is  so  was  the  famous  Falcon  Tavern  on  the 
doubt  that  in  this  locality,  too,  resided  Banksida  Here  it  was  that  the  great 
most  of  his  actor-a^isociates.  For  at  poet /bregalhered  with  such  players  and 
this  time  the  Bear  Oarden,  which  was  wite  as  Bichard  Burbodge,  Augustine 
aitnated  on  the  south  bank  of  the  Philips,  John  Heminge,  WUliam  Kempt 
Thames,  from  Winchester  Palace  to  Par-  (or  Kempe).  Henry  Condell,  William  Sly, 
is  Grarden — a  locality  which  abounded  John  Lowin,  Robert  Armin,  Michael 
with  circuses  and  theatres  of  various  de-  Drayton,  and  last,  though  not  least,  Ben 
nominations — was  specially  set  apart  for    Jonson. 

"  the  keeping  of  bears,  bulls,  and  other  The  mention  of  the  last-named  writer 
beasts  to  be  baited,  and  also  mastives  in  brings  to  mind  a  pleasing  trait  in  Shake- 
their  several  kennels  were  there  nour-  speare's  character,  and,  moreover,  sug- 
ished  to  bait  them.  These  bears  and  i^ests  something  of  his  rising  influence 
otherbeasts  were  kept  in  plots  of  ground  in  matters  directly  connected  with  the 
scaffolded  about  for  the  beholders  to  company  to  which  he  belonged,  and  the 
stand  safe."  important  position  in  it  he  had  by  this 

A  favorite  resort  of  Shakespeare  and    time   acquired.     Ben   Jonson,  hitherto 
(1692)  almost  unknown  as  an  author,  had 
Htihe,  161*;  i^icwter.  iB(i« ;  MsirtMone.  1C06 :  Oifi.rd,    Submitted    to     ShakcspeaTe's    company 
J^^f™'k^irtiSVii^'™iiii*w'ii«^'upil°ihe%fMinu    *  iiew  comedy  he  had  written,  with  a 
view  to  its  production  by  them.     Ac- 
cording to  the  testimony  of  Bone,  the 
comedy,  which  was  the  famous  "  Every 
Man  in  his  Humor,"  was  about  to  suffer 
lIk«I«re.°'B^i'i'«.'*ih^Vs"hlHnwr''    rejection,  when  Shakespeare  interposed, 
'''^J.^''T''^£°","^!''jr"u""J'L'.°'^'    having  probably  had  a  reading  of  the 
Qif  obuined  on  tbe  iiioi.  manuscnpt,  and  used  his  influence  in  its 
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to  Henelowe,  the  manager  of  the  Cur-  primitive  days  of  the  drama,  a  prolonged 

tain  Theatre,  nhere  it  was  produced  with  and  Buccessmt  "inm."* 

great  succesB.    Besides  that  romantic  In  these  times  of  his  rising  popularity 

tragedy,  the    dramatiet-Actor  had    also  and  increasing  wealth,  Shakespeare  was 

written  "  Love's  Labor's  Lost,"  "  Hicfaard  residing  in  lodgings  near  the  Bear  Gar- 

IL,"  "Richard    HI.,"    "  A    Midsummer  denatSouthwark.   Here, doubtlessly, the 

Night's  Dream,"  and  "  The  Taming  of  popular  artist  would  be  frequently  seen 

the   Shrew."     So    that,  including  what  — a  well-known  figure.     For,  altJiough 

he  had  written  previous  to  his  first  ap-  his  wife  and  surviving  children  still  re- 

pearance  before  the  queen,  he  wasnow  the  sided  at  Stratford,  where  were  also  other 

author  of  at  least  fourteen  plays,  besides  strong  domestic   attachments,  London 

the   poems   "  Venus   and   Adonis  "  and  was  now  the  scene  of  the  greater  part  | 
"  The  Rape  of  Lucrece."    The  popular- 

itv  of  the  new  tragedy  was,  therefore,  •TimtQuBm  Eiinbeth -uniwdthe  reim»eni«tion  d( 

hardly  to  be  wondered  at,  m  view  of  the  be  prcti;  Bhrendiy  >iirmiH«i.  Th>  roiixntic  cbmctcr  ot 

rapidly  increasing  fame  of  the  wiiter,  ^,V;:^,i^T^VKLVa",:^riii°«S;;™S^I^« 

who  probably  essayed,  though  the  fact  «e«»n,  MlhsnineanirKc),  wouklberertainloeicHetlnlii- 
iS  not  mentioned  anywhere,  one  of  the  ^^''dakatlLi^ia^^tT^.'^'^tll^at^^^Am^ 
characters  of  the  piece.  According  to  ''*?,?)|,"5'°"  Jof  sh  k  '  ti  »  ti  th 
Marston,  in  his  account  of  the  "  Scourge  trap«iiFi  iiuricg  iheso  bmy  vinn.  it  <■  won  u  rvmcmbn 
of  Villanie"  (1S98),  as  also  in  his  "Mai-  iSS5:^™o'SIn^^^'^r'o\hl"«v[l!^ThVh,*™ 
content"  (160i),  and  likewise  according  jmny  of  pi.j«8  to  which  he  beic,ni{«i.»iido(  which  he«» 

,      ,,                 _i-            I  TV  _i            i_       ■            3  now  ■  very  IniportBiil  nipmber.    The  lnilof»limble  re- 

to  the  assertion  of  Uanter,  who  issued  H»reb«Df  thicseniuiot  biognphcns  Mr.  luiiioeii-phn- 

an  edition  of  the  tragedy  in  the  year  jifJ^j^J'th^srt^c'ia'h™  °i«eiy''™^rtii'ed  »"niimber  S 

following  its  production,  "  Borneo  and  curiom  but  vmmbie  rll™  referrinK  lo  thow  pmiiadiu 

Juliet  "would  seem  to  have  taken  the  ^Xni^Slelim' Si«t«ii^«™'^ni%i.y«i"tB.™l 

citv  of  ulavcoers  bv  storm,  and  enioyed  •"pietniBOS;  B«th.  iftHii-isirr.mndiimintn  ikm:  Briiioi, 

^loj   M.    •^^iy-        Z      "^               -J         J    ■     "iu  aeplcmher,    1B9T:   CoYentry.    IflOS.  IH08.  IBIS.    1814;    Do. 

what  must  have  been  considered,  in  tbese  ver,  lun,  looe,  leio ;  Fftvndnun,  jgbt  ;  Foik«neM  ud 
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of  his  advance ment  as  an  actor,  and  of  his  professional  associates  of  this  period 

Mb  triumphs  of  authorship.     There  is  no  was  the  famous  Falcon  Tavern  on  the 

douht  that  in  this  locality',  too,  resided  Bankeide.     Here  it  was  that  the  great 

most  of  bis   actor-aasociates.      For    at  poei foregathered  with  auch  players  and 

this  time  the  Bear  Garden,  which  was  wits  as  Eichard  Burbadge,   Augustine 

situated    on    the    south    bank  of   the  Phihpa,  John  Heminge,  William  Kempt 

Thames,  from  Winchester  Palace  to  Par-  (or  Gempe),  Henry  Condell,  WUliam  Sly, 

is  Gardenia  locality  which  abounded  John    Lowln,    Robert    Armin,    Michael 

with  circuses  and  theatres  of  \-arious  de-  Drayton,  and  last,  though  not  least,  Ben 

nominations — was  specially  set  apart  for  Jonson. 

"  the  keeping  of  beam,  bulls,  and  other  The  mention  of  the  last-named  writer 

beasts  to  he  Itaited,  and  also  mastives  in  brings  to  mind  a  pleasing  trait  in  Shake- 

their  several  kennels  were  there  nour-  speare's  character,  and,  moreover,  sug- 

iehed  to  bait  them.     These  bears  and  gests  something  of  his  rising  influence 

otherbeasts  were  kept  in  plots  of  ground  in  matters   directly  connected  with  the 

scaffolded  about  for  the  beholders  to  company  to  which  he  belonged,  and  the 

stand  safe."  important  position  in  it  he  had  by  this 

A  favorite  resort  of  Shakespeare  and  time  acquired.     Ben  Jonson,  hiUierto 
(1592)  almost  unknown  as  an  author,  had 

Hythe.  1618;  LeicpMpr,  im6;  miMmom.  iBOfi ;  oiiord.  submitted    to    Shakespeare's   companv 

■ixaretookpiitin thewprovincinituiinitiputhcyHri'iti)  ^  ^^^  comedy  he  had  written.  With  a 

'"''*i*-''Jl™I:^'?J'"'^?*'.JiII''."?*?"°"^.!!/''^VJ^?'  *^^w  to  its  production  by  them.     Ac- 

nn  aelor,  rannol  be  aaid.     Th»t  ho  travelled  ouD«Weimblj  ,.           ■.      .il      i      .■              "^  *   ti              i.1. 

vithhiacompen.TuptothttdatemiytiiatiiirbecuiijKiumi.  cordmg  to  the  testimony  of  Bowc,  the 

•"d'w«rDneo"t™'m»u''nt™toi'SB™hIrfd?J^Ti^  comcdy,  which  was  the  famous  "  Every 

earn;  »mHor thMc teo«or«.  iMorno  other,  It  t>  moM  un-  Man  in  his  Hiimor,"  was  about  to  suffer 

llkaly  thkt  the  members  cnnld  tlwapvplRy  toecthFT  IftClrinif  ^       j.-                -l            c<i      i                          ■     x                    3 

tta>  miHietiince  of  stankHpesre.  Bei>ii<«^  there  Is  ths  inter  rejection,  when  fShakespeare  interposed, 

?!il'!?.!!l^°',''!lF'■^^.^''i'".?"'."l'''^'J?^•l!^?■  having  probably  had  a  reading  of  the 

•now  both  lo  piMM  and  peoplr,  Ihe  f«dt«  of  which  Sliake-  "    ^    .          i"          ...     -    n        "       ... 

i^Mca  uaqDoUoiubij  obtaintd  on  the  apot.  monuscnpt,  and  used  hiB  influence  in  its 
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favor.      Very  likely   Henalowe   waa  the        "  Mr.  Stephen  " Will.  Kempe. 

chief  objector  to  the  purcfaase   of  the        '.'P*'*"-.;;;: Rio.  Burbsdge. 

comedy,  in  which,  hke  enough,  he  did       ■'j^st.c'eraent" Tho.  Pope. 

not  see  the  same  elements  of  success       ■■Mr.Matthew" Wit L  Sly e. 

which  characterized  the  approved  work       ■'DsineKiteiy  " chr.  Beeton. 

of  Shakespeare.    Be  that  as  it  may,  not       ""ril" Joh.  Duke. 

only  did  Shakespeare  succeed  in  getting 

the  new  play  accepted  and  produced.  How  the  play  was  received  on  its  first 

but  he   undertook   himself  one  of   the  production,  and — what  interests  us  most 

leading  parts  in  it.     The  original  cast  of  to  know  at  present — how  the  part   of 

"Every  Man  in  his  Humor"  was  as  fol-  Kno'well  waa  acted  by  Shakespectre,  his- 

lows,  the  names   of  the  players   being  tory  sayeth  not,  and  even  tradition  is 

^eUed  as  given  by  Ben  Jonson  in  the  silent  on  the  subject.    It  is  also  kuovni 

1616  edition  of  his  works :  that  Shakespeare  played  in  another  of 
Ben  JoDSOu's  plays,  "Sejanus."  "Whether 

,,  „    ,    ,, .,                  ,,,.„  t,.   ,  this  was  undertaken    in  fulfilment  of 

"Kno'well Will.  Shftkespeare.  i      ■        i                          j.                  i 

"Brequeworm" Aug  Phillipps.  n»e™  professional  engagements,  or  out 

"  Cap.  Bobadill " Han.  Condell.  of  personal  compliment  to   his   friend. 
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the  author  of  the  play,  there  is,  also,  not 
a  scrap  of  proof  to  i^ow. 

Of  the  nmneroTis  fellow-players  and 
dramatists  who  were  more  or  less  inti- 
mately associated  with  Shakespeare,  and 
whose  names  will  never  be  forgotten  be- 
cause of  that  good-fortune,  veiy  few 
were  men  of  so  outstanding  parts  as  to 
warrant  their  being  designated  as  per- 
sonally famous  and  worfiiy  of  remem- 
brance. One  or  two  of  them,  however, 
were  really  splendid  actors,  notably 
Bichard  Burbadge  and  William  Kempt, 
or  Kempe ;  and  the  present  sketch 
would  not  be  complete  without  giving 
some  brief  ietccount  of  at  least  those  two 
intimate  friends  of  the  poet.  Burbadge 
would  seem  to  have  been  by  far  the  more 
excellent  actor  of  the  two,  while  for  oth- 
er and  very  interesting  reasons — ^viz.,  his 
having  probably  been  a  native  of  Slmke- 
speare's  county,  and  his  having  been  re- 
membered by  the  poet  in  his  will — he 
deserves  a  somewhat  closer  regard.    The 


precise  date  of  his  birth  is  not  known  ; 
but  it  is  supposed  to  have  been  about 
1565  or  1566,  so  that  he  was  Shakespeare's 
junior  by  a  year  or  two.  His  father  was 
James  Burbadge,  who  will  probably  live 
long  in  theatrical  annals  from  the  fact 
that  it  was  he  who  built  the  first  thea- 
tre, the  original  Blackfnars,  ever  erected 
in  England.  In  the  petition  present- 
ed by  his  sons,  Cuthbert  and  Bichard, 
"to  the  Eight  Honorable  Philip  Earle 
of  Peembroke  and  Montgomery,  Lord 
Chamberlain  of  His  Majesties  house- 
hould,''  setting  forth  their  proprietary 
right  to  continue  the  Blackniars  Thea- 
tre, against  which  a  great  public  outcry 
had  lately  been  made,  the  following  curi- 
ous references,  including  an  allusion  to 
Shakespeare,  are  made  to  the  ^elder  Bur- 
badge : 

The  father  of  us  Cutbert  and  Richard  Bar- 
badge,  was  the  first  builder  of  playhouses  and 
was  himself  in  his  younger  yeeres  a  player.  The 
Theatre  hee  built  with  many  hundred  pounds 


fc6^A^. 


Fu*timild  of  •  ThMtrical  Document  in  which  tho  Burbadgot  mention  Shakotpoara. 
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tmksii  np  it  inttiTsst.  .  .  .  Hee  bnltt  this 
house  npon  leased  gronnd,  bj  irhiahiiieuieBthA 
Isudlord  snd  he  had  a  gr«ftt  enit  In  law,  and, 
hj  his  death,  the  tike  troubles  fell  on  as,  his 
souaee;  we  then  thought  as  of  altering  from 
thenoe,  and  at  like  expense  bnilt  the  '  Globe,' 
with  more  sammeB  of  mone;  taken  np  at  in- 
terest, which  lay  heaTy  on  us  many  yeeres  ; 
and  to  onrselves  we  jojned  those  deierTing 
men,  Shakespere,  Hemings,  Condall,  Pbiltipa 
and  others,  partners  in  the  proflttes  of  what 
they  call  the  House,  etc., etc., ote,  [Afao-slmtle 
of  part  of  this  doonment  ia  seen  on  p.  625.] 

The  eorlieet  mention  of  Bich&id  Bur- 
badge  OB  an  actor  proves  that  he  must 

The  CLOBZ  on  the  sanlce  itdcvfieTw 
thalc*per«.act^. 
Rom  the  long  Antwerp  view  of  London 
f R  the  Peftysltii  Llbraiy, 


WiAthednvjngflroDinfiich  this  cm wea made 
1  waa  ftivmired  tfy  Ae  Haverend  Mr.  Benl^^ 
sTEXVXDS. 

have  begun  his  career  at  an  unDBUBlly 
early  age,  and  bo  well  acquitted  himself 
that  he  filled  a  prominent  place  in  the 
company  he  was  then  connected  with. 
It  is  on  evidence  that  he  played  the 
prominent  port  of  King  Oorboduc  in  the 
"  Seven  Deadly  Sins  "  of  Richard  Tarle- 
ton,  the  fomous  comedian,  who  was  sap- 
posed  to  be  his  godfather ;  and  for  so 
young  an  actor  to  be  entrusted  with 
such  a  part  would  seem  to  point  to  the 
very  rapid  development  of  lus  histrionic 
capacity.  It  will  also  be  remembered 
that  in  company  with  Shakespeare  and 
Eempe,  Burbodge  had  the  honor  of  being 


summoned  to  play  before  Queen  Eliza- 
beth at  Greenwich  Palace  in  1694  Bat 
now,  with  the  rapid  production  of  the 
great  and  glorious  works  of  his  friend 
and  associate,  a  rare  opportunely  was 
afforded  Burbadge  for  the  display  of  his 
dramatic  talent ;  while,  aCthe  same  time, 
in  Burbadge  Shakespeare  would  seem  to 
have  foimd  an  exponent  of  character 
after  his  own  heart.  The  following  lines, 
supposed  to  have  been  written  shortly 
after  his  death,  on  the  story  of  the 
tragedy  of  "Othello,"  in  which  Burbadge 
is  Imown  to  have  played  the  part  of  Uie 
Moor,  would  seem  to  be  suggestive  of 
this  probability : 

Dick  Bnrbadge,  that  most  famous  man. 

That  Mtor  withont  peer : 
With  this  same  par^  his  oonrw  began 

And  kept  it  many  a  year : 
Bhakespeare  was  fortunate,  I  trow 

That  such  an  actor  had : 
If  we  bat  had  his  eqnal  now 

For  one,  I  shonld  be  glad. 

To  what  extent  Shakespeare  and  Bar- 
badge  were  thus  reciprocally  indebted — 
the  dramatist  to  the  skill  and  force  of 
the  player,  and  the  player  to  the  creative 
genius  of  the  dramatist — isperhaps only 
a  matter  for  conjecture,  "flie  combina- 
tion of  their  re^eotive  talents  was,  at 
any  rate,  mutually  advantageoos.  But 
there  can  be  no  question  that  it  was  by 
the  histrionic  excellence  of  Burbadge 
that  Shakespeare  was  influenced  and  en- 
couraged in  the  writing  of  more  than 
one  of  his  great  plays.  A  glance  at  the 
list  of  the  parts — all  of  them  of  the  first 
importance — which  Burbadge  is  known 
to  have  undertaken  in  the  plays  of  hia 
friend  indicates  the  decided  value  at 
which  the  dramatist  had  estimated  the 
gifts  and  genius  of  the  player  as  worthy 
of  his  efforts : 

Shylock acted  in 

lUohardm 

Prince  Henry 

Borneo 

Henry  V 

BmtoB 

Othello 

Hamlet 

Macbeth  ..'.'.'.*.'.".'.''!.'.".''.'."!.'."!.'! 

Pericles 

Coriolanxu 
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It  haa  been  suggested  of  Burbadge 
that  he  was  the  original  actor  in  every 
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one  of  the  foregoing  jd&Ts. 
There  is  no  proof  tliat  ne 
was  BO ;  bnt  it  mm  be  taken 
for  granted  th&t  he  was,  at 
any  rate,  the  original  Itich- 
ard  III;  Lear,  Macbeth,  and, 
most  probable  of  all,  Ham- 
let.  Here,  indeed,  is  a  re- 
nown I  Moreover,  there  is 
the  additional  fame  of  his 
haying  been  taught  his  part 
in  Samlet  by  the  author 
himself.  If  that  be  so,  no 
actor  was  ever  so  honored, 
BO  inatmcted,  so  immortal- 
ized as  Bichard  Borbadge  I 
Burbadge  also  performed 
the  lea^ng  parts  in  a  num-  tttmp*,  h 

ber  of  the  plays  of  other 
aathors,  notably  those  of  Ben  Jonson, 
Webster,  Marlowe,  Cyril  Toumeur,  and 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher.  When  it  is 
remembered  that  this  actor  was  in  many 
oases,  eBpedally  with  regard  to  the 
Sbakeapearean  dramas,  the  ordinal  ex- 


ponent of  the  parts  he  undertook,  and 
at  a  time  when  he  was  personally  much 
concerned  with  the  routine  of  theatrical 
management  of  the  Globe  as  well  as 
the  Blackfriata  house,  and  is,  more- 
over, known  to  have  been  a  busy  and 
skilful  painter,  it  is  not  surprising  to 
leant  that  he  succumbed  to  piu^ysis  ere 
he  was  fifty  years  of  ag&  His  death,  on 
"Saturday  in  Lent,  the  13th  of  March, 
1618,"  was  the  occasion  of  numberless 
tributes  to  his  genius  as  an  actor  and 
his  worth  as  a  man.  The  following 
epitaph  was  found  in  MS.  (Sloane)  No. 
1786  in  die  British  Museum,  and  may  be 
quoted  as  a  sample  of  the  tributes  that 
were  paid  to  his  memory  : 

"  This  life's  K  play,  Boened  ont  bj  nstarea  art, 
Where  every  man  hath  hU  alotted  pui ; 
This  man  hath  noir,  as  many  men  can  tell, 
Ended  bis  part,  and  he  hatli  acted  well. 
The  plaj  now  ended,  thinks  his  grave  to  be 
The  retiring  honse  of  his  sad  tragedy  : 
To  speak  his  fame  at  this  be  not  afraid — 
Here  lies  the  best  tragedian  ever  play'd  I  " 

On  the  death,  in  1588,  of  the  famous 
comedian,  Richard  Tarleton,  it  was  much 
lamented  lest  there  should  be  no  man 
living  able  to  take  his  place  on  the  stage, 
on  which  he  had  "  shone  lyke  any  sunne." 
But  it  would  appear  that  no  sooner  had 
that  untoward  event  occurred,  which  so 
affected  the  "j'oye  and  happiness"  of 
the  theatrical  world,  than  there  stepped 
forward  to  fill  the  vacancy  a  man  who 
at  once  so  approved  his  claim  and  wor- 
thiness to  do  so  that  there  was  little  to 
regret  at  the  exit  of  his  predecessor. 
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The  new-oomer  was  WilUam  K^npe,  tiie  inent  among  the  sixteen  performers  en- 
associate  of  Shakespeare  and  Burbadge,  gaged  in  the  representation  of  that  com- 
who  had,  before  Tarleton's  demise,  ac-  ical  satire.  It  is  stated  by  Boberts  the 
quired  a  wide  and  genuine  celebrity  as  a  player,  but  without  adducing  any  author- 
comic  actor.  Few  biographical  facts  of  ity  for  his  assertion  beyond  stage-tra- 
<' Will  Kempe"  are  extant;  the  data  with  dition,  that  Condell  was  a  comic  per- 
regard  to  his  origin,  birthplace,  boy-  former.  Our  old  performers  were  often 
hood,  etc.,  are  almost  niL  That  he  was  comedians  or  tragedians  as  suited  the 
for  some  time  on  the  continent  a  few  drama  they  were  to  enact,  and  the  oom- 
years  before  his  death,  which  must  have  pany  to  which  they  were  attached ;  but 
occurred  between  1605  and  1609,  is  well  from  the  many  plays  in  which  we  find 
authenticated ;  but  beyond  thLs,  and  the  name  of  Condell  occurring  as  one  of 
apartfromwhatis  known  of  his  acting  and  the  performers,  there  is  some  reason  to 
relative  matters,  few  lives  of  men  whose  believe  that  the  stage-tradition  men- 
names  are  destined  to  live  long  present  tioned  by  Eoberts  is  well  founded, 
blanker  pages  than  that  of  this  friend  But  it  is  chiefly  on  account  of  two 
and  fellow-player  of  our  great  dramatist,  deeply  interesting  historical  associations 

Perhaps  the  most  interesting  facts  re-  with  the  name  of  Shakespeare  that  these 
lating  to  the  career  of  this  actor,  and  two  players  will  .ever  be  remembered — 
referring  to  our  subject,  are  that  he  was  the  nrst  is  because  of  their  being  men- 
the  ori^nal  Dogberry  in  ''Much  Ado  tioned,  along  with  Bichard  Burbadge,  as 
About  Nothing,"  and  Peter  in  "  Borneo  legatees  in  his  will,  thus  speaking  to  the 
and  JuHet."  He  fdso  took  the  part  of  poet's  personal  regard  for  his  fellow- 
Justice  Shallow  in  ''Henry  IV.,"  Part  2,  players ;  and  the  second,  because  of  the 
and  probably  that  of  the  Mrat  Grave-  great  and  priceless  services  they  have 
digger  in  "Hamlet,"  though  it  cannot  rendered  to  literature  in  collecting  and 
be  said  with  certainty  that  he  was  the  publishing  his  numerous  works.  With 
original  actor  in  these  two  plays  when  respect  to  the  former,  Shake^eare's  will 
produced  for  the  first  time.  It  is  of  some  sets  forth,  inter  alia,  "  Item,  I  gyve  and 
consequence,  at  aU  events,  to  learn  that  bequeath  to  Hamlett  Sadler,  xxyj"  viii^ 
Kempe  was  the  flrst  Dogberry  that  ever  to  buy  him  a  ringe ;  to  William  Bay- 
deHghted  an  audience  with  the  exquisite  noldes,  gent  xxvj'  viij"^  to  buy  him  a 
hmnors  of  the  part ;  and  when  we  are  ringe ;  to  my  god-son  William  Walker 
assured  that  he  was  almost  as  great  a  xx"  in  gold ;  to  Anthony  Nashe,  gent, 
comic  actor  as  Tarleton,  we  may  well  xxvj'  viij^,  and  to  Mr.  John  Nashe 
imagine  how  admirably  the  actor,  versed,  xxv]"  viij*';  and  to  my  fellows,  John 
like  enough,  in  his  part  by  Shakespeare  Hemynges,  Bichard  Burbadge  and  Henry 
himself,  was  enabled  to  reproduce  a  Cundell  xxvj'  viij^  a  peece  to  buy  them 
perfect  likeness  of  the  character  as  con-  ringes."  This  kmd  and  affectionate  re- 
ceived by  its  creator.  membrance    of    his    "  fellow- players " 

Of  the  other  actors  associated  with  would  thus  indicate  the  undoubted  per- 

Shakespeare  deserving  of  more  than  a  sonal  regard  which  the  great  dramatist 

mere  passing  reference,  the  names  of  had  entertained  toward  them ;  andprob- 

Heminge  and  Condell  claim  regard,  not  ably  it  was  out  of  a  feeling  of  sincere 

only  for  histrionic,  but  also  for  other  and  gratitude  for  this  token  of  it  that  they 

Srhaps  even  more  important  reasons,  were  induced,  after  the  death  of  their 
leformer,  John  Heminge,  is  believed  to  friend,  to  collect  and  publish  his  won- 
have  been  the  treasurer  of  the  famous  derful  works.  Posterity  owes  a  debt  of 
company  of  players  with  which  Shake-  regard  and  admiration,  which  it  is  im- 
speare  was  connected,  and  it  is  defl-  possible  too  frequently  to  acknowledge, 
nitely  known  that  he  was  one  of  the  to  the  joint  labors  of  Heminge  and  Con- 
principal  shareholders  in  the  concern,  dell  in  rescuing  the  treasures  of  the 
Henry  CondeU  also  seems  to  have  been  mind  of  Shakespeare,  who  himself  was 
a  player  of  some  excellence,  as,  in  1599,  strangely  indifferent  as  to  the  fate  of  his 
he  was  one  of  the  six  actors  in  "  Every  writings,  from  an  oblivion  that  would, 
Man  in  his  Humor  "  whose  names  were  in  aU  human  probability,  sooner  or  later 
selected  by  Ben  Jonson  to  be  made  prom-  have  swallowed  them  up. 
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We  cannot  do  more  th&n  merely  men-  rence    Fletcher,  and,  last    of    all,  the 

tion  the  names  of  the  other  more  prom-  poet's    own    brother,  Edmimd   Shake- 

inent  players  who  rejoiced    in    Shake-  apeare,  may  be  indicated, 

speare's  fellowehip.     Among  these,  the  Phillips  seems  to  have  been,  not  only 

names   of  Angustine  Phillips,  William  an  actor,  but  ft  musician  of  some  repute, 

Sly,  John  Lowin,  Bobert  Annin,  Law-  and  it  is  not  nnlikely  that  he  Bometimefl 
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played  in  what  we  now  term  the  orches- 
tra of  hia  company.  His  beqnest  to 
Samuel  Qilbume,  who  had  been  hia 
servant,  of  hia  "base  viol,"  and  to  one 
James  Sands,  of  his  "cit«me,  bandome, 
and  lute,"  suggests  that  he  was,  at  any 
rate,  not  a  mere  amateur.  Of  his  acting 
with  Shakespeare  little  is  known  for  cer- 
tain. But  there  is  no  doubt,  as  has 
already  been  pointed  out  in  the  hst  con- 
taining bis  name,  that  he  acted  in 
"Every  Man  in  his  Humor,"  and  in 
"  Sejanus,"  with  Shakespeare.  That  he 
lived  on  intimate  terms  with  his  fellow- 
players  may  be  gathered  from  his  "  dy- 
ing will  and  testament,"  in  which  he 
bequeathed  legacies  to  several  of  them, 
including  the  dramatist. 

The  first  reference  to  William  Sly,  or 
Slye,  or  Slie,  shows  that,  anterior  to 
1588,  he  had  acted  in  Tarleton's  "  Seven 


Deadly  Sins."  Six 
years  afterward  he 
is  heard  of  as  be- 
longing to  Shake- 
speare's company, 
appearing  in  "Ev- 
ery Man  in  his  Hu- 
mor," "Sejanus," 
and"Volpone,"and 
as  Osriclc  in  "  Ham- 
let." Sly  was  a 
native  of  Warwick- 
shire, and  it  is  sup- 
posed that  he  ar- 
rived in  Xiondon 
about  the  same 
time  as  Shake- 
speare, As  is  well 
Imown,  Sly  is  the 
name  of  the  drunk- 
en character  in  the 
Proem  to  "  The 
Taming  of  the 
Shrew,"  but  there 
is  nothing  to  show 
that  Shdiespeare, 
as  has  been  said  of 
him,  foimd  in  the 
name  of  his  fetlow- 
countryman  one 
suitable  for  the  ri- 
diculous, sack-lov- 
ing customer  of 
Marion  Racket. 
There  is  no  evi- 
dence to  show  that 
Sly  was  a  popular  actor,  although,  from 
the  fact  that  he  had  a  considerable 
pecuniary  interest  in  the  "  Globe," 
we  may  conclude  that  he  essayed  his 
parts  with  credit  to  himself  and  his 
company. 

As  a  player,  John  Lowin  had  no  mean 
honor  thrust  upon  him  when  Shake- 
speare himself  instructed  liim  in  the 
kingly  part  of  Henry  the  Eighth.  That 
Lowin  was  given  such  a  part  implies  that 
he  must  have  been  a  capable  actor ;  and 
there  is  ample  testimony  extant  that  he 
was.  He  performed  in  most  of  the  lead- 
ing plays  of  the  time,  and,  according  to 
Wright,  in  his  "Hiatoria  Histrionica," 
was  especially  distinguished  for  having 
"acted,  with  mighty  applause,  Falstoff, 
Morose.  Volpone,  Mammon  in  'The  Al- 
chemist,' and  Melanliua  in  '  The  Maid's 
Tragedy.' "    He  survived  most  of  hia 
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actor-associates,    having    attained    hia 
ninety-tbinl  year. 

Robert  Armin  was,  according  to  the 
testimony  of  his  contemporaries,  in- 
debted for  his  introduction  to  the  stage 
to  no  less  a  personage  tlian  Richard  Tarle- 
ton,  the  great  comedian.  In  that  rare 
book,  "Tarleton'e  Jests  and  News  out 
of  Purgatory,"  there  is  a  short  account 
of  "How  Tarleton  made  Armin  his 
adopted  son,  to  succeed  Mm,"  which  is 
explained  by  the  following  incident : 

Tarletou  Keeping  a  Tavern  in  Gracechurch 
Street,  he  let  it  to  auatlier,  who  was  indehti^d 
to  Armiu's  masttr,  a  goldsmith  in  Lombard 
Street,  yvi  he  himselt  had  a  chamber  in  the 
■ame  honse ;  and  this  Armin  buing  a  wag,  came 
often  thither  to  demand  his  jnnster's  money, 
which  lie  sometimes  had  and  sometimes  had 
not.  In  the  end,  the  man  growing  poor,  told 
the  boy  he  had  no  mone/  for  his  master,  and 
he  must  bear  with  him.     The  man's  name  be- 


0  world  [  wli/  wilt  thou  lye  ? 

Is  this  Charles  tha  Great  ?    That  I  deny  : 

Indeed  Charles  the  Great  before 

Bat  now  Charles  the  Leas,  being  poor. 

Tarleton  coming  into  the  room,  reading  it, 
Dd  partly  acquainted  with  the  boy's  humour, 
oming  often  thither  for  his  master's  money, 
>ok  a  piece  of  chalk,  and  wru(«  this  rhyme  by 


Mongf  Ihf  GLOBE,  h 


wm  »cdd«i(m]1jr  tti 


Let  me  deviue  !     As  I  am 
So  in  time  Ihou'lt  be  the  same. 
My  adopted  son  therefore  be 
To  enjoy  my  clown's  suit  after  n 
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In  DulwfcK  Coll 


And  Bee  bow  it  fell  out.  The  boy,  lendiag 
tliia,  BO  lored  Tarleton  otter,  that  regariling 
him  nith  more  respect,  he  used  to  his  pIsjB. 
knd  fell  in  s  league  with  his  humour:  And 
private  pr*ctice  broaght  him  to  present  play- 
ing and  st  this  hour  performs  the  Eame,  where, 
at  the  Qlobe  on  the  Bankside,  men  may  see 


Theatre  on  the  day  when  that 
building  was  destroyed  by  fire.* 
Literally  nothing  is  known 
of  the  hifitrionic  career  of  the 
poet's  younger  brother,  Ed- 
mund Shakespeare.  Eidinund, 
it  is  Burmised,  had  come  to 
London  attracted  by  the  in- 
creasing fame  and  inSuence  of 
his  gifted  brother,  and  in  hope, 
probably,  of  advaacing  himself 
by  his  aid.  It  is  rery  likely  his 
brother  would  introduce  him 
to  his  company  of  actors ;  but 
there  are  no  accounta  of  the 
names  of  the  parts  he  played, 
nor  how  he  played  them.  The 
few  brief  years  of  his  London 
life  are  altc^ether  a  blank ;  he 
died  in  December,  1607,  in  his 
twenty-eighth  year.  The  fol- 
lowing notice  of  Mm  in  the 
church-book  of  St.  Saviour's  is 
about  all  that  has  been  discov- 
ered, and  is  touching  to  a  de- 
gree in  its  sad  brevity  : 

1607— Deo    31.      Edmund   Shasb- 

HPEARE;   ft  player;   buried  in  tho 

I,  with  a  forenoone  l<ne11  of  the  great 


Tarleton's  prophecy  that  Arm  in  should 
"wear  his  clown's  euit  after  him"  was 
not,  according  to  what  ia  known  of  the 
latter's  performances,  fulfilled  in  the  way 
expected  of  him.  That  he  was  an  "  hon-  ^ 
est,  gamesome  "  actor  may  well  he  believed 
of  him,  having  had  the  advantage  of  so 
great  a  master  of  comedy  as  Tarleton. 
But,  on  the  whole,  his  name,  apart  from 
its  histrionic  association  wiUi  Shake- 
speare, and  as  being  mentioned  from  time 
to  time  in  connection  with  the  company 

playing  at  the  Blackfriars  and  Globe,  is  euwint  Aii«rn 

perhaps   remembered  more   in   conse-  (jir.  irvfog-iooiiMiion.) 

quence  of  one  or  two  rare  literary  tracts 

and  pamphlets  of  some  contemporary        A  few  words  as  to  Shakespeare'e  rare 
value  than  as  a  player.     His  "Nest  of   artistic  instincts,  considered  in  their  his- 

NinnieS,"  for  instance,  is  wellknown   to         •  Thi»  very  grwHHaaMer.lnvolvlmtprotuWy  one  otllHi 

all  Shake^Marean  students.     He  is  said    ■no6ti.a)™t.b^ici«Miiiemu™ev«-Biiflfln>d,  occnmd  « 
to  have  l^en  performing  at  the  Globe    u>''tb>r^m«t<mtowBrd'«^ 


a.  ISIS.    Uiw;  cariou  ntsRi 
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trionic  connection,  may  not  be  out  of  professors.     The  sum  and  substacce  of 

place  in  bringing  this  sketch  of  the  poet^  that  advice,  as  embodied  in  Hamlet'B 

player  to  a  close.   Although  Shakespeare  famous  speech  to  the  players,  has,  for 

as  an  actor  may  not  have  been  a  master  generations  of  actors,  formed  the  truest 


Globs  Theitn,  al 


exponentofcharacter,howeTerprofound-  and  therefore  the  most  vflluable  text- 
ly  ne  may  have  conceived  the  same  and  book  evervrritten  on  the  subject  Such 
brilliantly  expressed  it  in  speech,  it  ia  wisdom  and  understanding  Shakespeare 
abundantly  evident  that,  more  than  any  could  only,  of  course,  have  acquired  by 
of  his  contemporaries,  he  possessed  a  a  large  experience  on  the  stage.  When 
truly  remarkable  knowledge  and  grasp  the  play  of  "Hamlet"  was  written,  the 
of  the  actor's  art  in  its  minutest  detaiL  dramatist  had  worn  the  buskin  for  at 
That  he  had  a  fine,  intuitive  sense  of  least  ten  years,  and  had  thus,  so  far  as 
what  that  art  should  bo  of  its  true  the  experience  of  time  is  concerned,  most 
scopo  and  power  in  a  "  well-graced  "  ac-  abundant  oppori^unitieB  of  familiarizing 
tor's  e;q>osition — goes  without  saying,  himself  with  every  form  and  phase  of  the 
when  one  merely  recollects,  for  example,  player's  art.  Besides,  we  cannot  foi^t 
the  masterful  advice  on  acting  which,  that,  in  addition  to  more  than  ordinary 
by  the  lips  of  Hamlet,  he  gives  to  its  histrionic  capabilities  and  opportunities, 
Shakespeare  was  himself  endowed  with 
the  very  genius  of  insight  into  those 
subtile  and  complex  workings  of  the 
human  soul  which  it  is  the  highest  func- 
tion and  performance  of  the  actor  to 
illustrate  and  exhibit. 

The  speech  to  the  players  shows  not 

only  Shakespeare's  thorough  mast«ry  of 

Id  ttait    the  actor's  art,  but  his  profound  personal 
""  °    regard  for  it.    It  offends  him  to  the  soul 
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to  aee  a  foolish  player  travesty  bis  pn>  therefore,  according  to  those  critics  who 

fession.     A  good  deal  has  been  made  of  try  to  make  the  dramatist  dissatisfied 

the  question  of  Shakespeare's  contempt,  and  disgusted  with  a  profession  which, 

latterly,  for  the  histrionic  life  and  call-  from    first   to  last,  yielded    hjin   veiy 


ing.     Certain  reminiscences  (chiefly  in  considerable  profit,  that  while  fulfilling 

his  sonnets)  of  Shakespeare's  life  as  an  his  many  professional  engagements  with 

actor  are  said  to  be  suggestive,  accord-  every  apparent  show  of  personal  liking, 

ing  to  some  critics,  of  a  deep-rooted  dis-  he  was  all  the  time    embittered  in  his 

like  to  that  calling.     It  is  scarcely  possi-  soul  against  it. 

ble  to  believe,  from  the  strong  personal  The  speech  is  also  valuable  for  its  au- 
animus  shown  throughout  the  speech  to  tobiographical  references.  Here,  indeed, 
the  players,  that  Shakespeare  could  ever  if  anj-wtiere,  we  have  a  bit  of  Shake- 
have  set  his  face  against  a  profession  speare's  life  told  by  himself.  It  is  most 
which,  in  that  speech,  he  so  strenuously  eloquently  reminiscent,  not  only  of 
champions,  especially  when  the  "baser  Shakespeare  the  player,  wise  and  matur- 
sort  "  of  actors  subject  it  to  ridicule  by  edbyarareesperience.butofyoungWill 
their  incompetency  and  unworthiness.  Shakespeare,  the  ardent  and  observant 
Moreover,  the  sonnets  in  wliich  the  ref-  playgoer,  and  is,  moreover,  strongly  sug- 
erences  occur  were  written  and  printed  gestive  of  the  first  years  of  his  arrival  in 
years  before  Shakespeare  finally  relin-  the  metropolis,  when  the  greatest  theat- 
quished  the  stage ;  and  it  would  seem  rical  star  of  the  time,  Richard  Tarleton, 
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was  rnftking  all  theatre-going  London  vent,  from  the  time  ShakeBpeare  was  first 
laugh  at  his  antics  and  drolleries.  connected  with  them  imtil  his  final  re- 
in sketching  the  subject  of  "what  is  tirement  to  Stratford-oa'Avon.  To  have 
hionn  of  Shakespeare  as  an  actor,"  it  has  done  this  would  have  led  to  the  necessity 
been  the  effort  of  the  writer  to  avoid  as  of  greatly  exceeding  the  legitimate  lim- 
much  as  possible  giving  detailed  refer-  its  of  a  magazine-aiticle.  Besides,  it  is 
ences  to  xha  various  theatres  and  compa-  more  desirable  to  keep  the  main  features 
nies  of  players,  and  the  vicissitudes  and  of  his  histrionic  career  distinctly  in  view, 
changes  which,  severally,  these  under-  than  to  incur  the  risk  (very  great  in  such 
•  THE  SWAN,  wutiieniD>tw»ieriT«fthspiB;b<KiH,<  a  subject)  of  losiiig  siglit  of  theoi,  and 
ta^th^  s'S^;  '*''n'!.'°of"1j?«k  ?^r."Bn"dS"'K  ™"  °^  ^^  dramatist  himself,  in  the  mists  of 
bnj.  honw.  uici  Houri.heii  only  ■  tew  7Mr«,  being  mp-  muct  historical  research  into  the  pro- 
SSS^'Sl^Sir^"'"™'  "^  ""'  '^""'  "'"^  "'"  ""'  found  theme— Shakespeare. 


TO  THE  DEWY  WIND-FLOWER. 

By  Louise  Imogen  Guitiey. 

Melancholy  nights 

Ako  thou  hast  known  : 
The  sorrow  in  thine  eyes  this  mom 
Dotb  serve  me  for  my  own. 

Stay  me,  little  friend, 

Proudly  all  my  years  ; 
And  when  I  think  too  heavy  thoughts, 
Be  sbedder  of  my  tears! 


DREAM -POETRY. 

By  Bessie  A.  Ficklen. 

N'owADAYS  the  world  begins  to  con-  portant  physical  and  mental  processes 
cede  that  what  I  call  Myself,  and  write  are  carried  on  by  them  without  a  direct- 
down  in  the  singular  number,  is  not  so  ing  thought  from  the  Centralself.  In 
simple  a  unit  as  we  were  wont  to  sup-  their  charge  are  all  my  necessary  vital 
poae.  It  is  not  only  in  insane,  hysteric,  functions,  and  all  my  accustomed  ac- 
or  hypnotic  patients  that  "Hidden  tiona.  They  keep  my  heart  beating. 
Selves "  are  developed  ;  every  man  in  they  breathe  for  me,  Uiey  generally  eat 
his  normal  state  is  known  to  consist  of  and  drink  and  walk  for  me  ;  they  avoid 
many  beings.  The  MysulfiheX  answers  blows  and  go  around  obstacles  or  in- 
to my  name,  looks  after  my  a&irs,  and  equalities  in  my  path,  while  my  mind, 
becoming  weary  in  so  doing,  lies  down  my  Centralself,  is  absorbed  in  some 
at  night,  and  is  lost  in  sleep,  is  only  train  of  thought  that  has  no  connection 
one  of  the  many  activities  thiit  belong  with  those  processes.  They  also  may 
to  my  organization.  The  Centralself^  be  taught  to  knit,  to  perform  difficult 
that  my  weariness  puts  to  sleep,  and  pieces  on  the  piano,  and  even  to  read 
that  I  consider  my  personality,  owes  a  aloud,  to  write,  to  talk,  or  to  add  col- 
vast  amount  of  his  powers  to  certain  umus  of  figures  in  the  way  that  we  call 
Underselven,  who  remain  alive  and  ac-  mechanical,  and  entirely  without  any 
tive  whether  he  sleeps  or  wakes,  who  help  from  the  Centralself.  And  still 
know  their  business  well,  and  go  about  the  list  of  their  accomplishments  is  not 
it  with  a  conscientious  vigor  that  needs  ended. 
no  supervision.     Many  of  my  most  im-  The  Underselves  are  capable  of  high- 
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er  and  more  intelligent  work,  which  we  to  deaths  and  thus  becoming  actual 
cannot  call  mechanical,  unless  in  the  murderers,  or  rather,  suicides.  Luck- 
broadest  sense  of  the  word.  They  store  ily  it  is  rare  that  they  have  this  physical 
up  many  memories  of  which  the  Cen-  power.  A  much  happier  way  in  which 
tndself  has  no  knowledge,  and  they  they  manifest  their  strength  is  in  men- 
sometimes  show  a  greater  ability  for  tal  feats.  Here  the  "little  people"  have 
reasoning  and  planning  than  their  self-  shown  a  rare  ability,  and  here  they  de- 
conscious  master.  We  have  all  tried  serve  our  greatest  respect.  There  seem 
in  vain  to  recall  some  name,  date,  or  to  be,  among  these  diream  TJnderselves, 
fact,  and  finally  given  up  in  despair,  and  literary  and  scientific  geniuses ;  skilful 
gone  to  other  matters.  Then,  suddenly,  mathematicians,  philosophers,  artists, 
after  our  Centralself  has  apparently  for-  musicians,  and  even  poets, 
gotten  all  about  the  inquiry,  the  object 

sought  has  been  quietly  laid  before  our  The  dream-poet  has  too  long  been 

consciousness,  brought  there  by  some  nameless  and  fameless,  and  it  is  espe- 

brain  power  that,  like  a  keen  hound,  cially  to  him  and  to  his  poems  that  we 

has    kept    straight    along   the    scent,  wish  to  call  attention.    As  it  is  entirely 

after  his  master  had  abandoned  it  as  for  his  honor  and  glory  that  this  article 

hopeless.    Not  only  are  memories  thus  is  vmtten,  he  shall  hereafter  be  for  us 

brought  to  light,  but  the  results  of  long  the  Underself. 

trains  of  reasoning,  the  inferences  which  We  are  all  more  or  less  familiar  vdth 
should  have  been  drawn  from  arguments  the  idea  of  dream-verses.  Everyone  has 
or  facts,  but  which  all  effort  had  failed  read  Coleridge's  dream-poem  "Eubla 
to  reveal  to  our  consciousness — ^nay  even  Ehan ; "  or  has  noticed  the  bits  purport- 
important  scientific  discoveries,  have  ing  to  be  dream-poetiy,  that  from  time 
been  given  to  us  in  the  same  myste-  to  time  appear  in  the  newspapers ;  or, 
rious  way.  In  fact,  all  the  phenomena  best  of  all,  has  himself  dreamed  poetry, 
that  are  generally  referred  to  uncon-  There  are  few  among  those  that  recog- 
sdous  cerebration,  we  owe  to  the  Under-  nize  poetry  as  one  of  the  pleasures  of 
selves.  life,  who  have  not  carried  that  pleasure 
Now  of  all  the  ways  in  which  the  Un-  into  their  dreams — ^who  have  not  at 
derselves  manifest  their  power,  there  is  some  time  dreamed  of  reading  or  com- 
probably  none  more  important  or  more  posing  poetry.  We  call  this  poetry,  be- 
interesting  than  dreaming.  Here  the  cause  we  wish  to  look  at  it  from  vdthin, 
TJnderselves  are  the  "little  people"  who  from  the  stand-point  of  the  Underself, 
take  charge  of  our  dreams.  It  is  thus  rather  than  that  of  the  unprejudiced 
that  Eobert  Louis  Stevenson  calls  them  critic,  who  sees  it  only  in  the  glare  of 
in  his  charming  "  Chapter  on  Dreams,"  daylight,  and  who,  therefore,  may  con- 
and,  he,  being  a  wonderful  dreamer,  sider  this  production  of  the  unconscious 
gives  many  examples  of  the  activity  and  muse  as  worthy  of  no  better  name  than 
skill  of  his  "  little  people."  These  dream  rhyme  or  doggerel  We  (and  this  toe  is 
Underselves  are  quaint  and  sportive  folk,  not  editorial,  but  refers  to  a  small  circle 
and  though  they  often  act  the  benefi-  who  have  for  a  number  of  years  been 
cent  fairy  and  enchant  us  vdth  gUmpses  much  interested  in  dream-poetry) — ^we, 
of  more  than  mortal  pleasure,  they  because  the  Underself  often  sings  to  us, 
are  given  to  many  absurd  pranks  and  have  always  been  firm  believers  in  his 
cruel  practical  jokes.  They  are  some-  inspiration.  He  and  the  other  "little 
times  physically  strong  enough  to  lead  people  "  have  brought  to  us  many  vivid 
the  unconscious  sleeper  from  his  warm  dreams  of  all  kinds,  and  he  himself  has 
bed  out  into  the  cold  and  darkness  of  treated  us  to  much  poetry  —  sublime, 
the  night,  where  he  may  awake  shiver-  pathetic,  or  comic, 
ing  to  find  himself  crossing  an  unsafe  For  a  long  time  we  had  never  re- 
bridge,  or  on  the  verge  of  some  dizzy  membered  more  of  these  dreams  than 
height.  In  this  class  of  their  perform-  the  pleasure  that  the  poetry  had  given  us. 
ances,  which  men  call  somnambulism,  The  poem  itself  had  not  materialized, 
the  "  little  people  "  have  been  known  to  for,  though  on  first  awaking  we  frequent- 
go  even  farther,  leading  the  dreamer  on  ly  retained  some  idea  of  the  words,  it 
Vol.  IX.— 67 
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never  occurred  to  ns  to  write  them  down  poetry  is  that  it  fades  rapidly  from  the 

immediately,  and  an  additional  nap  or  memory.       No  matter  now  brief  the 

another  train  of  thought  was  always  suf-  fragment  is,  no  matter  how  yiyidly  it  is 

ficient  to  dispel  them  from  our  minds,  recalled  on  first  awaking,  or  how  many 

One  day,  however,  the  admiration  which  times  the  dreamer  recites  it  over  and 

we  cherished  for  dream  poems  received  over,  and  resolves  to  remember  it,  let 

a  rude  shock.    It  was  on  hearing  the  ez-  him  go  to  sleep  again,  or  let  his  mind 

perience  of  a  gentleman,  who  had  on  two  wander  to  other  things,  and  the  words 

occasions  arisen  during  the   night  to  are  lost  forever. 

record,  first  a  short  speech,  and  tiien  a  Coleridge  had  this  experience  with  his 

verse,  that  seemed  to  him,  in  his  dreams,  ''  Kubla  Khan."    On  awaking  he  remem- 

abnost  inspired  in  their  eloquence.    The  bered,  he  says,  two  or  three  hundred 

speech  was,  in  the  dream,  made  by  the  lines  that  had  come  to  him  in  his  dream, 

host  of  a  small  evening  entertainment,  When  he  had  written  down  the  fifty- 

when  inviting  the  guests  to  enter  the  four  lines  that  are  preserved,  "a  person 

mipper-room.    The  dreamer  awoke  won-  with  business  from  Porlock"  interrupt- 

dering  at  the  charming  and  appropriate  ed  him,  and  detained  him  for  over  an 

words  of  this  gentleman,  whom  he  had  hour,  and  when  he  tried  afterwards  to 

never  thought  capable  of  such  an  intel-  write  the  rest  of  his  dream-poem,  he 

lectual  effort    But  as  he  recovered  his  found  it  hopelessly  gone, 

full  consciousness,  the  elegant  and  witty  Since  we  have  found  any  delay  to  be 

address  resolved  itself  into  the  following  fatal  it  has  become  a  point  of  honor  that, 

jargon :  whenever  we  awake  with  any  fragment 

"Eespectable  people,  theological  stu-  of  dream -poetry  in  our  clutches,  we 

dents,  and  others,   are  more  previous  shall  rise  immediately  and  write  it  down, 

than  anything  else,  assisted  by  seventy-  no  matter  how  cold  and  dark  the  night, 

one  blaclismiths."  Often  we  have  scratched  it  down  with 

The  verse  he  recorded  was  heard  in  eyes  shut  and  senses  so  affected  by  sleep 

a  dream,  in  which  he  saw  two  opposing  that  even  the  prosaic  act  of  writing 

railway  trains  on  a  single  trac^  dash  could  not  dispel  the  glamour,  and  we 

into  each  other  at  full  speed.    Aa  they  would  go  back  to  sleep  believing  that  at 

met  with  a  fearful  crash,  these  thrilling  last  we  had  captured  from  the  TJnder- 

words  resounded  through  the  air :  self  a  real  treasure.    But  the  result  was 

always  the  same.    With  daylight  the 

Through  all  mj  future  life  a  blaze  charm  vanished.     For  without  meaning 

Eoceutrio  as  a  oone  of  rajs.  we  have    found  it   almost    invariably. 

Though  it  is  often  fine  in  sound  and 

Immediately  on  hearing  these  dream-  perfect  in  rhyme  and  metre,  there  is  no 

products,  we  were  fired  with  a  desire  to  escaping  from  the  fact  that  to  the  wak- 

emulate  this  gentleman's  example — ^to  ing  mind  it  seldom  conveys  more  than 

look  straight  into  the  face  of  that  poe-  the  ghost  of  an  idea.    It  has  not  enough 

tiy  which  charmed  us  in  our   dreams,  sequence  for  one  verse  to  suggest  tibe 

To  this  end  we  resolved  to  jot  down  next,  and  it  is  probably  only  by  reason 

immediately  any  fragment  of  the  Tin-  of  its  rhyme  and  metre  that  we  could 

derself 's  composition  that  we  might  re-  grasp    the    smallest    fragment    firmly 

member.  enough  to  drag  it  into  the  light  of  day. 

As  he  has  given  us  very  little  prose,  Even  ''Kubla  Khan,"  which  is  more  of  a 
the  result  of  our  efforts  during  the  last  poem  than  anything  our  less  talented 
ten  or  twelve  years  has  been  chiefiy  po-  Underselves  have  to  offer,  has,  in  com- 
ems  or  fragments  of  poems  ;  the  odds  mon  with  all  the  dream-verses  that  are 
and  ends  of  dream  -  verse.  These  we  known  to  be  authentic,  a  strong  flavor 
have  been  on  the  alert  to  catch,  though  of  the  incongruoua  The  newspaper 
it  has  not  been  an  easy  task.  It  has  dream-poems  that  we  occasionally  see 
generally  demanded  the  exercise  of  are  probably  so  remodelled  in  the  re- 
great  will-power,  frequently  of  more  membering,  that  they  represent  just 
than  was  possible  for  the  half-awake  about  what  the  dresmier  would  write 
dreamer.     For  the  peculiarity  of  dream-  with  his  eyes  open.     Their  gentle  medi- 
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oority  leads  us  to  doubt  their  authentic- 
ilhr,  for,  in  our  experience  of  them,  the 
1]iiderself  8  poems  may  have  all  other 
faults  sooner  than  correct  tameness. 

There  are  several  ways  of  remember- 
ing dream-poetiy.  One  may  recall  only 
its  words,  without  their  dream-meaning  ; 
or,  one  may  remember  the  thought  ex- 
pressed in  die  poem,  but  not  the  dream- 
words,  or  occasionally  one  remembers 
both  the  words  and  the  idea  they  con- 
veyed to  the  dreamer.  It  is  very  pecul- 
iar that  in  this  last  case,  which  is  the 
only  one  where  they  can  be  compared, 
the  ideas  and  the  words  seldom  agree. 
This  makes  it  dear  that,  if  on  waking, 
we  give  a  correct  poetical  expression  to 
the  thought  of  the  dream-poem,  the  vmrds 
are  likely  to  be  our  own  and  not  those 
of  the  Underself . 

In  our  specimens  we  have  retained 
the  Underself  s  exact  words ;  but  such 
may  not  be  the  case  with  the  dream- 
poems  pubUshed  by  Miss  Frances  Power 
Gobbe,  and  those  dreamed  by  Mrs. 
Kingsford.  These  have,  however,  in  spite 
of  their  length  and  correctness,  some  of 
the  qualities  that  we  have  found  to  be 
common  in  true  dream-poetry. 

In  her  article  on  '*  DreiEuns,"  published 
in  MacmiUan's  some  years  ago,  Miss 
Gobbe  gives  two  dream-poems.  One  of 
these  is  in  French,  though  the  lady  who 
dreamed  it  believed  herself  unable  to 
write  poetry  in  French ;  and  this  fact 
seems  to  prove  it  to  be  in  the  Under- 
self  s  words.  Like  "  Kubla  Ehan,"  it  was 
dreamed  under  the  influence  of  a  nar- 
cotic, and  it  has  the  impressiveness  so 
characteristic  of  the  dreams  produced 
by  opiates,  and  so  frequently  found  in 
dream -poetiy  generaUy.  There  are 
eleven  verses,  of  which  the  two  opening 
ones  will  give  a  good  idea : 

Ce  matin  du  haul  de  Pancienne  tourelle 
J*6coutais  la  voix  do  la  sentlnolle, 
Qui  criait  4  ceuz  qui  passaient  Uk-bas 
A  travers  le  pont,  *  Dis,  qui  va  14  ? ' " 

Et  toutes  les  reponses,  si  pleines  d'espoir, 
Bemplirent  mon  cceur  d'un  vague  effroi, 
Car  le  chagrin  est  de  Tespoir  le  fruit 
Et  le  suit,  comme  au  joursuit  la  sombre  nuit. 

This  and  the  other  poem  that  Miss 
Gobbe  published  appeared  to  the  dream- 
er, like  almost  all  the  dream-poems  we 


know,  as  a  combination  of  a  poem  and 
a  vision. 

Mrs.  Anna  Kingsford  has  published  a 
whole  volume  of  her  *' Dreams  and 
Dream  Stories,"  among  which  are  a 
number  of  her  dream-poems.  One  of 
these  is  called  "  Through  the  Ages,"  and 
deals  with  metempsychosis.  It  is  prob- 
ably the  longest  of  all  dream-poems, 
consisting  of  eighty  lines.  Its  begin- 
ning is  suggestive  of  that  of  the  Bubai- 
ydt : 

Wake,  thou  that  sleepest  I     Soul,  awake ! 

Thj  light  is  come,  arise  and  shine  ! 

For  darkness  melts  and  dawn  divine 
Doth  from  the  holy  Orient  break. 

Swift  darting  down  the  shadow j  ways 
And  misty  deeps  of  unborn  Time, 
6od*s  light,  God's  day,  whose  perfect  prime 

Is  afe  the  light  of  seven  days. 

Here  is  another  fragment  from  Mrs. 
Eingsford's  collection : 

A  jarring  note,  a  chord  amiss, 

The  mnsio*s  sweeter  after, 
Like  wrangUng  ended  with  a  kiss, 

Or  tears  with  silver  laughter. 

The  high  Gods  have  no  joys  like  these 

So  sweet  in  human  story. 
No  tempest  rends  their  tranquil  seas 

Beyond  the  sunset's  glory. 

Then  there  are  others,  "With  the 
Gods,"  "Signs  of  the  Times  "  and  frag- 
ments, all  of  which  are  quite  connected 
and  quite  unlike  the  bits  we  have  brought 
from  Dreamland,  except  in  their  general 
elevation  of  subject. 

The  Underself  prefers  lofty  subjects, 
and  seems  always  to  aim  at  some  unusu- 
ally striking  effect ;  in  fact,  he  has  a 
marked  tendency  toward  bombast.  In 
his  most  disconnected  specimens  there 
is  generally  a  suggestion  of  vast  possi- 
bilities of  humor,  beauty,  or  grandeur, 
a  hint  of  brilliant  but  unfocussed  ideas. 
They  seem  a  kind  of  poetry  in  solution 
— something  that  we  feel  might  aston- 
ish the  world,  if  we  could  only  present 
it  in  a  settled,  organized  form.  It 
seems  to  be  what  some  of  Browning's 
verse  is  to  the  uninitiated.  In  fact,  we 
once,  as  an  experiment,  put  one  of  the 
Underself  s  verses  among  some  selected 
extracts  from  Browning,  and  defied  a 
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literary  club  who  were  discussing  his 
poetry,  to  distinguish  the  dreamnpoetiy 
from  the  genuine  Browning.  This  is 
the  dream-poetry : 

Enriehed  within  the  roses'  prime, 
Blossomed,  alas,  from  time  to  time. 
Endured  from  day  to  day. 

This  has,  in  common  with  most  dream- 
poems,  sudi  an  air  of  plausibility  that  it 
is  easy  to  see  why  the  club  failed  to  con- 
Tict  it  as  an  imposture. 

After  the  same  order  as  the  last  is  the 
following  enigma,  which  was  pregnant 
with  thought  to  the  TJnderself,  though 
our  waking  senses  have  never  yet  found 
its  solution : 

Believed  by  all,  inspired  by  none, 
Bj  nature  nor  by  art  begun. 

And  here  is  a  verse  that  the  TJnderself 
put  forth  as  a  very  beautiful  description 
of  the  approach  of  winter : 

Dull  Autumn  waves  her  sexless  hands, 
And  saddens  all  their  morning  graces, 

And  throws  white  veils  upon  their  heads, 
And  dims  the  shining  of  their  faces. 

The  next  is  from  a  poem  that  was 
thought  in  the  dream  to  paint  the  glory 
of  dawn  with  a  magic  that  made  all 
former  descriptions  pale  and  lifeless : 

Thus  the  white  horse,  plumed  with  the  rising 

morn, 
Comes  rushing  forth  to  animate  the  dawn. 

The  following  is  the  longest  of  the 
XJnderself's  poems  that  we  have  been 
able  to  keep.  It  is  very  pathetic,  and 
the  dreamer  awoke  from  it  almost  in 
tears: 

Out  in  the  sun  and  the  wind  together, 

Mar  J  and  John  were  growing  old  ; 
There  when  the  birds  were  in  full  feather, 

She  gathered  eggs  while  the  sad  years  rolled. 
There,  in  the  brightest  and  darkest  weather. 

He  pruned  the  trees,  till  his  hands  grew  cold. 
Out  in  the  wind  and  the  rain  together, 

Mary  and  John  were  growing  old. 
Still  as  the  days  passed,  hither  and  thither 

Wandered  they,  nearing  Death's  silent  fold. 
Now  though  trees  bloom  and  all  birds  in  feather, 

Sleep  they  together  'neath  wakening  mould. 

Besides  being  longer,  this  dream- 
poem  is  more  connected  than  most  of 
our  specimens.    But  hasn't  it  a  familiar 


sound — as  if  we  had  heard  it  or  some* 
thing  like  it  before?  This  dim  sense  of 
familiarity  is  not  uncommon  with  dream- 
poetry,  and  this,  and  the  fact  that  we 
are  much  more  apt  to  dream  poetry  af- 
ter reading  poetry,  suggest  tiiat  ibe 
TJnderself  may  be  sometibimg  of  a  plagi- 
arist, and  that  much  of  his  composition 
is  only  a  faint  and  confused  echo  of  some- 
thing we  have  heard  when  awake.  This 
is  eminently  the  case  with  the  following 
heroic  lines : 

Upi  up,  with  a  shout  into  Clavering  Hall, 
Mount,  mount,  with  the  guards  and  the  myrmi- 
dons all. 

And  these : 

He  fell,  and  in  an  inch  exclaimed, 
••There's  castles  in  the  air." 

These  last,  and  the  following  lines, 
seem  to  be  not  only  echoes,  but  actual 
parodies  of  something  else : 

A  title  is  drunk  and  the  clarion  is  rung. 

The  long  wire  puUing  the  short  wire's  tongue. 

All  these  seem  so  absurd  in  the  com- 
monplace light  of  day,  that  it  is  not  easy 
to  realize  how  we  were  a£fected  by  them. 
Yet  it  is  true  that  we  awoke  thrilled  by 
their  eloquence ;  they  touched  feelings 
too  deep  for  expression ;  to  the  dreamer 
all  their  mock-heroics  were  real,  and  all 
their  tinsel  was  pure  gold.  For  the  set- 
ting of  dream-poems  is  often  superb, 
and  they  frequently  seem  to  crown  some 
magnificent  climax,  being  pealed  out  in 
grand  organ  tones,  or  written  on  the 
^y  in  letters  of  light.  For  instance, 
one  of  us  dreamed  of  a  lordly  castle  that 
had  in  one  of  its  halls  a  famous  old  oak 
beam,  whose  history  seemed  to  ring 
through  the  air,  d  la  ''  Excelsior,'*  thus : 

When  freedom  from  her  mountain  height 

Gave  challenge  bold  and  rare, 
Fitz-AUen  to  Clan  Estes  gave 

This  oak  to  do  and  dare. 

Its  flame  with  crimson,  creaming  light, 
Went  climbing  mountains  high, 

And  burning  banners  blazing  bright, 
Lit  echoes  in  the  sky. 

Here  we  have,  in  this  last  verse,  some- 
thing very  creditable  to  the  TJnderself, 
as  it  was  dreamed  by  a  person  who  had 
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scarcely  ever  in  his  life  tried  to  make  a 
rhyme. 

The  TJnderself  frequently  gets  into  a 
tragic  mood.  Here  is  a  bit  that  he  in- 
tended for  tragedy,  though  the  daylight 
rather  lightens  its  gloom : 

He  laughed  below  stairs, 
As  I  knelt  at  my  prayers, 
And  I  thought  more  of  him  than  of  God. 

And  again  the  TJnderself  attempted 
tragedy  in  a  poetic  dream,  which  told 
the  woful  story  of  a  deserted  maiden,  a 
kind  of  "  Mariana  in  the  Moated  Grange," 
who  waited  sadly  for  the  lover  that  never 
came.  As  this  dream-maiden  gazed  in- 
to the  mirror  from  time  to  time,  she 
sorrowed  over  her  gradual  loss  of  beau- 
ty; but,  instead  of  pining  away  pictu- 
resquely like  the  love-lorn  maids  of  ro- 
mance, she  grew  stout  with  age.  Of  all 
this  harrowing  history  only  these  three 
lines  could  be  remembered  and  written 
down: 

She  looked  in  the  mirror  and  seemed  to  be 

Many  years  older  than  she  might, 

And  she  drew  the  clasp  of  her  girdle  tight. 

Next  the  TJnderself  has  attempted 
something  a  little  different — ''  adorning 
his  narrative  "  with  a  foreign  tongue. 
The  dreamer,  who  had  been  a  Southern 
officer  in  the  late  war,  thought  he  read 
this  in  a  newspaper : 

From  every  battle  of  the  war, 
Came  many  wounded,  thick  and  thin  ; 

To  this  is  one  exception  dread, 
Credit  Ck)mptoir  de  Katadin. 

"This  last  line,"  he  said,  "seemed  to  be 
the  most  terse,  elegant,  and  impressive 
French,  the  whole  stanza  meaning  that 
while,  in  aU  other  batlies,  there  were 
many  wounded  for  every  one  killed 
outright,  the  Battle  of  Fredericksburg 
was  a  terrible  exception ;  that  there  the 
'killed  and  wounded '  were  all  killed  in- 
stanliy.  In  the  dream  it  seemed  that 
this  was  something  that  ever  since  the 
battle  I  had  known  to  be  true,  which  it 
is  not  If  anything,  the  proportion  of 
wounded  in  that  Imttle  was  larger  than 
usual." 

In  this  last  case  the  sense  and  the 
words  are  even  farther  separated  than 
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is  usual  It  is  one  of  the  few  dreams  in 
which  the  idea  was  remembered,  and 
may  be  compared  with  the  words.  Here 
is  another  of  ihe  same  sort.  The  dream- 
er thought  that  he  read  in  a  Sunday's 
paper,  a  long  account  in  verseo^f  how  ihe 
msects  came  to  survive  the  Flood,  they 
having  been,  as  he  believed  in  the  dream, 
either  accidentally  or  purposely,  not  in- 
vited into  the  ark  by  Noui.  The  poem 
seemed  to  describe  them  as  floating 
around  on  fruit  and  chips  of  bark,  in  a 
regular  fleet  The  only  lines  the  dream- 
er recalled  on  waking  were : 

All  the  night, 

Unto  light. 
Not  an  orange  with  a  bng, 
Not  an  insect  on  a  rug. 
Touched  a  [something  rhyming  with 

ligTU], 

We  have  now  a  few  extracts  from  his 
works,  which  show  that  the  TJnderself 
sometimes  descends  from  his  grandiose 
flights,  and  tries  to  be  funny.  In  these, 
more  than  in  the  serious  poems,  we  can 
trace  the  general  trend  of  each  dream- 
er's mind.  Carroll,  the  author  of  "Alice 
in  Wonderland,"  who  has  written  so 
much  delightful  dream-poetry  with  his 
eyes  open,  dreamed  this : 

It  often  runs  in  families. 
Just  as  the  love  of  pastry  does. 

One  of  our  dreamers  brought  from  a 
dream-poem  this  extract  that  is  just  as 
quaint: 

*Tis  a  question  if  our  latitude  and  civil  rights 

agree, 
But  longitude  and  other  things  are  surely  found 

to  gee. 

Another  dreamer,  who,  awake,  has  a 
very  comic  vein,  dreamed  that  she  saw 
her  sister  at  a  fancy  ball,  arrayed  like  a 
bandit  king  and  standing  on  a  table, 
where  with  much  gesticulation,  and 
amid  wild  applause,  she  sang  the  fol- 
lowing song : 

I'm  a  bold  buccaneer,  with  bold  glances, 

Alwajs  in  pairs  I  meet. 
I  level  at  those  who  say  "Lancers,^' 

And  waltz  with  the  fair  and  the  sweet. 

She  also  dreamed,  at  another  time, 
that  she  was  teasing  her  mother  by  at- 
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tribnting  all  her  own  shortcomings  to  poems.    Many   persons,    perhaps,  will 

heredity  on  the  maternal  side,  as  fol-  take  this  fruit  of  all  our  labors  for  "the 

lows :  ridiculous  mouse  "  that  was  bom  of  the 

mountain.      It  will    seem   obyious   to 

I  love  to  see  the  college  boys,  them  that  our  mysterious  poet,  as  we 

And  copy  them  from  afar,  have  tom  from  him  bit  by  bit  of  his 

And  wink  at  them  to  show  my  joy»-  ^^^  j^^  revealed  himself  to  be  a  petty 

I  gathered  it  all  from  ma.  mountebank,  whose  poems  are  nofliing 

I  love  to  have  my  purse  jammed  foil,  ^^^^  **^a^  "  sounding  brass  and  a  tink- 

And  staffed  out  very  far,  ling  cymbaL"     But  he  who  has  brilliant 

But,  pa,  you  can't  blame  me  for  this—  dreams  must  always    keep    a   certain 

I  gathered  it  all  from  ma.  respect  for  that  dream^elf  who  seems 

a  so  much  higher  order  of  being  than 

Here  is  a  flash  of  dream-wit,  and  a    his  ordinary  blundering,  stumbli^  day- 

pnn:  time  self;  who  seems  to  be  endowed 

with  such  wonderful  physical  and  men- 
^^^}^J  ^  ^i ?^ ^^^u'M^'^ ^®«'       tal  powei^moving  freely  through  air 

That  It  has  two  strings  to  its  6<w;  ««^^«*^^     ^^^^^^^:^r*    *\.^    *^^^    ^4 

For  ifs  tied  at  the  toTwith  a  silken  tie,  and  water,   overcoming   the    force  of 

And  it's  buckled  on  below.  gravitation,  and  scommg  all  umits  of 

time  and  space;  who  seems  to  have 

Here  is  another  that  deserves  atten-  ^^^h  a  profound  skiU  in  controversy 

tion,  because  it  seems  to  show  more  «^^  research,  such  a  ready  wit  and  mar- 

originaUty  on  the  part  of  the  XJnderself ;  vellous  eloquence.    Does  not  everyone, 

it  is  harder  to  account  for  as  an  echo  moreover,  remember  feats  of  the  Under- 

of  something  else.    It  was  dreamed  by  5^"  *^a*  J^^^  ^^^  *^«  %^*  o^  dayj 

the  Southern  officer,  before  mentioned  Was  not  Tartini  s  DevU's  Sonata,  which 

in  camp  in  1863,  during  a  hard  winter  he  composed  in  a  dream,  the  finest  of 

campaign  "on  starvation  rations."    He  all  his  productions  ?    Did  not  Burdach 

dreamed  that  a  lady  asked  him  to  write  and  Condorcet  solve  scientific  problems 

in  her  album  ;  that  he  tried  to  decline  "^  JS?"^  dreams?      ,       ^^     , 

writing  any  more  than  his  name,  de-  ^^7'  therefore,  when  the  dream-self, 

claring  that  he  had  never  been  able  to  **^  "Admirable  Crichton,"  turns  his 

write  in  albums ;  but  she  insisted,  until,  attention  to  poetry,  why  should  he  not 

in  despair,  he  sat  down  and  by  a  sud-  ^^^  ^s^  &^^  80"^®  ^**®^  P«><>^  o^  ^ 

den  mspiration  dashed  off  the  follow-  ability  than  the^B  v^e  and  wandering 

jj^ff.  dream-verses?    Such  was  the  problem 

which  we  placed  before  ourselves.    One 

CONFEDERATE  RATIONS.  of  OUT  uumber,  who  has  dreamedmuch 

poetry,  was  especially  enthusiastic  m 
For  a  man,  corn-bread-so-so.  seeking  a  solution  to  this  problem.     At 

Any  bacon?  No  I  no  I  i     j.      ^        i.  •     j  •      ^  is    j« 

For  a  horse  ^^>  when  he  was  m  de^air  of  finding 

O  t  it,  no  less  an  authority  than  one  of  the 

TJnderselves  undertook    to  explain  to 

In  his  dream  the  writing  in  the  album  him  the  confusion  of  dream-poetry. 

seemed  to  form  a  perfectly  symmetrical  It  is  necessary  to  premise  that  many 

inverted  pyramid ;  the  O  at  the  apex  to  years  before  this  dream,  an  old  nurse  in 

be  read  "  zero."  the  family  had  been  afflicted  in  the  last 

years  of    her   life    with    a    touch    of 

This  almost    completes    our  assort-  aphasia,  that  disease  of  the  brain   in 

ment  of   dream-verses,  collected  with  which  the  patient  loses  to  a  greater  or 

much  pains  and  during  many  years.    In  less  extent  his  memory  of  woida    With 

spite  of  their  very  fragmentary  charac-  this  old  woman  only  the   substantives 

ter,  they  give  us  quite  a  good  idea  of  were    confused ;   she    used    all    other 

the  Underself  s  poetry  in  its  different  words  correctly.    She  was  convinced  of 

phases,  though  we  might  be  better  able  her  sanity ;  and  never  guessing  that  a 

to   do  him   justice  if  we  could  have  part  of  her  brain  had  fallen  asleep,  she 

remembered    more    of   his    completed  continued  to  ask  for  all  sorts  of  impos- 
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sible  things — ^plantations,  cows,  church-  deceived.    A  slight  change  will  bring 

68 — and  even  grew  very  indignant  at  the  this  near  to  its  real  meaning — ^for  in- 

stupidity  of  her  attendants,  who  could  stance : 
not   understand   her   demands.     Now 

the  dream  above  referred  to  was  one  of  One  should  be  very  sore  in  picking  his  bone, 

those  dreams  within  dreams  which  are  That  the  likeness  he  finds  is  another's  alone. 
not  uncommon.      In    it    the  dreamer 

thought  that  he  had  just  waked  from  a  i»€,,  that  he    is  not  picking  his   own 

dream  in  which  he  had  composed  some  bone— preying  on  himself, 

beautiful  lines  expressing  a  very  orig-  Now  nere  is  a  fragment  in  which  the 

inal  idea.     In    this   second    stage    of  aphasia  has  disapp^&red,  and  the  words 

dreaming  he  hastened,  as  he  thought,  are  evidently  quite  correct, 
to  write  down  the  words.    What  was 

his  surprise  to  see  in  his  dream  that  he  The  terms  I  use  may  mystie  seem, 

had  written  a  senseless  jumble  of  words,  But  I'm  writing  upon  a  mystic  theme, 
though  he  still  retained  very  clearly  in 

his  mind  the  thought  that  the  verses  And  there  are  others  like  this  in  the 
were  intended  to  convey  I  He  tried  to  examples  already  given ;  so  we  may 
summon  up  the  pi'op^r  words,  but  they  suppose  that  the  TJnderself  varies  from 
would  not  come.  Then  he  recalled  the  very  serious  aphasia  to  a  perfectly  cor^ 
case  of  the  old  nurse,  and  felt  that  rect  use  of  words, 
his  condition  was  like  hers — that  sleep  Dreaming,  like  all  other  phenomena, 
had  rendered  him  temporarily  aphasic —  cannot  be  justly  estimated  without  tak- 
that  he  had  really  originated  a  brilliant  ing  into  consideration  its  highest  de- 
idea,  but  that,  though  his  sleeping  velopment.  Eobert  Louis  Stevenson  de- 
brain  was  still  enough  of  a  poet  to  un-  clares  his  belief  that  his  sleeping  brain 
derstand  rhyme  and  metre,  it  had  lost  is  more  skilful  in  the  consbuction  of 
the  power  of  formulating  its  thoughts  plots  and  stronger  in  inventive  genius 
correctiy  in  words.  than  his  waking  brain.  Mrs.  Eingsford 
There  is  no  doubt  that  his  explanation  declared  the  same  —  and  more.  She 
is  true  in  some  cases  —  those  of  the  said  that  she  had,  all  through  life,  gained 
dreams  we  have  already  mentioned,  from  the  greatest  assistance  in  daily  perplexi-> 
which  we  have  remembered  not  only  the  ties  from  the  nightiy  counsels  of  hei 
senseless  words,  but  also  the  sensible  TJnderself.  And  there  are  many  other 
idea  that  they  were  meant  to  convey,  like  cases,  where,  not  only  in  sleep,  but 
There  are  a  number  of  these,  in  which  during  insanity  or  the  delirium  of  fever, 
the  aphasia  is  more  or  less  marked,  or  in  a  hypnotic  trance,  the  TJnderselves 
The  one  already  given,  with  the  French  have  delivered  inspired  addresses,  com- 
ending  "  Cridit  comptoir  de  Katadin"  posed  poetry,  and  shown  in  many  ways 
is  about  the  most  aphasic,  the  remem-  a  wit  and  brilliancy  beyond  the  waking 
bered  words  bearing  littie  relation  to  power  of  the  Centralself. 
the  remembered  meaning.  The  follow- 
ing verse  expresses  its  meaning  much  in  gpite  of  all  the  absurdities  that  we 
more  clearly,  though  it  still  has  a  touch  have  quoted  from  him,  we  claim  that 
of  aphasia  :  our  dream-poet  is  neither  a  fool  nor  an 

impostor.    If  he  has  often  surrounded 

SSV?!?""!!^  ^®?  T!.^1  P^^^l^^  ^'"i  ^°^'  ^^  utterances  with  mystery,  it  is  only 

That  the  likeness  he  finds  to  another  alone.  #1.^x1,                       ^  xu^x         '    .  •   « 

after  the  manner  of  the  true  gemus : 

The  dreamer   remembered  that  this 

was  meant  to  express  very  epifframmat-  **  7T®i  *  ''^''''^^  '"'''"^  ^A?  i^f*''5'    a 

oo  uA^^ii  w/^A^x^  Tc»*j  «^x|^*i»uiuiou-  ^^^  ^j^^         J,        g  with  holy  dread, 

icaUy,  that  sharp  deabng  may  injure  por  he  on  honeyXw  hath  fed, 

one's  self  much  more  than  the  person  Anddrankthe  milk  of  Paradise.** 
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By  T.  R.  Sullivan. 

t  HBOUGHOUT  the  when  travel  -was  adventure  to  a  certain 
k  whole  December  degree  dangerona,  to  the  last  degree  nn- 
'  da;  the  wind  had  comfortable.  Neither  danger  nor  dia- 
$  been  rising ;  and  comfort,  however,  counted  for  much 
f  the  road  followed  with  the  present  adventurer,  aa  has  al- 
K  by  the  lumbering  ready  been  implied.  His  clear  blue 
M  diligence  had  eyee  were  very  keen  ;  his  features  were 
W  pass^  sometimes  finely  cut^  and  although  be  was  not  a 
'  out  of  sight  of  the  soldier,  a  huge  yellow  mustache  gave  a 
sea,  but  never  beyond  the  sound  of  it.  martial  look  to  his  face,  which  was  said 
The  coast  was  the  wild  and  rocky  one  to  resemble  his  father's  very  closely, 
of  southwestern  France,  doubly  desolate  Along  the  journey  of  life  he  had  ad- 
now  between  the  dull  sky  and  the  dull  vanced  beyond  that  fortieth  year  de- 
waves  which  were  rapidly  lashing  them-  cbaed  by  the  poet  to  be  the  age  of  rea- 
selves  into  a  fuir  that  only  the  Bay  of  son  ;  but  years  with  him  went  smoothly 
Biscay  knows.  Far  away  on  the  left  and  lightly ;  in  his  youth,  to  be  sure,  he 
bristled  the  jagged  peaks  of  the  Pyre-  had  lost  Ms  heart  more  than  once,  but 
nees,  veined  with  snow  in  all  their  gul-  had  always  found  it  again,  and  he  re- 
lies. As  the  frontier  formalities  were  mained  a  bachelor.  Notahoir  of  hlmhad 
concluded  and  the  four  lively  mules  changed  its  color,  and  he  still  looked 
dashed  down  into  Spain,  the  only  paa-  too  young  to  be  reesonable. 
eenger  in  the  banquette  thought  he  had  For  a  few  miles  farther  the  coach 
never  been  called  upon  to  face  so  dreary  toiled  slowly  on,  skirting  deep  indent- 
a  prospect.  He  drew  his  hood  forward  ures  of  the  shore— black  gulfs  whiten- 
about  his  ears,  mufHed  himself  more  ed  here  and  there  by  the  foam  of  the 
closely  in  his  long  blue  cloak,  and  wintry  sea  tossed  up  in  the  twilight — 
thanked  the  heaven  above  him,  forbid-  and  passing  through  villages  and  small 
ding  as  it  looked,  that  his  day's  journey  towns  that  struck  the  Spanish  note  at 
was  so  near  its  end.  once  in  their  want  of  thrift  and  in  their 
In  spite  of  the  foreign  cut  of  these  all  pervading  air  of  sombre  dilapida- 
outer  garments,  the  traveller  was  Eng-  tion.  Then,  at  a  sudden  turn  in  the 
lish  by  birth  and  early  education.  But  road,  the  driver  pointed  with  bis  whip 
he  had  travelled  much,  and  had  been  in  to  the  lights  of  a  city  gleaming  across  a 
Spain  before,  though,  as  it  happened,  wide,  shallow  bay  where  the  breakers 
never  in  the  north  ;  he  therefore  knew  held  high  carnival ;  and  admonishing 
something  of  its  ways,  and  having  the  his  mules  by  word  of  mouth  in  the 
gift  of  tongues,  he  could  speak  its  Ian-  Basque  dialect,  and  by  much  cracking  of 
guage  with  creditable  fluency.  His  dress  the  lash  in  a  language  of  his  own,  he  at- 
accorded  well  with  the  character  of  the  tained  at  length  the  headlong  pace  es- 
man,  whose  ease  in  adapting  himself  to  sential  to  the  last  mile  of  bis  course, 
the  circumstances  of  the  moment  made  In  a  few  moments  more  the  wheels  rat- 
him  to  this  extent  remarkable.  He  was  tied  over  a  wooden  bridge,  crossing  at 
tiie  son  of  an  army  officer  who  had  fall-  its  outlet  a  stream  of  sluggish  current 
en  in  the  Peninsular  War ;  years  had  that  contrasted  strangely  with  the  tur- 
elapsed  since  that  conflict,  yet  it  was  bulent  water  into  which  it  flowed,  and 
scarcely  remot«  enough  to  be  chronicled  after  a  jarring  interval  of  rough  pave- 
with  calm  judgment,  and  the  names  of  ment  finally  stopped  before  the  Fonda 
its  dead  were  still  remembered.  For  de  la  Posta  in  San  Sebastian,  the  forti- 
this  December  wind  whistled  itself  away  fled  capital  of  the  province. 
in  times  now  called  good,  before  st«am  An  old  port«r  limped  forward  from 
and  electricity  had  scarred  the  earth,  the  inn-door,  holding  up  his  lantern. 
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''  Hola !    Manolito !    You  bring  foul  ing  to  the  window  and  pointing  out  of 

weather.     And  how  many  souls  come  it.     *'  One  takes  the  road  leading  from 

with  you?"  the  port  where  it  winds  up  the  rock. 

"What  would  you  have.  Father  San-  The  men  sleep  at  the  top  of  the  cliff 

chez?  but  one."  toward  the  sea,  under  the  castie  walL 

"  I  thought  as  much,"  growled  the  A  quiet  place,  easy  to  find  ;  for  the  rest, 

watch-dog,  under    his     breath ;     then  to-morrow,  if  the  Senor  desires.  Father 

changing  his  tone  to  one  of  great  civil-  Sanchez  will  guide  him  there." 

ity,  he  added : ''  Will  it  please  the  Senor  '^  I  shall  not  need  a  guide,"  returned 

to  descend?"  the  Englishman,  slipping  a  coin  into 

The  stranger,  leaping  lightly  down,  her  hand, 

was  met  at  once  by  the  Itmdlord,  who  "  At    your    commands,   Seiior,"  she 

greeted  him  obsequiously.  said,  with  a  low  reverence,  as  she  left 

"  You  are  welcome,  Senor ;  your  fire  the  room.     "  Soul  of  the  devil  I    It  is  a 

is  already  lighted.    That  is,  if  the  Senor  piece  of  forty  reals ;  they  are  princes, 

traveller  calls  himself  Sir  George  Gray-  these  EngUsh." 

ling."  The  dmner  proved  to  be  chiefly  re- 

'*  Yes,"  replied    the  other ;    "  I  am  markable  for  a  fish  of  great  size  and 

he."  corresponding     delicacy,  served    with 

"  Good.    The  SeSor's  letter  was  re-  olives ;  and  Sir  George  Grayling,  who 

ceived,  and  we  shall  do  our  best  to  make  was  somewhat  of  an  epicure,  enjoyed 

him  comfortable.    Here,  Josefa  I    Show  this  the  more  from  the  knowledge  tiiat 

the  caballero  to  his  chamber."  such  a  dish  could  not  be  procured  again 

The  room,  a  large  one  overlooking  until  the  storm  abated.    With  the  other 

the  sea  on  the  harbor  side  of  the  town,  courses  he  made  short  work, 

was  uncarpeted,  bare,  and  gusty,  but  "  The  mutton  of  Gtiipuzcoa  is  unin- 

scrupulously  clean ;  at  its  further  end  viting,"  he  reflected,  while  he  lingered 

roared  and  crackled  cheerily  a  fire  of  for  a  moment  over  a  few  withered  nuts 

drift-wood,  before   which    Sir   George  and  apples  and  his  bottle   of  astrin- 

Grayling   installed    himself,  while  the  gent  wine.     "  The  town,  too,  is  a  holc^ 

sharp-eyed,  ruddy  maid-servant  dragged  evidently,  in  which  the  elements  have 

in  his  luggage.  conspired    to  beleaguer    me.    I  must 

"  Will  me  Senor  dine  below  ?    There  steal  a  march  upon  them,  if  I  can,  and 

is  no  one  else."  see  what  their  hole  is  like." 

*'By  all  means  ;  and  the  sooner,  the  But  so  far  as  the  quay  was  concerned, 

better.     It  appears  that  a  storm  is  brew-  the  wind  and  water  had  already  gained 

ing."  possession.     Scudding  clouds  obscured 

"  Yes,  Senor,  the  fishermen  have  all  the  stars,  and  the  sea  beat  against  the 

put  in.    You  are  come  at  a  dull  mo-  stone  rampart  over  which  great  pufBs  of 

ment.  The  summer  is  our  season.   Now  ^ray  were  blown.     Out  in  the  harbor 

there  are    no   visitors,  no  sports,  no  the  ships'  lights  fairly  danced  to  the 

bull-fights ;  we  shall  not  keep  the  Seiior  pitiless  music  of  the  advancing  gale, 

long."  ''I  am  in  for  it,"  sighed  Grayling, 

"  Who  can  tell  that  ?    I  must  explore  after  a  short  reconnaissance  ;  "  this  will 

the  city."  last  for  days."    Then  he  turned  aside 

The  girl  smiled  and  shrugged  her  into  the  main  street,  which,  like  many 

shoulders.     "  Santo  Dios  !    It  is  a  poor  another  CaUe  Mayor,  was  absurdly  nar- 

place  to  one  who  has  seen  the  world,  row  and   dark,  with  public    buildings 

There  are  few  monuments — a  church,  a  most  forbidding  in  their  aspect.     The 

castle "  theatre  might  have  been  a  prison.    As 

"  A  castle,  yes,"  interposed  the  trav-  its  doors  were  closed  this  seeker  of  dis- 

eller.     "  It  is  there,  as  they  tell  me,  that  traction  strolled  on  to  a  little  square  at 

certain  soldiers  are  buried."  the  street's  end,  upon  which  the  cathe- 

''  He,  it  is  true ;  and  they  are  £ng-  dral  thrust  forth  an  imposing  fa9ade. 

Ushmen — the  Senor's  friends,  perhaps."  Here  all  artistic  expression  of  the  place 

"  Perhaps.    Is  it  far  to  the  place  ?  "  seemed  to  be  concentrated  ;    for    the 

'*No,  Caballero,"  replied  Josefa,  cross-  niches  gleamed  with  marble  statues,  con- 
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Bpicuous  among  which,  over  the  central  the  man's  heart  made  a  great  bound  ; 
portal,  writhed  the  patron  saint  of  the  his  hope  confirmed  gave  way  to  sudden 
city,  as  usual,  bristling  with  arrows,  fear,  which  a  new  hope  as  suddenly  re- 
Several  cloaked  figures  passed  up  the  plac^  He  had  never  seen  a  face  like 
broad  steps  before  the  church  as  Sir  that ;  high-bred  and  delicate  in  every 
George  approached  ;  and  finding  noth-  line,  glowing  with  color ;  and  the  eyes — 
ing  better  to  do,  he  followed  them.  the  eyes  were  wonderful    Black  as  the 

The  long  aisles  were  dimly  lighted,  lace  she  wore,  deep,  lustrous,  and  almost 

and  the  pillars  of  the  nave  rose  into  too  large  for  perfect  beauty — ^he  had  not 

impenetrable  gloom.    Grayling  felt  his  known  that  such  eyes  could  be !    She 

way  along  them    to  one  of  the  side-  was  taller  than  he  thought,  older,  too — 

chapels,  where  he  found  an  illuminated  a  woman,  not  a  girl ;  but  still  a  young 

altax.with  a  service  in  progress.    Upon  woman,  twenty-five  at  most.     Ah,  but 

the  outskirts  of  the  little  group  assem-  down  here  in  the  South  they  matured 

bled  there,  he  hovered  for  a  while,  in-  early,  married  early;  of  a  surefy,  this  was 

different  to  the  ceremonial  itself,  but  the  pious  consort  of  some  rich  hidalgo, 

pleased  with  its  effectiveness  as  a  show.  Alone,  though ;  then  why  not  his  widow? 

and  gradually  becoming  interested  in  Alone ;  then  even  if  she  were  married — 

its  devotees.    Nearly  all  of  them  were  so  swiftly,  so  strangely,  and  so  fiercely 

women,  some  hard-featured  and  rough-  may  run  the  thoughts  of  a  lonely  man  ; 

handed,  in    homespun  peasant  garb  ;  so,  at  a  breath,  the  dull  embers  of  an 

others  upon  whom  the  dull  respectabil-  Anglo-Saxon  may  leap  into  a  firebrand, 
ity  of  trade  stamped  itself  as  plainly  as        Unconsciously  she  held  him  thus  im- 

if  they  had  worn  its  symbols  embroid-  movable,  and  coming  nearer,  became  for 

ered  on  their  sleeves.    Two  or  three,  the  first  time  aware  of  his  existence.  To 

only,  seemed  to  be  of  higher  rank ;  and  his  astonishment  this  seemed  to  startle 

one  of  these,  whose  face  he  could  not  her.    She  stopped  short,  turned  deathly 

see,  at  length  arrested  his  vrandering  pale,  and  caught  the  servant's  arm  with  a 

eyes  and  thoughts.    She  was  young,  of  look,  if  not  of  terror,  of  something  veiy 

course,  and  her  figure  was  slender  and  like  it.  Eying  her  mistress  in  wonder,  the 

singularly  graceful ;  she  wore  black,  but  woman  stopped  too,  waiting  for  her  to 

even  in  the  faint  light  he  could  perceive  speak  ;  but  she  had  already  recovered 

that  this  must  be  of  fine  material,  and  herself,  and  had  changed  her  mind ;  after 

that  it  fitted  her  to  perfection.    In  the  another  glance  at  Grayling,  suggestive 

inevitable  lace  mantilla,  put  on  coquet-  only  of  discreet  disdain,  she  deliberately 

tishly,  she  had  pinned  a  great  red  rose  ;  turned  her  back  upon  him  and  passed 

and  her  fan  hung  from  her  waist  by  one  him  by  on  the  farther  side  of  the  chapel, 

of  those  flexible  silver  girdles,  not  often  without  giving  her  companion  a  word  of 

seen  out  of  Venice,  made  in  the  form  of  explanation. 

a  snake.     The  rush-bottomed  chair  she        But  Grayling  was  too  quick  for  her. 

knelt  in  was  drawn    somewhat  apart  She  must  leave  the  church  by  the  oen- 

from  the  others,  and  she  seemed  to  be  tral  door,  he  knew ;  and  gliding  through 

completely  absorbed  in  her  devotions,  the  darkness  as  stealthily  as  an  assassin. 

While  these  continued.  Grayling  tried  he  reached  it  first,  to  wait,  muffled  in  his 

in  vain  to  substantiate  his  growing  con-  cloak,  at  the  angle  of  the  porch,  in  the 

viction  of  her  youth  and  beauty.    His  shadow  of  the  outer  pillai*s.    Here  he 

curiosity  was  aroused,  and  he  waited  was  invisible — a  deeper  patch  of  shadow, 

impatiently  for  an  opportunity  to  grat-  nothing  more ;  but  on  her,  when  she 

ify  it  passed,  the  light  of  the  street-lamp  would 

As  the  office  ended  and  the  group  lalL    And  presently  she  came ;  he  could 

broke  up,  a  little  old  woman,  with  the  have  touched  the  silver  girdle  as  she 

bearing  of  a  servant,  crossed  the  chapel  brushed  him  by.    A  jewelled  dagger 

and  wUspered  to  the  kneeling  girL    She  gleamed  there  that  he  had  not  seen  be- 

rose  immediately,  handing  her  prayer-  fore — a  woman's  weapon,  a  toy  upon 

book  to  her  companion  ;  and  then  turn-  which  her  fingers  rested  lightly.     She 

ing,  stopped  for  a  moment  to  shake  out  was  gone  in  an  instant,  with  a  flashing 

the  folds  of  her  dress.    In  that  moment  smile,  a  merry  word  or  two,  meant  only 
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for  the  attendant's  ear.    But  Grayling  my  lady  I    Dearest,  I  implore  you,  seek 

caught  the  words  and  laughed  as  he  re-  me  out  his  name." 
peated  them.    To  what  could  they  refer,        "Nay,   that  is  no    difiScult    matter. 

if  not  to  his  own  unguarded  admiration  ?  Look !    Here  is  the  man's  cloak,  with 

''Manuela,  Manuela!  what  if  the  day  I  his  name  marked  inside.    Do  you  see? 

prayed  for  has  really  come?  "  The  mischief  is  that  I  know  not  how  to 

Though  he  longed  to  follow,  he  had  speak  it." 
not  the  means,  for  her  carriage  waited        "  Speak  for  me  the  letters,  then." 
at  the  foot  of  the  steps,  and  she  was        This  was  accordingly  done,  to  the  vis- 
whirled  away  into  the  night,  while  he  ible  joy  of  Manuela,  who  recorded  each 
plodded  his  way  back  to  the  inn  through  letter  as  it  came.    She  would  have  gos- 
drenching  rain,  of  which  he  was  hardly  siped  further,  but  that  the  noble  ]^g- 
conscious.     The  storm  had  come,  but  lishTnan  rang  his  bell,  and  Josefa  with- 
any  delay  that  it  might  cause  would  drew  abruptly  in  response  to  it. 
prove  acceptable  rather  than  vexatious.        She  lost  nothing,  however,  for  he  was 
He  had  sought  distraction,  to  find  a  in  a  talkative  mood ;  sitting  up  in  bed 
form  of  it  that,  skilfully  handled,  should  while  he  slowly  dissolved  the  sugared 
outlast  the  most  determined  stress  of  oane^eto  in  the  cmocolate  she  had  brought 
weather.  him,  he  discussed  the  weather  and  its 

In  spite  of  much  commotion  without  probable  effect  upon  all  inhabitants  of 

and  within,  he  slept  late  the  next  mom-  the  city.    From  umt  he  passed  easily  to 

ing.    When  Josefa  brought  up  his  cloak,  the  discussion  of  one  inhabitant  in  par- 

wMch  had  been  drying  all  night  before  ticular,  describing  her  accurately,  and 

the  kitchen  fire,  she  £d  not  venture  to  finally  inqtdring  her  name, 
disturb  him.    At  the  end  of  the  corridor       Josef  a's  first  answer  was  a  peal   of 

was  a  long  window  with  a  sheltered  bal-  laughter. 

cony,  whitiier  she  turned  in  this  idle  mo-        "  Por  Dios  I    the  affiur  becomes  se- 
ment  to  get  a  look  at  the  storm.    The  rious.    If  the  lady's  servant  has  not  been 
rain  had  ceased  for  a  time,  but  the  wind  asking  me  the  same  thing  about  the 
was  still  hard  at  work,  and  the  surf,  run-  Senor ! " 
ning  high  before  it,  threatened  to  make        "  What — ^Manuela  ?  " 
du(^  and  drakes  of  the  sea-walL    Al-        "Manuela,  yes.    Pray,  how  did  the 
ready  one  or  two  of  its  huge  stones  had  Sefior  know  ?  " 
been  dislodged  ;  and  through  the  gap        "No  matter ;  who  is  her  master  ?  " 
torrents  of  foam  were  breakmg.    In  an        "She  has  no  master,  Sefior." 
archway  opposite  stood  a  knot  of  people,        "  Ah,  her  mistress  is  a  widow  ?  " 
drawn  together  by  the  unusual  sight.        "No,  Caballero;  she  has  never  mar- 
One  among  them,  an  old  woman,  came  ried.    Her  father,  Don  Diego  de  Mora, 
forward,  greeting  Josefa  warmly.  was  one  of  the  diiefs  of  me  province. 

"  Eh,  Manuela  I "  she  return^  "  it  is  He  died  many  years  ago,  at  the  time  of 

a  wild  morning."  the  great  battle  when  the  castle  was  be- 

<*  Truly  it  is,  and  bad  for  the  affidrs.  sieged.    And  the   SefLorita  lives  alone 

Such  weather  brings  few  guests."  wi£n  Manuela  in  a  house  outside  the 

"Ah  I  desgraciaf    We  have  but  one.  town,  on  the  Madrid  road ;  the  stone 

Happily,  he  is  a  noble  Englishman  and  house  with  high  walls  that    one  sees 

rich  1 "  there  through  the  trees." 

"An  Englishman?    How  is  he  called,        "Josefa,  you   will    drive    me    mad. 

then  ?  "  Once  more,  what  is  her  name  ?  " 

"  VcUgame  DiosI  Who  can  say?  Such        "Costanza,  Senor;  Dofia  Gostanza  de 

names  they  have  I "  Mora.    How  can  I  serve  the  Sefior  fur- 

"Who  mows?    He  comes,  perhaps,  ther?" 
to  find  a  villa  for  the  season."  "  By  leaving  me  alone,  that  I  may  rise 

"  Not  he ! "  replied  Josefa,  laughing,  to  find  my  purse  and  reward  you." 
Then  changing  ner  tone,  i^e  added,        "The  reward  can  wait  if  the  Sefior 

mysteriously,  "I  think  he  comes  to  find  will  but  take  me  into  his  service  when 

a  grave."  he  marries,"  replied  Josefa  lightly,  as 

"  A  grave  ?    What  exciting  news  for  she  retreated. 
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The  wind  held  through  that  day  in  Shortly  after,  came  the  news  of  the  sol- 

undiminished  vigor.     To  face  it  at  the  dier's  death  ;  this  had  been  his  last  gift, 

shore-line  was  more  than  difficult.    Nev-  and  mainly  on  that  account  the  son  had 

ertheless  Grayling  made  two  expeditions  always  treasured  it.     As  he  opened  the 

with  all  the  tempest  in  his  teeth.     The  book  now  at  random,  his  eyes  caught 

first  concerned  itself  with  the  fulfilment  these  words  : 

of  that  purpose  which  had  led  him  into  '*  Unless  thy  law  had  been  my  delights, 

Spain,  and  which,  as  Josefa  had  half  di-  I  should  then  have  perished  in  mine  af- 

vined,  was  none  other  than  his  first  visit  fiction." 

to  his  father's  grave.    A  narrow  road,  He  sighed,  read  on  to  the  bottom  of 

rising  gradually,  encircled  the  steep  and  the  page,  and  sighed  again.     Then  he 

lofty  rock  under  which  the  city  nestles,  dropped  the  flower  in  at  the  place,  and 

In  a  few  moments  he  came  in  sight  of  lest  it  should  slip  out  and  be  lost,  he  put 

the  citadel-towers  springing  from   its  the  book  into  his  pocket.     Those  were 

summit,  formidable  as  ifie  rock  itself,  strong  words  that  he  had  stumbled  upon. 

Then  he  met  the  howling  blast  and  saw  Another  time  he  would  try  to  read  iliem 

the  ocean  spreading  desolately  away  five  all. 

hundred  feet  below  him.  Fighting  his  But  just  now  a  flood  of  reproachful 
way  inch  by  inch,  he  rounded  the  rock  memories  overwhelmed  him.  Why  had 
to  a  point  of  comparative  shelter  under  this  visit  been  so  long  delayed  ?  He  had 
an  angle  of  the  fortress.  Here,  in  their  loved  his  father,  whom  he  recalled  as 
acre  of  turf  still  keeping  its  summer  every  inch  a  soldier.  Living,  a  veteran 
freshness,  beneath  white  headstones  of  Waterloo,  all  the  world  would  have 
carefully  tended,  he  found  the  English  revered  and  honored  him.  And  now, 
graves,  a  dozen  in  all,  perhaps  ;  a  mere  struck  down  before  his  time,  the  brave 
handfiil  of  the  men  lost  by  the  allied  man  lay  here,  in  this  obscure  comer  of 
forces  in  their  final  assault  upon  the  city ;  the  world,  neglected  and  forgotten  by 
and  here  at  last  he  read  his  father's  his  own  kith  and  kin.  He  had  died 
name  :  Majob  Sib  Stephen  Gbatlino,  of  gloriously  in  the  service  of  his  country. 
THE  BoTAii  Enginbebs — DiED  AuousT  31,  How  much  had  the  son  profited  by  that 
1813.  The  old  wall  of  the  fort  just  example?  Very  little,  Grayling  told 
above  it  was  overgrown  with  ferns  and  himself.  It  shocked  him  to  reflect  that, 
mosses ;  one  pale  harebell  trembled  with  more  years  of  life  and  far  greater 
there  among  them.  He  picked  the  flow-  advantages  than  those  granted  to  his 
er  and  brought  it  back  with  him  to  the  father,  he  had  distingui^ed  himself  so 
town.  little.  He  had  been  indolent  and  reek- 
Grayling  was  not  a  man  of  deep  re-  less,  never  making  opportunity,  never 
ligious  feeling,  nor  yet,  if  forced  into  a  resisting  it  as  a  great  man  should,  squan- 
confession  of  his  views,  could  he  have  dering  his  native  courage  and  energy  in 
avowed  himself  an  unbeliever.  He  never  adventure  of  a  questionable  kind.  A 
troubled  himself  to  formulate  a  theory,  certain  inherited  geniality  had  helped 
but,  from  long  life  abroad  in  the  diplo-  him  to  pass  for  a  good  fellow,  but  at 
matic  service,  had  grown  tolerant  of  all  heart  he  was  hideously  selfish.  Out  of 
creeds.  His  indifferent  attitude  was  that  these  six  feet  of  disregarded  earth  the 
common  to  most  single  men  of  the  world,  father's  presence  rose  to  chide  his  tardy 
who  are  denied  the  responsibility  which  son,  like  Hamlet  "  lapsed  in  time  and 
the  inquiring  spirit  of  children  brings,  passion ; "  the  son  whose  loss,  if  it  oc- 
Thus,  churches  to  him  were  first  and  curred  to-morrow,  would  leave  the  world 
foremost  works  of  art,  and  he  often  vis-  the  poorer  only  by  the  shadow  of  a  noble 
ited  them  out  of  ciiriosity,  rarely  for  any  name. 

other  reason.     Still  more  rarely  did  he  But  your  worldling  does  not  take  on 

take  up  a  religious  book  with  any  self-  holy  orders  at  a  moment's  notice ;  were 

questioning  purpose.    Yet,  his  first  act  it  otherwise,  chapels  had  been  churches 

upon  retummg  to  the  inn  was  to  search  for  this  many  a  year.    Two  hours  later, 

his  luggage  for  a  small,  worn  copy  of  Grayling  had  stMed  his  regret,  dismiss- 

the  Pscdms  which  his  father  had  once  ing  it  for  the  time  at  least  as  morbid 

given  him  when  he  went  away  to  school  sensitiveness,  and  had  gone  out  upon 


A   TOLEDO  BLADE.  649 

the  Madrid  road  to  cope  "with  fresh  ad-  Grayling  to  his  knees,  literally  "within  an 
venture.  His  afternoon  was  one  of  la-  inch  of  destruction.  He  clung  there  for 
borious  disappointment.  He  found,  to  a  moment,  staring  down  upon  a  sunken 
be  sure,  the  casket  in  which  his  rich  ledge  that  tore  the  waves  to  shreds ;  then 
jewel  was  said  to  lie  concealed ;  a  stone  crawling  ignominiously  on  all-fours  to 
manor-house,  heavily  grated,  girt  with  the  tower-wall,  he  was  able  to  stand  erect 
high  walls  that  bore  heraldic  emblems ;  in  its  lee,  and  by  peering  into  the  wind's 
but  house  as  well  as  inmates  appeared  eye  could  see  cliff  succeeding  cliff  along 
to  be  taking  a  siesta.  He  saw  no  sign  the  coast  in  savage  grandeur,  unrelieved 
of  life.  The  gates  were  closed,  and  to  by  any  human  lulbitation  or  the  move- 
force  his  way  in  without  a  sufficient  pre-  ment  of  any  human  creature.  The  only 
text  would  be  unwise,  if  not  impracti-  sounds  were  the  monotonous  rhythm 
cable.  He  stroUed  on  meditatively,  of  the  sur^  and  the  call  of  a  gull  that 
Just  beyond  the  house  the  king's  high-  wheeled  almost  within  reach.  As  Gray- 
way  was  intersected  on  one  side  by  a  ling  himg  here  like  Mahomet,  between 
green  lane  leading  back  toward  the  river  angry  sky  and  angrier  sea,  the  spot  sud- 
and  the  town,  and  on  the  other  by  a  denly  became  to  him  appaUing  in  its 
sharp  descent  toward  the  sea.  The  tide  loneliness.  The  familiar  things  of  earth 
had  ebbed,  and  the  yellow  beach,  firm  as  grew  unfamiliar,  as  if  he  were  looking 
a  floor,  was  strewn  with  shells  of  bril-  down  upon  them  from  another  plane^ 
liant  colors  brought  in  by  the  storm,  and  while  he  looked  he  shivered.  ''What 
He  went  down  and  continued  his  walk  a  place  for  a  crime  I  *  he  thought ;  and 
among  them,  protected  now  from  the  drawing  closer  into  the  shelter  of  the 
wind  by  the  high  rocky  promontory  tower,  he  turned  his  eyes  and  thoughts 
that  forms  the  northwestern  Hmit  of  the  to  that.  One  who  totters  on  the  edge  of 
bay.  Its  lower  slopes  were  cultivated,  an  abyss  ceases  to  care  for  space,  and 
and  above  them  the  peak  rose  gray  and  may  find  his  greatest  interest  in  the  con- 
bare  to  a  ruined  tower  perched  like  a  templation  of  a  pebble, 
bird  of  prey  upon  the  highest  point.  It  was  an  old  light-tower,  evidently 
This,  Grayling  saw  at  a  glance,  must  not  long  disused,  and  slowly  settling  into 
only  DC  much  higher  than  the  castle  disintegration.  Its  loophole  grates,  eaten 
rock,  but  must  also  give  a  wider  scope  with  rust,  would  have  fcdlen  at  a  touch, 
for  the  effects  of  sea  and  shore.  A  foot-  and  in  the  wide  gaps  of  the  cornice  weeds 
path  crossing  the  stubble-fields  tempted  tossed  their  heads  defiantly ;  but  the 
him  to  foUow  it,  and  accordingly  he  did  walls  stood  firm  in  spite  of  many  omi- 
so,  soon  leaving  far  below  him  all  ves-  nous  fissures  ;  they  had  been  set  up  for 
tiges  of  civilization.  At  his  feet  lay  the  all  time,  and  were  not  to  be  demolished 
broad,  landlocked  harbor,  its  narrow  in  any  short  division  of  it  Near  at 
mouth  guarded  by  a  barren  island  half  hand  a  small  door,  roughly  put  together, 
hidden  in  thunderous  sheets  of  foam,  apparentiy  for  purposes  of  exclusion, 
Beyond  the  harbor,  the  low-lying  isth-  formed  the  only  entrance.  Though  it 
mus  of  the  town  had  shrunk  into  insig-  bore  a  warning  of  danger.  Grayling  tried 
nificance ;  already  he  could  overlook  the  the  latch,  which  yielded  without  difficulty, 
citadel  to  a  broken  horizon  line  weU  out  and  the  door  swung  open.  Instead  of 
at  sea.  On  the  south,  the  river  valley  a  vacant  chamber  littered  with  fallen 
stretched  away  to  other  wave-like  crests  masonry,  he  saw  rich  stufEs  and  oma- 
that  were  the  Pyrenees.  He  climbed  on  ments  heaped  up  in  picturesque  confu- 
into  a  region  of  scanty  grasses  and  sion ;  and  among  them  knelt  a  man, 
crumbling  bits  of  granite,  while  the  land-  swarthy  and  hard-featured,  who  appeared 
scape  broadened  perceptibly  at  every  to  have  emptied  his  pack  before  a  possi- 
step  on  all  sides  save  one ;  this  too,  as  ble  purchaser  standmg  apart  in  shadow, 
he  approached  the  tower,  opened  out  be-  Naturally  startied,  Grayling  let  go  the 
fore  mm  with  startling  abruptness.  For  door ;  as  it  feU  back  the  man  sprang  up 
the  ridge  was  sharp  as  a  knife-blade,  with  an  oath  and  the  motion  of  drawing 
hardly  in  fact  a  yard  in  width,  and  had  a  weapon.  Then  a  woman  spoke  in  a 
a  sheer  fall  of  many  himdred  feet  on  the  voice  unknown  to  Grayling ;  he  caught 
farther  side.    Here  the  wind  brought  the  word  '"English,"  followed  by  discus- 
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sion,  the  drift  of  which  was  inaudible ;  at  the  brevity  of  this  one.     He  watched 

but  after  it  someone  barred  the  door  the  stranger's  descent  for   a  moment, 

carefully,  and  all  was  quiet  again.  then  going  back,  he  spoke  to  his  com- 

Caring  neither  to  intrude  nor  to  be  panion  in  a  tone  which  the  favorable 
charged  with  timidity.  Grayling  moved  a  wind  made  perfectly  distinct  to  Gray- 
few  dieps  forward,  and  still  keeping  the  ling's  ears, 
tower-wall  between  him  and  the  vnnd,  "  Open,  Manuela,"  said  he. 
seated  himself  upon  a  fallen  stone  to  The  woman's  name  struck  the  Eng- 
look  down  at  the  harbor.  The  rock  at  lishman  at  once  as  that  of  the  silent  at- 
its  mouth  was  crowned  by  a  modem  tendant  whom  he  had  seen  with  Dona 
lighthouse,  superseding  this,  which  aban-  Costanza  in  the  cathedral  It  vms  she, 
doned  to  tiie  elements,  had  become  ad-  of  course.  Why  had  he  not  discovered 
mirably  fitted  for  the  haunt  of  smugglers,  this  up  there  in  the  tower?  Here  Vfras 
it  mamfestly  must  be.  Grayling  had  an  excellent  opportunity  to  conciliate 
made  no  special  study  of  Spanish  law,  her  thrown  avmy.  "  Woo  the  maid  and 
but  he  remembered  now  that  the  old  win  the  mistress,"  he  reflected.  '^A 
provincial  charter  had  lately  been  an-  peseta  or  two  would  have  been  well 
nulled,  much  to  the  indignation  of  the  spent  in  buying  trinkets  of  that  rascaL" 
rude  Biscayans,  who  threatened  a  revolt  He  stopped,  half  intending  to  return. 
Whether  their  cause  viras  just  or  unjust,  but  this  on  second  thought  seemed  to 
he  did  not  know,  and  cared  nothing,  him  ill-judged.  The  occasion  had  passed, 
Let  them  break  the  law  or  keep  it,  the  and  he  had  missed  it ;  he  would  rise  to 
afihir  was  none  of  his.  He  had  hardly  the  next  whenever  that  came, 
made  this  reflection  when  the  door  The  immediate  problem  to  be  solved 
opened  and  the  man  came  out.  His  looks  was  that  of  presenting  himself  to  the 
were  still  decidedly  against  him,  but  he  mistress  in  a  favorable  light.  After 
touched  his  cap  with  a  poor  attempt  to  pondering  this  till  bed-time,  he  chose  at 
be  civil,  and  seemed  ashamed  of  his  for-  last  the  most  prosaic  method  possible, 
mer  discourtesy.  "  The  vultures  are  fly-  He  had  been  furnished  with  letters  to  a 
ing  over,"  he  e]q)lained.  prominent  banker  of  the  city,  for  use  in 

''A  fine  outlook,  this  of  yours,"  said  case  of  need.    Nothing  could  be  simpler 

Grayling,  evading  the  disagreeable  sub-  than  to  tell  this  man  a  plausible  story, 

ject.  and  obtain  through  him  a  formal  intro- 

''It  is  better  overhead,"  the  man  re-  duction  complying  with  all  the  demands 

joined,  with  a  glance  at  the  broken  cor-  of  Spanish  etiquette.    This  scheme,  if 

nice.     "Another  time  the  Senor  may  less  romantic  than  that  of  "  eating  iron," 

ascend  to  the  summit ;  to-day  the  wind  as  the  phrase  is,  under  the  lady's  grated 

sits  in  an  ill  quarter."  vnndow  at  midnight  to  a  guitar  accom- 

"Not  to  say  dangerous,"  Grayling  as-  paniment,  had  at  least  the  advantage  of 

sented,  pointing  out  the  break  in  the  directness.    And  he  was  impatient  to 

path  where  he  had  been  thrown  down,  establish  some  sort  of  friendly  relation 

"  Just  now  I  thought  it  v^as  all  over  with  between  them  ;  so  impatient  that  he  did 

me."  not  care  to  ask  himself  to  what  this  re- 

The  fellow  laughed  as  if  this  thought  lation  would  lead.    He  had  decided  that 

suggested  another  to  him.     "  Yes,  Se-  he  must  know  her — that  was  all. 

nor,"  said  he,  "one  needs  a  quick  eye  The  next  day  veas  Sunday,  but  he 

and  a  sure  foot  to  dimb  the  Monte  1%-  turned  out  at  an  early  hour  and  found 

u^ldo  in  days  like  these.    You  will  re-  the  banker  at  his  post    The  old  fellow 

turn  more  safely  on  this  side.     See  ! "  proved  to  be  florid  of  speech,  skilled  in 

As  he  spoke,  he  tossed  a  stone  along  the  the  employment  of  tiiies,  and  clearly 

slope  to  a  ledge  upon  which  the  foot-  much    impressed    by  Grayling's    own. 

hold  was  entirely  secure.  He  questioned  neither  the  propriety  of 

Grayling  thanked  him  and  accepted  the  introduction   nor  its    importance, 

the    lunt     "Adios  I "  he    said,   as    he  He  had  the  felicity  of  knowing  well  the 

turned  away.  distinguished  Sefiorita  ;  he  would  give 

"  Untn  our  next  meeting  1 "  returned  the  letter  vnllingly.    Yet  he  feared  (with 

the  Biscayan,  obviously  not  displeased  marked  embarrassment)  lest  this  should 


A   TOLEDO  BLADE.  651 

be  of  doubtful  profit  to  His  ExceUency.  her.  No  ;  down  the  lane  to  the  mead- 
Why  ?  Because  (and  here  confusion  ows  and  along  the  riyer-bank  ;  such  was 
quite  OTercame  him)  the  charming  lady  her  custom  ahmys  in  fine  weather, 
had  acquired  an  unconquerable  preju-  He  did  not  wonder  at  her  choice  when 
dice  against  foreigners — ^in  particular,  he  adopted  it  too,  in  the  hope  of  over- 
those  of  His  Excellency's  so  noble  na-  taking  her.  The  quiet  country  road 
tion.  It  filled  him  with  despair  to  say  drew  down  the  winter  sunshine.  In 
this,  but  how  else  exculpate  her  for  any  and  out  of  its  white  walls,  overhung 
want  of  cordiality  that  might  ensue,  here  and  there  with  patches  of  ivy,  the 
Grayling  laughingly  promised  to  abide  silent,  bright-eyed  liziEirds  were  darting 
by  me  eyent,  howeyer  humiliating  to  his  merrily,  and  beyond  this  yista  the  river- 
vanity  ;  then  having  obtained  the  letter  valley,  half  veiled  in  silvery  mist,  wound 
upon  these  conditions,  he  bowed  himself  away  for  miles.  He  met  only  an  old 
out  with  punctilious  ceremony  and  went  peasant-woman  and  a  boy  drivmg  a  hog 
his  way.  between  them.     The  self-willed  brute 

The  storm  had  passed  on  during  the  made  their  task  ludicrously  difficult 
night.  There  was  no  breath  of  wmter  by  frequent  deviations  from  the  path, 
in  the  air,  and  the  treacherous  sea  con-  granting  unamiably  and  resenting  all 
ducted  itself  now  with  a  false  serenity,  interference  of  the  boy  who  prodded 
lazily  caressing  its  own  injuries  to  the  his  flanks  with  a  goad.  The  woman, 
broken  rampart  as  if  it  were  forever  bowed  and  wrinkled  as  the  CumsBan 
tamed.  The  dear  green  rollers  had  a  Sibyl,  shook  just  out  of  his  reach  a  bag 
tropic  splendor  in  them ;  the  sky  was  of  dried  peas,  thus  luring  him  a  step  or 
cloudless ;  and  under  the  spell  of  these  two  further.  Grayling  forgot  his  errand 
soothing  influences  Grayling,  as  he  for  a  moment  in  watching  this  charac- 
walked,  began  to  build  hims^  an  air-  teristio  progress  ;  then  he  hurried  onto 
castle  of  ma^ificent  proportions,worthy  the  point  vmere  the  lane  met  the  mead- 
of  the  illusive  land  into  which  he  had  so  ows,  and  where  a  path  over  a  grassy  dike 
lately  strayed.  The  beautiful  Costanza  followed  the  windings  of  the  river  to 
de  Mora  occupied  in  due  course  the  the  city  and  the  sea.  Far  down  this  path 
post  of  ch4telame.  The  trifling  matter  he  saw  two  women  walking  in  the  same 
of  conquest  that  must  intervene  gave  direction,  but  slowly,  stopping  from 
him  no  uneasiness,  for  he  looked  upon  time  to  time  to  look  back  at  the  peace- 
it  as  already  accomplished.  Her  chance  ful  prospect  of  the  valley.  In  another 
phrase  in  the  church  porch  he  inter-  five  minutes  he  had  arrived  within  hail- 
preted  as  proof  that  she  would  become  ing  distance,  and  was  preparing  to  press 
a  slave  to  his  will  whenever  he  chose  to  on  and  join  them,  when  his  eye  caught 
assert  the  mastery.  Of  late  years  he  the  gleam  of  metal  on  the  ground  before 
had  been  somewhat  renowned  for  his  him.  Coming  nearer,  he  found  the 
success  with  women,  and  this  had  tended  flashing  object  to  be  a  small  poniard 
to  make  him  contemptuous  and  arro-  which  he  immediately  recognized  as 
gant  in  all  that  regarded  them.  They  that  worn  by  Dofia  Costanza  at  her  gir- 
were  to  be  classed  as  man's  inferiors  in  die.  He  picked  it  up,  of  course,  and 
the  economy  of  nature,  to  be  held  by  examined  it  closely.  Both  hilt  and 
him  in  the  leash,  and  let  slip  or  not  as  sheath  were  delicately  wrought ;  and  a 
he  determined.  splendid  pearl  ran  freely  back  and  forth 

Knocking   thus   at  her  gate  in  the  in  an  oblong  groove  cut    completely 

guise  of  a  conqueror,  he  gave  none  the  through  the  upper  part  of  the    blade, 

less  her  countiy's  response  to  the  im-  The  steel  was  so  elastic  that  he  could 

seen  porter's  demand  of  ''  Who  goes  bend  it  nearly  double,  and  it  bore  the 

there  ?  "  e]q)laining  that  he  was  "  A  per-  Toledo  mark.    He  did  not  need  to  be 

son  of  peace,"  but  getting  thereby  no  informed  that  the  weapon  was  old  and 

farther  than  the  gateway.    For  the  man  of  great  value — ^no  doubt,  an  heirloom, 

at  last  appeared  only  to  state  that  his  Here  in  his  hand  he  had  now,  by  a 

mistress  was  on  her  way  to  church,  strange  chance,  the  best  of  reasons  for 

Which  way  had  she  gone,  then  ?  not  by  introducing  himself,  and  he  hastened  to 

the  shore,  or  he  must  have  encountered  make  the  most  of  his  advantage.    At 
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the  sound  of  his  step  the  two  women  peated,  laughing  at  his  perplexity.  "The 

drew  aside  as  if  to  let  him  pass ;  the  air  is    dangerous.    And  if  you  insist 

servant,  Manuela,  walked  a  few  paces  again,  bring  it  to  me  at  my  house — if 

in  advance,  but  both  she  and  her  mis-  that  will  give  you  pleasure." 

tress  stopped,  &cing  him  inquiringly  at  "  Oh,  Senorita,  &e  sooner,  the  better 

his  first  word.  — if  it  pleases  you." 


Buenos  dias,  SeSora,"  he  began,  with  "  Believe  that  I  am  glad  to  know  you," 

the  most  formal  of  salutations.     "  I  have  she  answered,  gravely.     "  And  that  you 

the  good  fortune  to  restore  the  Senora  may  believe  it  better,  come  this  after- 

this  treasure  of  Toledo,  which  I  cannot  noon  at  the  hour  of  the  siesta.    I  shall 

doubt  is  hers."  not  sleep  to-day." 

Her  lovely  face  flushed  a  little  as  she  "  Be  sure  that  I  will  come.    And  now  ? 

put  her  hand  to  her  belt  in  the  action  May  I  not  walk  on  with  you  ? " 

of  surprise  and  smiled  upon  him  sweetly.  "Pray  excuse  me.  Excellency.     Now, 

"  At  your  disposition,  Senor,"  she  said,  we  are  in  pubHc." 

with  that  supeidQuous  and  unsubstantial        "  At  least  to  the  city  gate " 

generosity  which  is  accounted  bare  com-  "  A  thousand  pardons,  it  is  not  the 

plaisance  in  a  Spaniard.  custom.    Until  this  afternoon,  adios  1 1 

"  By  no  means,"  he  replied.     "  I  insist  kiss  the  Seiior's  hands." 

that  it  shall  remain  in  better  hands  than  "  Then  and  always  at  the  Senorita's 

these."  feet." 

The  dagger  returned  to  hers  at  once.  So  in  the  same  spirit  of  precision  that 

"Since  you  insist,"  she  explained,  ad-  began  it,  their  fii^t  encounter  ended, 

ding  more  simply  :  "  I  thank  you  much ;  She  held  her  course  with  Manuela,  while 

the  treasure  is  really  mine  and  very  he  retraced  his  steps  alone,  sighing  to 

precious.    My  mother,  who  is  dead,  be-  think  how  time  would  drag  untiL  they 

queathed  it  to  me.    Pray  be  covered,  met  again.    Yet  he  had  carried  the  day 

Senor."  with  unexpected  swiftness.     A  rendez- 

He  bowed,  but  did  not  put  on  his  hat.  vous  already !    All  was  better  than  it 

"  A  moment  longer,"  he  objected.     "Is  ought  to  be;   the  conquest  promised 

not  this  Dona  Costanza  de  Mora  to  welL 

whom  I  have  the  honor  of  speaking  ?  "  But  a  rude  shock  awaited  him,  when 

She  looked  at  him  sharply,  with  an  at  the  proper  hour  of  the  afternoon  he 

expression  of  uneasiness  that  she  tried  presented  nimself  to  keep  the  appoint- 

vamly  to  conceal.     He  thought  that  she  ment.    Much  to  his  surprise,  the  porter 

even  trembled  slightly  as  she  answered  informed  him  that  his  mistress  was  not 

in  a  low  voice :  within.    He  took  the  liberty  of  doubting 

"  You  know  my  name,  then."  this,  producing  his  credentials  and  ex- 

"  Who  does  not  ?  "  he  asked,  gallantly,  plaining  the  nature  of  his  errand ;  but 

"  It  is  to  you  that  I  bring  this  letter."  he  was  met  by  the  same  quiet  assertion  : 

Unfolding  the  paper  quickly  and  the  lady  was  absent  from  the  house.  He 
tremulously,  she  read  it  twice  over,  the  offered  money,  begging  permission  to 
second  time  more  thoughtfully.  Then  enter  and  await  her  return.  The  man 
without  looking  up  she  continued,  in  the  politely  but  firmly  rejected  these  ad- 
same  quiet  tone  :  "  You  are  Sir  George  vances.  To  wait  would  be  useless. 
Grayling?"  The  Senorita  might  be  av^ay  for  hours. 

He  bowed  again  ceremoniously.     "I  Where,  then,  had  she  gone?  was  it  pos- 

am  your  servitor  and  friend."  sible  to  know  that  ?    Oh,  yes  ;  she  had 

She  met  his  look  once    more    and  departed  alone,  on  foot,  to  ascend  the 

handed  him  the  letter  with  her  sweetest  Monte    Igu^ldo  yonder.      Leaving  no 

smile.     "You  were  both  the  one  and  word  for  him,  then?    Absolutely  none, 

the  other    before  you   gave    me  this.  And  laying  his  hand  upon  his  heart 

Take  it  back  ;  we  do  not  need  it  now."  with  an  expression  of  profound  respect. 

Why  should  she  return  the  letter?  the  gate-keeper  bade  the  Senor  good- 

"But  this  is  yours,"  he  said  with  a  day. 

puzzled  air,  as  he  slowly  refolded  it.  Grayling,   disappointed  and  baffled, 

"Pray  be  covered,   Senor,"  she  re-  strode  away  angrily.     Was  this  their 


L 


A   TOLEDO  BLADE.  663 

far-&med  Spanish  courtesy?    Had  she  softening  all  that  had  looked  harsh  and 

prejadged  him  according  to  the  banker's  bleak  before.    Could  it  be  really  so  ?  he 

insinuation,     granting    this    interview  wondered.     Or  did  a  new  light  in  his 

simply  to  get  rid  of  him  with  the  small-  own  eyes  glorify  this  day?    Certain  it 

est  possible  delay  ?    It  looked  so,  most  was  that  he  saw  these  things  in  their  full 

assuredly.    This,  however,  was  a  very  beauty  for  the  first  tima     Yet  here  were 

imfiattering  thought,  and  he  was  not  his  footprints  giving  him  the  lie  direct ; 

the    man    to    entertain  it  long.    The  and  here  he  found  another,  freshly  made, 

porter,  at  least,  had  treated  him  as  a  that  might  have  passed  for  Cinderella's, 

person  of  distinction ;   moreover,  with  He  laughed  when  he  saw  that,  and  let 

the  conscious  air  of  one  who  knows  the  distance  go. 

more  than  he  isvnllingto  admit,  strictly  There  was  still  no  other  sign  of  her 

enjoined  to  be  discreet    Why  else  had  when  he  reached  the  top  of  the  ridge 

he  been  so  ready  to  point  out  the  veiy  and   drew   back  involuntarily  from  ihe 

Eath  she  had  taken  ?  How  should  he  brink  over  which  he  had  so  nearly  fallen 
now  that,  unless  he  had  been  told  of  on  the  preceding  day.  A  very  little  more, 
it  beforehand?  Was  it  not  clear  that,  and  that  mishap  would  have  been  his 
without  directly  saying  so,  she  wished  last.  He  could  appreciate  better  the 
her  guest  to  infer  that  he  would  do  well  gravity  of  the  danger  now  that  it  had 
to  follow  her  ?  Some  good  reason,  passed,  and  that  he  reviewed  the  scene 
perhaps,  had  arisen  for  not  receiving  in  the  judicial  attitude  of  a  bystander, 
him  at  home.  Yet  what  could  it  be  ?  The  pam  was  torn  up,  and  a  fragment  of 
She  virasher  ovm  mistress.  Why  should  the  rock  viras  gone.  Even  in  a  light  so 
tiie  door  which  she  herself  had  opened  calm  as  this,  the  possibilities  of  the  place 
be  suddenly  closed  against  him  ?  became  fearful  to  contemplate,  and  he 
Wavering  thus  between  ardent  desii*e  turned  from  them  gladly.  But  now, 
and  wounded  vanity,  he  turned  for  pos-  nearing  the  tower,  he  suddenly  recol- 
sible  enlightenment  to  the  Monte  Igu^ldo  lected  what  had  occurred  there,  and  he 
itsell  The  gray  slopes  stood  out  finely  began  to  doubt  the  wisdom  of  his  return 
now  agaiilst  Sie  deep  blue  of  the  sky,  in  to  it.  What  if,  after  all,  he  should  find 
an  air  so  clear  that  it  seemed  as  if  the  himself  an  awkward  intruder  for  the  sec- 
flutter  of  a  leaf  upon  them  might  be  de-  ond  time  ?  Why  might  not  mistress  as 
tected.  Up  and  dovtrn  he  looked  untiL  well  as  maid  defy  the  law,  and  dealing 
at  last  he  found  her — a  mere  speck,  habitually  with  the  smuggler,  be  busy  at 
almost  at  the  summit,  gone  in  the  next  that  veiy  moment  about  nothing  else  ? 
instant  and  then  reappearing.  Now  she  All  women  that  ever  lived  were  bom 
stopped,  and  he  fancied  it  was  to  exam-  smugglers  at  heart,  he  knew.  It  must 
ine  point  by  point  the  path  below.  For  be  so,  then ;  he  had  made  himself  egre- 
him,  of  course !  And  when  he  thought  giously  an  ass  ;  he  had  marched  up  the 
this,  his  first  step  backward  was  already  hill,  and  his  best  course  was  to  pack  im- 
taken.  Never  had  the  familiar  provero  mediately  to  the  right-about  and  march 
that  he  who  deliberates  is  lost  a  better  dovm  again. 

exemplification.     He,  who    had  lately  This  sage  conclusion  had  no  sooner 

boasted  to  himself  that  he  was  bom  to  come  to  pass  than  its  truth  was  appa- 

lead,  had  now  slipped  the  leash  over  his  rently  disproved  by  the  sight  of  the  lady 

own  neck  and  placed  the  controlling  herself,  standing  iJone  in  the  shadow  of 

power  in  a  woman's  hand.  the  tower,  lost  in  thought.    When  she 

How  stiH  it  was  above,  beneath  him,  heard  him  it  was  to  look  up  and  smile 

everywhere !    Citizen  and  peasant  alike  in  a  vmy  that  relieved  his  mind  im- 

were  sleeping  out  ^e    quiet    Simday  mensely.    If  his  presence  had  not  been 

afternoon,  and  eurth  and  Aj  rejoiced  all  that  she  most  desired,  it  surely  veas 

in  that  inviolate  repose.    Nothing  dis-  not  unwelcome.    He  greeted  her,  how- 

turbed  it  except  the  far-o£f  wash  of  the  ever,  with  chilling  politeness, 

sea,  or  the  scurry  of  some  insect  through  ''  I  hoped  you  would  come,"  she  said, 

the  stunted  grass.    And  what  wonders  without  embarrassment 

had  been  worked  since  yesterday  I   Now  ''  Ah  I    It  does  not  displease  you  that 

a  golden  light  suffdsed  the  distance,  I  am  here?" 
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the  sound  of  his  step  the  two  women  peated,  laughing  at  his  perplexity.  ''The 

drew  aside  as  if  to  let  him  pass ;  the  air  is    dangerous.     And  if  you  insist 

servant,  Manuela,  walked  a  few  paces  again,  bring  it  to  me  at  my  house — if 

in  advance,  but  both  she  and  her  mis-  that  will  give  you  pleasure." 

tress  stopped,  facing  him  inquiringly  at  "  Oh,  Senorita,  tiie  sooner,  the  better 

his  first  word.  — if  it  pleases  you." 

"  Buenos  dias,  Senora,"  he  began,  with  "  Believe  that  I  am  glad  to  know  you," 

the  most  formal  of  salutations.     "  I  have  she  answered,  gravely.     "  And  that  you 

the  good  fortune  to  restore  the  Senora  may  believe  it  better,  come  this  after- 

this  treasure  of  Toledo,  which  I  cannot  noon  at  the  hour  of  the  siesta.     I  shall 

doubt  is  hers."  not  sleep  to-day." 

Her  lovely  face  flushed  a  little  as  she  '*  Be  sure  that  I  will  come.    And  now  ? 

put  her  hand  to  her  belt  in  the  action  May  I  not  walk  on  with  you  ?" 

of  surprise  and  smiled  upon  him  sweetly.  "Prajr  excuse  me.  Excellency.     Now, 

"  At  your  disposition,  Senor,"  she  said,  we  are  m  public." 

with  that  supemuous  and  unsubstantial  "  At  least  to  the  city  gate- 


generosity  which  is  accounted  bare  com-  "  A  thousand  pardons,  it  is  not  the 

plaisance  in  a  Spaniard.  custom.    Until  this  afternoon,  adios  1 1 

"  By  no  means,"  he  replied.     "  I  insist  kiss  the  Senor's  hands." 

that  it  shall  remain  in  better  hands  than  ''Then  and  always  at  the  Senorita's 

these."  feet." 

The  dagger  returned  to  hers  at  once.  So  in  the  same  spirit  of  precision  that 

"Since  you  insist,"  she  explained,  ad-  began  it,  their  firat  encounter  ended, 

ding  more  simply  :  "  I  thank  you  much ;  She  held  her  course  with  Manuela,  while 

the  treasure  is  really  mine  and  very  he  retraced  his  steps  alone,  sighing  to 

precious.    My  mother,  who  is  dead,  be-  think  how  time  would  drag  until  they 

queathed  it  to  me.    Pray  be  covered,  met  again.    Yet  he  had  carried  the  day 

Senor."  with  unexpected  swiftness.     A  rendez- 

He  bowed,  but  did  not  put  on  his  hat.  vous  already  I    All  was  better  than  it 

"  A  moment  longer,"  he  objected.     "Is  ought  to  be;   the  conquest  promised 

not  this  Dona  Costanza  de  Mora  to  welL 

whom  I  have  the  honor  of  speaking  ?  "  But  a  rude  shock  awaited  him,  when 

She  looked  at  him  sharply,  with  an  at  the  proper  hour  of  the  afternoon  he 
expression  of  uneasiness  that  she  tried  presented  himself  to  keep  the  appoint- 
vainly  to  conceal  He  thought  that  she  ment.  Much  to  his  surprise,  the  porter 
even  trembled  slightly  as  she  answered  informed  him  that  his  mistress  viras  not 
in  a  low  voice  :  within.    He  took  the  liberty  of  doubting 

"  You  know  my  name,  then."  this,  producing  his  credentials  and  ex- 

"  Who  does  not  ?  "  he  asked,  gallantly,  plaining  the  nature  of  his  errand ;  but 

"  It  is  to  you  that  I  bring  this  letter."  he  was  met  by  the  same  quiet  assertion  : 

Unfolding  the  paper  quickly  and  the  lady  was  absent  from  the  house.  He 
tremulously,  she  read  it  twice  over,  the  offered  money,  begging  permission  to 
second  time  more  thoughtfully.  Then  enter  and  await  her  return.  The  man 
without  looking  up  she  continued,  in  the  politely  but  firmly  rejected  these  ad- 
same  quiet  tone  :  "  You  are  Sir  George  vances.  To  wait  would  be  useless. 
Grayling?"  The  Senorita  might  be  away  for  hours. 

He  bowed  again  ceremoniously.     "I  Where,  then,  had  she  gone  ?  was  it  pos- 

am  your  servitor  and  friend."  sible  to  know  that?    Oh,  yes  ;  she  had 

She  met  his  look  once    more    and  departed  alone,  on  foot,  to  ascend  the 

handed  him  the  letter  with  her  sweetest  Monte    Igufildo  yonder.      Leaving  no 

smile.     "You  were  both  the  one  and  word  for  him,  then?    Absolutely  none, 

the  other    before  you   gave    me  this.  And  laying  his  hand  upon  his  heart 

Take  it  back  ;  we  do  not  need  it  now."  with  an  expression  of  profound  respect. 

Why  should  she  return  the  letter?  the  gate-keeper  bade  the  Senor  good- 

"But  this  is  yours,"  he  said  vnth  a  day. 

puzzled  air,  as  he  slowly  refolded  it.  Grayling,   disappointed  and  baffled, 

"Pray  be  covered,   Senor,"  she  re-  strode  away  angrily.     Was  this  their 
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far-&med  Spanish  courtesy?    Had  she  softening  all  that  had  looked  harsh  and 

prejadged  him  according  to  the  banker's  bleak  before.    Coidd  it  be  reaUj  so  ?  he 

insiniiation,     granting    this    interview  wondered.     Or  did  a  new  light  in  his 

simply  to  get  rid  of  mm  with  the  small-  own  eyes  glorify  this  day?    Certain  it 

est  possible  delay  ?    It  looked  so,  most  was  that  he  saw  these  things  in  their  full 

assuredly.    This,  however,  vras  a  very  beauty  for  the  first  tima     Yet  here  were 

imfiattering  thought,  and  he  was  not  his  footprints  giving  him  the  lie  direct ; 

the    man    to    entertain  it  long.     The  and  here  he  found  another,  freshly  made, 

porter,  at  least,  had  treated  him  as  a  that  might  have  passed  for  Cinderella's, 

person  of  distinction ;   moreover,  with  He  laughed  when  he  saw  that,  and  let 

the  conscious  air  of  one  who  knows  the  distance  go. 

more  than  he  is  willing  to  admit,  strictly        There  viras  still  no  other  sign  of  her 

enjoined  to  be  discreet    Why  else  had  when  he  reached  the  top  of  the  ridge 

he  been  so  ready  to  point  out  the  veiy  and   drew  back  involimtarily  from  the 

Eath  she  had  taken  ?  How  should  he  brink  over  which  he  had  so  nearly  fallen 
now  that,  unless  he  had  been  told  of  on  the  preceding  day.  A  very  little  more, 
it  beforehand?  Was  it  not  clear  that,  and  that  mishap  would  have  been  his 
without  directly  saying  so,  she  wished  last.  He  could  appreciate  better  the 
her  guest  to  infer  that  he  would  do  well  gravity  of  iJie  danger  now  that  it  had 
to  follow  her  ?  Some  good  reason,  passed,  and  that  he  reviewed  the  scene 
perhaps,  had  arisen  for  not  receiving  in  the  judicial  attitude  of  a  bystander, 
him  at  home.  Yet  what  could  it  be?  The  pam  was  torn  up,  and  a  fragment  of 
She  washer  ovm mistress.  Why  should  the  rock  vras  gone.  Even  in  a  light  so 
the  door  which  she  herself  had  opened  calm  as  this,  the  possibilities  of  the  place 
be  suddenly  closed  against  him  ?  became  fearful  to  contemplate,  and  he 
Wavering  thus  between  ardent  desii'e  turned  from  them  gladly.  But  now, 
and  wounded  vanity,  he  turned  for  pos-  neanng  the  tower,  he  suddenly  recol- 
sible  enlightenment  to  the  Monte  Igu^ldo  lected  what  had  occurred  there,  and  he 
itself.  The  gray  slopes  stood  out  finely  began  to  doubt  the  wisdom  of  his  return 
now  agaiilst  the  deep  blue  of  the  sky,  in  to  it  What  if,  after  all,  he  should  find 
an  air  so  clear  that  it  seemed  as  if  the  himself  an  awkward  intruder  for  the  sec- 
flutter  of  a  leaf  upon  them  might  be  de-  ond  time  ?  Why  might  not  mistress  as 
tected.  Up  and  down  he  looked  untU  well  as  maid  defy  the  law,  and  dealing 
at  last  he  found  her — a  mere  speck,  habitually  with  the  smuggler,  be  busy  at 
almost  at  the  summit,  gone  in  the  next  that  very  moment  about  nothing  dse  ? 
instant  and  then  reappearing.  Now  she  All  women  that  ever  lived  were  bom 
stopped,  and  he  fancied  it  was  to  exam-  smugglers  at  heart,  he  knew.  It  must 
ine  point  by  point  the  path  below.  For  be  so,  then  ;  he  had  made  himself  egre- 
him,  of  course  I  And  when  he  thought  giouely  an  ass  ;  he  had  marched  up  the 
this,  his  first  step  backward  was  already  hill,  and  his  best  course  was  to  pack  im- 
taken.  Never  had  the  familiar  proverb  mediately  to  the  right-about  and  march 
that  he  who  deliberates  is  lost  a  better  down  again. 

exemplification.     He,  who    had  lately        This  sage  conclusion  had  no  sooner 

boasted  to  himself  that  he  was  bom  to  come  to  pass  than  its  truth  was  appa- 

lead,  had  now  slipped  the  leash  over  his  rently  disproved  by  the  sight  of  the  lady 

own  neck  and  placed  the  controlling  herself,  standing  sJone  in  the  shadow  of 

power  in  a  woman's  hand.  the  tower,  lost  in  thought.    When  she 

How  stiH  it  was  above,  beneath  him,  heard  him  it  was  to  look  up  and  smile 

everywhere !    Citizen  and  peasant  alike  in  a  v^ay  that  relieved  his  mind  im- 

were  sleeping  out  the    quiet    Sunday  mensely.    If  his  presence  had  not  been 

afternoon,  and  eurth  and  Aj  rejoiced  all  that  she  most  desired,  it  surely  vras 

in  that  inviolate  repose.    Nothing  dis-  not  unwelcome.    He  greeted  her,  how- 

turbed  it  except  the  &r-off  vrash  of  the  ever,  with  chilling  politeness, 
sea,  or  the  scurry  of  some  insect  through        "  I  hoped  you  would  come,"  she  said, 

the  stunted  grass.    And  what  wonders  without  embarrassment 
had  been  worked  since  yesterday  I   Now        <'  Ah !    It  does  not  displease  you  that 

a  golden  light  suffiosed  the  distance,  I  am  here?" 
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"  On  the  contrary.  I  beg  that  you  will 
pardon  me.  To  receiye  you  at  my  house 
would  haye  been  impossible;  to  leave 
a  message  for  you,  equally  so.  I  was 
forced,  iJ^eref ore,  to  rely  upon  your  dis- 
cernment, your  discretion.  I  weighed 
you  in  the  balance  and  have  not  found 
you  wanting." 

Her  tone  disarmed  him.  To  have  re- 
sisted its  appeal  he  must  have  been  more 
or  less  than  man.  The  wonderful  eyes 
had  a  pleading  look,  as  if  to  overcome  his 
doubt  of  her  sincerity.  He  noted  me- 
chanicaUy  the  becoming  details  of  her 
dress :  a  single  diamond,  like  a  tear-drop, 
at  her  throat,  where  the  mantilla  folds 
were  caught  together ;  upon  her  breast 
a  bunch  of  violets,  oppressive  in  their 
fragrance ;  the  dagger  and  the  snake-like 
girdle.  One  word  would  have  been 
enough.  He  was  bewitched  without  it, 
and  only  too  ready  to  believe  in  her. 

"I  thank  you  for  a  proof  of  confi- 
dence," said  he ;  '*  you  have  brought  me 
beyond  the  reach  of  etiquette." 

"Perhaps,"  she  said,  with  heightened 
color.     "  You  met  no  one,  then." 

"No  one.  I  think  the  whole  world 
sleeps  except  ourselves.    Unless " 

"Unless?" 

"Unless  this  wall  has  ears  as  it  had 
yesterday — ^ugly  ones  at  thai" 

"Manuela  told  me,"  she  answered, 
laughing.  "  You  mean  Miguel,  the  con- 
traban(£sta.  Poor  fellow  I  You  were 
more  terrible  to  him  than  he  to  you,  it 
appears.  He  took  you  for  a  spy.  Our 
laws,  you  see,  are  very  strict.  Does  it 
shock  you  that  we  break  them  some- 
times ?  " 

"  Not  in  the  least.    Only " 

"  Oh,  to-day  he  is  not  tiiere.  Come ! 
Let  us  go  up  into  the  tower.  The  view 
above  is  marvellous." 

She  led  the  way  through  the  lower 
chamber,  now  deserted,  and  thence  by  a 
stone  staircase  of  many  steps  to  the  lan- 
tern, close  under  the  partially  disman- 
tied  roof  through  which  shone  patches 
of  the  sky.  As  Grayling  followed  her, 
an  old  trap-door,  insecurely  fastened 
back  by  some  former  visitor,  rattied 
down,  half  choking  him  with  dust  and 
closing  the  entrance  behind  them.  A 
rusty  iron  brazier,  once  used  for  signal- 
fires,  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  room, 
which  otherwise  was  bare  of  fuiiuture. 


Its  four  windows  were  ungrated  and  un- 
glazed.  In  one  of  those  commanding 
tiie  sea  Dofia  Costanza  sat  down  upon 
the  broken  silL  A  fishing  fleet  dotted 
the  horizon  with  its  white  wings ;  dose 
at  hand  was  a  smaller  sail,  dmgy  and 
weather-stained,  nearing  the  shore. 

"A  marvel,  is  it  not?"  she  asked,  tri- 
umphantly. 

"  Yes,"  he  replied.  "  A  few  steps  more, 
and  you  might  show  me  all  the  king- 
doms of  the  world." 

She  drew  back  a  littie  from  the  win- 
dow. "I  think  we  are  too  high  already. 
Look  down ;  it  is  thirty  yards,  at  least, 
to  the  rock." 

"  No,"  said  he,  after  a  moment's  reflec- 
tion, "not  so  many." 

It  pleased  her  to  dispute  his  judgment 
with  a  woman's  earnestness  in  trivial 
things.  "I  will  know  the  height,"  she 
declared,  "if  only  to  prove  you  wrong. 
With  a  pebble  we  might  tell  exactly." 

To  gratify  her  whim  he  looked  about 
for  something  to  let  falL  Meanwhile  she 
found  her  purse  and  knotted  her  hand- 
kerchief around  it  "  This  will  do,"  she 
said,  handing  him  the  improvised  plimi- 
met. 

"But  this  is  money,"  he  objected. 

"What  of  that?"  she  retuiiied,  impa- 
tientiy.  "It  will  not  be  lost  or  stolen, 
I  suppose,  since  we  are  alone." 

He  leaned  well  out  and  dropped  the 
small  white  wad  of  linen  to  the  rock, 
counting  the  seconds  till  it  struck,  and 
computing  roughly. 

"Tweniy  yards — ^no  more,"  he  said, 
decisively,  as  he  turned  back. 

She  yielded  gracefully,  if  somewhat 
absently,  looking  over  his  shoulder  at  the 
glistening  water.  "  I  might  have  known 
you  would  be  right,"  she  added.  "  Men 
are  so  quick  -  sighted,  alwaya"  Then  . 
moving  to  another  window,  she  called  his 
attention  to  the  landscape  and  inquired 
if  it  reminded  him  of  England. 

"No,"  he  said,  "it  is  not  at  aU  like 
England." 

"  You  have  many  friends  there,  have 
you  not  ?  " 

"  Oh,  yea" 

"  Friends  who  are  very  fond  of  you,  I 
mean." 

"I  hope  so,"  he  answered,  laughing. 

"  And  are  you  married  ?  "  she  askc^ 

The  question  struck  him  as  an  odd  one 
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under  the  circumstances.    He  doubted  "It  is  a  lie  ! "  retorted  Grayling,  in  a 

if  he  liked  her  any  better  for  asking  it.  rage. 

"  No — ^not  yet,"  he  replied,  soberly.  "  It  is  the  truth.    It  is  written  in  our 

''  I  am  not  certain  that  I  understand  histoiy — and    yours.       Your    soldiers 

you,"  she  continued,  with  sudden  cold-  slaughtered— outraged  us ;  there — ^when 

ness  in  her  tone.     "  But  I  haye  wished  they  sacked    our   burning   ciiy.    Sol- 

to  ask  you  something  else.    Why  did  diers?    They  were  butchers — lower  even 

you  procure  the  banker's  letter  to  me?"  than  the  brutes — with  no  respect  for 

To  be  sure  ;  he  had  for^tten  thai  honor,  without  the  sense  of  shame.    Do 

Her  former  question  was  justified   at  you  know  what  I  prayed  for,  now  ?    It 

once.    He  owed  her  an  explanation.  was  that  you  might  be  deliyeixBd  into  my 

"Canyou  not  guess?     he  demand-  hands." 

ed«     "  "Wnat  did  you  pray  for  in  the  And  now  Grayling  only  laughed.    All 

church  ?  "  that  was  worst  in  his  nature  came  steal- 

'^  I  do    not    understand,"    she    said  ing  to  the  surface  and  fired  hirn,  as  he 

again  ;  to  gain  time,  perhaps.    For  at  stood  with  folded  arms  before  that  ting- 

his  words  she  had  turned  pale.  ling  beauty.    He  had  committed  him- 

In  e]q)lanation  he  quoted  words  of  her  self  beyond  redemption  by  the  confes- 

own  speaking.     "  '  Manuela,  Manuela  I  sion  of  his  Iotc.    He  found  her  lovelier 

What  II  the  day  I  prayed  for  has  really  than  ever  in  her  splendid  scorn, 

come  ?'    Had  I,  l^e  you,  been  used  to  "  You  are  mad,    he  sidd.    " I  beUeve 

pray,  my  prayer  too  would  have  been  I  am  mad  too ;  for  I  will  make  you  love 

answered.  me — I  swear  I  wilL    Do  you  tnink  you 

*'  You  heard  that  ?  "  can  resist  me,  escape  me?    Try  it." 

"Yes.    Where  viras  the  harm?    We  He  took  a  step  toward  her;  but  he 

live  our  lives   serenely,  days,  months,  was  startled  at  the  e]q)ression  of  her 

years  it  may  be,  all-sufficient  to  our-  face,  to  which  the  gentle  smile  had  once 

selves.    But  sooner  or  later  we  wake  more    returned.      "  Stop ! "   she  whis- 

from  this  dream  of  false  security.    To  pered,  raising  her  hand  with  a  warning 

some  of  us  this  is  a  gradual  awakening,  gesture.    And  for  the  moment  he  was 

To  others  it  comes  suddenly,  as  it  did  to  awed  into  obedience  more  by  the  smile 

me ;  as  almost  at  the  same  moment —  than  by  the  word, 

why  not  admit  it  ? — ^it  did  to  you."  "  Stop  I "  she  repeated.     "  Think  what 

"What  do  you  mean?"  she  cried,  in-  you  are  going  to  do." 

dignantly.  But  he  had  lost  himself  again  in  one 

"  Must  I  speak  plainly  ?    I  mean  that  thought  excluding  all  the  otiiers.    And 

I  am  no   longer    myself ;   that    every  heeding    nothing    else— not   even   the 

thought,  every  fibre  has  become  yours ;  draught  of  air  from  below  that  blew 

that  you  are  everything  to  me;  that  I  cold  upon  his  cheek — ^he  sprang  upon 

love  you  as  I  never  dreamed  I  could  her  fiercely, 

love  any  woman."  "  Coward  1 "  she  screamed.     "  Aqut! 

He  had  thrown  his  arm  about  her,  but  Miguel — ^Miguel  I " 

she  recoiled  with  a  shudder,  eluding  A  strong  arm  was  flung  around  his 

him.  throat  to  drag  him  backward.    He  let 

You  love  me  ! "   she  gasped  out.  her  go,  throwing  his  hands  up  wildly. 

Listen,  then ;  I  hate  you.    How  I  hate  Then,  with  all  the  force  at  her  command, 

you ! "  she  plunged  the  heirloom  of  her  race — 

"Costanza "  her    mottier's   weapon  —  full   into   his 

"Silence!    Hear  me!    Your   father  breast 

murdered  mine  at  his  own  door  for  de-  "At  your  disposition,  Senor,"  she  said, 

fending  a  poor  maid-servant  from  your  with  a  bitter  laugh,  stabbing  him  again, 

brutal  soldiers.    It  is  the  first  thing  that  and  this  time  to  the  heart 

I  remember ;   I  was  covered  with  his  With  a  groan  all  that  was  earthly  in 

blood.    My  mother,  dying,  charged  me  him  fell  quivering  at  her  feet    And  she 

never  to  forget  it.    I  shaU  never  do  so.  sank  upon  her  knees  with  the  hilt  held 

And  you  dare  to  love  me  !    You,  so  like  up  before  her  like  a  cross,  and  sobbing, 

your  &ther — so  like  the  fiend !  "  prayed  to  be  forgiven. 
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There  WEis  a  ripple  of  ezcitemeiit  the  him.    Both  men  stopped  and  touched 

nest  morning  in  the  Fonda  de  la  Poeta  their  hats  respectfully. 
when  Josefa  informed  her  master  that        "  Well,  Lopez,  you  have  found  him." 
the  noble  Englishman  was  not  to  be        "Tes,  Excellency.     The  waves  have 

found.    The  innkeeper,  a  soul  of  dis-  washedhim  ashore.    See,  they  are  bring- 

cretion,  at  first  made  light  of  the  matter,  ing  him  down  yonder.    But  he  is  cruelly 

and  it  took  the  whole  of  thai  day  for  the  mangled.", 

stir  to  communicate  itself  to  the  town.        "  What  have  yon  in  your  hand  ?  " 
Indeed,  only  on  the  morning  after,  when        "His  effects,  Seiior.     I  thought  it  best 
an  organized  force  had  begun  to  scour  to  remove  them.    Will  you  look?" 
the  country  for  some  clue  to  the  disap-        The  handkerchief  contained,  among 
pearance,  did  the  banker  learn  the  news,  lesser  valuables,  a  purse,  the  fragment 
This  honest  citizen,  though  he  said  noth-  of  a  watch,  a  smaU  book,  and  a  letter 
ing,  recalled  perfectly  his  interview  of  which,  though  much  stained  with  sca- 
the previous  Sunday,  and  it  occurred  to  water,  the  banker  knew  was  his.     He 
him  to  wonder  whether  or  not  his  let-  did  not  touch  that,  but  instead  took  up 
t«r  had  ever  been  presented.     No  harm  the  book  and  saw  at  once  that  this  was 
would  result  from  an  inqoiiy,  he  con-  an  English  translation  of  the  Psalms, 
duded.     Late  in  the  afternoon,  there-  It  opened  of  itself  at  a  flower  that  had 
fore,  attiring  himself  with  the  utmost  been  pressed  between  the  leaves.    He 
nicety,  he  set  out  for  the  Madrid  road,  replaced  it  with  a  sigh,  and  wiped  the 
As  he  passed  the  inn  he  observed  the  stain  from  his  wet  fingers, 
host  at  his  door,  looking  anxiously  up        "  It  is  he,  then  ;  there  is  no  doubt." 
and  dovni  the  street.  "None  at  all,  Excellency." 

"Have    you    heard    anything?"    be        The  men  went  on,  and  changing  his 

asked.  course,  he  slowly  followed  them. 

"Yes,"   said    the    other,    sombrely.        "The  question  has  been    answered 

"The  poor  gentleman  lost  his  life  on  without  tne  asking,"  thought  he;  "I 

the  Monte  l^eldo,  it  seems.    He  fell  am  spared  the  need  of  inmcting  pain 

from  the  cliff  into  the  sea.     They  have  that  would  have  led  to  nothing.     He 

found  the  very  place."  did  not  live  to  know  her.     Why  should 

"But  not  the  man?"  she  ever  know?"    And  he  returned  to 

"Notyet,SeEor.  Itisverysad.  Aman  his  a&ini. 
in  the  prime  of  life — so  distinguished,  so        They  were  interrupted  again  a  few 

honorable.    God  rest  his  sonl  I "  days  later,  when  the  banker  was  called 

"Amen!"  responded  the  banker,  as  npon  to  send  a  written  account  of  tlie 

he  turned  away,  oppressed  with  the  sol-  stranger's  accident  with  his  effects  to 

enm  thoughts  that  sudden  death  always  Engird ;  but  only  his  effects.     Boom 

brings  to  a  man  who  recognizes  that  Ms  was  made  for  the  rest  in  a  sunny  comer 

prime  is  past.  of  the  cemetery,  within  a  stone's  throw 

He  had  walked  more  than  half-way  of  the  castle  waU.     There  his  tardy  visit 

toward  the  grim  landmark  when  he  met  is  still  indefinitely  prolonged,     fii  her 

a  man  he  knew ;  a  constable  of  the  city,  random  shot  the  gossip  of  the  inn  bad 

carrying  something  vrrapped  in  a  hand-  hit  the  mark  wiUi  startling  accuracy. 

kercni«  and  talking  of  it  with  an  air  of  He  had  come  into  the  rough  Biscayan 

imporiance  to  a  friend  who  had  joined  province  merely  to  find  a  grave. 
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A  omno  fond  ot  nomenoUtnre  might,  is  vaty  geneiallj  acknovledged  thai  he  was 

with  some  show  ot  leason,  call  the  present  prettj  sound  in  othei  respeota,    Bnt  how* 

time  an  epoch  of  impFesaioniam,  so  aJmast  ever  faithfully  he  reported,  and  however 

nnirersal,  I  think,  is  the  impraasioniat  at-  trnlj  he  might  also  maintain  that  he  saw 

titnde  at  present,  and  so  noTel  is  it  as  well,  what  was    most   important,   he    certainly 

It  is  very  erident  in  most  departments  of  looked  for  what  he  saw.     Nor  is  the  abon- 

mental  aotivitj,  and  until  k  few  jeara  ago  donment  ot  k  bodj  ot  doctrine  identical 

certainly  neither  the  name  nor  the  thing  with  that  "  objectivity "  en  much  admired 

waa  known  at  all.     It  is  not  merely  an  af-  in,  and  by,  Goethe,  who  held  nothing  as 

foir  of  a  few  French  painters,  bnt  may  really  his  own  which  "  having  inherited  "  be  hod 

be  said  to  be  more  nearly  than  any  other,  not  "  reconqnered  "  for  himself  by  seeing 

perhaps,  the  oontempoiaiy  point  of  view  things  as  in  themselves  they  really  are. 

in  general — which  makes  it  interesting  to  The  impressionist  is  personal — perhaps  in 

"  inqoire  "  (as  we  tised  to  say),  ot  to  "  spec-  spite  of  himself— beeanse  not  in  the  least 

nlate  "  (as  we  say  now)  aa  to  what  it  means,  pretending  to  see  the  object  as  it  really  is. 

It  means  among  other  things,  surely,  what  or  to  know  anything  abont  its  real  essence 

Thackeray  intended  to  convey  in  saying  or  aspect,  he  renders  it  as  it  seems  to  him, 

fnntmly,  of  course,  bnt  that  is  not  perti-  and  notaa  it  has  seemed  to  people  hitherto. 

nent),  that  he  had  no  head  above  his  eyes.  He  gives  yon,  in  other  words,  simply  the 

It  involves,  indeed,  the  express  abandon-  impression  it  makes  npon  his  secsorinm. 

ment,  nnheard  of  in  Thookeray's  time,  of  Two  lesnlts  of  very  oocBideiable  interest 

what  is  nndei«tood  by  the  phnse  ' '  a  body  ai-e  anre  to  follow  if  the  impressionist  move- 

of  doctrine."    No  true  impressionist  has  ment  runs  its  oonrse,  aa  it  is  likely  to  do. 

any  body  of  doctrine  at  all.     And  it  is  this  Every  testhetio  activity  will  become  more 

that  gives  impresaioniam  its  significance.  sensnons  and  less  intelleq^oaL     And  the 

This  is  not  quite  the  some  thing  as  work  of  every  artist  will  become  lesa  co- 
the  absence  ot  preconceptions.  Thackeray  herent  and  more  chaotic.  There  waa  never 
might  justly  pretend  that  he  had  no  pre-  any  such  premium  placed  on  mental  lazi- 
conceived  philosophy,  but  his  phrase,  "I  ness  as  the  current  scepticism  as  to  the 
cannot  help  telling  the  truth  as  I  view  it,  value  of  any  body  of  doctrine.  No  one  ia 
and  describing  what  I  see,"  though  it  may  obliged  to  think  consecutively,  or  to  "  con- 
contain  the  germ  ot  impressionism,  would  elude  "  at  all.  One  need  only  record  sensa- 
be  mialeading  if  it  were  taken  to  imply  that  tions.  Hb  attention  is  stimulated  no  doubt 
he  bad  no  philosophy.  The  oritics,  or  at  to  the  point  of  a  profitable  intensity,  but  he 
least  the  oritieaaters  of  our  day,  maintain  need  not  reflect.  Logic,  analogy,  combi- 
tfaat  he  had  altogether  too  much,  though  it  nation,  the  architectonic  departments  ot 
Vou  IX.— 69 
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thought,  thought  itself,  indeed,  must  atro*  to  a  biography  of  him,  Mr.  Mfti^'alff  calls  it 

phy  sensibly.    Mr.  George  Moore  reports  **  a  chance  remark  of  his—a  remark,  I  vent- 

Turgu6nieff  as  quarrelling  with  Zola  for  ure  to  think,  not  perfectly  understood." 

always  telling  him  how  Gervaise  Coupeau  What  was  written  here  was  to  the  effect  that 

feels,  but  never  what  she  thinks.     The  im-  Thackeray's  own  wishes,  as  he  is  said  to 

pressionist  leaves  us  similarly  in  the  dark,  have  expressed  them,  and  their  binding 

As  to  man  and  nature  and  the  artist  himself  power  upon  those  nearest  him,  were  both 

we  learn  therefore  nothing  but  facts  about  perhapsnatural, ''but  that  they  were  binding 

a  superficies  which  has   heretofore  been  upon  all  men  for  all  time  was  not  so  clear  ** 

generally  regarded  as  a  qtumtiti  negligeable.  as  to  prevent  the  publication  of  all  facts 

Possibly  he  proceeds  on  the  principle  to  or  reminiscences  of  his  life.     It  is  quite  pes- 

which  Mr.  Mallock  attributes  the  eccentric-  sible,  and  even  likely,  however,  that  Mr. 

ities  of  Mr.  Swinburne,  finding  the  key  to  Marzials's  estimate  of  his  expression  itself 

it  in  the  lines  :  is  the  true  one,  and  that,  through  a  senti- 

.^  .    ^       ^  „  ^^     ,       ^  ment  which  no  one  can  fail  to  honor,  it  has 

Ah  I  where  ehall  we  go  then  for  paBtime  ,  .  ,  n  xx.  •  i^  •  ^ 

If  the  worst  that  can  he  has  been  done?  *^®^  **^®^  ^  ^^^^  7^^^  in  a  sense  which 

Thackeray  himself,  could  he  have  foreseen 

But  in  the  sphere  of  the  intelligence  at  all  everything,  would   have   regarded  as  ex- 
events,  it  must  be  admitted  that  impres-  treme. 
sionism  saves  itself  a  gre&t  deal  of  trouble.        But  when  all  is  said,  is  it  true  that  the 

Incoherence  of  total  impression  is  a  nee-  best  lovers  of  Thackeray  are  oppressed  by 

essary  consequence.    We   know  the  pro-  a  longing  for  a  **  great  biography  "  of  him, 

cesses  by  which  a   body  of   doctrine,  a  for  any  better  life  of  him  than  what  they 

consistent  view  of  things,  a  harmonious  have  ?    To  me  it  seems  that  we  are  better 

philosophy  of  life  and  the  world,  is  ob-  able  to  do  without  it  than  without  the  biog- 

tained.    They  are  .not  at  all  instinctive;  raphy  of  any  man  of  anything  like  the 

and  if  they  are  to  be  abandoned  because  same  rank  in  English  literature.    The  lead- 

they  require  effort  that  is  painful  and  in-  ing  facts  of  his  life  are  known  and  re- 

dustiy  that  is  tedious,  coherence  must  be  corded ;  his  friends  have  not  been  able  to 

sacrificed  too.    As  it  is,  the  only  thing  that  help  giving  us  anecdotes  and  descriptions 

saves  much  of  the  current  impressionism  that  have  made  the  outward  man  and  his 

from  chaos  is  mannerism.    That  is  to  say,  ways  familiar ;  and  as  to  anything  else  that 

it  is  a  unity,  an  entity,  expressive  as  a  a  biography  can  contribute--any  interpreta- 

whole,  in  vktue  of  its  limitations  rather  tion,  any  filling  in  of  the  personality — he  is 

than  its  qualities.    What  is  it  that  unifies  somehow  different  from  all  other  men.  The 

even  such  impressionist  work  as  is  admira-  one  touch  that  might  have  been  wanting — 

ble  in  detail  from  the  purely  sensuous  point  the  touch  of  autobiography,  has  been  sup- 

of  view,  but  the  personality  behind  which  plied  in  the  letters  which  it  was  the  privi- 

is  merely  an  irresponsible  congeries  of  sen-  lege  of  this  Magazine  to  publish.     That 

sations?   What  is  its  sign  manual  ?   We  are  very  intimacy  with  his  readers,  which  they 

all  familiar  with  the  result  in  morals  of  a  have  smiled  the  world  over  to  hear  censured 

man's  having  no  philosophy,  however  je-  as  bad  art,  has  done  the  rest.    It  is  doubt- 

june  or  eccentric.    Will  sesthetics  succeed  ful  whether  we  should  feel  more  intimate 

better  by  a  similar  surrender  to  intellectual  with  him,  the  man,  if  the  ideal  biographer, 

enervation  ?    And  is  d^bonnaire  art  of  per-  at  his  best,  were  now  to  write  of  him ;  and  it 

manent  value  after  all?    The  "inquiry"  is  distinctly  certain  that  almost  every  one 

is  certainly  an  interesting  one.  of  us  would  in  some  respect  or  other  resent 

even  the  ideal  biographer's  intrusion. 

In  Mr.  Marzials's  **  Life  of  Thackeray  " —  — 

with  the  merits  of  which  this  has  at  present       When  Sainte-Beuve  said  *'  men  in  general 

no  concern — ^is  a  sentence  bearing  upon  do  not  like  the  truth,  and  men  of  letters 

what  was  said  more  than  a  year  ago  on  the  like  it  less  than  others,"  perhaps  he  spoke 

same  subject  in  the  Point  of  View.     In  in  his  haste,  like  the  Psalmist  in  a  still 

speaking  of  Thackeray's  request  that  none  more  sweeping  statement    But  if  he  meant 

of  his  family  or  near  friends  should  lend  aid  his  phrase  to  stand  without  qualification, 


•ar~  D=^  ^^Si 


and  did 
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vf  Mr  <«'.    k.    i«».  4»*^.    ..^ 

ipe  ace  «iuimg  «««tf  kmmm^;  mammjo. 

itfter  all  to  U;  ti*e  etue!  uwuw^   UMr<  ►  ^•.  *  *-*-*.     ^.       .^' 

be  better  amplo^  M.  MiM   t^-^- 1^^   - ,  ^^'    -*    ,     . 

qioertioned  tiOeBifi  it  mmmi^  i-^u^  ^u*^  .^  *^  ^     ^^    , 

ahape  and  iKMmuiij  «t  •!«*  V-  t^  |,^^^  ^^^    i.    ,.■     ,,^ 

Hues  of  tbe  voyi^,  „^^ ^       ^ 

Senanslj,  ill  tba  d«c^itf;  k  irxi^i    ^..^^^  ^^  .    ^..^^.,    . 

jiiat  iK>w oomaaeoded— it  w<#«ic  i^  vg»«ii<,^  .^.,^,,^    _^^^^     ^^ 

to  write  camntand<>d    4i.  Utt,  wwny»#4<»  ^  jt^Mu.*    gi^    /  ..     ,. 

what  is  "ainott**'  and  -m-ij^ii^'  a«4^  .rrt^v    ...    /^     .  ,^ 

"direct,-  tiien  it  aft  ^tSK^^Mt^t^  mf  ^  m^  vf  ^^    ,.,      . 

treatiiig"tnrtli*'aftii«i^  it  ■i****^^^  iu*.  ♦^•.^     >     ,       ^ 

oiete  and  limited  «loj>|^  41^  ffiuibiiUM  »«fj^  #***i.*H*   v    ./    ,  . 

known  to  the ele€*a«»d«i#*bVvf<M<i««u^  ^^^.•#'-..iv --'^' -  ^ 
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letters  like  it  less  than  others,"  he  would  cess.    The  most  shelter  a  Fatagonian  can 

have  written  what  is  incontestable  and  fur-  endure  is  a  little  heap  of  rocks,  or  a  log  to 

nishes  its  own  reason.      Men  of   letters,  the  windward  of  him;  as  for  clothes,  he 

especially  creative    men  of   letters,  have  despises  them,  and  he  is  indifferent  to  or- 

liked  this  kind  of  thing  less  than  others,  if  naments. 

they  have  deserved  the  name,  just  because  To  many  of  us,  groaning  under  the  op- 
they  have  had  the  widest  vision  to  see  how  pression  of  modem  conveniences,  it  seems 
many  forms  the  truth  may  wear,  and  the  lamentably  meddlesome  to  undermine  the 
best  instinct  or  discernment  to  give  it  its  simplicity  of  such  people,  and  enervate 
relative  value  in  each.  A  school  of  criti-  them  with  the  luxuries  of  civilization.  To 
cism  which  dogmatizes,  in  the  name  of  even  be  able  to  sleep  out-of-doors,  and  go  naked, 
the  most  modem  conception  of  truth,  will  and  take  sea-baths  on  wintry  days  with 
do  no  good  to  literature,  and  will  have  only  impunity,  would  seem  a  most  alluring 
its  burlesque  echoes  in ''fads  "and  attempts  emancipation.  No  rent  to  pay,  no  tailor, 
to  test  an  author  by  his  '*  ethical  kernel"  or  no  plumber,  no  newspaper  to  be  read  on 
his  "  simpliiication"  or  his  '*  modernity ; "  pain  of  getting  behind  the  times ;  no  regu- 
while  the  men  who  make  literature  will  larity  in  anything,  not  even  meals ;  noth- 
now,  as  always,  break  over  the  dogmas  in  ing  to  do  except  to  find  food,  and  no  ex- 
all  directions  and  go  on  as  before,  taking  pense  for  undertakers  or  physicians,  even 
their  truth  where  they  find  it.  Men  in  gen-  if  we  fail ;  what  a  fine,  untrammelled  life 
eral,  as  well  as  men  of  letters,  will  be  left,  it  would  be  I  It  takes  occasional  contact 
to  the  end  of  time,  to  decide  for  themselves  with  such  people  as  the  Patagonians  to 
what  it  is.  They  can  be  taught  how  to  keep  us  in  mind  that  civilization  is  the 
make  their  decision  more  or  less  wise,  but  mere  cultivation  of  our  wants,  and  that 
they  cannot  have  it  fuznished  to  them  ready-  the  higher  it  is  the  more  our  necessities 
made  and  labelled.  are  multiplied,  until,  if  we  are  rich  enough, 

we  get  enervated  by  luxury,  and  the  young 

men  come  in  and  carry  us  out. 
A  TBJLTELLBR  uowly  retumcd  from  the       We  want   so   many,  many   things  :    it 

Pacific  Ocean  tells  pleasant  stories  of  the  seems  a  pity  that  those  simple  Patagonians 

Patagonians.     As  the  steamer  he  was  in  could  not  send  missionaries  to  us  to  show 

was   passing   through   Magellan's   Straits  us  how  to  do  without.    Must  the  wants  of 

some  natives  came  out  to  her  in  boats,  the  body — shelter,  clothing,  and  food — be 

They  wore  no  clothes  at  all,  though  there  cultivated    first,  before  the  capacities  of 

was  snow  in  the  air.    A  baby  that  came  the  soul  can  be  developed  and  gratified? 

along  with  them  made  some  demonstration  Doubtless   the    missionaries   know   their 

that  displeased  its  mother,  who  took  it  business,  and  are  going  about  it  the  right 

by  the  foot,  as  Thetis  took  Achilles,  and  way ;  yet  all  the  same  it  seems  odd  that 

soused  it  over  the  side  of  the  boat  into  the  rudiments  of  a  taste  for  brown-stone 

the  cold  sea-water.    When  she  pulled  it  fronts  and  brocade  and  terrapin  should 

in,  it  lay  a  moment  whimpering  in  the  bot-  be  cultivated  as  a  fit  preliminary  to  Ghris- 

torn  of  the  boat,  and  then  curled  up  and  tianity.    Ck>unt  Tolstoi  is  the  man  for  the 

went  to   sleep.     The   missionaries  there  Patagonians.    Their  attitude  toward  luxury 

have  tried  to  teach  the  natives  to  wear  seems  to  be  almost  identical  with  his,  and 

clothes,  and  to  sleep  in  huts ;  but,  so  far,  they  would  have  scarcely  anything  to  un- 

the  traveller  says,  with  very  limited  sue-  learn  before  accepting  his  teaching. 
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the  sound  of  his  step  the  two  women  peated,  laughing  at  his  perplexity .  ''The 

drew  aside  as  if  to  let  him  pass ;  the  air  is    dangerous.     And  if  you  insist 

servant,  Manuela,  walked  a  few  paces  again,  bring  it  to  me  at  my  house — ^if 

in  advance,  but  both  she  and  her  mis-  that  will  give  you  pleasure." 
tress  stopped,  facing  him  inquiringly  at        "  Oh,  ^norita,  tiie  sooner,  the  better 

his  first  word.  — if  it  pleases  you." 

"  Buenos  dias,  Senora,"  he  began,  with        "  BeUeve  that  I  am  glad  to  know  you," 

the  most  formal  of  salutations.     "  I  have  she  answered,  gravely.     *'  And  that  you 

the  good  fortune  to  restore  the  Senora  may  believe  it  better,  come  this  after- 

this  treasure  of  Toledo,  which  I  cannot  noon  at  the  hour  of  the  siesta.    I  shall 

doubt  is  hers."  not  sleep  to-day." 

Her  lovely  face  flushed  a  little  as  she        "  Be  sure  that  I  will  come.    Andnow? 

put  her  hand  to  her  belt  in  the  action  May  I  not  walk  on  with  you  ?" 
of  surprise  and  smiled  upon  him  sweetly.        "Prajr  excuse  me.  Excellency.     Now, 

"  At  your  disposition,  Sefior,"  she  said,  we  are  m  public" 
with  that  superfluous  and  imsubstantial        **  At  least  to  the  city  gate 


generosity  which  is  accounted  bare  com-  "  A  thousand  pardons,  it  is  not  the 

plaisance  in  a  Spaniard.  custom.    Until  this  afternoon,  adioa  1 1 

"  By  no  means,"  he  replied.     "  I  insist  kiss  the  Senor's  hands." 

that  it  shall  remain  in  better  hands  than  "  Then  and  always  at  the  Senorita'a 

these."  feet" 

The  dagger  returned  to  hers  at  once.  So  in  the  same  spirit  of  precision  that 

''Since  you  insist,"  she  explained,  ad-  began  it,  their  fij^t  encounter  ended, 

ding  more  simply  :  "  I  thank  you  much ;  She  held  her  course  with  Manuela,  while 

the  treasure  is  really  mine  and  very  he  retraced  his  steps  alone,  sighing  to 

precious.    My  mother,  who  is  dead,  be-  think  how  time  would  drag  until  they 

queathed  it  to  me.    Pray  be  covered,  met  again.    Yet  he  had  carried  the  day 

Senor."  with  unexpected  swiftness.     A  rendez- 

He  bowed,  but  did  not  put  on  his  hai  vous  already !    All  was  better  than  it 

"  A  moment  longer,"  he  objected.     "Is  ought  to  be;   the  conquest  promised 

not  this  Dona  Ck>stanza  de  Mora  to  well 

whom  I  have  the  honor  of  speaking  ?  "  But  a  rude  shock  awaited  him,  when 

She  looked  at  him  sharply,  with  an  at  the  proper  hour  of  the  afternoon  he 

expression  of  uneasiness  that  she  tried  presented  himself  to  keep  the  appoint- 

vamly  to  conceal    He  thought  that  she  ment.    Much  to  his  surprise,  the  porter 

even  trembled  slightly  as  she  answered  informed  him  that  his  mistress  was  not 

in  a  low  voice  :  within.     He  took  the  liberty  of  doubting 

"  You  know  my  name,  then."  this,  producing  his  credentials  and  ex- 

"  Who  does  not  ?  "  he  asked,  gallantly,  plaining  the  nature  of  his  errand ;  but 

"  It  is  to  you  that  I  bring  this  letter."  he  was  met  by  the  same  quiet  assertion  : 

Unfolding  the  paper  quickly  and  the  lady  was  absent  from  the  house.  He 
tremulously,  she  read  it  twice  over,  the  offered  money,  begging  permission  to 
second  time  more  thoughtfully.  Then  enter  and  await  her  return.  The  man 
without  looking  up  she  continued,  in  the  politely  but  firmly  rejected  these  ad- 
same  quiet  tone  :  "  You  are  Sir  George  vancea  To  wait  would  be  useless. 
Grayling?"  The  Senorita  might  be  away  for  hours. 

He  bowed  again  ceremoniously.     "I  Where,  then,  had  she  gone?  was  it  pos- 

am  your  servitor  and  friend."  sible  to  know  that  ?    Oh,  yes  ;  she  had 

She  met  his  look  once    more    and  departed  alone,  on  foot,  to  ascend  the 

handed  him  the  letter  with  her  sweetest  Monte    Igu^ldo  yonder.      Leaving  no 

smile.     "You  were  both  the  one  and  word  for  him,  then?    Absolutely  none, 

the  other    before  you   gave    me  this.  And  laying  his  hand  upon  his  heart 

Take  it  back  ;  we  do  not  need  it  now."  with  an  expression  of  profound  respect, 

Why  should  she  return  the  letter?  the  gate-keeper  bade  the  Sefior  good- 

"But  this  is  yours,"  he  said  with  a  day. 

puzzled  air,  as  he  slowly  refolded  it.  Grayling,   disappointed  and  baffled, 

"Pray  be  covered,   Sefior,"  she  re-  strode  away  angrily.     Was  this  their 


SCRiBNER's  Magazine. 


Vol.  IX.  JUNE,  1891.  No.  6. 


THE   BOULEVARDS  OF  PARIS. 

By  Francisque  Sarcey. 

The  Illustrations  by  G.  Jeanniot. 

I.  The  Boulevard — The  Boulevabdiebs.  It  was  not  one  of  those  eager,  breathless 

crowds  that   seem  carried  away  in  a 

N  every  great  capital  there  vortex  of  business,  such  as  one  sees  in 

is  some  corner,  some  spot  London ;  it  was  composed  of  loungers 

(Lw^jQ&A^   — *  something — a  prome-  who  seemed  to  be  walking   about  for 

vXj^^^W^    ^*^®>    perhaps,    where    it  their  pleasure,  who  were  cheering  to  the 

gathers  and   concentrates  sight,  and  difiFiised,  as  it  were,  a  feeling 

itself,  as  it  were  ;  which  is  of  happiness  in  the  air.     From  time  to 

;^.  the  centre  of  its  moral  ac-  time  tiie  omnibus  passed  before  a  thea- 

tivity,  and,  as  we  say  now-  tre,  where  long  lines  of  people  were  al- 
adays,  its  characteristic.  With  us,  that  ready  waiting  for  the  opening  of  the  box- 
comer,  that  spot  is  the  boulevard.  I  do  office  ;  everybody  was  enjoying  himself 
not  exactly  mean  that  the  boulevard  is  and  laughing.  As  we  descended  toward 
Paris ;  but  surely,  without  the  boule-  the  Bastille,  the  passers-by  became  less 
vard  we  should  not  understand  Paris.  numerous,  tiie  ^oups  less  compact,  but 
I  shall  always  remember  one  of  the  there  still  remamed  the  same  air  of  happy 
keenest  emotions  of  my  youth.  I  had  animation.  I  do  not  know,  but  it  seemed 
been  obliged,  owing  to  my  duties  at  the  to  me  that  the  veiy  atmosphere  was 
time,  to  banish  myself  to  the  provinces,  lighter,  more  luminous  ;  it  sparkled  with 
where  I  had  remained  almost  two  years,  youth  and  life  ;  I  felt  subtile  fumes  of 
confined  within  a  small  town.  The  hour  gayety  mounting  to  my  brain,  and  I  re- 
came  at  last  for  me  to  return  to  Paris  member  that  I  could  not  refrain  from 
and  once  more  to  enter  into  its  posses-  clapping  my  hands,  to  the  great  scandal 
sion.  Hardly  had  I  deposited  my  trunk  of  my  neighbors,  who  thought  that  I  was 
at  the  hotel,  when  I  ran  to  the  Madeleine  a  litUe  mad.  "  Ah  !  how  beautiful  it  is 
and  clambered  on  top  of  one  of  the  om-  — the  boulevard  ! "  I  exclaimed,  and  I 
nibuses  that  ply  along  the  line  of  the  breathed  deep  draughts  of  that  air  charg- 
boulevards  to  the  Bastille.  I  had  no  ed  with  joyous  and  spiritual  electricity, 
business  at  the  Bastille,  but  I  was  al-  I  do  not  believe  that  strangers  arriving 
most  crazy  with  joy  at  breathing,  dur-  in  Paris  are  subject  to  such  strong  im- 
ing  the  drive,  that  perfume  of  Parisian  pressions.  I  have  been  able,  however, 
life  which  arises  so  strongly  from  the  to  question  some  of  them,  and  they  have 
asphalt  of  the  boulevard  and  the  mac-  confessed  to  me  that  the  sight  of  a  pop- 
adam  of  its  roadway.  ulation  who  felt  it  a  happiness  to  live 
It  was  evening,  the  gas-jets  (for  electri-  in  their  gayety,  and  who  preserved  an 
city  was  yet  unlmo  wn)  spangled  the  dark-  undefinable  aspect  of  amiable  elegance, 
ness  with  yeDow  lights  ;  the  shops,  all  had  strongly  affected  them.  This  char- 
opened,  shone  brilliantly  ;  the  crowd  was  acteristic  aspect  of  the  Parisian  boule- 
strolling  up  and  down  the  wide  sidewalks,  vard  had  charmed  them  from  the  very 
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first ;  it  was  there  that  they  had  felt  the    the  truth,  only  a  very  big  amaU  town, 
heart  of  the  great  city  beat.  It  had  more  character  and  more  physi- 

The  boulcTard  !  You  underetand  me  ?  ognomy.  The  boulevard  was  less  im- 
I  mean  the  boulevard  that  descends  posing,  less  solemn  ;  it  did  not  flow  uni- 
from  the  Madeleine  to  the  Bastille,  formly  between  two  rows  of  five-Btoried 
Under  the  Empire  large  streets  were  houses ;  it  met  with  accidents  in  its 
opened  in  Paris,  to  which,  by  analogy,  route.  Ah !  who  will  give  us  again  what 
the  name  of  boulevards  was  given.  But  was  formerly  known  as  the  Boulevard  du 
with  us  those  boulevards  do  not  count  Crime  ?  where  in  the  neighborhood  of 
There  is  but  one  boulevard,  the  one  the  Ambigu-Gomique,  a  collection  of 
that  our  fathers  and  grandfathers  have  theatres  formed  a  vast  semicircle  about 
known,  frequented,  and  loved.  a  broad  open  place. 

It  used  to  be  much  more  entertaining  What  animation  !  what  gayety  \  what 
in  their  time  than  in  ours.    Alas  I  yes,    jollity  at  six  o'clock  in  the  evening  (that 

was  then  the  hour  of 
the  play),  when  all  the 
pelils  bourgeois  used 
to  pour  in  crowds 
from    the   transverse 
streets    and   form 
around    the    t«n    or 
twelve     theatres 
crowded  into  a  rather 
restricted   space,   in- 
terminable and  shift- 
ing   gv  '.ue».      The 
venders  of  liquorice 
water  filled    the    air 
-  with  their   cries  —  d 
la  fratche!  qui   veut 
Jpon    handcarts    were 
pyramids   of   oranges 
ley-Bugar.      Street   ur- 
>ng  the  lines,  offering 
for  sale.    From  every 
iter  and  laughter,  and 
'en  pushes,  under  the 
>f  the  policeman. 
las    disappeared  —  the 
10  much ;  every  lot  of  it 
sed  by  contractors  who 
'  ted  enormous  houses  of 

ere  from  top  to  bottom, 
ir,  bustles  a  population 

Lloat  its  former  ion- 
preserved  the  same 
nerriment 

the  heart  of  the  Paris- 

ras  the  theatre  of  the 

iescending  toward  the 

ij  irte  Saint-Martin,   the 

iilevard  du  Crime,  and 
beyond  that  the  part  which  is  now  all 
I  am  old  enough  to  have  witnessed  the  built  over,  but  which,  in  those  days, 
transformation.  Fifty  or  sisty  years  offered  picturesque  promenades  to  the 
ago,  Paris,  then  confined  within  the  explorer  of  unknown  and  desert  regions, 
limits  of  its  former  walls,  was,  to   tell    But  it  is  a  constant  law,  observed  in  the 
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"  On  the  contrary.    I  beg  that  you  will  Its  four  windows  were  ungrated  and  un- 

pardon  me.    To  receive  you  at  my  house  glazed.    In  one  of  those  commanding 

would  have  been  impossible ;  to  leave  &e  sea  Dofla  Costanza  sat  down  upon 

a  message  for  you,  equally  so.    I  was  the  broken  silL    A  fishing  fleet  dotted 

forced,  therefore,  to  rely  upon  your  dis-  the  horizon  with  its  white  wings ;  close 

cemment,  your  discretion.    I  weighed  at  hand  was  a  smaller  sail,  dmgy  and 

you  in  the  balance  and  have  not  found  weatherHstained,  nearing  the  shore. 

you  wanting."  "  A  marvel,  is  it  not  ?  "  she  asked,  tri- 

Her  tone  disarmed  him.  To  have  re-  umphantly. 
sisted  its  appeal  he  must  have  been  more  ''  Yes,"  he  replied.  ''  A  few  steps  more, 
or  less  than  man.  The  wonderful  eyes  and  you  might  show  me  all  the  king- 
had  a  pleading  look,  as  if  to  overcome  his  doms  of  the  world." 
doubt  of  her  sincerity.  He  noted  me-  She  drew  back  a  little  from  the  win- 
chanically  the  becoming  details  of  her  dow.  ''I  think  we  are  too  high  already, 
dress :  a  single  diamond,  like  a  tear-drop.  Look  down ;  it  is  thiriy  yards,  at  least, 
at  her  throat,  where  the  mantilla  folds  to  the  rock." 

were  caught  together ;  upon  her  breast        "  No,"  said  he,  after  a  moment's  reflec- 

a  bimch  of  violets,  oppressive  in  their  tion,  ''not  so  many." 
fragrance ;  the  dagger  and  the  snake-Uke        It  pleased  her  to  dispute  his  judgment 

girdle.      One  word  would   have   been  with  a  woman's  earnestness  in  trivial 

enough.    He  was  bewitched  without  it,  things.     ''  I  will  know  the  height,"  she 

and  only  too  ready  to  believe  in  her.  declared,  "  if  only  to  prove  you  wrong. 

''  I  thank  you  for  a  proof  of  confi-  With  a  pebble  we  might  tell  exactly." 
dence,"  said  he ;  ''you  have  brought  me        To  gratify  her  whim  he  looked  about 

beyond  the  reach  of  etiquette."  for  something  to  let  fall    Meanwhile  she 

"  Perhaps,"  she  said,  with  heightened  found  her  purse  and  knotted  her  hand- 
color.     "You  met  no  one,  then."  kerchief  around  it     "This  will  do,"  she 

"No  one.    I  think  the  whole  world  said,  handing  him  the  improvised  plum- 
sleeps  except  ourselves.    Unless "  met. 

"Unless ? "  " But  this  is  money,"  he  objected. 

"Unless  this  wall  has  ears  as  it  had        "What  of  that?"  she  returned,  impa- 

yesterday — ^ugly  ones  at  that."  tiently.     "It  will  not  be  lost  or  stolen, 

"Manuela  told   me,"  she   answered,  I  suppose,  since  we  are  alone." 
laughing.     "You  mean  Miguel,  the  con-       He  leaned  well  out  and  dropped  the 

trabandista.     Poor  fellow!    You  were  small  white  wad  of  hnen  to  the  rock, 

more  terrible  to  him  than  he  to  you,  it  coimting  the  seconds  till  it  struck,  and 

appears.    He  took  you  for  a  spy.     Our  computing  roughly, 
laws,  you  see,  are  very  strict.    Does  it        "  Twenty  yards — ^no  more,"  he  said, 

shock  you  that  we  break  them  some-  decisively,  as  he  turned  back, 
times?"  She  yielded  gracefully,  if  somewhat 

"  Not  in  the  least.     Only "  absently,  looking  over  his  shoulder  at  the 

"  Oh,  to-day  he  is  not  tiiere.    Come !  glistening  water.     "  I  might  have  known 

Let  us  go  up  into  the  tower.    The  view  you  would  be  right,"  die  added.     "  Men 

above  is  marvellous."  are  so    quick  -  sighted,  alwaya"    Then 

She  led  the  way  through  the  lower  moving  to  another  window,  she  called  his 

chamber,  now  deserted,  and  thence  by  a  attention  to  the  landscape  and  inquired 

stone  staircase  of  many  steps  to  the  Ian-  if  it  reminded  him  of  England, 
tern,  close  under  the  partially  disman-        "  No,"  he  said,  "  it  is  not  at  all  like 

tied  roof  through  which  shone  patches  England." 

of  the  sky.    As  Ghrayling  followed  her,        "  You  have  many  friends  there,  have 

an  old   trap-door,  insecurely  fastened  you  not  ? " 
back  by  some   former  visitor,   rattled        "Oh,  yes." 

down,  half  choking  him  with  dust  and        "  Friends  who  are  veiy  fond  of  you,  I 

closing  the  entrance  behind  them.    A  mean." 

rusty  iron  brazier,  once  used  for  signal-  "I  hope  so,"  he  answered,  laughing, 
fires,  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  "  And  are  you  married  ?  "  she  asked, 
which  otherwise  was  bare  of  furniture.        The  question  struck  him  as  an  odd  one 
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tinder  the  circumstances.    He  doubted  "It  is  a  lie ! "  retorted  Grayling,  in  a 

if  he  liked  her  any  better  for  asking  it.  rage. 

No — not  yet,"  he  replied,  soberly.  "It  is  the  truth.    It  is  written  in  our 

I  am  not  certain  that  I  understand  histoiy — and    yours.       Your    soldiers 

you,''  she  continued,  with  sudden  cold-  slaughtered— -outraged  us ;  there — when 

ness  in  her  tone.     "  But  I  have  wished  they  sacked    our    burning    city.    Sol- 

to  ask  you  something  else.     Why  did  diers?    They  were  butchers — lower  even 

you  procure  the  banker's  letter  to  me?"  than  the  brutes  —  with  no  respect  for 

To  be  sure  ;  he  had  forgotten  that,  honor,  without  the  sense  of  shame.    Do 

Her  former  question  was  justified   at  you  know  what  I  prayed  for,  now  ?    It 

once.    He  owed  her  an  explanation.  was  that  you  might  be  deliyeied  into  my 

"Canyou  not  guess?     he  demand-  hands." 

ed.     "  What  did  you  pray  for  in  the  And  now  Grayling  only  laughed.    All 

church  ?  "  that  was  worst  in  his  nature  came  steal- 

"I  do    not    imderstand,"    she    said  ing  to  the  surface  and  fired  him,  as  he 

again  ;  to  gain  time,  perhaps.    For  at  stood  with  folded  arms  before  that  ting- 

his  words  she  had  turned  pale.  ling  beauty.    He  had  committed  him- 

In  explanation  he  quoted  words  of  her  self  beyond  redemption  by  the  confes- 

own  speaking.     "  '  Manuela,  Manuela !  sion  of  his  love.    He  found  her  lovelier 

What  if  the  day  I  prayed  for  has  really  than  ever  in  her  splendid  scorn, 

come  ? '    Had  I,  like  you,  been  used  to  "  You  are  mad,    he  said.    "  I  believe 

pray,  my  prayer  too  would  have  been  I  am  mad  too ;  for  I  will  make  you  love 

answered.'  me — I  swear  I  wilL    Do  you  thmk  you 

"You  heard  that?"  can  resist  me,  escape  me?    Try  it." 

"Yes.    Where  was  the  harm?    We  He  took  a  step  toward  her;  but  he 

live  our  lives   serenely,  days,  months,  was  startled  at  the  expression  of  her 

years  it  may  be,  all-sufficient  to  our-  face,  to  which  the  gentle  smile  had  once 

selves.    But  sooner  or  later  we  wake  more   returned.      "  Stop  I "   she  whis- 

from  this  dream  of  false  security.    To  pered,  raising  her  hand  with  a  waroing 

some  of  us  this  is  a  gradual  awakening,  gesture.    And  for  the  moment  he  was 

To  others  it  comes  suddenly,  as  it  did  to  awed  into  obedience  more  by  the  smile 

me ;  as  almost  at  the  same  moment —  than  by  the  word, 

why  not  admit  it  ? — ^it  did  to  you."  "  Stop  I "  she  repeated.     "  Think  what 

"What  do  you  mean?"  she  cried,  in-  you  are  going  to  do." 

dignantly.  But  he  had  lost  himself  again  in  one 

"Must  I  speak  plainly  ?    I  mean  that  thought  excluding  all  the  otiiiers.    And 

I  am  no   longer   myself ;   that    eveiy  heeding    nothing    else — ^not   even   the 

thought,  every  fibre  has  become  yours ;  draught  of  air  from  below  that  blew 

that  you  are  everything  to  me ;  that  I  cold  upon  his  cheek — ^he  sprang  upon 

love  you  as  I  never  dreamed   I  could  her  fiercely, 

love  any  woman."  "  Coward  I "  she  screamed.     "  Aqut ! 

He  luul  thrown  his  arm  about  her,  but  Miguel — Miguel  1 " 

she  recoiled  with  a  shudder,  eluding  A  strong  arm  was  flung  around  his 

him.  throat  to  drag  him  backward.    He  let 

"  You  love  me  ! "   she  gasped  out  her  go,  throwing  his  hands  up  wildly. 

"  Listen,  then ;  I  hate  you.    How  I  hate  Then,  with  all  the  force  at  her  command, 

you!"  she  plunged  the  heirloom  of  her  race — 

"Costanza "  her    momer's   weapon  —  full   into   his 

"  Silence !    Hear  me  I    Your   father  breast, 

murdered  mine  at  his  own  door  for  de-  "At  your  disposition,  Sefior,"  she  said, 

fending  a  poor  maid-servant  from  your  with  a  bitter  laugh,  stabbing  him  again, 

brutal  solmers.    Itis  the  first  thing  that  and  this  time  to  the  heart 

I  remember;  I  was  covered  with  his  With  a  groan  all  that  was  earthly  in 

blood.    My  mother,  dying,  charged  me  him  fell  quivering  at  her  feet    And  she 

never  to  forget  it    I  shall  never  do  so.  sank  upon  her  knees  with  the  hilt  held 

And  you  dare  to  love  me  !    You,  so  like  up  before  her  like  a  cross,  and  sobbing, 

your  father — so  like  the  fiend  I "  prayed  to  be  forgiven. 
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There  was  a  ripple  of  exdtemeiit  the  him.    Both  men  stopped  and  touched 

next  morning  in  the  Fonda  de  la  Posla  their  hate  respectf  uU;. 

when  Joaefa  informed  her  master  that  "Well,  Lopez,  you  have  found  him." 

the  noble  Englishman  was  not  to  be  "Yes,  Excellenc;.     The  waves  have 

found.     The  innkeeper,  a  sool  of  die-  washed  him  ashore.    See,  they  are  bring- 

cretion,  at  first  made  light  of  the  matter,  ing  him  down  yonder.    But  he  is  crueUj 

and  it  took  the  whole  of  that  day  for  the  mangled." 

atir  to  communicate  itself  to  the  town.  "  What  have  you  in  your  hand  ?  " 

Indeed,  only  on  the  morning  after,  when  "  His  effects,  Seiior.     I  thought  it  best 

an  organized  force  hod  begun  to  scour  to  remove  them.    Will  you  look  ?  " 

the  oountiT  for  some  clue  to  the  disap-  The  handkerchief  contained,  among 

pearance,  did  the  banker  leam  the  news,  lesser  valuables,  a  purse,  the  fragments 

This  honest  citizen,  though  he  said  noth-  of  a  watch,  a  email  book,  and  a  letter 

in^;,  recalled  perfectly  hia  interview  of  which,  though  much  stained  with  sea- 

the  previous  Sunday,  and  it  occurred  to  water,  the  banker  knew  was  his.     He 

him  to  wonder  whether  or  not  his  let-  did  not  touch  that,  but  instead  took  up 

ter  had  ever  been  presented.     No  harm  the  book  and  saw  at  once  that  this  was 

would  result  from  an  inquiry,  he  con-  an  T*^gtii'>'  translation  of  the  Psalms, 

eluded.     Late   in    the  afternoon,  there-  It  opened  of  itself  at  a  flower  that  had 

fore,  attiring  himself  with  the  utmost  been  pressed  between  the  leaves.     He 

nice^,  he  set  out  for  the  Madrid  road,  replaced  it  with  a  sigh,  and  wiped  the 

As  he  passed  the  inn  he  oheerved  the  stain  from  hia  wet  fingers, 

boat  f^  hia  door,  looking  anxiously  up  "It  is  he,  then  ;  there  is  no  doubt." 

and  down  the  street.  "None  at  all.  Excellency." 

"Have    you    heard    anything?"    he  The  men  went  on,  and  changing  his 

asked.  course,  he  dowly  followed  them. 

"Yes,"    said    the    other,    sombrely.  "The  question  has  been    answered 

"The  poor  gentleman  lost  hia  life  on  without  tne  asking,"  thought  he;  "I 

the  Monte  ^ueldo,  it  seems.    He  fell  am  spared  the  ne^  of  inuoting  pain 

from  the  cliff  into  the  sea.     They  have  that   would  have  led  to  nothing.     He 

found  the  veir  place."  did  not  live  to  know  her.     Why  should 

"  But  not  the  man  ?  "  she  ever  know  ?  "    And  he  returned  to 

"Notyet,Senor.  It  is  very  sad.  A  man  hisa&irs. 

in  the  prime  of  life — so  distinguished,  so  They  were  interrupted  again  a  few 

honorable.     God  rest  his  soul  I "  days  later,  when  Oio  banker  was  called 

"Amen  1"  responded  the  banker,  as  upon  to  send  a  written  account  of  the 

he  turned  away,  oppressed  with  the  aol-  stranger's  accident  with  his  eCFecta  to 

emn  thoughts  that  sudden  death  always  Engird ;  but  only  his  effects.    Boom 

brings  to  a  man  who  recognizes  that  Ms  was  made  for  the  rest  in  a  aumty  comer 

prime  is  past  of  the  cemetery,  within  a  stone's  throw 

He  had  walked  more  than  half-way  of  the  castle  vralL     There  his  tardy  visit 

toward  the  grim  landmark  when  he  met  is  still  indefinitely  prolonged.     £i  her 

a  man  he  knew ;  a  constable  of  the  city,  random  shot  the  gossip  of  the  inn  had 

carrying  something  wrapped  in  a  hand-  hit  the  mark  wiUi  startling  accuracy, 

kerchief  and  talking  of  it  with  on  air  of  He  had  come  into  the  rough  Biacayan 

importance  io  a  friend  who  had  joined  province  merely  to  find  a  grave. 
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A  CBino  fond  of  nomenel&tnre  might,  ia  Teij  generally  acknowledged  th&t  he  wks 
with  Home  shoir  of  reason,  call  the  preaent  pretty  aonnd  in  other  respects.  Bat  how- 
time  an  epoch  of  impressionism,  so  almost  ever  faithfully  he  reported,  and  however 
TiiiiTersal,  I  think,  is  the  impreasionist  at-  truly  he  might  also  maintain  that  he  saw 
titnde  at  preaent,  and  so  norel  ia  it  as  well,  what  was  most  important,  he  certainly 
It  is  Tety  evident  in  most  departments  of  looked  for  what  he  aaw.  Nor  is  the  aban- 
mental  activity,  and  nntil  a  few  years  ago  donment  of  a  body  of  doctrine  identical 
certainly  neither  the  name  nor  the  thing  with  that  "objeotirity"  ao  maeh  admired 
was  known  at  all.  It  is  not  merely  an  af-  in,  and  by,  Goethe,  who  held  nothing  as 
fairot  a  fewFrenchpaintera,  bnt  mayreally  bis  own  which  " having  inherited  "  he  had 
be  aaid  to  be  more  nearly  than  any  other,  not  "  reconquered  "  for  himself  by  seeing 
perhaps,  the  contempoi«ry  point  of  view  things  as  in  themaelvea  they  really  are. 
in  general— which  makes  it  interesting  to  The  impressionist  is  personal— perhaps  in 
"  inqniie "  (as  we  nsed  to  aay),  or  to  "spec-  spite  of  himself— becanse  not  in  the  least 
niate  **  (as  we  aay  now)  as  to  what  it  means,  pretending  to  see  the  object  as  it  really  is, 
It  meana  among  other  things,  snrely,  what  or  to  know  anything  abont  its  real  essence 
Thackeray  intended  to  oonvey  in  saying  or  aspect,  he  renders  it  as  it  seems  to  him, 
(nntmly,  of  oonrse,  bnt  that  is  not  perti-  and  not  as  it  has  seemed  to  people  hitherto, 
nent),  that  he  had  no  head  above  his  eyes.  He  gives  yon,  in  other  words,  simply  the 
It  involves,  indeed,  the  express  abandon-  impression  it  makes  npon  his  sensorinro. 
ment,  unheard  of  in  Thackeray's  time,  of  Two  results  of  very  tMinsiderable  interest 
what  is  nndeistood  by  the  phrase  "  a  body  are  snro  to  follow  if  the  impressionist  move- 
of  doctrine."  No  true  impressionist  has  mentmna  its  oonrse,  as  it  is  likely  to  do. 
any  body  of  doctrine  at  all.  And  it  is  this  Every  easthetio  activity  will  become  more 
that  gives  impreesioniBm  its  significance.  eensnons  and  less  intelleq^naL     And  the 

This  ia  sot   qnite  the    same  thing    as  work  of  every  artist  will  become  less  co- 

the  absence  of  preconceptions.     Thackeray  herent  and  more  chaotic.     There  was  never 

might  jnetly  pretend  that  he  hod  no  pre-  any  each  preminm  placed  on  mental  lazi- 

conceived  philosophy,  bnt  his  phrase,  "I  ness  as  the  cnrrent  scepticism  as  to  the 

cannot  help  telling  the  truth  as  I  view  it,  valoe  of  any  body  of  doctrine.    No  one  ia 

and  describing  what  I  see,"  thongh  it  may  obliged  to  think  oonseontively,  or  to  "  con* 

contain  the  germ  of  impressionism,  wonld  olnde"  at  all.   One  need  only  record  aensa- 

be  misleading  if  it  were  taken  to  imply  that  tions.    His  attention  is  stimnlated  no  donbt 

he  had  no  philosophy.     The  critics,  or  at  to  the  point  of  a  profitable  intensity,  bnt  he 

least  the  criticasters  of  onr  day,  maintain  need  not  reflect.     Logic,  analogy,  combi- 

that  he  had  alt<^ether  too  mnch,  thongh  it  nation,  the    architectonic  departments  of 
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thought,  thought  itself,  indeed,  must  atro*  to  a  biography  of  him,  Mr.  Marzials  calls  it 

phj  sensibly.    Mr.  Cborge  Moore  reports  '*  a  chanoe  remark  of  his— a  remark,  I  vent- 

Targa6niefr  as  quarrelling  with  Zola  for  ure  to  think,  not  perfectly  understood." 

always  telling  him  how  Gervaise  Ooupeau  What  was  written  here  was  to  the  effect  that 

feels,  but  never  what  she  thinks.     The  im-  Thackeray's  own  wishes,  as  he  is  said  to 

pressionist  leaves  us  similarly  in  the  dark,  have  expressed  them,  and  their  binding 

As  to  man  and  nature  and  the  artist  himself  power  upon  those  nearest  him,  were  both 

we  learn  therefore  nothing  but  facts  about  perhapsnatural, ''but  that  they  were  binding 

a  superficies  which  has    heretofore  been  upon  all  men  for  all  time  was  not  so  clear " 

generally  regarded  as  a  quantite  negligeable.  as  to  prevent  the  publication  of  all  facts 

Possibly  he  proceeds  on  the  principle  to  or  reminiscences  of  his  life.     It  is  quite  pos- 

which  Mr.  Mallock  attributes  the  eccentric-  sible,  and  even  likely,  however,  that  Mr. 

ities  of  Mr.  Swinburne,  finding  the  key  to  Marzials's  estimate  of  his  expression  itself 

it  in  the  lines  :  is  the  true  one,  and  that,  through  a  sent!- 

.^ ,    ^      ^  „  ,^    ^       ^  ment  which  no  one  can  fail  to  honor,  it  has 

Ah  I  where  shall  we  go  then  for  pastime  v         x  i.         n  xi.  •  i  •  i 

If  the  worst  that  can  be  has  been  done?  *^®®^  X^J^Qli  all  these  years  in  a  sense  which 

Thackeray  himself,  could  he  have  foreseen 
But  in  the  sphere  of  the  intelligence  at  all  everything,  would   have   regarded  as  ex- 
events,  it  must  be  admitted  that  impres-  treme. 
sionism  saves  itself  a  great  deal  of  trouble.        But  when  all  is  said,  is  it  true  that  the 

Incoherence  of  total  impression  is  a  neo-  best  lovers  of  Thackeray  are  oppressed  by 

essary  consequence.    We   know  the  pro-  a  longing  for  a  <'  great  biog^phy  "  of  him, 

cesses  by  which  a   body  of    doctrine,  a  for  any  better  life  of  him  than  what  they 

consistent  view  of  things,  a  harmonious  have  ?    To  me  it  seems  that  we  are  bett^ 

philosophy  of  life  and  the  world,  is  ob-  able  to  do  without  it  than  without  the  biog- 

tained.    They  are  .not  at  all  instinctive;  raphy  of  any  man  of  anything  like  the 

and  if  they  are  to  be  abandoned  because  same  rank  in  English  literature.    The  lead- 

they  require  effort  that  is  painful  and  in-  ing  facts  of  his  life  are  known  and  re- 

dustiy  that  is  tedious,  coherence  must  be  corded ;  his  friends  have  not  been  able  to 

sacrificed  too.    As  it  is,  the  only  thing  that  help  giving  us  anecdotes  and  descriptions 

saves  much  of  the  current  impressionism  that  have  made  the  outward  man  and  his 

from  chaos  is  mannerism.    That  is  to  say,  ways  familiar ;  and  as  to  anything  else  that 

it  is  a  unity,  an  entity,  expressive  as  a  a  biography  can  contribute— any  interpreta- 

whole,  in  virtue  of  its  limitations  rather  tion,  any  filling  in  of  the  personality — he  is 

than  its  qualities.    What  is  it  that  unifies  somehow  different  from  all  other  men.  The 

even  such  impressionist  work  as  is  admira-  one  touch  that  might  have  been  wanting — 

ble  in  detail  from  the  purely  sensuous  point  the  touch  of  at^obiography,  has  been  sup- 

of  view,  but  the  personality  behind  which  plied  in  the  letters  which  it  was  the  privi- 

is  merely  an  irresponsible  congeries  of  sen-  lege  of  this  Magazine  to  publish.     That 

sations  ?   What  is  its  sign  manual  ?   We  are  very  intimacy  with  his  readers,  which  they 

all  familiar  with  the  result  in  morals  of  a  have  smiled  the  world  over  to  hear  censured 

man's  having  no  philosophy,  however  je-  as  bad  art,  has  done  the  rest.    It  is  doubt- 

june  or  eccentric.    Will  sesthetics  succeed  ful  whether  we  should  feel  more  intimate 

better  by  a  sim^r  surrender  to  intellectual  with  him,  the  man,  if  the  ideal  biographer, 

enervation  ?    And  is  d^bonnaire  art  of  per-  at  his  best,  were  now  to  write  of  him ;  and  it 

manent  value  after  all?    The  "inquiry"  is  distinctly  certain  that  almost  every  one 

is  certainly  an  interesting  one.  of  us  would  in  some  respect  or  other  resent 

even  the  ideal  biographer's  intrusion. 

In  Mr.  Marzials's  **  Life  of  Thackeray  " —  — - 

with  the  merits  of  which  this  has  at  present        When  Sainte-Beuve  said  ''  men  in  general 

no  concern — ^is  a  sentence  bearing  upon  do  not  like  the  truth,  and  men  of  letters 

what  was  said  more  than  a  year  ago  on  the  like  it  less  than  others,"  perhaps  he  spoke 

same  subject  in  the  Point  of  View.    In  in  his  haste,  like  the  Psalmist  in  a  still 

speaking  of  Thackeray's  request  that  none  more  sweeping  statement.    But  if  he  meant 

of  his  family  or  near  friends  should  lend  aid  his  phrase  to  stand  without  qualification. 
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and  did  not,  as  is  very  likely,  apply  it  in  his  to  the  unlearned — ^if  not  of  being  compacted 
own  mind  to  critical  rather  than  creative  by  the  faculty  as  it  were  into  a  kind  of  cure- 
writers,  its  severity  is  to  be  explained,  no  all  pilL  Now  the  critic  is  above  all  not  a 
doubt,  by  the  fact  that  M.  Sainte-Beuve  dispenser  of  this  kind  of  thing,  or  of  finali- 
lived  a  generation  too  early.  He  himself,  ties  of  any  sort.  Criticism  no  doubt  looks 
as  he  wrote  to  M.  Duruy,  would  have  re-  to  an  end  in  the  search  for  truth,  and  its 
duced  to  a  single  term  le  Vrai,  le  Beau  et  le  interpretation.  But  its  first  function  is  to 
Bien : — *'  If  I  had  a  motto  it  should  be  the  teach  men  to  seek  and  interpret  for  them- 
True  the  True  only,  leaving  the  beautiful  selves ;  not  to  formulate  and  dogmatise, 
and  the  good  to  settle  matters  afterward  as  "A  disinterested  endeavor  to  learn  and  prop- 
best  they  could."  agate  the  best  that  is  known  and  thought  in 
This  doctrine  has  become  the  common-  the  world  ** — as  Arnold  said  in  a  definition 
place  of  twenty-five  years  later,  and  deeds  which  though  quoted  threadbare  has  never 
are  done  in  its  name  at  which  Sainte-Beuve  been  improved  upon — has  nothing  to  do 
would  have  turned  cold.  As  once  the  op-  with  applying  to  everything  the  easy  test  of 
pressed  Snagsby  before  the  bullying  thumb  a  commonly  accepted  formula,  and  announc- 
of  Mr.  Chadband,  the  contemporary  reader  ing  the  result  as  finaL  The  question  of 
suffers  under  its  aggressive  promulgation,  whether  a  thing  is  ''true"  in  art,  as  any- 
<<  <  Terewth  I '  said  Mr.  Chadband,  hitting  where  else,  is  one  which  a  man  may  in  some 
him  again ;  '  say  not  to  me  that  it  ia  not  degree  help  others  to  solve,  but  not  solve 
the  lamp  of  lamps  I  I  say  to  you,  it  is.  for  them.  Every  creative  writer  and  every 
.  •  •  I  say  that  I  will  proclaim  it  to  you  artist  that  is  worth  the  name  feels  this — in- 
whether  you  like  it  or  not ;  nay,  that  the  deed  by  his  capacity  for  his  art  feels  it 
leM  you  like  it  the  more  I  will  proclaim  it  more  keenly  than  a  man  of  any  other  tem- 
to  you.  With  a  speaking-trumpet  I  • "  The  perament ;  but  is  none  the  less  a  lover  of 
speaking-trumpet  is  a  repellent  and  ill-ad-  the  truth  on  that  account, 
vised  instrument  imless  in  the  hands  of  a  There  is  no  need  to  hark  back  to  the 
master  at  great  crises,  and  is  on  the  whole  weary  quarrel  of  the  realists  and  idealists ; 
of  little  use  in  criticism;  yet  in  the  last  according  to  a  recent  writer  in  the  Point 
few  years  it  has  come  to  be  rather  hard-  of  View 
worked  in  the  service,  and  not  always  by  .^  ^      ^^                    ..»  *  v  ^t  i    ^ 

^,        ,  .  «        ...                 '                      .i            1  Dnmb  are  those  names  erewbile  in  battle  load. 

the  chiefs.    If  we  were  close  upon  the  rocks 

of  some  gte&i  delusion,  or  laboring  in  some  The  standards  of  current  criticism  may 
stress  of  weather  between  the  classical  and  be  too  much  those  of  the  realists  (if  anyone 
the  romantic  or  the  academic  and  the  has  decided  what  these  are) ;  but  the  real 
emancipated,  there  might  be  some  excuse  trouble  is  that  they  seem  to  be  tending  to- 
f or  these  ready  gentlemen  who  spring  into  ward  a  narrowness  as  bad  in  its  way  as  that 
the  weather  rigging  and  shout  to  us  what  of  the  old  schools,  and  this  by  insisting 
we  must  do  or  not  do  to  be  saved  from  again  upon  dogmas  of  universal  application, 
intellectual  or  sesthetic  wreck.  But  when  A  man  may  be  as  little  disposed  as  a  very 
we  are  sailing  over  tolerably  tranquil  seas,  Snagsby  to  assert  that  truth  is  not  the  lamp 
where  the  monotony  of  the  prospect  seems  of  lamps,  and  yet  object  to  not  being  allow- 
after  all  to  be  the  chief  trouble,  they  would  ed  to  let  it  serve  for  him  his  individual  uses ; 
be  better  employed  on  deck,  using  their  un-  and  he  may  be  a  consistent  Protestant  in 
questioned  talents  in  making  things  ship-  the  matter,  and  without  lack  of  faith  insist 
shape  and  pointing  out  some  of  the  pleas-  upon  his  individual  right  of  definition  and 
ures  of  the  voyage.  interpretation.  Perhaps  this  will  be  true 
Seriously,  in  the  degree  in  which  we  are  just  in  proportion  to  his  power  of  really  ser- 
just  now  commended — it  would  be  possible  viceable  thought  upon  the  subject.  Sainte- 
to  write  commanded — to  the  acceptance  of  Beuve,  who,  gte&t  critic  as  he  was,  was  not 
what  is  **  sincere  ^  and  **  unsparing  "  and  without  his  own  tendency  to  formula,  used 
''direct,"  there  is  an  aggravating  air  of  men  of  letters  more  severely  than  others  in 
treating  ''  truth "  as  though  it  were  a  con-  his  saying.  If  he  had  written  *'  men  in 
Crete  and  limited  thing,  of  attributes  well-  general  do  not  like  to  have  the  truth  au- 
known  to  the  elect  and  capable  of  definition  thoritatively  defined  for  them,  and  men  of 
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letters  like  it  less  than  others,"  he  would  cess.    The  most  shelter  a  Patagonian  oan 

have  written  what  is  incontestable  and  fur-  endure  is  a  little  heap  of  rocks,  or  a  log  to 

nishes  its  own  reason.      Men  of   letters,  the  windward  of  him;  as  for  clothes,  he 

especially  creative   men  of   letters,  have  despises  them,  and  he  is  indififerent  to  or- 

liked  this  kind  of  thing  less  than  others,  if  naments. 

they  have  deserved  the  name,  just  because  To  many  of  us,  groaning  under  the  op- 
they  have  had  the  widest  vision  to  see  how  pression  of  modem  conveniences,  it  seems 
many  forms  the  truth  may  wear,  and  the  lamentably  meddlesome  to  undermine  the 
best  instinct  or  discernment  to  give  it  its  simplicity  of  such  people,  and  enervate 
relative  value  in  each.  A  school  of  criti-  them  with  the  luxuries  of  civilization.  To 
cism  which  dogmatizes,  in  the  name  of  even  be  able  to  sleep  out-of-doors,  and  ^o  naked, 
the  most  modem  conception  of  truth,  will  and  take  sea-baths  on  wintry  days  with 
do  no  good  to  literature,  and  will  have  only  impunity,  would  seem  a  most  alluring 
its  burlesque  echoes  in ''fads  "and  attempts  emancipation.  No  rent  to  pay,  no  tailor, 
to  test  an  author  by  his  "  ethical  kernel"  or  no  plumber,  no  newspaper  to  be  read  on 
his  " simplification"  or  his  "  modernity ; "  pain  of  getting  behind  the  times ;  no  regu- 
while  the  men  who  make  literature  will  larity  in  anything,  not  even  meals ;  noth- 
now,  as  always,  break  over  the  dogmas  in  ing  to  do  except  to  find  food,  and  no  ex- 
all  directions  and  go  on  as  before,  taking  pense  for  undertakers  or  physicians,  even 
their  truth  where  they  find  it.  Men  in  gen-  if  we  fail ;  what  a  fine,  untrammelled  life 
eral,  as  well  as  men  of  letters,  will  be  left,  it  would  be  I  It  takes  occasional  contact 
to  the  end  of  time,  to  decide  for  themselves  with  such  people  as  the  Patagoniana  to 
what  it  is.  They  can  be  taught  how  to  keep  us  in  mind  that  civilization  is  the 
make  their  decision  more  or  less  wise,  but  mere  cultivation  of  our  wants,  and  that 
they  cannot  have  it  furnished  to  them  ready-  the  higher  it  is  the  more  our  necessities 
made  and  labelled.  are  multiplied,  until,  if  we  are  rich  enough, 

we  get  enervated  by  luxury,  and  the  young 

men  come  in  and  carry  us  out. 

A  TBiLVSLLBB  ucwly  retumcd  from  the  We  want    so   many,  many    things  :    it 

Pacific  Ocean  tells  pleasant  stories  of  the  seems  a  pity  that  those  simple  Patagonians 

Patagonians.    As  the  steamer  he  was  in  could  not  send  missionaries  to  us  to  show 

was   passing   through   Magellan's   Straits  us  how  to  do  without.    Must  the  wants  of 

some  natives  came  out  to  her  in  boats,  the  body — shelter,  clothing,  and  food — be 

They  wore  no  clothes  at  all,  though  there  cultivated    first,  before  the  capacities  of 

was  snow  in  the  air.    A  baby  that  came  the  soul  can  be  developed  and  gratified? 

along  with  them  made  some  demonstration  Doubtless   the    missionaries    know   their 

that  displeased  its  mother,  who  took  it  business,  and  are  going  about  it  the  right 

by  the  foot,  as  Thetis  took  Achilles,  and  way ;  yet  all  the  same  it  seems  odd  that 

soused  it  over  the  side  of  the  boat  into  the  rudiments  of  a  taste  for  brown-stone 

the  cold  sea-water.    When  she  pulled  it  fronts  and  brocade  and  terrapin  should 

in,  it  lay  a  moment  whimpering  in  the  bot-  be  cultivated  as  a  fit  preliminary  to  Ohris- 

tom  of  the  boat,  and  then  curled  up  and  tianity.    Ck>unt  Tolstoi  is  the  man  for  the 

went  to   sleep.      The   missionaries  there  Patagonians.    Their  attitude  toward  luxury 

have  tried  to  teach  the  natives  to  wear  seems  to  be  almost  identical  with  his,  and 

clothes,  and  to  sleep  in  huts ;  but,  so  far,  they  would  have  scarcely  anything  to  un- 

the  traveller  says,  with  very  limited  sue-  leam  before  accepting  his  teaching. 
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THE   BOULEVARDS  OF  PARIS. 

By  Francisque  Sarcey. 

The  Illustrations  by  G.  Jeanniot. 

I.  The  Boulevard — The  Boulevabdiebs.  It  was  not  one  of  those  eager,  breathless 

crowds  that   seem   carried   away  in  a 

N  every  great  capital  there  vortex  of  business,  such  as  one  sees  in 

is  some  corner,  some  spot  London ;  it  was  composed  of  loungers 

l\^JS^/l  -    — a  something — a  prome-  who  seemed  to  be  walking   about  for 

\J/^f-^Z^   nade,    perhaps,    where    it  their  pleasure,  who  were  cheering  to  the 

gathers  and  concentrates  sight,  and  diffused,  as  it  were,  a  feeling 
itself,  as  it  were  ;  which  is  of  happiness  in  the  air.  From  time  to 
the  centre  of  its  moral  ac-  time  the  omnibus  passed  before  a  thea- 
tivity,  and,  as  we  say  now-  tre,  where  long  lines  of  people  were  al- 
adays,  its  characteristic.  With  us,  that  ready  waiting  for  the  opening  of  the  box- 
comer,  that  spot  is  the  boulevard.  I  do  office ;  everybody  was  enjoying  himself 
not  exactly  mean  that  the  boulevard  is  and  laughing.  As  we  descended  toward 
Paris ;  but  surely,  without  the  boule-  the  Bastille,  the  passers-by  became  less 
vard  we  should  not  understand  Paris.  numerous,  the  groups  less  compact,  but 
I  shall  always  remember  one  of  the  there  still  remained  the  same  air  of  happy 
keenest  emotions  of  my  youth.  I  had  animation.  I  do  not  know,  but  it  seemed 
been  obliged,  owing  to  my  duties  at  the  to  me  that  the  very  atmosphere  was 
time,  to  banish  myself  to  the  provinces,  lighter,  more  luminous  ;  it  sparkled  with 
where  I  had  remained  almost  two  years,  youth  and  life  ;  I  felt  subtile  fumes  of 
confined  within  a  small  town.  The  hour  gayety  mounting  to  my  brain,  and  I  re- 
came  at  last  for  me  to  return  to  Paris  member  that  I  could  not  refrain  from 
and  once  more  to  enter  into  its  posses-  clapping  my  hands,  to  the  great  scandal 
sion.  Hardly  had  I  deposited  my  trunk  of  my  neighbors,  who  thought  that  I  was 
at  the  hotel,  when  Iran  to  the  Madeleine  a  litUe  mad.  "  Ah  !  how  beautiful  it  is 
and  clambered  on  top  of  one  of  the  om-  — the  boulevard  ! "  I  exclaimed,  and  I 
nibuses  that  ply  along  the  line  of  the  breathed  deep  draughts  of  that  air  charg- 
boulevards  to  the  Bastille.  I  had  no  ed  with  joyous  and  spiritual  electricity, 
business  at  the  Bastille,  but  I  was  al-  I  do  not  believe  that  strangers  arriving 
most  crazy  with  joy  at  breathing,  dur-  in  Paris  are  subject  to  such  strong  im- 
ing  the  drive,  that  perfume  of  Parisian  pressions.  I  have  been  able,  however, 
life  which  arises  so  strongly  from  the  to  question  some  of  them,  and  they  have 
asphalt  of  the  boulevard  and  the  mac-  confessed  to  me  that  the  sight  of  a  pop- 
adam  of  its  roadway.  ulation  who  felt  it  a  happiness  to  live 
It  was  evening,  the  gas-jets  (for  electri-  in  their  gayety,  and  who  preserved  an 
city  was  yet  unlmown)  spangled  the  dark-  undefinable  aspect  of  amiable  elegance, 
ness  witii  yellow  lights ;  the  shops,  all  had  strongly  affected  them.  This  char- 
opened,  shone  brilliantly  ;  the  crowd  was  acteristic  aspect  of  the  Parisian  boule- 
strolling  up  and  down  the  wide  sidewalks,  vard  had  charmed  them  from  the  very 
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first ;  it  was  there  that  they  had  felt  the    the  truth,  only  a  very  big  small  town, 
heart  of  the  great  city  beat.  It  had  move  character  and  more  pbjsi- 

The  boulevard  !  ¥ou  understand  me  ?  ognomy.  The  boulevard  was  less  im- 
I  mean  the  boulevard  that  descends  posing,  less  solemn  ;  itdid  not  flow  uni- 
from  the  Madeleine  to  the  Bastille,  fonnly  between  two  rows  of  five-storied 
Under  the  Empire  large  streets  were  houses;  it  met  with  accidents  in  its 
opened  in  Paris,  to  which,  by  analogy,  route.  Ah  I  who  will  give  us  again  what 
the  name  of  boulevards  was  given.  But  was  formerly  known  as  the  Boulevard  du 
with  us  those  boulevards  do  not  count.  Crime  f  where  In  the  neighborhood  of 
There  is  but  one  boulevard,  the  one  the  Ambigu-Comique,  a  collection  of 
that  our  fathers  and  grandfathers  have  theatres  formed  a  vast  semicircle  about 
known,  frequented,  and  loved.  a  broad  open  place. 

It  used  to  be  much  more  entertaining  What  animation  !  what  gayety !  what 
in  their  time  than  in  ouis.    Alas  !  yes,    jollity  at  six  o'clock  in  the  evening  (that 

was  then  the  hour  of 
the  play),  when  all  the 
pelils  bourgeois  used 
to  pour  in  crowds 
from   the   transverse 
streets    and   form 
around    the    ten    or 
twelve    theatres 
crowded  into  a  rather 
restricted    space,   in- 
terminable and  shift- 
ing   qv  fues.      The 
venders  of  liquorice 
water  filled   the    air 
-  with  their    cries  —  d 
la  fratche!  qui   veut 
7poD    handcarts    were 
pyramids  of  oranges 
ley-sugar.     Street  ur- 
>ng  the   lines,  offering 
for  sale.    From  everj- 
iter  and  laughter,  and 
en  pushes,  under  the 
if  the  policeman, 
as    disappeared  —  the 
lO  much  ;  every  lot  of  it 
ted  by  contractors  who 
'  ted  enormous  houses  of 

ere  from  top  to  bottom, 
ir,  bustles  a  population 
js  lost  its  former  bon- 
has  preserved  the  same 
merriment. 

the  heart  of  the  Paris- 

as   the  theatre  of  the 

lescending  toward  the 

J,  )rte  Saint-Martin,  the 

ilevard  du  Crime,  and 
beyond  that  the  part  which  is  now  all 
I  am  old  enough  to  have  witnessed  the  built  over,  but  which,  in  those  days, 
transformation.  Fifty  or  sixty  years  ofiered  picturesque  promenades  to  the 
ago,  Paris,  then  confined  within  the  explorer  of  unknown  and  desert  regions, 
limits  of  its  former  walls,  was,  to  tell    But  it  is  a  constant  law,  observed  in  the- 
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increase  of  capitals,  that  tliej'  move  with  Anglais,  and  the  Theatre  des  Varietes, 

a  slow  and  continuous  movement  tow-  that  contains  for  the  boulevardier  all  his 

ard  the  west  native  aoiL    Beyond  is  the  unknown. 

The  heart  of  the  boulevard  has  chang-  the  barbaric,  "  the  provinces." 

ed  its  place  little  bj  little;  from  the  The  boulevard  is  the  domain  of  the 


Gymnase  to  the  Boulevard  Montmartre,  boulevardier,  it  is  his  salon ;  he  would 

then  to  the  Boulevard  dee  Italiene  and  like  to  drive  away  from  it  the  intruders 

the  Boulevard  des  Gapucines.     There  it  — those  who  do  not  belong  to  his  set. 

is  to-day.     For  the  Parisian,  the  boule-  When  the  boulevardier  travels  (he  some- 

vard  in  general  comprises,  if  you  like,  times  travels),  be  takes  with  him  the 

the  space  from  the  Madeleine  to  the  dust  of  the  boulevards  on  the  soles  of 

Bastille ;  but  that  is  merely,  so  to  speak,  his  shoes.     He  wanders  about  like  a 

a  geographical    expression.     The  real  lost  soul  till  he  meets  somebody,  man  or 

boulevard,  what  ia  known  in  our  slang  woman,  who  reminds  him  of  his  dear 

as  the  boulevard,  the  boulevard  par  ex-  boulevard.    Then  he  dilates  and  breathes 

cellence,  is  the  one  that  stretches  from  more  freely. 

the  Opera  to  the  rue  Montmartre.     And        At  bottom  this  fluttering  creature  that 

even  then,  the  tme,  the  real  boulevardier  bears  the  name  of  boulevardier — a  spe- 

finds  great  difficulty  in  getting  further  cies,  Imustsay,  which  is  becoming  rarer 

in  the  direction  of  the  Madeleine  than  every  day^ — is,  notwithstanding  his  air  of 

the   rue    du   Helder.     It   is   this   little  emancipation  and  scepticism,  the  veriest 

space,  says  M.  Victor  Foumel,  of  not  slave  of  routine.     His  life  is  ruled  hke 

more    than    half  a  square    kilometre,  music  paper.     He  saunters  tvrice  a  day 

where  are  arrayed  Tortoni's,  the  Caf<i  through  his  domain ;  the  first  time  be- 
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fore  dinner,  from  four  to  bIs  o'clock  ;        "  But,  you  kuow,  it  has  a  circulatioD 
the  second   time  from  ten   o'clock  to    of  sixty  thousand." 
midnif^ht,  or  ooe  o'clock  in  the  mom-        "  Possibly,   but    it's  not   a  Parisian 
ing,  after  the  play.     For  nothing  in  the    journal." 

world  would  he  fail  in  these  habits.    Be-        And  they  always  hark  back  to  that. 
sides,  he  has  other  obligations  ;  it  is  not    To  be  Parisian  or    not    to  be,  that  is 
permissible  for  him  to  miss  a  first  night    the  question  !    To  their  mind  there  are 
at  the  Varititi^s,  the  Vaudeville,  the  Gym-    no  good  or  bad  books,  absurd  pleasant- 
nase,  or  the  Ambigu.     Finally,  the  true    ries,  or  witty  sallies.     TherearePan'Mtzfi 
boulevardier  could  not  dispense,  what- 
ever might  be  the  state  of  hia  stomach, 
with  a  supper  at  impossible   hours  at 
the  Cafe  Riche  or  at  the  Maison  d'Or. 
Example :   my  excellent  colleague  and 
friend,  Aurelien  Scholl. 

He^he  is  the  king  of  the  boulevar- 
diers  ;  he  wiD  probably  be  the  last.  After 
him,  the  species  will  doubtless  disappear, 
a  species  of  which  he  will  have  been  the 
most  biilliant  specimen.  Between  our- 
selves, with  the  exception  of  him  and  a 
few  others,  the  boulevaixlier  is  a  rather 
mediocre  type  of  the  esprit  pariaien.  His 
great  fault  is  that  he  is  imbued  with  a 
sense  of  his  intellectual  and  moral  supe- 
riority over  the  rest  of  humanity.  He 
has  a  word  which  is  constantly  recurring 
to  bis  hps  in  conversation,  and  of  which 
he  makes  immoderate  use  when  he 
vrishes  to  judge  a  man  or  an  object,  a 
book  or  a  play.  He  says  i  "  So-and-so  is 
Parisian,"  or  "  Such  and  such  a  play  is 
Parisian  ; "  or  else,  "  It  is  very  Parisian, 
what  you  are  telling  me :  Not  a  bit 
Parisian,  so-and-so's  novel!"  And  ac- 
cording to  the  degree  of  Parisianism  of 
the  play,  the  novel,  or  the  author,  they 
rise  or  fall  in  the  consideration  of  the 
boulevardier.  Nothing  equals  the  es- 
teem of  the  boulevardier  for  whatever  is 
Parisian  ;  nothing  equals  his  disdain  for 
what  is  not. 

I  write  in  the  Anuaten  Poliliques  el 
Litttraires,  a  review  which  is  modelled 
somewhat  on  the  plan  of  your  Ameri- 
can magazines,  and  which  has  obtained 

a  great  circulation  in  France.     It  has  ^■' 

sixty  thousand  subscribers,  an  enorm-  H»'" 

ous  number  for  our  country  ;  but  these  a  BDui*vtrii><r— Enginh  t^p*. 

subscribers  almost  all  live  in  the  prov- 
inces ;    the  review    is  not  read  on  the    plays,  Parisian  novels,  a  Parisian  wit,  a 
boulevards.   Accordingly,  when  I  chance    Parisian  elegance, 
to  speak  of  it  to  certain  friends  of  mine        What  may  be  the  precise  significance 
among  the   boulevardiers,    you    should    of  that  sempiternal  adjective,  irritating 
see  their  disdainful  faces.  and  alluring,    which   is   always    flying 

"LesAnnalex?     .     .     Never  heard  of    about  our  boulevards  ?     What  is  meant 
it !  "  by  Parinian  ?     It  is  a  word  that  can  be 
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Half-past  ten. — The  boulevard  begins 
to  be  animated.  It  is  tlie  Iiour  of  the 
aperitif;  the  cafuB  are  filled  with  drink- 
ers sippmg  pale  absinthe  and  black  bit- 
tera.  The  restaurants  are  preparing  the 
plat  dujour;  hot  whiffa  of  cooking  arise 
from  the  basement  gratings  and  pro- 
voke the  appetite. 

Midday. — Breakfast  time  ;  the  taverus, 
the  breweries,  the  bouillonn  are  crammed 
with  people.     The  influential  stock-bro- 
kers eat  at  the  Cafe  Anglais,  or  at  Tor- 
toni's.     While  they  swallow  their  dozen 
ojaters    and    their    ChSteaubriand   aux 
pommes    gouffi'ees,    their  clerks,  full  of 
business,  come  and  inform  them  of  the 
lat«st   quotations  and  jot  down   their 
orders.     The  men  of  letters  and  fash- 
ionable chroniqueurs  eat  at  the  Maison 
d'Or  or  at  the  Cafe  Riche,  and  talk  the 
latest   gossip. 
Strangers    prefer 
to  go  to  the  Cafe 
de   la  Paix  or  to 
Paillard's ;  finally 
the   small   fry  of 
employees,   bour- 
geois   of   modest 
means,  and  retired 
officers,  crowd  in- 
to   the    Bouillon 
Parisien,  into 
Zimmer's  orPous- 
set's  breweries. 

One  o'clock:.  — 
You  sip  your  cof- 

your  cigar, 

2'tvo  o'clock.  — 
Nobody  now,  that 
is  to  sa,v,  no  loun- 
gers. Everyone  is 
attending  to  bis 
business.  The 
carriages,  in  an 
enormous  but  CO  u 
stantly  interrupt- 
ed torrent,  have 
great  difficulty  in 
moving  on  the 
crowded  roadway. 

FouT  o'clock. — 
This  is  the  hour 
of  the  newspaper, 
the  most  curious,  - 
the  most  charac-  f " 
teristichourofthe  *  tip*  of . 


boulevard.     There  is  then,  as  it  were,  a 
burst  of  fever,  a  renewal  of  activity.    On 
days  of  important  events,  one  is  obliged 
to  force  one's  way  mth  elbows  and  even 
fists  in  order  to  obtain  a  sheet  of  paper 
at  the  kiosks,  that  are  almost  taken  by 
storm.     Even  in  the  banality  of  everj-- 
day  life,  the  boulevard  assumes  at  the 
newspaper  hour  a  peculiar  aspect.     The 
parcels  of  newspapei-s  smelling  of  fresh 
ink  are  piled  up  before  the  kiosks  ;  the 
venders  fold  and  unfold  the  sheets,  the 
carriers  run    along   the  sidewalks,  and 
the   purchasers  throw    themselves  with 
avidity  upon  the  latest  news.     Ah  1  those 
newspaper  readers  !     What  a  fine  chap- 
ter might  be  devoted   to  them.     They 
can  be  divided  into  several  categories,  all 
equally  interesting.     There  are  the  hur- 
ried ones  who  glance  at  the  despatches, 
the  Bourse  quota- 
tions,  fold    their 
sheet,   and  never 
open  it  again  ;  the 
gourmets,  who  slip 
the   paper    into 
their  pocket  with- 
out opening  it, 
but  with  the  in- 
tention of  relish- 
ing it  quietly,  af- 
ter dinner,  vrith 
feet  in  slippers, 
before    the    fire- 
place; the  pas- 
sionate ones,  who 
always  buy  the 
same   paper,    the 
one   that  reflects 
their  opinions; 
the  sceptics  who 
buy    papers    dia- 
metrically oppos- 
ed to  one  another, 
and   give    them- 
selves the  malign 
pleasure  of  com- 
paring them,  and 
noting  their  con- 
tradictions. 

Six  o'clock.  — 
Time  for  a  ver- 
mouth ;  some  play 
dominoes.  This 
used  to  be  the 
hour  when  in  cer- 
ouin.iiit  tain  caf^s  men  of 
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letters  and  artists  were  wont  to  meet  have   disappeared.     Life   nowadaj's    is 

and  gossip  about  the  topics  of  the  day.  too  busy  t«  allow  one  to  spend  all  one's 

Thus  nere  organized  stnall  associations,  time  in  trifling  and  conversing.    There 

half  closed  to  outsiders,  some  of  which  are  no  more  divans,  reunions  where  one 

have  become  famous.     Thoae  customs  used  to  meet,  in  the  back  room  of  some 
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bier-houBe  or  faahionable  cafe,  men  of  the  Credit  Foncier  and  cry  out  with 
wit  talking  for  their  own  pleasure,  or  much  noisfi  the  morrow's  operations, 
for  the  amusement  of  the  gallery.  The  It  is  what  is  called  the  petite  Bourse  du 
boulevardier  is  reduced  now  to  drink-    mir. 

ing  his  absinthe  or  hie  vermouth  alone,  ^fidnight. — The  theatres  close.  This 
watching  for  amusement  the  ceaseless  is  the  time  when  the  aspect  of  the 
current  of  loungers  and  of  original  and  boulevards  is  most  varied.  All  classes 
exotic  figures  that  stroll  up  and  down  of  society  mingle,  elbowing  and  pushing 
the  boulevard.  one  another.    Ladies  from  the  Faubourg 

At  seeen  o'clock  or  half  pant  seven,  din-  Saint-Germain  alight  fi-om  their  coupes, 
ner.  Paris  is,  of  all  cities,  the  second  and  stop  for  a  cup  of  chocolate  at  Tor- 
city  where  one  can,  according  to  whim,  toni'e  ;  on  the  sidewalk  they  run  against 
eat  the  dearest  or  the  cheapest.  But  "night  beauties,"  women  with  painted 
on  the  boulevards  there  is  little  choice  ;  faces  who  ogle  at  belated  provincials ; 
the  rents  are  so  enormous  that  they  clubmen  with  collars  turned  up  and  a 
oblige  the  managers  of  the  restaurants  cigar  between  their  lips,  turn  their  steps 
to  maintain  very  high  prices.  Foreign-  toward  the  clubs,  where  they  intend  to 
ers,  beware !  You  are  exploited  in  indulge  in  a  game  of  baccarai  The 
Paris  just  as  we  are  probably  pounced  dramatic  critics  rush  to  their  news- 
upon   in   New     York.       Capittils   have    papers    in    order    to    improvise    their 

accounts  of  the  play.  And 
conspicuous  above  the  incon- 
gruous throng,  a  legion  of 
ragged  hawkers,  whom  we  call 
camelotg,  echo  one  another's 
voices  on  the  boulevards, 
howling  obscene  titles,  prof- 
fering to  the  public  ignoble 
papers  full  of  nastiness  and 
slanders.  This  is  one  of  the 
worst  ofTences  of  Paris,  this 
deluge  of  filthy  publications 
which  are  cried  out  with  im- 
punity in  our  streets  without 
the  police  daring  to  interfere. 
All  reputations  are  assaulted 
in  them ;  the  most  honorable 
men  are  dragged  in  the  mire. 
— Ask  for  the  scandal  about 
M.  Bouvier ! 

— See  the  truth  about  the 
jobbery  of  M.  Jules  Ferry  1 

— Read  the  private  life  of 
Leo  the  XlHth ! 

All  this  you  hear  cried  out 
at  the  street  crossings.  These 
repugnant  pamphlets  are 
thrust  under  your  eyes  and 
bawled  into  your  ears.  Pro- 
fessional "  barkers  "  of  defiled 
Nowiboyi  on  ih.  Bouionid  dai  Cipucinii.  shects   soil  with   their   com- 

mentaries the  ministers  of 
nothing  to  learn  from  one  another  in  yesterday  and  those  of  to  -  morrow, 
that  respect.  And  the  mob  hears,   listens  to,  is  in- 

Nine  o'clock. — You  go  to  the  theatre,  fluenced  by  such  infamous  delations, 
smoking  yourcigar,  while  speculators  on  And  any  foreigner  who  were  to  take 
the  Bourse  crowd  into  the  vast  hall  of    literaUy,  from  the  rue  du  Helder  to  the 
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rue  Montmartre,  tdl  that  is  howled  there  have  lost  their  clients,  both  men  and 

of  disgusting  nonsense,  would  wonder  women,  either  because  these  have  less 

where  France  had  come  to,  and  what  money  to  spend,  or  because  thej  have 

sort  of  a  nation  it  was  that  allowed  become  more  reasonable.     Fashionable 

evildoers  to  distribute  placards  in  which  young  men  now  pass  their  nights  at 

the  most  respectable  of  ito  public  men  the  club,  while  others  go  virtuously  to 

and    functionaries     were     thus     freely  bed  I     There  are  stiU  noctambuliats  in 

scoffed  at.  Paris,  but  they  are  becoming  rarer  and 

One  o'clock. — People  sup,  or  rather  rarer. 
used  to  sup.  For  the  late  supper  is  At  three  o'clock  the  boulevard  is  at 
tending  to  disappear  from  our  customs,  rest.  It  is  almost  deserted  ;  no  more 
Under  the  Empire,  our  gilded  youth  carriages  ;  here  and  there  a  belated  way- 
were  wont  to  assemble  in  certain  "  high  farer  regaining  his  home,  whose  steps 
life  "  restaurants,  toward  one  o'clock  in  resound  on  the  asphalt ;  or  some  drunk- 
the  morning,  with  women  who  were  not  ard  who  is  dozing  hidden  behind  a  tree, 
all  of  the  first  order.  They  would  get  while  the  pohcem en  silently  stride  along 
tipsy  on  champagne,  and  it  was  Uie  the  sidewalk.  At  that  hour  life  begins 
tlung  to  break  a  great  deal  of  crockery,  to  awaken  at  the  Halles. 
Certain  supper  parties  in  the  "big  sis-  We  have  had  a  bird's-eye  view  of  the 
teen  "  of  the  Cafe  Anglais  are  legendary,  boulevard.  Let  us  now  pass  to  details. 
One-  could  sup,  however,  with  less  es-  Let  us  take  a  walk,  glancing,  as  we  pass 
pense  and  less  rumpus  in  other  establish-  by,  at  the  shops,  the  monuments,  the 
ments,  where  could  always  be  found  restaurants,  and  the  cafts. 
numerous  and  gallant  company.  These  The  restaurant  is  one  of  the  glories  of 
establishments  seem,  since  the  siege,  to  our  Paris. 
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("Where  ehall  we  dine 7") 

n.  The  Cafes  and  the  Hebtackants.  Here  is  t!ie  Grand  Cafi;.  It  is  an  im- 
meoRe  establishment,  luxurious,  gilded 

We   are   vei-y  proud,  we   French,  of  on  all  sides,  oruamented  with  paintings, 

our  cooking  ;  we  consider  it  the  best  in  and    furnished    with    softly    cushioned 

the   world,  and    this  opinion    must   be  Heats.     In  the  hall  that  runs  along  the 

founded  on  fact,  since  the  sovereigns  of  boulevard  stay   the  peaceful  folk  who 

Europe,  as  well  as  the   millionaires  of  write  their  correspondence  or  read  the 

America,  borrow  our  cooks  and  follow  papers  while  sipping  their  absinthe.    In 

our  receipts.  the    rear    opens    an    immense    gallery 

Therefore  let  us  set  forth,  starting  specially  appropriated  to  billiard  play- 

from  the  church  of  the  Madeleine,  and  ers  ;  there  every  day  famous  professors 

advance   at   a    leisurely   pace,    without  come    for   practice,  the    illustrious  Vig- 

hurrying,  like  good  bourgeois  to  whom  naus,  the  no  leas  celebrated  Slosson,  Ms 

the  doctor  has  recommended  exercise.  emulator  and  bis  rival ;  the  one  phleg- 
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matic,  slow,  and  methodical ;  the  other  "  You  see  that  personage  ?  "  s^id  my 

nervous  and  quick  as  gunpowder.  friend. 

The  interest  in  billiards  with  us  is  "Yes;  undoubtedly  he's  the  patron." 

beginning  to  abate ;  but  a  few  years  "  Perfectly.    Do  you  know  what  the 

ago    it  used  to  be  a  rage,  a   furor,  amount  of  his  fortune  is?" 

Whenever  a  match  was  going  on  be-  "I  confess  that  I  don V 

tween  two  great  champions,  an  enor-  ''He  enjoys  an  annual  income  of  five 

mous    crowd  would    station  itself   in  hundred  thousand  francs." 

front  of  the  caf 6  and  greet  the  victor's  ''That's  a  very  pretty  sum  I      And 

name  with  exclamations  or  vociferations,  doesn't  he  consider  himself  rich  enough 

according  as  he  belonged  to  our  coun-  yet?    Does  he  continue  to  work ? " 

try  or  to  another.  Bets  were  exchanged,  "  Hia  story  is  curious,  and  111  tell  it  to 

and  sometimes  discussions  degenerated  you.    Five  years  ago,  he  vnshed  to  re- 

into  fights.  tire.    He  had  begun  as  a  scullion  in  a 

One    evening,  I    remember,   toward  low  eating-house ;  when  he  found  him- 

1886, 1  was  returning  from  the  theatre,  self  master  of   several  millions  he  re- 

I  was  preparing  to  cross  the  boulevard,  solved  to  amuse  himself  and  have  a 

when  I  saw  from  afar  a  great  gathering,  good  time.    He  sold  the  Gaf6  de  la 

heard  loud  shouts,  and  saw  hats  thrown  Paix,  bought  a  superb  hdtel  in  Paris,  a 

in  the  air.     "  What  is  it?    Is  the  Opera  fine  chateau  in  the  provinces,  surround- 

house  on  fire  ?    Has  the  President  of  ed  himself  with  servants,  and  for  a  few 

the  Republic  been  assassinated  ?  "  weeks  imagined  that  he  was  the  hap- 

An  individual  who  was  passing  by  piest  man  in  the  world.    Before  long 

gazed  at  me  vnth  an  air  of  pity.  he  changed  his  mind." 

"  Don't  you  know  the  great  news  ?  "  "  Really  ?  " 

he  said,  "Yignaux  is  a  good  firstl"  "You  vnll  see.    The  good  man  had 

And  from  the  glance  which  he  threw  pluckily  toiled  all  his  life,  he  had  never 

me,  as  he  noticed  my  moderate  enthnsi-  had  time  to  occupy  himself  with  any- 

asm,  I  felt  that  this  patriot  held  me  in  thing  but  his  Idtchen ;  he  v^as  entirely 

low  esteem.  illit^te,  and  his  vnfe  v^as  hardly  better 

While  the  Grand  Gaf6  is  frequented  educated  than  he.    They  had  no  taste 

by  the  billiard-players^  the  Gaf4  de  la  either  for  reading,  the  theatre,  or  the 

Paix  has  as  customers  the  elegant  and  museums ;  they  had  nothing  to  do ;  the 

wealthy  young  men  of  Paris,  those  whom  days  began  to  seem  to  l£em  cruelly 

we  call  in  our  slang  gommeux,  pschut-  long — ^in  short,  they  were  soon  bored  to 

teux  or  hicarre  (for  every  year  we  coin  death.    They  tried  to  make  friends^  but 

some  new  word).    Toward  five  o'clock  they  were  ashamed  to  seek  for  them  in 

they  arrive,  irreproachably  gloved,  with  their  former  class,  in  the  dass  of  cooks 

wide  shirt  fronts,  spick  and  span,  wear-  and  scullery  boys.    On  the  other  hand, 

ing  dazzling  silk  hats,  and  toying  vnth  the  real  bourgeois  found  no  pleasure  in 

silver-handled  sticks.    When  the  tern-  associating  with  vulgar  and  unpolished 

perature  is  not  too  cool,  they  sit  out  in  upstarts.    Our  friend  and  his  vnfe  gave 

the  open,  on  the  terrace,  order  a  ver-  exquisite  dinners  to  which  nobody  cama 

mouth  or  a  sherry  cobbler,  and  stare  They  proffered  courtesies  which  nobody 

motionless,  vdthout  saying  a  word,  at  returned.    At  the  end  of  a  few  months  of 

the  Parisiennes  hurrying  by.  this  mode  of  life,  the  restaurateur  and  his 

The  Gaf6  de  la  Paix  is  one  of  the  wife  could  stand  it  no  longer :  '  I  have 

most  prosperous  in  Paris ;  all  those  who  enough  of  it,'  he  said  to  his  better  half, 

have  managed  it  have  made   fortunes  '  I  fe^  that  I  am  pining  away — ^I  am  los- 

and  have  retired,  at  the  end  of  a  few  ing  my  appetite— I  can  no  longer  sleep 

years,  with  pretty  savings.    One  day,  — -I  cannot  exist  without  work.    I  am 

when  I  vTas  dining  there  with  a  friend  going  to  buy  back  the  Gaf6  de  la  Paix.' 

(you  dine  well  but  your  purse  suffers),  He  bought  it  back,  and  immediately, 

I  noticed  a  very  solemn  gentleman  who  vnth  work,  he  recovered  his  health  and 

was  moving  about  between  the  tables,  spirits.    You  see  him  from  here.    What 

scrutinizing  everything  with  the  eye  of  activity  I    What  animation !    He  is  now 

a  master,  and  reprimanding  the  viraiters.  making  his  eleventh  million." 
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"  Axid  what  will  he  do  with  his  mon-  so — ^to  him — ^was  that  in  giving  change 

ej  ?  "  he  kept  the  best  part  of  it  for  himself ; 

''Have  no  care ;  he  has  a  son  of  fif-  if  detected  by  chance  he  had  but  to  re- 
teen  who  will  soon  undertake  to  squan-  peat : 

der  it  with  actresses  and  ladies  of  easy  ''  Pardon  me !  pardon  me !  a  thousand 

morals."  pardons ! " 

And  while  I  am  speaking  of  these  Nowadays  the    Caf6  Tortoni  is    no 

ladies,  I  vdll  show  you  in  passing  the  longer  haunted  by  diplomats  like  Tal- 

caf^  where  they  most  do  gather — the  leyrand,  but  by  journalists  and  men  of 

Caf6  Peters,  next  to  the  Vaudeville —  letters.    Toveard  six  o'clock  are  found 

every  night  at  midnight,  after  the  thea-  now  and  then  gathered  around  its  tables 

tre,  they  ascend  to  the  first  floor,  where  a  few  men  of  wit:  Albert  Wol£^  !£!mile 

they  wait  for  Fortime  to  appear  to  them  Blavet,  Henry   Fouquier,    and    finally 

in  the  shape  of  a  wealthy  foreigner.  Aur^lien    Scholl,    the    most    brilliant 

But  enough  of  thai    Let  us  throw  talker  of  Paris. 

a  thankful  glance  at  the  Gaf6  Napolitain,  Scholl  is  the  living   incarnation  of 

where  you  get  the  best  water-ices  in  what  we  call  French  wit — ^a  wit  made  of 

Paris,  at  the  restaurant  Paillard,  whose  lightness,  of  fantasy,  and  also  of  sarcasm. 

maitre  d'hdtel,  Joseph,  had  the  honor  of  SchoU's  bite  is  cruel ;  it  is  imprudent  to 

serving  for  a  year  your  richissime  Mr.  irritate  him,  for    sooner    or  later    he 

Yanderbilt,  and  let  us  come  at  once  to  vnreaks  his  revenge,  and  as  he  handles 

one  of  our  oldest  and  most  celebrated  the  sword  vnth  rare  skill,  he  is  as  dan- 

caf  ^s — the  Caf  6  Tortoni.  gerous  on  the  field  as  in  the  newspaper. 

Tortoni  I    The  name  does  not  suggest  If  dpropos  of  the  boulevard  I  speak 

much  to  you,  but  to  us  Parisians  it  is  to  you  of  Aur^lien  Scholl,  it  is  because 

full  of  reminiscences.    I  have  said  that  both  are  intimately  related.    The  boule- 

this  establishment  is  one  of  the  oldest  vard  would  not  exist  vnthout  Aur61ien 

in  Paris.    It  was  founded  in  1798  by  Scholl;  Scholl  could  not  live  without 

two  Italians,  Yalloni  and  Tortoni    It  the  boulevard.    He   passes  his  whole 

soon  became  fashionable  ;  gentlemen  of  existence  on  the  boulevard  ;  he  lounges, 

the  long  robe  and   functionaries  fre-  he  smokes  his  cigar,  he  converses,  he 

quented  it.    Among  the  habitues  was  a  breakfasts,  he  sups  (and  sups  well,  too) 

lawyer  named  Spolor,  whose  skill  at  on  the  boulevard.    For  this  Parisian  is 

billiards  was  surprising.    Prince  Talley-  gifted  vrith  a  formidable  appetite,  and 

rand  had  such  pleasure  in  seeing  Spo-  wields  the  best  fork  I  know, 

lor  play,  he  felt  such  confidence  in  his  Recently  I  had  occasion  to  make  a 

game,  that  he  invited  him  one  day  to  little  trip  vdth  him.    We  had  gone,  vdth 

his  house  and  presented  him  to  one  of  a  few  brethren  of  the  press,  to  hear 

his  friends,  the  general   receiver   for  at  Nice  GHnka's  ''life  for  the  Tzar," 

the  department  of  the  Yosges,  also  a  on  the    invitation    of   the    impresario 

great  biUiard-player,  and  very  proud  of  Gunsbourg.     We   tarried  there  eight 

his  talent.    A  bet  was  made,  a  solemn  days,  and  I  can  say,  vnthout  exaggera- 

match  was  engaged  between  Spolor  and  tion,  that  those  eight  days  were  spent 

the  receiver,  who  lost  in  a  few  hours  in   eating.     The   table  was  constuitly 

forty  thousand  francs    .    .     .    Tou  see  set,  and  what  a  table  I    Twelve  dishes 

that  it  is  sometimes  useful  to  know  how  at  every  meal,  generous  wines,  and  fine 

to  play  billiards.  liqueurs. 

One  of  the  most  curious  types  of  When  we  departed  we  were  all  ill,  our 

the  Gaf6  Tortoni  vms  Provost,  one  of  stomachs  were  on  fire,  and  when  we  got 

the  waiters,  whose  spine  was  as  supple  into  the  cars,  after  a  last  breakfast  more 

as  his  conscience,  and  who  never  ap-  copious  even  than  the  others,  we  heaved 

proached    you  unless   bowed    to    the  a  sigh  of  relief.    At  last  we  were  to  be 

ground,  and  asking  in  his  softest  tones :  allowed  to  fast  for  a  few  hours !    Scholl 

"  Pardon  me  I  A  thousand  pardons  !  was  vnth  us,  as  I  said,  and  was  lugging 

Is  monsieur  good  endugh  to  desire  any-  an  enormous  valise.    Hardly  had  the 

thing?"  train  set  forth,  than  Scholl  opened  his 

It  was  exquisite.    What  v«ras  no  less  valise  and  pulled  fortii,  vdth  the  most 
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perfect  equanimity,  a  pile  of  sandwiches  HL   The  Shops  of  thb  Boulevabd. 

and  a  bottle  of  pale  ide.    We  stared  at 

him  with  stupefaction.  Yon  may  well  imagine  that  my  inten- 

"  What  are  you  going  to  do  with  these  tion  is  not  to  describe  in  detail  all  the 

provisions  ?  "  I  asked  of  him.  shops  that  line  the  bouleyard.    A  volume 

"  Why,  absorb  them,  with  your  per-  wo^d  not  suffice ;  besides  I  know  them 

mission."  yery  imperfectly,  as  I  enter  them  as  little 

"  We  have  just  risen  from  breakfast"  as  possible  and  prefer  to  stay  at  home. 

"Nothing  makes  me  feel  so  hollow  as  But  I  wish  to  speak  of  a  few  great 

a  railroad  journey."  merchants  whose  celebrity  is  European 

It  must  DC  that  the  boulevard  makes  and  who  participate  in  the  beautifying 
Aur^lien  SchoU  feel  quite  as  hollow,  for  of  our  favorite  promenade, 
he  treats  himself  every  night,  so  I  am  In  the  first  rank,  I  should  mention 
told,  to  a  wonderful  supper  at  the  Caf6  the  confectioner  Boissier.  During  ele- 
Biche  or  at  the  Caf6  Anglais.  The  ven  months  of  the  year  his  richly  paint- 
waiters  in  these  establishments  quake  ed  shop  is  fairly  quiet  and  almost  de- 
bef ore  him  (SchoU  is  very  difficult  to  serted ;  but  from  uie  first  of  December 
please  and  ffuls  into  a  violent  rage  if  his  an  immense  crowd  invades  it,  and  it  is 
roast  beef  d  la  Chdteaubriand  is  not  impossible  to  move  and  secure  attention, 
cooked  to  the  right  point),  and  relieve  Two  confectioners  thus  divide  f ashion- 
him  of  his  cane  and  hat  with  all  the  de-  able  custom :  Marquis  for  chocolates, 
monstrations  of  humility  and  respect.  Boissier  for  bonbons.    Is  it  that  sweets 

I  mentioned  a  moment  ago  the  Caf£  from  them  are  any  better  than  from  the 
Anglais.  This  world-renowned  establish-  comer  grocer's?  I  would  not  dare  affirm 
ment  is  situated  on  the  Boulevard  des  it ;  it  is  the  name  that  is  sought  for.  A 
Italiens,  next  to  the  former  Op6ra-Com-  gentleman  could  not  decently  offer  a 
Ique.  It  is  nowadays  somewhat  neglect-  woman  of  the  world  a  bag  of  comfits 
ed  by  young  and  elegant  society,  and  is  that  came  from  any  other  place  than 
especially  frequented  by  great  financiers,  Boissier's.  Fashion  and  vanitjr  preclude 
by  a  set  of  money-changers  and  bankers,  it.  You  make  a  present  of  a  box  signed 
But  in  old  times,  thirtjr  or  forty  years  Boissier,  it  proves  that  you  have  paid 
ago,  with  what  splendor  shone  the  Caf 6  very  dear  for  it,  that  you  have  not  looked 
Anglais  !  and  how  many  memories  cling  at  expense ;  your  reputation  for  gallant- 
to  it  I    The  dining-room  of  the  first  floor,  ry  is  saved. 

the  "  big  sixteen"  of  which  I  was  telling  You  are  not  ignorant  of  the  influence 

you  a  moment  ago,  has  seen  all  the  thikt  a  pretty  woman's  eyes  can  exert  over 

gentlemen,  all  the  high  livers,  all  the  a  purchaser.    How  resist  the  charm  of  a 

celebrated  artists  of  fVance  and  foreign  gracious  smile  ?   How  put  aside  the  ob- 

countries  pass  through  it.  lect  proffered  by  a  white  and  dimpled 

But  let  us  go  on.  Here  is  the  Maison  nand?  The  manager  of  the  Maison 
d'Or,  where  our  great  novelist,  Alexan-  Boissier,  who  kens  the  weaknesses  of 
dre  Dumas  the  elder,  elected  for  more  the  human  heart,  is  careful  to  engage, 
than  a  year  his  residence.  Here  is  during  the  holiday  season,  a  whole  regi- 
Br^bant's,  which,  during  the  siege  of  ment  of  pleasing  damsels  who  bewitch 
Paris  in  1871,  foimd  means,  notwith-  the  public  These  poor  girls  deserve  some 
standing  the  scarcity  of  provisions,  to  credit  for  preserving  their  spirits  and 
furnish  its  clients  with  varied  dishes,  gayety,  for  during  two  weeks  they  en- 
and  even  with  white  bread.  Here  is  loy  but  a  few  hours  of  rest  All  day 
D^sirS  Beaurain's,  where  you  can  eat  long  they  wait  on  customers;  in  the 
excellent  bouillabaisse ;  here  is  the  Caf6  evening  they  make  up  parcels  and  place 
Marguery,  the  Caf  £  Provost,  and  finally,  inside  the  boxes  the  visiting  cards  which 
at  the  other  extremity,  toward  the  Bas-  they  have  received, 
tille,  the  famous  Caf6  Turc,  where,  for  This  work  is  of  the  most  deUcate  kind, 
my  part,  I  have  never  seen  a  Turk,  but  A  moment  of  distraction,  of  thought- 
only  a  crescent  that  is  figured  above  the  lessness,  may  occasion  catastrophes, 
entrance,  and  thus  justified  the  name  of  Last  year  one  of  my  friends,  married 
the  caf4.  to  a  very  jealous  woman,  had  gone  into 
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Boissier's  to  purchase  his  Christmas  This  is  a  most  interesting  little  comer, 
presenta  He  chose  two  bonbonni^res,  especiallj  in  summer,  when  all  our  bou- 
one  for  his  wife,  the  other  for  MUe.  Z.,  a  levardiers  are  dispersed  to  the  four  winds 
charming  actress  of  the  Th£&tre  Fran-  of  heayen.  When  they  return  to  Paris, 
9ais  ;  he  left  in  care  of  the  saleswoman  between  two  trips,  be  it  but  for  three 
two  cards,  each  with  a  dedicatory  inscrip-  hours,  they  stop  at  the  Librairie  Nou- 
tion.  The  poor  girl  was  clumsy  enough  velle,  and  within  five  minutes  they  are 
to  make  so  bad  a  mistake  that  the  next  up  with  all  that  is  said,  with  all  that 
morning  the  actress  receiyed  the  present  is  written  in  the  great  city.  In  the 
intended  for  the  wife,  and  the  wife  re-  broad  daylight  of  that  shop  is  pub- 
ceiyed  the  gift  intended  for  the  actress,  lished  an  oral  chronicle  that  savors 
I  need  not  dwell  on  the  scene  that  en-  all  the  gossip  of  the  reporters.  The 
sued.  My  friend  implored  for  pardon  woman  of  the  world,  before  starting  on 
on  both  knees,  he  tore  out  his  hair  with  her  travels,  alights  ^m  her  coup^,  in- 
despair.  The  'outraged  spouse  was  in-  spects  the  new  volumes,  chooses  one  and 
flexible  and  sued  for  divorce.  The  most  takes  it  off  to  Dieppe  or  to  Trouville. 
comical  part  of  the  adventure  was  that  The  apprentice-actress,  fresh  from  the 
the  unfortunate,  rebuffed  by  the  rigor  Conservatoire,  comes  in  a  straw  hat  to 
of  his  wife,  fled  to  the  actress  for  con-  buy  the  last  monologue  which  she  in- 
solation, and  that  the  latter  closed  her  tends  to  recite  before  the  sea-side  bath- 
door  on  him,  accusing  him  of  having  ers. 

deceived  her.  What  disasters  may  a  A  few  years  ago  the  manager  of  the 
box  of  bonbons  cause  I  Librairie  Nouvelle  was  Achille,  a  charm- 
But  let  us  leave  Boissier's  and  pursue  ing  fellow,  gifted  with  an  astonishing 
our  way.  Hardly  have  we  taken  a  few  memory,  very  well  up  in  contemporary 
steps  before  a  succulent  odor  of  truffles,  literature,  and  the  Providence  of  men 
an  agreeable  smell  of  cooking  rises  to  of  letters  and  journalists.  Had  you 
.our  nostrils.  We  stand  before  the  estab-  any  information  to  ask,  Achille  was  al- 
lishment  of  Potel  &  Chabot.  The  shop  ways  ready — ^he  allowed  himself  to  be 
presents  nothing  extraordinary,  it  is  consulted  as  you  would  run  over  the 
modest  and  almost  mean ;  it  contains  a  leaves  of  a  dictionary.  And  if,  by 
few  appetizing  fowls  and  some  fine  fruit,  chance,  he  hesitated,  you  would  see 
Yet  an  equipage  stops  at  the  door.  A  rise  from  one  of  the  comers  of  the 
busy-looking  man  alights  ;  he  enters  the  shop  a  little  old  man  full  of  amiability, 
shop  and  addresses  the  patron^  an  im-  who  came  to  your  rescue  with  a  smile 
posing  personage  in  white  vest  and  on  his  lips.  This  old  man  was  named, 
cook's  cap.  and  is  still  named,  Oustave  Claudin.  He 
"Monsieur,"  he  says,  "I  have  had  an  is  the  man  in  France  who  knows  the 
accident ;  I  am  to  have  thirty  people  to  most  Parisians  and  Parisiennes — I  mean 
dinner  at  once,  and  my  chef  has  just  Parisians  and  Parisiennes  of  note.  His 
fallen  ilL  Can  you  prepare  immediately  reminiscences  are  a  mine  where  aU  the 
a  dumer  of  thirty  covers?  You  have  chroniclers  have  delved.  It  was  from 
three-quarters  of  an  hour  to  do  it  in."  him  that  Jules  Claretie  had  the  foUow- 
"  All  right,  your  dinner  will  be  ready."  ing  anecdote  about  Blanche  d'Antigny. 
The  house  of  Potel  &  Chabot  is  a  One  day  this  meny  singer,  whose  tal- 
vast  factory ;  it  gives  employment  to  ent  was  contestable  but  whose  beauiy 
hundreds  of  cooks  who  toil  night  and  wasmarvellous,  comes  into  the  Librairie 
day.  Last  year,  when  the  President  of  Nouvelle  and  asks  for  the  "B^cits  m^ro- 
the  Eepublic  gave  a  banquet  to  the  vingiens,"  the  erudite  work  of  Augustin 
twenty-four  thousand  mayors  of  France,  Thierry. 

he  turned  to  Potel  &  Chabot,  and  that  *^ Ajid.^hj,  grands dieuxf"  asksClau- 

gigantic  dinner  for  twenty-four  thou-  din. 

sand    guests  was  served  without   the  ''Why?       Because    the    composer, 

slightest  mishap.  Herv6,  has  given  me  the  chief  r61e  in  his 

Let  us  go  on,  passing  before  the  su-  opera  bouffe  'Chilp^ric,'  and  I  want  to 

perb  palace  of  the   Credit  Lyonnais,  enter  dans  la peau  du peraonnage" 

and  stop  at  the  ''Librairie  Nouvelle."  Blanche  d'Antigny  reading  the  "B^cits 
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m^rovingiens "  to  create  a  rdle  in  an  in  her  newly  painted  shop  is  estab- 

operettal   It  is  one  of  those  purely  Pari-  lished  the  indnstiy  of  a  ^n  c^  8i^^  cob- 

sian  ironies  which  we  can  note  in  pass-  bier,  who  soles  shoes  in  thirty  minutes 

ing,  but  could  not  invent.  for  the  modest  sum  of  one  franc. 

But  I  must  limit  myself;  I  cannot 

tarry  so  long  before  all  the  celebrated  This  sketch   would   be  incomplete, 

shops  which,  in  this  region  of  the  boule-  were  I  not  to  say  a  word  of  what  we 

yard,  might  claim  my  attention.    I  must  call  here    the    New  Year's   "barracks 

content    myself  with   noticing   briefly  {*  baroques  *  du  jour  de  Van)" 

Barbedienne,   the    dealer   in    bronzes,  Every  year,  about  the  16th  of  Decem- 

whose  shop  contains  the  most  perfect  ber,  Paris  is  metamorphosed  into  a  vast 

masterpieces  of   contemporary  sculpt-  toy-fair  which  lasts  a  full  month.    From 

ure  (M.  Barbedienne,  who  carries  nis  the  Bastille  to  the  Madeleine,  all  along 

eighty  years  lightly,  and  possesses  a  the  boulevards,  stretches  a  double  row  of 

respeictable  number  of  millions,  began  booths  made  of  planking,  a  mere  space 

life  as  a  paper-hanger) ;  the  MenagSre,  wide  or  high,  where  are  retailed  all 

a  gr^t  bazaar  known  all  over  the  world,  those  things  that  can  excite  the  cupidity 

where  may  be  found  assembled  all  the  of  children.    One-half  of  Paris  descends 

objects  necessary  in  everyday  life.    Here  into  the  street  to  sell  to  the  other  half 

are  other  shops  of  less  importance,  but  mountains  of  jumping  jacks,  pyramids 

more  picturesque — like  the  baker  of  of  Punches,  and  myriads  of  dolls.    For 

brioches  of  the  rue  de  la  Lune,  whose  thirty  consecutive  days  you  hear  floating 

golden  cakes  are  the  delight  of  students  over  the  great  city  an  infernal  concert, 

and  saleswomen.  where  rattle  and  pipe  play  their  part, 

I  come  at  last  to  the  ultimate  regions  and  the  penny  trumpet  mingles  its  shnll 

of  the  boulevard,  on  the  other  side  of  cry  with  the  beating  of  drums, 

the  Ch&teau  d'Eau ;  to  the  Boulevards  How  few  people   realize,   as  Victor 

du  Temple  and  des  Filles  du  Calvaire.  Foumel  has  ingeniously  said,  at  how 

This  quarter  iU9ed  to  be  exceedingly  many  points  of  contact  the  world  of 

curious,  filled  with  dealers  in  antiquities  doUs  is  related  to  the  world  of  the  liv- 

and  bric-drbrac.    Whenever  I  happened  ing !    The  doll-fair  is  like  an  immense 

to  pass  there  in  the  days  of  my  youtti,  I  emptying  place  into  which  flow,  like 

used  to  stop  before  those  tempting  shops  rivers  into  the  sea,  all  the  characters 

where,  hidden  beneath  the  dust,  were  to  and  events  with  which  the  chroniclers 

be  found  inestimable  treasurer  which  have  busied  themselves  in  the  course 

the  meagreness  of  my  purse  would  not  of  the  year.    All  the  cast^ff  costumes 

let  me  purchase.  of  contemporary  comedy  are  hung  up  in 

The  most  astonishing  of  these  shops  the  dressing-room.     It  is  with  bits  of 

was    that    of    Mother   Vidalenq.    Ahl  politics,  with  national  traits,  and  with 

Mother  Vidalenq !  what  memories  that  fragments  of  history  that  tiie  puppets 

name  suggests!    She  was  a  little  old  that  amuse  the  children  are  made  up. 

woman,   coquettishly  clad  in  a  dress  I  should  be  much  astonished  if  Oeneral 

of  pure  silk  with  shoulder-of-mutton  Boulanger  did  not  play  his  little  r61e 

sleeves,  and  crowned  with  a  cap  which  this  year  in  the  thirteen-sou  shops, 

seemed  at  first  sight  very  simple,  but  The  toy-fair  occupies,  as  I  have  said, 

was  lined  with  lace  of  a  fabulous  price,  the  whole  of  the  boulevard  from  the 

She  would  receive  vou  with  an  affiible  Madeleine  to  the  Bastille,  and  it  reflects 

smile,  with  somewnat  mincing  graces,  by  turns  the  political  opinions  of  the 

and  aJlow  you  to  glance  over  her  treas-  quarters  which  it  traversea    Here  we 

ures.     And  what  treasures!    Flemish  find    the    reactionary  toys,   there    the 

tapestries  with  figures,  pieces  of  an-  republican,    democratic,    and    socialist 

cient  brocade ;  beds  of  all  epochs  and  toys.    On  the  Boulevard  des  Capudnes 

all  styles,  d  la  duchesse,  d  la  polonaise  ;  Hiie  wealthy  quarter)  are  exhibited,  in 

adorably  carved  armchairs,  armchairs  d  nne  satin-lined  boxes,  luxurious  ^nner- 

poche,  d  cartouche,  en  cabriolet,  d  con^  sets,  and  dolls  that  smile  disdainfully. 

Jessionnal.  On  the  Boulevard  du  Temple,  you  are 

Mother  Vidalenq  is  dead  now,  and  offered  pasteboard  images  of  the  Be- 
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public,  wearing  the  Phiygian  cap  and  this.    A  timid  director  of  the  Opera  is 

clad  in  scarlet.     "  Tell  me  whom  you  improbable.    Yet  it  is  true.    Vaucorbeil 

frequent,  and  m  tell  you  who  you  are,"  was  modest  and  timorous ;  he  submitted 

affinns  tiie  old  proverb  ;  tell  me  what  to  the  will  of  his  artists  instead  of  im- 

toys  you  buy  for  your  son,  and  111  tell  posing  his  own.   It  was  to  him  iliat  there 

you  what  your  poUtical  opinion  is.  happened  the  comical  adventure  which 

All  this  agitation  lasts  three  weeks,  a  Parisian  chroniqueur  has   noted   in 

On  the  morning  of  the  10th  of  January  one  of  his  books. 

the  little  booths  are  emptied,  unhinged^  One  day  the  members  of  the  chorus, 
carried  off  I  know  not  where ;  and  the  who  had  long  been  asking  higher  sal- 
same  evening  the  boulevard,  after  a  gi-  aries,  declared  to  Yaucorl^il  tiiat  they 
gantic  sweejHng,  resumes  its  accustomed  were  quite  willing  to  sing,  but  that  they 
aspect.  did  not  intend  to  make  the  gestures 

of  their  r61es. 

"  What  is  it  ?  "  exclaimed  Vaucorbeil, 

IV.    Thb  Thbatbbs.  ''I  do  not  quite  understand." 

(  The  fact  is  that  their  claims — ^inad- 

I  COULD  not  end  this  monograph  of  missible,   of  course — loere  diffictdt   to 

the  boulevards  vnthout  speaking  of  the  understand.) 

theatres.    The  theatre  is  intimately  re-  ''Yet  it  is  very  simple,"  answered  a 

lated  to  Parisian  life.    It  is  as  impos-  delegate  of  the  <morus.     "We  are  lyiio 

sible  to  imagine  Paris  without  theatres  artists.    We  are  engaged  to  sing — we 

as  a  man  without  a  head.    There  are  will  sing — make  us  sing.    But  for  the 

twelve  of  them  on  the  boulevards  only :  gestxires,  engage  supernumeraries  who 

the  Op^ra,  the  Nouveaut^s,  the  Vaude-  will  perform  tluit  pantomime.    To  each 

ville,  the  Vari^t^s,  the  Gymnase,  the  his  rank." 

Benaissance,  the   Porte    l^aint-Martin,  This  question  of  gesture,  which  be- 

the  Ambigu,  the  Folies  Dramatiques,  came  for  Vaucorbeil  a  serious  subject 

D^jazet,  the  Cirque  d'Hiver,  and  Beau-  of  worry,  puts  me  in  mind  of  a  charm- 

marchais.  ing  viritticism  of  Labiche,  our  celebrated 

Honor  to  whom  honor  is  due.    Let  diumatio   author.      He  was  presidmg 

us  begin  with  the  Op6ra.    I  need  not  de-  one  day  over  a  literary  committee.    His 

scribe  the  admirable  monument  erected  two  colleagues — ^Henri  de  Bomier  and 

by  Charles  Oamier.    Most  of  those  who  Pailleron — ^had    almost   simultaneously 

vnll  read  these  lines  know  it,  either  from  asked  for  the  floor  to  treat  the  question 

having  seen  it  in  nature,  or  through  the  in  order. 

photograph.  It  is  certainly  the  most  As  Pailleron  was  beginning  to  speak 
beautiful  theatre  in  the  world.  None  first,  Bomier,  aU  of  a  sudden,  with  his 
can  be  compared  to  it  for  the  harmony  Southern  petulance,  cried  out : 
of  its  proportions,  the  richness  of  its  " 'Bat,  Monsieur  hs  pregidevU — but  it  is 
details,  and  the  perfect  taste  of  its  precisely  my  proposition  that  M.  Pail- 
decorations.  The  auditorium  is  a  mar-  leron  is  developing ! " 
vel  of  luxury  and  comfort,  the  stage  is  Then  Labiche,  with  most  admirable 
of  colossal  dimensions.  coolness,  answered,  smiling : 

It  is  not  an  easy  task,  that  of  director  "  Well,  then,  my  friend,  do  you  make 

of  the  Op^ra.    It  requires  a  versatility,  the  gesturea" 

a  skiU,  a  sentiment  for  art,  a  knowledge  Here  is  the  Vaudeville,  where  just  now 

of  business  which  are  in  most  men  in-  there  is  being  played  ''Le  D^put^  Loi- 

compatible.      MM.   Bitt  and   Oaillard  seau,"  an  ironical  and  satirical  comedy 

have  'enriched   themselves,  it  is  said,  by  Jules  Lemattre,  one  of  our  brilliant 

They  are  accused  of  having  been  false  colleagues  in  dramatic  criticism.    Here 

to  the  interests  of  art    Their  predeces-  is  the  Nouveaut6s — a  theatre  of  more 

sor,  M.  Vaucorbeil,  had  ruined  himself  recent  foundation,  which  is  struggling 

— he  was  accused  of  a  lack  of  practical  with  difficulty  gainst  the  indifference 

sense.  of  the  public.    Here  is  the  Vari^t^ 

Poor  Vaucorbeil  was,  unfortunately  Here  I  must  stop  a  moment.    This 

for  himself,  a  timid  man.     You  smile  at  stage,  one  of  the  snuJlest  in  Paris,  con- 
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atructed  in  1806,  has  contributed  a  I  will  pass  rapidly  over  the  Benais- 
brilliant  lustre  to  the  history  of  contem-  sance,  a  theatre  of  modem  construc- 
porary  dramatic  art.  The  theatre  of  tion,  whose  histoiy  does  not  present 
the  Yari^t^s  has  played  most  of  the  much  interest,  and  I  will  come  to  the 
master-pieces  of  Offenbach  and  of  Meil-  Porte  Saint-Martin,  where  now  Mile, 
hac  and  Hal^vy.  Its  troupe  is  excellent,  Sarah  Bernhardt  is  enthroned, 
it  comprises  such  artists  as  Dupuis,  I  suppose  that  the  newspapers  haye 
Baron,  Baimond,  Germain.  During  often  told  you  of  that  artiste,  whose 
three  years  Mme.  Judic  shone  in  the  agitated  life  is  a  matter  of  legend.  For 
first  rank;  she  is  to-day  replaced  by  three-quarters  of  the  year  she  travels 
Mile.  B^jane,  who  is  one  of  our  superior  about  the  world ;  for  three  months  she 
actresses.  returns  to  Paris,  not  in  order  to  rest, 
Madame  Judic,  whose  name  is  so  well  but  to  play  some  new  piece  which  she 
known  in  the  United  States,  has  never  afterward  exhibits  beyond  seas, 
passed  here  as  a  com^enne  of  the  first  In  this  vagabond  life  she  has  spent 
order ;  but  she  is  an  exquisite  genre  somewhat  of  her  admirable  talent.  If 
songstress ;  she  excels  in  chansonettes  she  had  remained  at  the  Com6die  Fran- 
and  light  couplets.  It  was  not  at  the  9aise,  if  she  had  reserved  her  strength 
first  i^mpt  and  without  effort  that  for  tiie  interpretation  of  oxir  master- 
she  attained  to  fame.  Her  d^but  was  pieces,  she  would  have  been,  with 
very  humble.  She  was  vegetating  un-  Bachel,  the  greatest  trag^enne  of  this 
known  in  the  troupe  of  a  suburban  the-  century.  She  has  succumbed  to  the 
atre ;  nobody  had  faith  in  her  future,  temptation  of  making  money ;  she  has 
but  she  ventured  in  a  concert  to  sing  a  overworked  herself,  wearied  herself. 
baUad  entitled  "La  premiere  feuille."  However,  this  woman,  so  frail  in  ap- 
Her  voice  was  as  timorous  as  her  looks  pearanoe,  supports  fatigue  with  super- 
— ^as  her  gestures.  There  was  in  all  the  human  courage.  And  sometimes,  would 
person  of  the  young  girl  a  modest  grace  you  believe  it  ?  in  the  midst  of  her  wan- 
which  was  exqtiisitely  seductive.  dering  existence  she  is  bored.      So  at 

least  affirms  one  of  her  biographers, 

Etpwr,  cm&ur,  Jules  Glaretie,  and  he  tells  the  following 

J6  9ui$  laprimih'efBmlU,  anecdote,  which  I  reproduce  with  pleas- 

Bonjourf  ,jre. 

One  day  she  was  rehearsing  "  Frou- 

Charming  was  this  bor\four,  said  in  a  Frou."     She  was  sitting,  waiting  for 

caressing  voice  with  a  little  beseeching  her  cue,  behind  a  side  scene,  surround- 

smile.    Anna  Judic  was  engaged  at  the  ed  by  a  group  that  adored  her,  was  sub- 

Mdorado.    And  thus  began  the  career  jected  by  her  charm,  and  deplored  her 

of   the    popular  actress,  who,  twenty  vagaries.      All  of  a  sudden,  d  propos 

years  later,  was  to  gain  so  many  dollars  of  nothing,  she  arose  and  said  to  some- 

in  America.  body — author  or  comedian,  I  forget : 

From  the  Yari^t^s  let  us  pass  to  the  "  Ah  !  what  a  life  !  what  a  life !    It  is 

Oymnase.    How  many  reminiscences  I  astonishing  how  bored  I  am." 

might  evoke  about  this  theatre,  were  **Diablef  you  are  difficult  to  please," 

not  my  space  limited !    From  the  point  was  answered.     "  There  is  no  existence 

of  view  of  literary  influence,  it  is  the  in  our  times  that  can  be  compared  to 

second  theatre  in  Paris,  coming  imme-  yours.     One  must  go  back  to  a  tzarina 

diately  after  the  Com^dieFranyaise.    It  like  Catherine  IL,  to  find  a  woman  who 

is  here  that  a  great  part  of  Scribe's  has  been  obeyed,  admired,  acclaimed, 

plays  and  all  the  first  works  of  Alexan-  and  adored  like  you.     Of  what  could 

dre  UxnnBsfils  have  been  presented.    It  you  well  complain  ?  " 

has  given  a  start  to  a  legion  of  great  Sarah  remained  pensive,  but  she  smiled 

comedians  :  Oeoffiroy,  Lesueur,  Dupuis,  and  said  :  "  It  is  true,  I  am  very  exact- 

Berton  the  elder.  Mile.  Descl^e,  Mme.  ing ! "    Then  suddenly,  becoming  seri- 

Ch^ri  Montigny,  Mme.  Pasca.    It  con-  ous : 

tinues,  under  the  direction  of  M.  Kon-  "  Yes,  it  is  all  very  fine  1    But  the 

ing,  to  keep  its  honorable  rank.  end  ?    Ah !  the  end !    The  thing  is  to 


684  THE  BOULEVARDS  OF  PARIS. 

end  well !    The  climax  should  be  dra-  Carry  it  to  the  hair-dresser !    Ah !  an 

matic     and   stirring!      Suppose    that  instsJmenttoX !    .    .     .    So  much 

Rochefort— whose  death  I  do  not  wish,  to  Z !    .    .    .    Good  !  .   ,   .    What 

understand  me — ^had  been  killed  by  a  else?    .     .     .    T has    written  this 

bullet  at  the  moment  of  his  escape  !  morning.  I  send  him  this,  hell  have  to 
What  an  admirable  death  !  There  is  a  be  patient."  .  .  .  And  still  laughing  : 
climax  1  A  fine  fifth  act  I  I  should  like  "  What  is  left  me  now  ?  Fifteen  francs ! 
to  end  that  way!  Gambetta  ended  Bah!  with  fifteen  francs  one  need  not 
well— drama,  mystery.  Come,  tell  me,  starve !  But  get  change  for  this  five- 
how  do  you  think  I  shall  end?"  franc  piece,  I  need  it  for  the  car- 
Nobody  answered.  riage ! " 

There  were  many  pensies  de  derrihre  And  a  similar  scene  was  enacted  al- 
la  tUCy  to  use  Sainte-Beuve's  expres-  most  nightly  in  Sarah's  dressing-room, 
sion,  in  the  glances  that  were  exchanged  Close  to  ihe  Porte  Saint-Martin  arises 
behhid  Sarah,  close  to  the  side  scene,  the  Ambigu  theatre,  where  are  success- 
Then  a  very  young  comedian,  almost  a  fully  played  blood-and-thunder  dramas 
supemumeraxy,  who  played  in  "  Frou  in  which  vice  is  always  pimished  and  vir- 
Frou  **  an  insignificant  rdle,  that  of  a  do-  tue  rewarded.  A  little  further  we  find 
mestic,  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  an-  the  Folies  Dramatiques,  resounding  ev- 
swered  his  (Krectress — ^his  directress ! —  ery  day  with  merry  tunes.  Finally,  the 
with  the  thick  and  mocking  accent  of  the  Th64tre  D^jazet  and  the  Th6&tre  Beau- 
Paris  street-boys.  marchais  end  the  list ;  they  are  both  very 
"  Tou  ?  How  you  will  end,  you  ?  It  far  from  the  centre,  and  elegant  Parisi- 
isn't  hard  to  guess !  You  will  end  as  a  ans  hesitate  to  venture  into  these  desert 
box-opener ! "  wastes. 

And  do  you  think  that  Sarah  got  an- 
gry with  her  pupil?    Well,  I  should  say        I  have  finished  my  walk.    I  have  at- 

so !     She    burst    into    laughter.     She  tempted  in  these  few  pages  to  give  you 

found  the  answer  amusing.   Box  opener  I  an  idea  of  the  boulevards.    Have  I  suo- 

.    .    .     Gavroche,  vaf    She  must  have  ceeded?    I  hardly  flatter  myself  that  I 

told  the  story  herself.  have.    To  become  well  acquainted  with 

She  was  always  ready  to  laugh  at  the  boulevards  there  is  but  one  way, 

everything.    In  her  dressing-room,  the  and  that  is  to  come  and  see  them.   Come, 

money  which  she  received  daily  evapor-  then,  and  if  you  need  another  authority 

ated  like  gold  dissolved  by  aqtui  regia,  than  mine  to  be  tempted,  remember 

Tliere  went  on,  between  the  acts,  on  the  Heinrich  Heine's  profound  reflection : 
nail,  as  it  were,  a  daily  distribution  of        "  Lorsque  Dieu  s'ennnie  dans  le  cid^ 

her  salary  by  fractions,  by  hundreds  and  he  said,  "  H  met  la  tUe  d  lafenetre  et  re- 

twenties  of  francs.    Her  fifteen  hundred  garde  ce  qui  se  passe  sur  le  boulevard" 
francs  would  be  brought  to  her.     Quick        This  judgment  requires  no  commen- 

the  pillage,  the  division,  the  quarry  !  tary ;  it  is  all  the  more  flattering  to  our 

Poor  woman  :  .     .     .     "  This  for  you,  vani^,   that  it  was  formulated    by  a 

Madame  G^ 1    A  bouquet  to  be  paid  stranger,  by  a  Parisian  who  was  not 

for.    Good  !  .  .  .  Here !  take  this,  you !  of  Paris. 


PARSON  JOYFS  JUSTICE 

By  Maria  Blunt. 

L  thundered  and  lightened  oyer  the  heads 

of  six  or  eight  complacent  couples  who 
BOM  its  position  near  the  came  to  church  in  order  to  go  home  to- 
intersection  of  three  im-  gether  afterward.  The  recreations  of 
portant  roads  Stone-  the  district  being  few,  young  love  was 
braker's  mill  was  the  driven  to  seek  opportunity  even  in  the 
most  convenient  meeting-  unlikely  ministrations  of  Parson  Joye. 
place  in  the  district.  Strangers,  if  by  chance  any  were 
The  gray  mill  climbed  out  of  a  present,  relieved  themselves  by  wonder- 
mossy  and  mint-scented  ravine,  ing  where  the  preacher  of  such  granite 
like  a  boy  upon  a  wall,  to  rest  doctrine  ever  got  so  soft  a  nama 
head  and  elbows — that  is  to  say.  His  mother  while  she  lived  had 
upper  story  and  long  sloping  roof  called  him  Lanky,  finding  the  name  fit 
— upon  a  rocky  ledge  beside  the  pond,  well  enough  —  much  better  than  his 
Across  this  ledge  passed  the  road,  shaded  clothes,  with  which  her  utmost  e£forts 
by  two  huge  sycamores  that  guarded  could  hardly  cover  his  big  bones, 
the  mill  door.  Wooded  hills  kept  off  Melancthon  despised  dothes,  which 
the  keenest  winter  winds,  and  the  mill-  was  fortunate,  because  if  he  got  a  new 
er  was  a  genial  and  hospitable  person,  suit  once  in  twoyears  it  was  as  much  as 
Therefore  the  wooden  benches  under  he  expected.  His  old  ones  were  be- 
his  svcamores  were  seldom  empty.  stowed  (at  long  intervals)  on  the  ne- 
Wnen  there  was  nothing  else  of  inter-  gro  who  (occasionally)  curried  his  sorrel 
est  the  gossips  discussed  the  parson's  horse.  That  worthy  animal,  if  as  gaunt 
sermon&  and  raw-boned,  was  also  as  tough  and 
The  Beverend  Melancthon  Joye  was  wiiy  as  his  master,  and  in  color  very 
their  spiritual  purveyor,  and  he  always  like  the  parson's  hair, 
contrived  to  give  them  something  to  Together  they  took  the  brunt  of 
talk  about.  many  a  winter  storm.  Melancthon  cased 
Every  Sunday  morning  he  skirted  the  in  stout  gray  linsey,  woven  upon  hand- 
mill-pond  on  his  way  to  preach  in  the  looms  in  the  mountain  cabins,  and  un- 
old  stone  church  at  the  Court  House,  surpassed  for  turning  the  sharp  tooth 
The  benches  would  then  be  empty,  at  of  weather.  A  huge  gray  shawl,  pinned 
least  until  he  was  out  of  sight.  Indian  fashion  across  his  narrow  shoul- 
In  the  afternoon  he  passed  again  and  ders  was  shielded  further  by  a  split 
rode  ten  miles  along  the  mountain  to  umbrella.  The  sorrel  pushed  through 
meet,  in  a  weather-beaten  school-house,  the  snow-drifts  sturdily,  not  shielded 
a  handful  of  backwoodsmen  and  their  at  all  save  by  his  own  endurance, 
wives — ^mostly  their  wives.  Some  of  In  summer  they  went  the  self-same 
the  men,  perhaps,  would  be  lounging  at  rounds  in  heat  and  dust ;  the  sorrel  with 
the  milL  a  branch  of  something  leafy  stuck  into 
Sunday  evening  found  him  at  the  his  head-gear  in  a  vain  attempt  to  cheat 
Cross  Boads,  among  the  farmers  of  the  the  flies ;  Melancthon  in  a  costume  of 
river  bottom.  his  own  devising. 

By  this  time  he  might  be  hoarse,  but  His  stem  and  sallow  face  was  shad- 

his  eloquence,  having  night  for  back-  ed  by  a  broad,  black  hat.    His  venera- 

ground,  was  more  lurid  than  ever.    It  ble  Unen  trousers,  creased  and  travel- 
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stained,    were    thrust    into    cow-hide  met — as  sooner  or  later  he  always 

boots.    A  light  alpaca  coat,  wrinkled  helplessly  tipsy  in  the  streets.    Then, 

and  yery  short  behind,  flapped  gently  the  bargain  being  up,  Melancthon  would 

as  he  jogged  along.    From  some  freak  go  home  and  solace  himself  with  a  mel- 

of  propriety,  he  wore  the  high,  black  ancholy  chew. 

yest,  aboye  which  the  frayed  edges  of  Fifty  cents  a  week  the  parson  paid  to 

his  collar  were  intermittently  yisible —  his    washerwoman.     This  shrewd  and 

sometimes  too  yisible,  displaying  an  ir-  plausible  old  sinner  was  so  sparing  of 

ritating  tendency  to  rasp  the  parson's  so^  and  economical  of  labor  that  it  was 

ear.    This  behayior  of  his  collar  had  difficult  to  tell  whether  the  Beyerend 

giyen  him  an  awkward  habit  of  thrust-  Mr.  Joye  had  on  a  dean  shirt  or  noi 

ing  out  his  chin  and  writhing  his  neck  The  same  was  not  true  of  his  surplice, 

and  lips — a    habit  yeiy  disconcerting  "You  can  haye  dinner  early  to-day,  Man- 

until  you  became  used  to  it.  dy,"  an  obseryant  housekeeper  would 

In  this  manner  the  parson  and  his  say  to  her  cook.     ''We  won't  haye  a 

horse  brought  to  remote  clearings  the  long  sermon.     I  saw  old  Aunt  Lyddy 

rod  and  stt^  of  strenuous  exhortation  taking  home  Mr.  Joye's  surplice  yes- 

and  reproof.     Nor  were  these  all  they  terday." 

brought,  for  to  the  weakness  of  the  Eyenso.  Mightier  than  armies,  strong- 
flesh  Melancthon's  practice  made  con-  er  than  the  sword,  were  flour  and  water 
cessions  that  his  preaching  denied,  in  the  hands  of  a  wrinkled  old  colored 
Does  anyone  nowadays  eyer  see  the  woman.  They  made  the  parson  falter 
old-fashioned  saddle-bags  ?  The  parson  in  his  testimony.  Perhaps  Aunt  Lyddy 
bestrode  a  pair  that  he  kept  filled  with  had  some  reyerence  for  the  priestly  yest- 
a  yaried  stock,  among  which  were  med-  ure,  perhaps  some  remnant  of  honesty 
icines,  chiefly  of  l^e  old  heroic  sort —  pricked  her  to  earn  the  extra  bonus,  or 
calomel,  salto,  and  a  fearful  compound  pride  may  haye  moyed  her  to  show  what 
known  as  No.  6.  These  he  administered  she  could  do.  After  each  periodical 
upon  a  system  of  his  own,  which  would  cleansing  the  parson  stood  before  his 
haye  made  the  children  fly  from  him  in  congregation  in  a  robe  of  office  that 
terror  if  he  had  not  been  proyided  be-  crackled  and  cried  with  eyery  motion 
sides  with  a  timely  apple,  a  cookie,  or  a  of  his  long,  lean,  yigorous  arms.  Clean- 
chicken  leg,  wrapped  in  newspaper  and  liness  may  be  akin  to  godliness,  but  it 
sayed,  most  likely,  from  his  dmner.  is  known  that  near  relations  quarrel. 

For  Parson  Joye  had  little  chance  to  Could  Melancthon  haye  had  his  way 
giye  of  that  which  cost  him  nothing,  that  surplice  would  neyer  haye  been 
The  united  efforts  of  his  parishes  paid  washed  at  aU.  The  starch  quelled  his 
Viim  something  like  three  hundred  dol-  spirit,  it  hampered  his  words,  it  tripped 
lars  a  year.  £i  addition  they  gaye  him  his  gestures  and  scattered  his  thoughts ; 
a  house,  set  among  a  few  ragged  acres,  not  until  the  gown  grew  limp  could  his 
which  he  rented  to  a  hard-working  man  discourse  regain  its  nerye  and  sinew, 
and  wife  in  exchange  for  board  and  lodg- 
ing. The  sorrel  pastured  in  the  door-  One  summer  Sunday  the  time  for 
yard,  or  fed  upon  uncertain  donations  washing  the  surplice  was  presumably 
of  com  and  oats.  He,  like  his  master,  near.  At  all  eyents,  eyery  bit  of  starcn 
took  what  came  and  throye  by  force  of  was  out  of  it  and  Melancthon,  untram- 
character.  melled,  preached  a  trenchant  sermon.   It 

Mr.  Joye's  tobacco  was  also  a  dona-  was  on  a  fayorite  theme,  the  subjection 

tion,  and  he  took  it  in  its  simplest  form,  of  women,  more  especially  of  wiyes — 

the  quid.    He  had  his  doubts  about  it  Adam  first,  then  Eye,  with  much  use  of 

as  imdue  indulgence,  but  it  enabled  St.  Paul's  commentaries  upon  the  same, 

him  to  say  to  some  black  sheep :  *'  See  The  men  were  delighted  and  pointed 

here,  if  you'll  quit  drinking,  I'll  stop  their  domestic  morals.     Next  day,  away 

tobacco."     The  proselyte  would    sign  from  home,  in  the  security  of  Hiram 

the  pledge,  Melancthon  would  forego  Stonebraker's  benches,  they  sat  imder 

his  one  luxury,  sternly  encouraging  Ms  the  sycamores  and  poked  fun  at  each 

weaker  brother,  until  that  brotiier  was  others'  pretensions. 
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"Parson  kin  talk,''  said  she^nshly  at  dick  of  crockery  were  vastly  more  stig- 

last  the  butt  of  many  jests.     "  He  don't  geetiye  to  his  mind.    They  told  him  that 

have  nobody  to  jaw  back.    Jost  let  him  the  early  sapper  being  over  and  its 

tAe  a  wife  oncet  and  see  how  then."  traces  cleared  away,  the  active  lady  of 

"A  little  bird  was  tellin'  me  that  his  admiration  woold  have  leisure  to 

wouldn't  be  so  long  neither."  speak  to  him.    He  could  see  her  now 

This    annoimoement,   very    solemnly  moving  back  and  forth  across  the  open 

made,  raised  a  shout  of  laughter  from  windows,  and  could  hear  her  singing  in 

the  benches.  a  high,  young  voice.     "  I  declare.  Matt," 

*'  Well,  it's  so  ;   you  see.    You  can't  he  adso  heard  her  mother  say,  with  hos- 
never  pass  by  the  Eidge  Boad  that  that  pitable  pleasure  in  her  tone,  "  if  there 
there  sorrel  of  his'n  ain't  hitched  down  ain't  Parson  Joye." 
Byers's  Lane.    He  stands  under  th^n  Whereupon  the  singing  ceased  abrupt- 
apple-trees  the  enjurin'  time."  ly  and  the  Reverend  Mr.  Joye,  who  a  mo- 

"  Jim,  whatll  you  do  ?  "  asked  Stone-  ment  before  had  been  moved  to  censure 

braker,  as  soon  as  he  could  speak  for  the  frivolous  nature  of  the  song,  now 

laughing.      "II  Mr.  Joye    brings  him  found  himself  wondering  ruefully  what 

home  a  wife,  you  know  there  ain't  no  he  had  ever  done  to  make  Miss  Mattie 

house  built  big  enough  for  two  women."  Byers  afraid  of  him. 

''  If  parson  thinks,"  said  Melancthon's  She  did  not  look  when  she  came  out 

tenant  with  acerbiiy,  not  liking  the  pros-  to    greet   him   as  though  it  was  her 

pect  of  ejection — "if  parson  thinks  he  habit  to  be  much  afraid.    She  was  a 

can  plough  this  here  land  and  ride  round  handsome  girl  with  bright  black  eyes 

visitin'  sick  folks  like  he  do  now,  hell  and  a  complexion  almost  as  dazzling  as 

find  out  mighty  quick.    An'  if  parson  her  father's  fences.    Her  dress  was  the 

thinks  ary  stalk  of  wheat,  or  com 's  goin'  neatest  of  starched  calicoes  with   co- 

ter  grow  like  them  hollyhocks  and  lay-  quettish  embellishments,  wisps  of  velvet 

lock  bushes,  without  ploughing,  hell  round  her  pretty  throat,  smurt  ribbons, 

find  out  quicker."  jingling  ornaments  to  ring  appropriate 

Apparently  the  parson  meant  to  find  music  to  an  acknowledged  belle.    All 

out.    He  was  at  that  moment  hitching  the  young  men  in  the  country  were  glad 

the  Mthful  sorrel  to  a  board    fence  to  tie  their  horses  under  Mr.  Byers's  ap- 

whitewashed  into  a  shining  neatness.  pie-trees  and  to  spend  an  evening  on  the 

stone  steps  of  his  porch,  finding  them 

Old  Mr.  Byers  dwelt  in  a  low  stone  soft  or  hard  accoxding  to  Miss  Mat- 
house  with  a  superabundance  of  outer  tie's  whims.  The  parson  sat  there,  too, 
doors  opening  under  a  long  front  porch,  with  the  perseverance  that  amused  the 
There  were  more  aristocratic  names  in  parish. 

the  coimty  than  his,  but  none  so  good  Mr.  Joye,  thundering  denunciations 

on  a  note,  and  handsomer  places,  but  from  the  pulpit,  was  a  name  of  awe ;  Mr. 

not  one  so  trim  and  tidy.    If  his  wife  Joye,  dangling  after  Mattie  Byers  among 

and  daughter  did  most  of  the  house-  a  throng  of  smarter  suitors,  was  a  sigl^ 

work,  they  wielded  their  brooms  with  of  ridicule. 

fine  effect.       The    box-bordered   path  Melancth<»i  ignored  the  ridicule.  Like 

Melancthon  trod  through  the  old-fash-  the  cracUing  of  thorns  under  the  pot 

ioned,  formal  garden  had  been  so  scru-  was  to  him  the  laughter  of  fools.    He 

pulously  swept  that  not  a  leaf,  not  a  set  his  grim  face  toward  his  purpose 

pebble,  not  a  loose  bit  of  earth,  was  to  and  let  them  laugh, 

be  seen.      Bits  of  cumbrous  rock-work  Nevertheless   his  purpose    was  just 

here  and  there,  tubs  of  oleanders,  and  now  a  little  difficult  of  execution.    He 

the  trunk  of  every  tree  had  been  swept  watched  Mattie's  hands  toying  with  the 

too,  but  with  a  lime  brush,  until  in  the  vines ;  her  uninterested  silence  daunted 

evening  dusk  the  place  seemed  full  of  him.    He  wished  his  tongue  were  the 

beckoning  ghosts,  white  and  fantastic  pen  of  a  ready  writer.    He  coughed ;  he 

beneath  &e  shadowy  vines.  dealt  with  his  collar ;   he  glimced  for 

Melancthon  had  few  thoughts  to  spare  help  around  the  spectral  garden, 

for  ghosta    The  sound  of  brisk  feet  and  *'  You  make  everything  nice  you  touch. 


688  PARSON  JOYE'S  JUSTICE. 

Miss  Mattie.    This  garden's  always  as  very  welL    You  let  Washburn  Mason 

white  and  dean "  keep  on  coming  here  youll  rue  the  day 

"  But  I  don't  whitewash  the  fences,  you  were  bom." 

Mr.  Joye.    It's  pa."  "  Mr.  Mason  never   comes  here,  Mr. 

"  And  your  flower-beds  never  have  Joye,"  cried  the  girl,  excitedly.     "  You 

any  weeds  in  'em "  know  pa  forbid  hin^    You  know  you 

"Indeed  they  do,  then  —  lots  —  but  got  him  to  do  it.    And  a  mean  thing, 

that's  ma,  she's  all  the  time  grubbing  at  too.     I  don't  know  what  makes  you  all 

'em."  so  down  on  that  poor  man." 

"  Do  you  want  to  make  out  you  never  She  had  risen  to  leave  him   in  her 

do  anything.  Miss  Mattie  ?  I  know  bet-  anger. 

ter.    Though  you  seem  to  be  falling  into  <'Sit  down.  Miss  Mattie."    The  par- 

a  snare  of  pleasure "  son  towered  above  her  in  the  twilight 

"Now,  Mr.  Joye  !  for  pity's  sake,  how  porcL     "Sit  right  down  and  listen  to 

do  I  seem  ?    I'm  sure  you  needn't  to  every  word  I  say."    She  hesitated.     He 

grudge  me  all  thepleasure  I  can  get  in  repeated,  "  Sit  down,"  until  she  Anally 

this  dull  place.     What  do  you  want  me  obeyed,  but  tossed  her  head  and  tapped 

to  do  ?  "  her  foot  in  wrathful  independence. 

"What   do  I  want  you  to  do.  Miss  " Now  see  here,"  Melimcthon  punctu- 

Mattie  ?  "  The  parson  passed  a  lean  hand  ated  his  discourse  with  the  fln^er  of  his 

across  his  face  and  clenched  it,  frown-  right  hand  upon  the  palm  of  his  left, 

ing,  on  his  chin.     "  I — ^ITl  tell  you,  "  he  "  Wash    Mason  is  a  bad  Qgg,     There 

cleared  his  throat — "I  want  you  to  quit  hasn't  been   a  bit  of  deviltr^r  in  this 

going  to  dancing  parties "  county  since  he  was  twelve  years  old  but 

"You  know,"  indignantly,  "I  never  he  was  head  and  front  of  it.    By  rights 

dance  round  dances."  many  a  time  he'd  have  been  in   jaiL 

"  I  want  you  to  leave  the  worldly  com-  Hell  get  there  yet." 

pany  you're  so  taken  up  witL     I  want  The  etiquette    of  courtship  forbids 

you  to  come  out  and  be  separate.    I — ^I  depreciation  of    a  rival     The  parson 

want  you  to  marry  me,  Miss  Mattie,  and  trampled  upon  etiquette, 

the  sooner  the  better."  "  You've  neard  it  said  a  young  fellow 

"  Oh,  my  !  Mr,  Joye  !  "  must  be  wild  and  hell  get  over   it. 

"Well,  why  not?"  the  proposition  Wash  Mason  ain't  that  kind.    He's  bad 

once  made  he  could  regard  it  ration-  all  through." 

ally.     "Don't  you  like  me?"  "That's   your  Christian  charity,   to 

"  Oh,  of  course,  Mr.  Joye,  I  like  you,  speak  good  of  all  men,"  she  cried,  with 

but "                             •  provocation. 

"  Fve  been  coming  here  a  good  while."  Her  mentor  went  on,  facing  the  flash- 

"Oh,  but,  Mr.  Joye,   of  course  you  ing  black  eyes, 

came  to  see  pa?  "  "  When  his  mother  was  alive  he  never 

"  Was  it  your  pa  I  talked  to  then  ? "  lifted  a  hand  to  help  her.    When  she 

Melancthon  had  certain  ill-flavored  re-  was  sick  and  I  scoui^  the  country  to 

collections  of  times  when  he  had  not  get  her  a  bit  of  butter,  Wash  plastered 

been  permitted  to  talk  to  her.     "I  hope  it  on  his  own  bread.     One  week  after 

you'll  take  me,  Miss  Mattie  ;  the  Bible  she  died  he  was  flying  round  to  picnics. 

says  it  is  not  good  for  man  to  be  alone    His  father  left  him  a  good  property " 

— ^nor  woman  either."  "  I  should  think  so.     The  old  Mason 

But  in  vain  was  the  net  spread  in  the  place  is  the  very  finest  in  the  county." 

sight  of  this  fair  bird.    Presently  the  "Yes,  Miss  Mattie,  the   old  Mason 

parson's  manner  changed.  place  is  the  finest  in  the  county — and 

"  I  see  how  it  is,  Miss  Mattie.     Tve  there  ain't  a  yard  of  whole  fence  on  it. 

been  afraid  all  along,  now  I  am  sure.  When  those  old  pictures  look  down  at 

You're  on  the  edge  of  a  precipice.    I  Wash  lying  dead  drunk  on  the  parlor 

call  you  to  come  back."  floor  they  can't  get  out  of  their  frames 

"  Why,  Mr.  Joye  1  I  don't  know  what  to  keep  the  old  place  from  ruin.     It 

you  mean."  don't  help  a  man  what  his  grandfather 

"Yes  you  do.  Miss  Mattie.    You  know  was-       " 
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"I  should  think  you   might  help  a  piece  oi  woodland,  he  met,  coming  out 

man  instead  of  hounding  him,  Mr.  Jo  ye.  of  black  shadow,  a  horseman,  lonely  like 

He's  got  good  feelings.    He  never  hsA  himself.      It  was  Wash  Mason,  wno  sat 

any  proper  influence "  his  horse  easily,  one  hand  on  his  hip 

"And  you  think  you  could  influence  the  other  carelessly  holding  the  reins. 

Washburn  Mason  1    You're  not  the  first  "  That  you,  parson  ?    Evening  1    Out 

girl's  been  beguiled  to  think  she  could  late  to-night." 

turn  a  man  by  a  look  or  a  smile.  Plenty  The  tone  was  mocking.  He  did  not 
of  conceit  dwells  in  woman.  After  he's  take  the  trouble  to  nod.  The  moon- 
once  got  you  what  do  you  suppose  he  light  falling  full  on  his  &ce  showed 
will  care  for  your  influence?"  how  handsome  it  was,  how  selfnaatis- 

Mr.  Joye ^"  fled,  jaunty,  and  impudent 

Miss  Mattie,  be  not  deceived.   What  ''I   know   where    you've  been,"   he 

a  man  don't  do  for  his  mother,  he  surelv  seemed  to  say.     ^^No  use,  you  see.    It's 

won't  do  for  his  wife.    You  take  Wash  my  turn  now." 

Mason,  you  take  a  seat  with  him  for  The  old  Adam,  at  that  moment  ram- 
life.  You  can't  get  out  like  you  did  the  pant  in  the  parson's  veins,  clenched  his 
day  of  the  picnic  to  Laurel  Gbrove ^"  hand  upon  the  bridle.      A  spasm  of 

''  Mr.  Joye,  I  never  thought  you'd  be  anger,  righteous  perhaps,  but  very  real, 

so  mean  ! "  shook  him.    He  fixed  his  eyes  sternly 

''He  was  drunk  when  you  started,"  upon  Mason's  face  and  rode  by,  leaving 

Melancthon  persisted,  never  stopping,  the  salutation  unretumed. 

and  never  raising  his  voice.     ''Before  Mr.  Joye  expressed  no  surprise  when 

dinner-time    he    couldn't    be    allowed  he  was  told,  a   few  weeks  later,  that 

where  decent  people  were,  and  I  had  to  Mattie  Byers  and  Wash  Ikhson  had  gone 

pack  him  into  his  own  new  buggy — O,  off  to  be  married.     "  Old  man  Byers," 

yes,  those  fine  yellow  wheels,  he's  never  the  gossips  added,  "  was  that  mad  he 

paid  for  it — and  get  Joe  Welsh  to  take  was  crazy,  and  he  vowed  Miss  Mattie 

him  home,  and  bring  you  back  myself  shouldn't  never  step  her  foot  inside  his 

between  me  and  Lizzie  Peters "  door  again." 

"  You  shan't  talk  so.    I  won't  listen.  jj 
Lizzie  Peters,  indeed  1    Why  don't  you 

ask  Lizzie  Peters  to  marry  you,   Mr.  "  Land  above !    Parson,  is  that  you  ? 

Joye  ?    What  do  you  want  vrith  a  sinner  You  mean  to  say  there  ain't  nary  nigger 

like  me?"  in  the  county  to  tote  that  there  b«^? 

She  was  scarlet  with  mortification,  Fd  a  sent  for  it  myself  if  Fd  a  known 

ready  to  cry  with  rage.  she  was  that  hard  up." 

"  I  don't  wish  to  marry  Lizzie  Peters,"  The  benches  under  Stonebraker's  ^c- 

Melancthon  answered, composedly,  "and  amores  were  full  as  usual    Everybody 

we  are  all  sinners,  though  you  didn't  had  grist  for  that  milL    Even  the  sor- 

mean  it  when  you  said  so.    You  can  rel  was  glad  to  stand  in  the  shade  this 

think  about  what  Fve  said.    Wash  isn't  warm  September  day,  and  listen  to  the 

only  a  drunkard.    He's  worse :  he's  an  cooling  drip  of  v^ater  over  the  mill- 

infideL"  wheel    But  the  loungers  showed  some 

"  I  don't  care  what  he  is.    I "  surprise  as  Stonebndker  seized  a  bag  of 

"Hushl"      The    parson  raised  his  com  from  Melancthon's  saddle-bow  and 

hand  with  authority.      "  Tempt  not  the  flung  it  within  the  door.     One  of  them 

Almighty.    You  are  on  the  edge  of  a  remarked: 

pii     I  bid  you  take  care."  *'  I  don't  reckon  this  is  exactly  the 

He  went  down  the  steps  immediately,  kind  of  harvest  you're  called  to  gather 

leaving  her  choking  vrith  passion.  in,  Mr.  Joye." 

The  shambling    sorrel  carried  him  His  companions  laughed.    Mr.  Joye 

away.      The  moon  arose,  making  tiie  ignored  the  remark  as  he  did  the  dust 

hills    look  flat  and  the    broad    fields  left  by  the  bag  on  his  coat.    Yet  in  his 

broader  and  more  solitary.    No  one  but  silence  lay  such  audible  reproof  tiiat  the 

himself  seemed  abroad  in  the  wide,  si-  miller  unconsciously  adopted  an  accent 

lent  night  until,  at  the  entrance  to  a  of  apology. 
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"  Well,  I  did  tell  her  I  was  laying  off  mony  looked  rich  and  fair ;  the  fences 

to  put  ihe  mill  onto  wheat.    But  I  could  straight  and  even.    A  loaded  wagon, 

'a  let  her  haTe  some  meal.    That's  what  drawn  by  four  fine  horses,  approached 

Fve  got  to  do  now.    That  there  com  the  new   bam  and  the  group  of  old 

ain't  fitten    to  grind  right  outen  ihe  buildings  crowning  a  distant  hillHBlope 

silk."  shone  with  fresh  paint.     As  Melancthon 

"  I  reckon  it  don't    ever    go  amiss,  watched,  one  of  the  young  proprietors 

Hiram,"  the  parson  said,  judicially,  ''  to  came  by,   walking  quickly  as  was  his 

help  her  all  you  can."  habit.      He  threw  tiie  parson  a  curt. 

For  Mr.  Byers  had  been  a  man  of  his  ''How  are  you?"  and  passed  on.    The 

word.    At  the  end  of  five  years  he  still  parson  started  on,  too,  angry  at  being 

maintained  that  as  Mattie  had  made  her  caught      He  meditated  a  sermon  upon 

bed,  so  she  must  lie.     The  bed  was  hard,  the  deceitfulness  of  riches,  with  refer- 

She   had  become  a  fagged  and  faded  ence  to  the  wicked  flourishing  as  a  green 

woman,  living,  no  one  could  tell  how,  bay  tree.    But  as  no  stretch  of  metaphor 

with  three  cluldren  in  a  log  cabin  that  could  include  Wash  Mason  among  the 

in  old  Colonel  Mason's  time  had  been  righteous  Melancthon  gavejip  his  idea, 

used  by  his  negroea  Just  then,  around  a  turn  in  the  road. 

And  she  had  this  on  sufferance.  he  came  in  sight  of  the  cabin  with  its 

There  were  some   who  said  that  in  few  spindling  rows  of  com  that  Mattie 

spite  of  her  infatuation  for  Washburn's  had  somehow  coaxed  into  being.    He 

handsome   face  she  never  would  have  could  see  her  limp  sim-bonnet  among 

married  him  had  it  not  been  her  ambi-  the  weedy  stalks  and  inside  the  cabin 

tion  to  rule   over  the  finest  place  in  door,  which  was  open,  the  baby  lay  in 

the  county.      But  this  place  had  been  a    wooden    cradle    and    howled.    The 

seized  for  Washburn's  debts  in  the  first  week's     wash  —  pitifully    scanty — was 

year  of  her  marriage.    It  was  bought  spread  on  bushes  and  on  the  broken 

by  two  sanguine  young  men,  known  as  fence.    Beside  the  fence  stood  a  bucket 

*'  them  spry  Yermonters,"  who  believed  of  whitewash  with  a  brush  sticking  in 

that  farming    in     Virginia    could    be  it.    Melancthon  remembered  the  refill- 

made  to  pay.    Wash  was  rarely  sober  gent  rockwork  of  her  girlhood's  home, 

and  never  did  a  hand's  turn  of  work.  The  whitewash  proved    her    still  her 

The  spry  Yermonters  detested  him,  but  fal^er's  daughter,  yet  it  seemed  to  em- 

they  were  sony  for  hi|  wife  and  re-  phasize  her  degradation, 

frained  from  demanding  rent  for  the  At  sound  of  the  sorrel's  hoofs  she 

cabin.      This  generosity  brought  them  turned  and  Melancthon  saw  her  worn, 

no   thanks,    ^e    district    looked    on  tired  face.    Her  eyes  had  in  them  a 

them  as  interlopers.    It  grudged  their  dumb  beseeching  which  was  habitual 

prosperity.     When  you  set  out  to  teach  and  unconscious,  for  she  only  nodded 

your  betters,  your  success  is  an  added  and  went  on  tearing  off  the  ears  of  com 

insult.  and  dropping  them  into  a  bag.     She 

Even  Melancthon  Joye,  in  spite  of  was  in  haste  to  quiet  the  baby, 
foresight  justified,  could  not  pass  the  All  the  parson's  predictions  were  ful- 
old  place  without  a  flavor  of  bitterness  filled.  He  saw  in  this  dragged,  dis- 
in  his  souL  couraged  woman  the  blooming  and  de- 
He  had  stopped  to  look  at  it  that  fiant  girl  who  had  trampled  on  his 
September  morning  while  the  sorrel,  warning. 

with  accustomed  readiness,  seized  the  She  had  had  the  warning.    Andl^vi- 

opportunity  to  nibble  the  dusty  grass  dence  is  just. 

6y  the  roadside.    Five  years  had  made  Nevertheless,  when  Melancthon  rode 

little  difference  in  the  parson,  or  his  off  he  carried  the  bag  of  com  with  him 

horse.    A  few  white  hairs  in  the  sorrel's  and  he  turned  back    on  his  way  and 

mane,  a  few  more  wrinkles  in  the  par-  went  te  Stenebraker's  milL      Nobody 

son's  coat— otherwise  they  were  as  un-  there  had  a  good  word  for  Wash  Mason, 

changed  as  the  meagre  and  slovenly  ''  We'd  have  helped  her  many  a  time, 

farms  they  visited.  Mr.  Joye,  if  it  wa'n't  for  him — a  Ibzy, 

But  Washburn's    squandered  patri-  ornery,  trifling  no-account,  more  ready 
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to  pick  a  quarrel  than  a  pig  is  to  eai  Bermons  repeated.      Stonebraker  mut- 

"Why  don't  he    tote  his  own  com    to  tered : 

mill  ?  "  "  Don't  appear  to  me  God  joins  every 

Mr.  Joye  was  troubled ;  something  lay  couple.    Looks  like  the  devil  had  a  heuad 

upon  his  mind.  in  some.    Anyway,  Mr.  Joye,  you're  al- 

"  Hiram,"  said  he,  suddenly,  "  does  he  ways  preaching  justice.    Now  where's 

ill-treat  her?"  the  justice  in  putting  all  Wash  Mason's 

''Land,  Mr.  Joye  I   Ain't  it  ill-treat-  sins  onto  Mattie's  pore  little  shoulders?" 

ment  to  starve?"  A  spasm  passed  across  the  parson's 

"  I  mean  does  he  abuse  her  ?"  face.    His  collar,  loose  and  rasping,  had 

He  turned,  frowning,  to  the  benches,  attacked  his  ear.    He  paused  to  disci- 

where  the  men    stirred  uneasily  and  pline   this   unruly  member,   then    an- 

looked  across  the  pond.    The  parson  swered: 

seemed  to  be  accusing  them.  "  She  ain't  punished  for  his  sins,  she's 

"  Well,  we  ain't  never  seen,  Mr.  Joye,"  punished  for  her  own." 

one    answered,    reluctantly,   ''else    of  "Mr.  Joye,  she  was  always  a  good 

course  we  wouldn't  allow  it.    But  you  girL" 

kin  judge  for  yourself.    If  a  man  gets  "  Hiram,   the  eye  that  mocketh  its 

so  roaring  crazy  away,  he  ain't  likely  to  father,  the  young  eagles  shall  eat  it. 

be  a  lamb  at  home.    You  know  what  Do  you  think  when  Msittie  Byers,  child 

they  say."  of  godly  parents,  married  an  infidel  she 

Mr.  Joye  did  know.  He  had  heard  didn't  sin?  If  she'd  read  her  Bible 
the  stories  told  under  these  very  syca-  more  instead  of  flying  round  to  picnics, 
mores  of  Mattie  running  through  the  she'd  have  remembered  not  to  be  im- 
woods  with  her  children  at  dead  of  equally  yoked  together  with  unbelievers, 
night,  and  arriving  breathless  with  ter-  But  tne  Lord  will  be  good  to  Mattie 
ror  at  the  nearest  neighbor's  a  mile  Byers.  Hell  let  her  teSce  her  punish- 
away,                                                             ment  in  this  world " 

"She  claimed  it  was  ghostses  fright-  He  gathered  up  the  reina    His  audi- 

ened  her,"  said  Stonebraker.     "  Mattie  ence  sat  up  straighter  in  token  of  re- 

Byers  vra'n't  no  girl  to  be  scared  by  spect — and  relief, 

gnostses.      But    she's    close-mouthed.  "  Anyway,  pore  thing,  she's  got  a  hard 

Mis'  Peters  couldn't  get  nothing  out  of  row  to  hoe.    You  ain't  going,  parson  ?  " 

her  'cept  that."  cried  the  miller,  good-naturedly,  vnsh- 

"You  say  yourself,  parson,"  ventured  ing  to  part  pleasantly.     "Well,  good- 

an  auditor.     "You  can't  come  between  morning  to  you.    Come  again.    It  al- 

man  and  wife."  ways  does  us  good  to  talk  to  you,  or 

"  No,"  said  the  parson.  anyway  it  oughter." 

But  his  eyes  seemed  to  retreat  into  But  he  went  into  the  niill  and  turned 
caves  beneath  a  beetling  crag  of  fore-  over  the  bag  of  com  with  his  foot, 
head ;  his  Roman  nose  stood  out,  a  head-  "  Nubbins.  Not  much  good  for  hogs, 
land  on  some  rocky  coast  His  sinewy  But  I  shorely  am  sonr  for  Mattie.  Par- 
hand  was  clenched  upon  his  chin,  as  he  son  ain't  married,  he  don't  know." 
scowled  at  the  pond,  into  which  Stone-  "  WeU,  that  ain't  his  fault  neither, 
braker,  leaning  against  a  tree,  was  Miss  Mattie  'd  a  heap  sight  better  have 
dropping  bits  of  bark.  The  circles  had  him,  shore  enough.  He  kin  put  the 
slowly  widened,  rocking  farther  from  women  in  their  places  fast  enough,  but 
the  shore.  The  miller,  restive  under  he'd  do  better  by  her  than  Wash  Mason 
that  portentous  gaze,  looked  up.  has." 

"You  know,  parson,  Fve   said    she  "That's  so,"  chorused  the  group  upon 

ought  to  leave  him."  the  benches ;  "  but  anyway  'twould  take 

"  Then  you've    said  wrong,  Hiram,  a  heap  of  religion  to  put  up  with  all  he 

you've  said  wrong.    Whom  God  hath  says  is  right" 

joined  together,  let  no  man  put  asunder.  Melancthon  went  home  and  turned 

You've  heard  me  preach  about  that"  the  sorrel  into  the  yard  and  flung  his 

They  had  indeed.     They  were  not  hat  into  one  comer  and  his  saddle-bags 

anxious  at  the   moment  to    have  the  into  another ;  and  sat  down  to  the  com- 
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position  of  one  of  those  pungent  sennons  "  Oh  I "   Stonebraker  began  to  under- 

that  were  like  nothing  so  much  as  a  stancL    •*'  All  right,  Mr.  Joje,  Fd  just  as 

country  salad — all  mustard  and  vinegar  lief  ride." 

with  the  oil  left  out,  or  rancid.  Joye  with  difficulty  restrained  his  im- 
patience while  the  miller  got  his  bul^ 

Before  that  sermon  was  delivered  the  person  to  the  ground,  then  he  stm<£ 

E arson's  afiOetirs  took  him  to  the  Court  the  astonished  old  mare  with  the  whip, 

[ouse,  and  as  he  walked  down  its  single  "  Hold  on,"  cried  Stonebraker,  "  Lode 

street  he  saw  a  crowd  upon  the  comer,  out  for  the  bundles,  parson,  Tve  got  my 

A  loud  voice  made  itself  heard  above  week's  coffee  and  sugar  in  there." 

much  laughter.  Melancthon  stopped  ab-  Melancthon  craned   his    long    neck 

ruptly  and,  frowning,  clutched  his  chin,  round  the  buggy  top. 

*'See  here,"  he  said  to  a  bystander,  "This  evening — the  mill — all  right," 

"is  that  Wash  Mason?"  was  all  Stonebraker   could  make    out 

"Talking  ?    Yes,  sir.    That's  him."  above  the  creaking  and  groaning  of  his 

"  Is  he  drunk  ?  "  flying  equipage. 

"  Well,  I  dunno  as  you'd  say  drunk.  He  laugned  as  he  turned  to  go  down 

Mr.  Joye,"  quizzically.     "  Sorter    top-  street  for  the  sorreL 

heavy  I  reckon."  "  11  parson  can  make  old  Nan  keep 

"  How  long's  he  been  at  it  ?  "  that  up  he's  a  smarter  man  than  I  am. 

"Well,  I  dunno,  sir.     Tears  to  me  What's  got  him  now,  I  wonder." 

every  time  I  go  down  street  I  come  upon  One  only  thought  was  in  the  parson's 

Wash  Mason  carrying  on  somewheres.  mind.    Wash  Mason  shotdd  never  strike 

Hell  be  going  home  toreckly."  his  wife  another  blow.    And  to  prevent 

"Home ! "  repeated  Melancthon,  vio-  this  he  had  but  one  idea.    It  was  to  get 
lently. '   "  Home  I    To  beat  his  wife  ?  "  to  the  woodside  cabin  before  the  drunk- 
Well,  sir,  they  do  say "  ard  did,  and  to  carry  off  Mattie  with 

Then  why  don't   you    stop    him?  her  children  to  some  place  of  safety. 

Aren't  there  men  enough  in  this  county  Just  what  place  would  he  safe  was  hard 

to  protect  one  woman  ? "  to    tell,  and    he    postponed    decision. 

"Law,  Mr.  Joye,  who's  to  do  it?  She's  Speed  was  what  he  wanted  now,  and 

his  wifa"  speed  from  old  Nan 1    Melancthon 

"Who?    Why  you.    Anybody."  wished  he  had  taken  time  to  put  the 

"  But,  Mr.  Joye,  I  ain't  seen  him.    I  sorrel  between  the  shafts  of  Hiram's 

couldn't  swear  to  it,  sir.    He'd  have  me  rattletrap.    He  knew  as  well  as  oth^ 

arrested."  people  that  Wash  would  sooner  shoot 

"Tchkl"  said  Melancthon  in  impa-  than  not 

tient  disgust,  striding  off  But  he  got  to  the  cabin  where  Mattie 

"Preachers  air  jest  like  women,"  mut-  was  busy  over  her  washtub,  and  he  bade 

tered  the  man,  discontentedly.    "Always  her  so  imperiously  to  leave  everything 

at  you  to  do  some  fool  trick  you  know  and  come  instantly  with  him,  that  she 

you  can't  do.     What's  he  want  me  to  took  her  hands  from  the  suds,  caught 

tackle  Wash  Mason  for?  Wash'd  sooner  up  the  baby  and,  scared  but  silent,  got 

shoot  than  not"  into  the  buggy  where  Melancthon  had 

With  his  long  arms  swinging  and  his  already  put  the  two  older  children, 

short  coat  flapping  the  parson  went  up  They  drove  of^  leaving  the  clothes  in 

the  street.    Hiram  Stonebraker,  start-  the  tub  and  the  cabin  door  swinging 

ing  homeward  in  his  buggy,  beheld  this  open  past  the  empty  cradle.  Beyond  the 

familiar  figure  gesticulating  on  the  side-  woods,  out  on  the  level  road,  that  hap- 

walk.    Before  he  could  stop  Melancthon  pened  which  Melancthon  feared.    They 

climbed  over  the  wheeL  met  Mason  riding  home.    He  stared  in 

"  My  horse  is  down  street,"  said  he,  amazement  and  old  Nan  shuffled  past 

breatldessly.  before  he  collected  his  wits. 

Eh?"  said  Hiram,  astonished.  Melancthon  strove  steadily,  looking 

Hitched  by  Strode's  store,"  panted  straight  ahead, 

the  parson.     "Tou  get  him.    I'll  bring  "  Hi  1  Mr.  Joye ! " 

this  buggy  back  some  time  to-night."  Mattie  started  and  shivered,  dutch- 


it 
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ing  her  baby    tighter.    The    children  again.    She  stood  trembling,  the  chil- 

stopped  their  chatter.  Melancthon  drove  dren    clinging    to   her    skuts.    Wash 

on.  reached  his  hand  across  the  fence,  but 

*'  Mr.  Joye,  what  are  you  doing  with  could  not  quite  touch  her  sleeve, 

my  wife  ?  "  ''Go  into  the  house"  said  Parson  Joye, 

'^Otet  up,"  said  the  parson,  clucking  and  when  he  spoke  in  that  tone  he  was 

to  old  Nan.    But  he  did  not  touch  her  obeyed.    Mattie  went  into  the  house, 

with  the  whip.    It  was  no  use.    Mason  Mason  made  an  effort  to  follow.    Me- 

wheeled  his  horse  and  fell  into  pace  be-  lancthon  laid  his  hand  upon  the  gate, 

hind  tiie  buggy.    Whether  he  were  in-  "  Go  home,  Wash,"  he  said,  quietly, 

dined  to  be  violent,  or  only  tipsy  and  "  I  told  you  you'd  got  to  behave.    When 

maudlin,  no  one  knew,    and    no   one  you're  sober  111  talk  to  you." 

looked    to  see.     Melancthon  felt  the  ''  Who  wants  you  to  talk  ?  "  screamed 

trembling  of  the  woman  at   his  side.  Mason,  his  drunken  mood  changing  in  a 

She  had  lifted  the  baby  to  her  neck  to  flash.     ''  Get  out  of  here.    You  can't 

hide  her  face.    He  could  hear  her  sob-  preach  to  me,  you  black-coated,  shovel- 

bing  in  the  stifled  way  learned  from  hatted  sneak,  you.    And  you  can't  med- 

long  restraint     Now  and  then  the  hoofs  die  with  my  wife.    No  man  meddles  with 

of  Mason's  horse  striking  on  the  stones    my  wife,    ni  teach  her — ^1*11 " 

would  be  heard  above  the  rattle  of  the  ''Look  here,"  said  Melancthon,  stem- 
wheels.  The  sound  was  sharp.  Me-  ly,  fixing  his  eyes  on  Mason's  face,  now 
lancthon  l^ought  of  the  click  of  a  re-  red  and  furious.  ''You  go  home  and 
volver.  He  kept  his  eyes  between  the  go  to  sleep.  You've  lost  your  right  to 
old  mare's  ears.  your  wife.      You  can't  have  her    till 

But  when  presently  they  reached  the  you  learn  to  behave.      And  if  you  so 

branching  of  the  road  the  parson  turned  much  as  speak  ahard  word  to  her  again 

toward  the  milL    Mrs.  Stonebraker,  he  youll  repent  it." 

remembered,  was  as  kind-hearted  as  her  Mason  burst  into  a  cackling  laugh, 

husband.    She  would  look  after  Mattie  "Bepenting's  your  line,  Parson,  'taint 

while  he  dealt  with  Wash.     No  other  mine."    Then  threateningly,  "  Who's  to 

place  was  near,  and  this  sort  of  thing  make  me  ? " 

could  not  be  kept  up.    They  must  get  "  I  will, "  said  the  parson, 

somewhere  quicldy.  "  You  get  out !  I^  thrash  you  to  a 

September's  sunset  burned  behind  the  jelly.    111  beat  you  worse'n  I  beat  her." 

hills  as  at  last    Nan    slowly  hobbled  He  raised  his  arm. 

round  the  pond — ^the  peaceful  pond,  in  "  Put  down  that  whip,"  said  the  par- 

which  a  bright,  reflected  sky  lay  red  son. 

among  the  Mes  and  the  null's  gray  "  I'll  put  it  down,"  cried  Wash,  and 

walls    grew  pink  between    the  leaves,  laid  it  in  a  stinging  stripe  across  the 

Scenting  her  own  stable  the  old  mare  parson's  head. 

made  such  a  sudden  dash  around  the  Joye  leaped  upon  him.    There  was  a 

bend  that  Melancthon  had  time  to  get  brief  scuffle.  The  whip  whirled  through 

Mattie  and   her    children  out  of  the  the  air  into  the  pond.     There  was  a 

buggy  and  inside  the  miller's  gate  be-  flash,  a  report,  a  gleam  of  steel  among 

fore  Mason  rode  up.  the  alder  oushes,  another  splash  as  the 

"  Go  into  the  house,"  he  said  to  her  revolver  followed  the  whip.    Wash  felt 

as  Wash  rolled  off  his  horse  and  lurched  the  parson's  bony  fingers  close  upon  his 

forward.    Melancl^on  eyed  him  keenly,  throat,  felt  himself  w£^en  mercilessly. 

His  whip  was  in  his  hand,  and  the  butt  like  a  rat  by  a  terrier,  felt  with  a  breath- 

of  a  revolver  stuck  out  upon  his  hip,  less  terror  that  his  hour  had  coma    The 

but  he  seemed  meek  enough  and  in-  next  instant  he  staggered  back,  giddy 

dined  to  whimper.  and  gasping.    That  terrible  grasp  re- 

"  Parson,  don't  you  know  I  can't  get  laxing  suddenly  left  him  blind,  swaying, 
along  without  my  wife  ?  I  ain't  had  my  half  choked.  He  found  a  tree,  or  some- 
supper,  sir.  Matt,  whaf  s  the  reason  thing  to  support  him,  until  by  degrees 
you  don't  come  wiih  your  old  man  ?  "  the  landscape  steadied  itsell      Then, 

"Gk>  into  the  house,"  said  Melancthon  still  under  the  spell  of  fear,  he  looked 
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around,  uttered  a  loud  cry  and  dropped  this  limb  two  men  were  busy  ;  just  be-' 

upon  his  knees.  low,  a  struggling  and  entreatbig  figure 

'' O  Parson  I  O  Lord!  Parson,  I  didn't  was    held  by  two  others,   and  a  close 

go  to  do  it.    You  know  I  didn't    Par-  ring  hemmed  them  in.    It  was  ghastly 

son,  say  you  ain't  hurt."  and  horrible  to  see  no  laces.     Nothing 

The  parson  did  not  say  anything.  He  but  a  blank  whiteness,  featureless,  ex- 
lay  with  closed  eyes  beneath  the  bushes,  pressionless,  crossed  by  two  black  and 
But  Stonebraker,  who  from  across  the  unresponsiye  slits,  behind  which  all 
pond  had  heard  the  shot,  leaped  from  imaginable  cruelty  might  lurk.  Over 
the  panting  sorrel's  back  and  seized  the  ravine,  the  road,  the  rocks  and 
Wash  by  the  collar.  bushes,  fantastic   shadows  moved  and 

The  news  flew.      Before  night  had  beckoned  as  the  spectral  crowd  swayed 

fairly  Mien  the  whole  district  had  heard  gesticulating. 

that  Wash  Mason  had  shot  Parson  Joye,  "  No,   sir.      No,  you  don't.     We've 

that  the  parson  was  lying  dead  in  Stone-  put  up  with  you  as  long  as  we're  go- 

braker's  house,  and  that  Wash  was  lock-  ing  to.    Your  time's  come.    Good  Lord 

ed  up  in  the  milL     Every  man  who  have  mercy  I    What's  that?" 

heard  this  tale  swore  roundly  and  start-  A    tall  figure  wrapped    in  a    sheet 

edoffl    The  rising  moon  beheld  on  eveiy  launched    itself  out  of    the  idiadows. 

road  the    mountaineers    and  farmers,  One  arm  was  tightly  bandaged  to  the 

singly  and  in  groups,  on  foot  and  moimt-  side  ;    the  other,    draped    with    white 

ed,  all  making  toward  the  mill,  now  folds,  waved  before  the  victim.    This 

black  beneath  the  shadow  of  its  syca-  was  no  masker,  for  the  head  was  bare  ; 

mores,  while  in  the  silent  pond  the  stars,  the  flickering    lights  fell  on    a  pallid 

not    yet    eclipsed,   Reamed    wavering,  face,  and  rough,  dishevelled  hair.    The 

Many  of  these  men  were  madded,  some  hooded      crowd    shrank    bade,    sham 

wore  curious  hoods  around  the  head  ghosts    appalled   before    a    real    one. 

and  neck,  and  all  were  armed.  Only  Wadi  made  a  plunge  forward  and 

caught  the  apparition's  knees. 

The  parson  was  not  dead.    There  was  "  Parson,  ye  ain't  dead.    Tell  'em  ye 

even  no  immediate  reason  why  he  should  ain't  dead.    I  didn't  go  to  do  it,  Mr, 

die.     He  had  recovered  consciousness  Joye.    Tell  'em  I  didn't  go  to  do  it 

in  Stonebraker's  bed,  and  the  doctor  Ye  know  I  never.  Parson.    It  went  off 

who  dressed  his  wound  said  encourag-  itself  when  you  grabbed  me.    Ye  know 

ingly  that  if  he  would  keep  still  and  not  it  did." 

lose  any  more  blood  he  would  come  "Mr.  Joye,  is  that  you?  "cried  a  voice, 

round  all  right     He  fell  into  a  doze,  "  We  heard  he'd  killed  you." 

having  seen  through  the  open  window  "  WeU  he  didn't    You  let  him  be." 

the  moon  climbing  up  between  the  pines  Then  still  keeping  his  sheet-draped  arm 

on  the  moimtain.    He  was  awakened  by  in  front  of  Wa^,  he  added,  sternly, 

a  woman's  cry.  "  Men,  what  axe  yon  doing  here  ?  " 

''O    Mr.    Joye  !      O    Parson  I    You  But  the  crowd  had  recovered  and  in 

don't  want  him  killed.    They're  going  the  revulsion  from  fright  was  more  an- 

for  him.    They've  got  him."  gry  than  before.    Murmurs  arose,  grow- 

Mattie    had  rushed  into  the    room  ing  louder  and  hoarser, 

crazy  with  fright.    Joye  sat  up  in  bed.  *'  He's  just  as  bad.    He  meant  to  kill 

The  glare  of  torches  through  the  win-  you.    Hell  do  it  yet.    We're  tired  of 

dow  obliterated  the    white  moonlight  Wash  Mason.    Gk)  back.  Parson,   this 

He  heard  hoarse  voices,  trampling  feet,  ain't  no  business  o'  youm." 

the  pawing  of  horses,  and  a  high,  des-  ''  No  business  of  mine  to  save  your 

perate  voice  shrill  with  terror.    It  was  souls  trom.  sin  1    Qo  home  yourself,  and 

Wash  Mason  pleading  for  his  life.  get  down  on  your  knees  and  pray  the 

The    torchHght    flashed    across  the  Lord  if  perhaps  the  thought  of  your 

pond  ;  sharply  on  the  moss-grown  mill  heart  may  be  forgiven  you." 

it  drew  the  outlines  of  the  leaves  and  of  "  Look-a-here,  Parson,  you've    been 

one  long,  straight  line  that  fell  trom  a  thundering  justice  these  many  years^ 

stout  limb  of  the  tallest  sycamore.    On  now  you've  got  a  chance  to  see  it  done." 
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Mejancthon  wheeled  upon  the  apeaket.  arm,  still  stretched  in  front  of  Wash, 

"  HoTT  dare  jou   take  the  ntune   of  seemed  to  point  on  accusing  finger  at 

justice  on  your  wicked  lips,  linn  Hor-  the  crowd. 

ding?     Ob,  you  needn't    to   think    I  No  man  spoke.    None  even  tried  to 

don't  know  you.     You  want  justice,  do  lift  the  body  until  Hiiam  Stonebraker, 

you  ?  "    He  let  his  glance  sweep  round  poshing  through  from  the  outer  circle, 

the  shrouded  ring.     "  You  want  justice  !  bent  down  and  raised  the  parson's  head. 

"Where's  it  to  begin  ?    Stand  out,  Tom  Then,   still  silent,  they  bent   forward, 

Peters.     William    Entler,  stop  to  the  shielding  their  eyes  from   the  flaring 

front ;  quit   hiding   behind    that    rag  lights,  peering  anxiously  into  the  white, 

and  ^ow  your  face  hke  a  man  if  you  still  face.    It  was  calm,  the  stem  brow 

think  you're  doing  right.    Aleck  Strode,  unruffled,  the  stom  lips  quiet. 

X   pidced  yon  out  of  the  guttor  last  "He's  dead,"  said  Stonebraker,  and 

we^     If  you'd  had  a  pistol  handy  may-  gently  smoothed  the  rumpled  sheet, 

be  yon'd  be  swinging  to  some  of  these  With  one  accord  every  man's  hand 

trees  here.    Oo  home,  the  last  one  of  went  up  to  his  head,  where,  finding  no 

you.     I  know  yon  all,  and  if  youlay  a  hat,  itpuUedoffthemasking  hood.    The 

finger  on  this  poor  wretch  youll  be  in  men  who  an  instant  before  had  been 

the  aherifif's  hands  to-morrow."  ready  to  hang  Wash  for  shooting  the 

He  had  thrust  Wash  behind  him  and  parscm,  and  to  duck  the  parson  for 
keeping  his  long  arm  extended,  nhalHTig  trying  to  save  Wash,  now  stood  uncov- 
bis  skinny  finger  in  the  face  of  each  man  end,  mnte,  smitten  with  grief  and  con- 
as  he  named  him,  he  advanced  little  by  trition. 

litUfl  toward  the  crowd,  iriiich  was  now  The  pale  dawn,  looking  over  the  east- 

leaUj  furious.    Yet  it  gave  back  step  era  range  and  putting  the  torches  to 

by  step.    An  angry  voice  cried  :  "  Shut  shame,  saw  a  solemn  and  orderly  line 

up,  Parson.     Yon  can't  preach  here.    If  following  the  prone  body  of  Parson  Joye 

yon  say  much  well  string  him  up  right  as  it  was  borne  toward  the  house, 

now  and  roll  you  into  the  pond."  Waah  was  forgotten.    His  vrife,  creep- 

The   parson    faced    the   voice.     He  ing  through  the  bushes,  cut  the  cord  that 

paused,  and  drawing  himself  up  to  hia  stm  bound  him  and  bade  him  run.    He 

thin  fadght,  said,  slowly,  "Let  him  that  was  never  prosecuted.    But  he  ceased 

is  without  sin  among  yon  cast  the  fiist  to  beat  his  wife,  because  Hr.  Byers,  at 

stone."  last  relenting,  opened  his  heart  and  his 

Again  he  looked  round  upon  them  and  house  and  took  his  daughter  and  her 

with  raised  voice  cried  once  more,  "  He  children  home, 

that  is  without  sin,  let  him  cast- "  The  parson  had  the  biggest  funeral 

His  voice  ceased.  A  bright  jet  of  blood  that  was  ever  seen  in  the  district,  but 

spurted  from  his  lips.     He  dropped  for-  the  sermon  preached  above  hia  opeoi 

ward,  fftce  down.     His  one  protecting  grave  was  not  of  jostica. 
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IT  IB  not  when  the  seas 
come  pounding  over 
the  bows  that  the  cap- 
tain's face  lengthens. 
Even  when  it  is  neces- 
Bai7  to  keep  the  pas- 
-  aengera  below,  and  the 
spray  is  carried  as  l^b  as  the  f  oretop, 
ms  confidence  in  his  ship  is  unabated. 
TTia  spiritfi  do  not  fall  with  the  barom- 
eter, and  though  the  clouds  bang  low, 
and  the  air  is  filled  with  stinging  moiet- 
ure  flpng  like  sleet  from  the  hissing 
sea — eren  when  boats  are  torn  out  of 
the  davits,  and  iron  bitts  and  ventilators 
are  snapped  from  their  fastenings  Uke 
pipe-stems,  he  has  no  misgiving  as  to 
the  ability  of  the  ship  to  weather  the 
gale,  or  the  fiercest  hurricane  that  can 
blow- 
Give  him  an  open  sea,  without  haze, 
or  fog,  or  snow,  and  neither  wind  nor 
wave  can  alarm  Mm.  He  knows  very 
well,  as  all  who  are  experienced  in  such 
matters  do,  that  the  modem  steamers  of 
the  great  Atlantic  lines  are  so  carefnlly 
constructed,  and  of  such  strength,  that 
the  foundering  of  one  of  them  through 
stress  of  weather  alone  is  well-nigh  in- 
conceivable. 

But  when  a  fog  descends,  then  it  is 
that  his  face  and  manner  change,  and  he 
who  has  been  the  most  sociable  and 
gayest  of  men  suddenly  becomes  the 
most  anxious  and  taciturn.  His  seat  at 
the  head  of  the  table  is  vacant ;  look 
for  him  and  you  will  not  find  him,  as  in 
fair  weather,  diverting  groups  of  girls 
tucked  up  in  steamer-chairs  on  the 
promenade-deck,  but  pacing  the  bridge 
and  puffing  a  cigar  which  apparentiy 
has  not  been  allowed  to  go  out  since  it 
was  lighted  as  the  big  ship  backed  from 
her  wbarf  into  the  North  River. 

Wherever  and  whenever  it  occurs,  fog 
is  a  source  of  danger  from  which  neither 


prudence  nor  skill  can  guarantee  im- 
munity ;  and  whether  the  ship  is  slowed 
down  or  going  at  full  speed,  there  is 
cause  for  fear  while  this  gray  blindness 
baffles  the  eyes.  With  plenty  of  sea- 
room  the  danger  is  least,  and  it  increases 
near  land,  especially  where  the  coast  ia 
wild  and  broken,  like  that  of  Ireland  and 
Wales,  and  where  there  are  many  vea- 
sels  as  well  as  rocks  to  be  passed. 

Probably  the  captain  dreads  but  one 
thing  more  than  a  fog  which  comes  down 
when  he  is  making  land.  When  he  can 
see  the  familiar  lights  and  promontories, 
he  can  verify  the  position  of  the  ship 
and  check  his  daily  observations  of  the 
sun.  Then  it  is  plain  sailing  into  port. 
But  when  the  strongest  light  is  quenched 
and  every  well-known  landmark  is  hid- 
den, and  he  has  to  feel  his  way  with  only 
the  compass  and  the  sounding  machine 
to  guide  him,  the  consciousness  that 
a  slight  divergence  from  the  proper 
course  may  lead  to  disaster,  keeps  bim 
on  the  pins  and  needles  of  anxiety,  and 
sears  his  brain  to  constant  wakefulness, 
as  with  a  branding  iron. 

A  recent  experience  may  be  recalled. 

The  ship  had  swept  down  from  the 
"  Dor'ard  "  like  an  arrow  following  the 
curve  of  its  own  bow,  and  it  was  prom- 
ised that  we  shoold  see  land  early  m  the 
afternoon  and  reach  Queenstown  soon 
after  sundown.  The  weather  could  not 
have  been  better ;  it  was  clear  and  mild, 
and  the  air,  the  water,  and  the  sky  were 
tinged  with  the  silvery  pinks  and  grays 
which  often  appear,  like  mother-of-pearl, 
in  the  atmospheric  effects  of  that  south- 
ern coast  Flocks  of  birds  were  resting 
on  the  surface  of  the  calm  sea  and 
wheeling  around  the  ship,  the  gulls 
swinging  within  arm's  length  of  the 
passengers  leaning  against  the  rail  We 
steamed  in  among  a  fleet  of  fishing- 
boate  with  red  BaUs — close  enough  to 
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hear  the  greetings  of  the  men,  tind  these  men  In  the  foretop  could  already  see  it 
Toices  made  the  assurance  of  land  — and  a  little  to  the  northward  of  that 
doubly  sure.  lay  Brow  Head,  whence  in  an  hour  or 

Then  it  was  whispered  that  land  could  so  our  safe  arrival  would  be  flashed  in 
be  seen,  and  the  searchers  swept  the  an  instant  imder  the  capricious  sea 
eastern  horizon  with  their  glasses  to  which  we  had  just  crossed, 
find  it.  They  made  many  mistakes  These  were  our  anticipations,  but 
about  it,  and  explored  the  clouds,  de-  they  were  not  fulfilled.  The  strong, 
luding  themselves  with  the  idea  that  piercing  light  of  Fastnet  did  not  reach 
forms  of  rosy  vajjor  were  the  Kerry  us  that  night,  nor  any  glimpse  of  the 
Mountains.  They  insisted  upon  it,  but  splendid  beacons  which  blaze,  each  in 
presently  the  coast  defined  itself  to  a  its  own  distinctive  way,  for  the  guidance 
certainty,  coming  out  of  the  distance  in  of  the  mariner  along  that  Channel.  We 
bold  masses  of  peak  and  precipice,  were  not  seen  from  Brow  Head,  and  the 
fringed  with  a  line  of  surf.  passengers  for  Queenstown  did  not  go 

The  captain  was  in  his  gayest  mood,    ashore. 
The    baggage    of    the   passengers   for        The  captain's  manner  changed  again 
Queenstown  was  whipped  out   of  the    from  its  wout«d  gayety  to  severe  silence, 
hold  by  the  steam  winch  and  piled  up    Before  it  was  noticed  ou  deck,  those  on 
on  the  main  deck,  and  they  themselves    the  bridge  discovered,  rolling  down  the 
were  smartly  dressed  to  go  ashore.    Al-    Channel,   a  reddish-brown  fog,   like  a 
ready   farewells  were   spoken  and  re-    cloud  from  a  battle-field,  which   swal- 
lowed everything  in  its  path — fishing- 
boats  and  all  vessels  in  sight ;  moun- 
tains, clifis,  and  surf ;  every  light  and 
every  landmark.      In  half  an  hour    it 
had  enveloped  us  and  washed  out  with 
its  sepia  all  the  pearly  iiidescence  which 
had  filmed  the  sea.     Nothing  definite 
remained  ;  all  became  vague,   spectral, 
curtailed.     The  heart  of  the  ship  seemed 
to  cease  beating,  and  then  could  be  heard 
only  in  faint  tiirobs  as  the  engine  was 
slowed  down. 

For  the  rest  of  the  night  everything 
wasdubious.  Thepassengersgatheredin 
knots  on  the  wet  decks,  taJking  in  under- 
tones. You  could  hear  the  swash  of  the 
becalmed  sea  along  the  sides  of  the  ship 
in  the  intervals  of  the  blasts  of  the  iog- 
hom,  which  pierced  the  ear  like  a  knife ; 
it  was  only  when  that  demon  was  raging 
that  the  other  sounds  which  had  become 
familiar  on  board  the  ship  were  not  more 
acute — the  hum  of  the  forced  draft,  the 
asthma  of  escaping  steam,  the  voices  on 
the  bridge,  and  the  whirr  of  the  bell  in 
the  engine-room.  The  bell  had  been  si- 
;  lent  since  it  rang  out,  "Turn  ahead,  full 

speed  I "  when  the  pilot  was  picked  up  by 
*  WhiiiirnE  Buoy.  the  station  boat  off  Sandy  Hook,  but  now 

the  hand  which  recorded  its  messages 
unions  planned.  We  could  see  the  was  constantly  going  from  side  to  side 
black-fanged  pyramids  of  the  Blaskets,  of  the  clock-faced  dial.  At  every  stroke 
and  the  mountain-bound  sweep  of  Ban-  a  fresh  apprehension  thrilled  along  the 
try  Bay.  Fastnet  would  soon  be  visible  deck  and  imaginary  shapes  loomed  up 
over  tie  starboard  bow — perhaps    the    in  the  fog,  the  rumors  were  wild  and 
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nel.  Once  m  a  Trhile  an  answering  away.  The  captain  was  far  out  of  his 
blast  is  borne  over  the  water,  a  bell  is  reckoning,  but  was  going  so  slowly  that 
hoard  tolling  afar,  but  never  a  thing  is  he  was  able  to  back  into  the  Channel 
in  sight.  It  is  a  weary  night  for  the  with  slight  damage.  A  similar  accident 
captain,  but  in  the  morning  all  is  clear  ;  to  this  happened  to  the  "White  Star 
we  are  off  Holyhead ;  the  pulse  of  the  steamer  Baltic  when  she  was  proceeding 
engine  has  recovered  its  regularity ;  the  up  the  Channel  to  Liverpool 
faces  of  the  passengers  are  beaming,  and  One  of  the  most  brilliant  hghts  in  the 
SnowdoD  is  visible  over  the  starboard  Channel  is  that  of  the  South  Stack,  which 
bow,  piled  up  in  white  vapor.  hes  under  the  flsnk  of  the  mountainous 

Tbenavigationof  the  Channel  in  foggy    precipice  of  Holyhead.     The  Stack   is 
weather  can  never  be  free  from  danger,    an  egg  of  rock,  much  higher  and  much 
and   more   fine   steamers   of  the  great    bolder  than  Fastnet,  which  has  become 
transatlantic  lines  have  been  lost  between    detached   from    the   mainland,  and   its 
Fastnet  and   Liverpool    through    fogs    apes  is  crowned  with  the  white  tower 
than  through  any  other  cause.     It  was    and  crouching  buildings  of  the  light- 
only  last  summer  that  the  City  of  Rome    housekeepers.    The  sea  is  eating  it  away, 
and  has  already  scooped  out  a  vast 
cavern  which  they  c(jl  the  Parlia- 
ment Hall.    It  is  wider  and  loftier 
than  any  chamber  at  Westminster, 
and  there  is  more  justification  for 
its  name  in  the  babble  of  the  sea- 
birds  flitting  in  and  out  of  it  than 
in  its  dimensions.     From  the  foot 
of  it  to  the  low,  white  wall  which 
encircles  the  light,  it  is  a  sheer 
precipice  of  dark,  exfoliating  rock, 
forbidding  and  hopeless,  without 
a  resting-place  for  any  living  thing 
less  secure  than  the  birds,  which 
-  cluster  like  beads  on  a  string  upon 
the  edges  of  the  shale.    The  sea 
frets  itself  around  it  and  gurgles 
in  the  cavern ;  ledges  and  reefs 
abut  on  it.   All  vessels  aim  to  give 
it  a  wide  berth,  and  usually  keep 
at  such  a  distance  that  a  glass  has 
to  be  used   to   discover  its  de- 
structive points.     To  say  "ashore 
at  South  Stack  "  is  as  good  as  to 
J^    —  ~"  say   a    "total   wreck."     There   is 

-  .'::  hardly  one  chance  in  a  hundred 

Eddyttono  L/ghihogt.,  Er>iiith  Chirn.i  that  the  lucklcBS  slup  wtuch  strikes 

(TowCT  aboal  one  hondred  feet  higb.)  here  will  live. 

The  Baltic  was  feeling  her  way 
ran  in  a  dense  fog  against  Fastnet  itself  up  the  Channel,  and  was  supposed  to  be 
— that  perilous,  shoreless,  horn-shaped  two  or  three  miles  off-shore.  The  cream- 
rock  which  stands  in  the  direct  pathway  ing  of  the  breakers,  flowing  and  dissolv- 
of  all  ingoing  and  outgoing  ships — and  ing  over  the  ledges  like  pu&  of  steam, 
barely  escaped  destruction.  A  few  years  gave  the  first  hint  of  danger,  and  before 
earlier,  when  the  Cunarder  Aurania  was  the  warning  was  of  avail  the  dark  sliape, 
approaching  land  in  a  fog,  the  passen-  darker  than  the  fog,  sprang  upon  the 
gers  who  were  smoking  their  after-din-  dimmed  vision  of  those  on  deck — a  prec- 
ner  cigars  suddenly  saw  looming  above  ipice  that  seemed  to  he  toppling  over 
them,  and  above  the  topmasts,  the  cliSs  tiiem.  "  Good  Ood  !  It  is  the  South 
which  were  supposed  to  be  many  miles    Stack  ! "  a  voice  cried  out,  and  there  was 
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no  thought  but  of  doom.     The  bells  in  ingoff  the  Liverpool  bar,  waiting  tor  the 

the  engine-room  andwheel-houBepe&led,  weather  to  clear,  the  captain  acting  wjtb 

and  tbe  reveraal  of  the  screw  sent  the  the  utmost  prudence,  when   an  insnf- 

latherings  surging  toward  the  bow.     A  ficiently   manned  and  badlv   managed 

moment  of  panic  among  the  passengers ;  steamer,  the  Kirbj  Hall,  ran  her  down 

a  Bcurrjing  of  figures  on  the  bridge;  the  and  sank  her.     Account  is  taken  here 

resonant, pistol-hkesnapofbendingiron  only  of  the  passenger  steamers  of  the 

plates  ;  a  sudden  resistance  to  progress  well-known  lines ;  the  record  would  be 

suddenly   withdrawn  —  a    confusion   of  much  expanded  if  it  included  the  disaa- 

ideas,  a  murmur  of  relief,  comparative  ters  to  freight  lines,  and  to  those  un- 

tranquUlitj     again.      The     hundredth  cared-for  ocean  tramps  which  when  the; 

chance  was  in  favor  of  the  Baltic,  and  go  down  often  yield  a  better  profit  to 

backing  into  deep  water,  she  proceeded  tbeir  unscrupulous  owners,  through  in- 

on  her  way  to  Liverpool.  surance  money,  than  they  do  by  cany- 

The  three  accidents  described  were  ing  cargo  while  afloat. 

without  serious  consequences,   but  in  From  1838,  when  the  Sirius  crossed 

most  cases  the  same  difficulty  of  fog  and  the  ocean,  till   1879,  one  hundred  and 

mistaken    reckoning   ends   in  disaster,  forty-four  steamers,  counting  all  classei, 

No  less  than  five  large  steamers  of  the  were  lost   in    the   transatlantic    trade. 

Guion  Line  have  been  wrecked  between  The  first  was  the  President,  which  di»- 

Pastnet  and  Liverpool — the  Chicago,  the  appeared  mysteriously  in  1841,     During 

Colorado,  the  Montana,  the  Dakota,  and  the  thirteen  years   following  only  one 

the  Idaho — representing  a  value  of  fully  life  was  lost  by  the  wreck  of  an  Atlantic 

two  and  a  half  million  dollars,  without  steamer,  that  steamer  being  the  Cnoard- 

cargo.     The  Cunard  line  lost  the  Tripoli  er  Columbia,  which  went  ashore  in  1843, 

on  the  Irish  coast,  north  of  Queenetown,  In  1854,  however,  the  City  of  Glasgow 

and  tlie  City  of  New  York  {the  first  In-  sailed  with   about  four  hundred  and 

man  ship  of  that  name)  came  to  grief  on  eighty  souls  on  board,  and  was  never  seen 

Daunt's  Rock,  near  Uoche's  Point.    The  or  heard  from  again  ;  and  in  the  same 

City  of  Brussels,  of  the  same  line,  had  year  the   Collins   line   steamer   Arctic, 

nearly  completed  her  voyage  and  was  ly-  one  of  the  fastest  and  finest  vessels  then 


SAFETY  ON  THE  ATLANTIC.  703 

afioat,  waa  sunk  in  collisioD  mth  the  appearance  of  the  National  line  steam- 
steamer  Vesta  during  a  dense  fog,  off  er  Erin,  which  is  supposed  to  have  foim- 
Cape  Race,  and  five  himdred  and  sixty-  dered  at  sea ;  and  Uie  sinking  of  the 
two  persons  perished.  Two  years  later  magnificent  Cunarder  Oregon  in  colli- 
the  Pacific,  of  the  same  line,  went  to  sea  sion  with  a  coal  schooner,  off  Fire  Isl- 
with  one  hundred  and  eighty-six  persons    and, 

on   board  and  naa  never  heard  from        No  Hue  in  existence  has  been  wholly 
again.   Between  1867  and  1864  the  Allan    free  from  calamity  ;  no  line  in  existence 
Ime  lost  no  fewer  than  nine  steamers.   In    has  not  at  least  one  p^e  in  its  history 
1858  the  Hamburg  -  American  steamer    to  tell  of  anxioas  crowds  besieging  its 
Austria  was  burned  at  sea  with  a  loss  of    wharves  and  offices  for  news  of  a  ship 
four  hundred  and  seventy-one  lives  ;  in    that  has  never  come  in. 
1870theCityof  Bostonleftportwithover        One  speculates  in  vain  as  to  the  end 
two  hundred  persona  on  board,  never    of  those  ships  which,  sailin;^  from  poii 
more  to  be  heard  from.    On  a  dark  night    in  a  seaworthy  condition,  have  disap- 
in  April,  1873,  the  White  Star  steamer    peared  without  leaving  a  survivor  to  re- 
Atlantic  ran  ashore  near  Sambro,  and  five    cord  their  fate.     Was  it  fire  that  con- 
hundred  and  sixty  lives  were  lost — some    sumed,  or  ice  that  crushed,  or  seas  that 
by  drowning  and  some  by  freezing  in  the    swallowed  them  ?     It  may  have  been  col- 
rigging  into  which  they  had  scrambled,    lision  in  a  fog,  or  an  explosion  of  the 
or  upon  the  ice-bound  shore  upon  which    boilers,  or  the  collapse  of  the  engine, 
they  were   cast.     Note   must  be   made    or  the  bursting  on  board  of  some  tre- 
also  of  the  wreck  of  the  German  steamer    mendous  wave  from  which  recovery  has 
Schiller  on  the  Scilly  Kocks,  by  which    been    impossible.     Possibly  boats    and 
two    hundred    hves    were  lost ;   of   the    rafts  have  been  lowered,  and  when  the 
running  ashore  in  the  North  Sea  of  the    ship  herself  has  sunk,  there    has  still 
North-German  Lloyd  steamer  Deutscb- 
land,  by  which  one  hundred  and  fifty- 
seven  lives  were   lost;   of  the  sinking 
through  collision  of  the  Hamburg- Amer- 
ican steamer  Pomerania,  by  which  over 
fifty  lives  were  lost ;  of  a  similar  disaster 
to   the  Cimbria,  of  the  same  line,  by 
which  eighty-four  were  lost ;  and  of  yet 
another  collision,  which  seut  the  beauti- 
ful Ville  du  Havre,  of  the  French  line,  to 
the  bottom  of  the  English  Channel  with 
two  hundred  and  thirty  of  her  passen- 
gers and  crew. 

Of  the  one  hundred  and  forty  -  four 
vessels  lost  up  to  1879,  more  than  one- 
half  were  wrecked.  Twenty-four  never 
reached  the  porta  for  which  they  sailed, 
their  fate  still  being  unknown  ;  ten  were 
burned  atsea;  eight  were  sunk  in  col- 
lisions, and  three  were  sunk  by  ice. 

Since  1879,  the  most  memorable  dis- 
asters, besides  those  already  referred  to, 
have    been   the  burning  at  sea  of  the 

Egypt,   of   the  National   line,  and   the  »  b«ii  Buo, 

City  of  Montreal,  of  the  Inman  line,  both 

without  loss  of  life;  the  stranding  of  been  hope  of  reaching  land  ;  daysofsuf- 
tlie  State  of  Virginia,  of  the  State  line,  fering ;  glimpses  of  passing  ships  that 
on  the  quicksands  of  Sable  Island,  which  have  failed  to  see  ;  agony  spun  out,  and 
quickly  entombed  her ;  the  sinking  of  death  at  the  end.  For  all  the  patient 
flie  State  of  Florida,  of  the  same  line,  waiting  and  hstening  of  those  ashore  no 
by  collision  with  a  sailing  ship  ;  the  dis-    whisper  of  the  secret  has  come,  and  no 
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fuller  account  can  be  written  than  the  set  issued  for  a  recent  year.     In   the 

word  "  missing."  chart  for  January  five  little  pyramids 

The  region  of  fogs  on  the  Atlantic  is  are  clustered  together  in  the  sea,  with 
also  the  region  of  ice  ;  fog  and  ice  to-  a  sixth  to  the  north  of  them  ;  in  Feb- 
gether  are  a  greater  source  of  peril  than  ruary  the  pyramidal  Uttle  figures  can 
fog  alone  is,  even  when  a  ship  is  making  be  counted  by  the  score,  surrounded 
land.  Under  the  latter  condition  there  by  zig-zag  lines — they  look  like  an  en- 
is  the  chance  of  hearing  the  warning  campment ;  in  March  the  zig-zag  lines 
Toice  of  the  "syren,"  the  reverberation  have  disappeared,  and  the  tents,  so  to 
of  the  signal  gun,  or  the  tolling  of  the  speak,  are  more  scattered ;  in  April 
fog-bell ;  steam  "  syrens,"  gims,  or  explo-  they  are  much  the  same  as  in  March, 
sives  of  some  kind,  and  bells,  are  aU  but  in  May  they  have  increased  enor- 
used  as  auxiliaries  to  the  lighthouses  in  mously  and  can  be  counted  by  the 
overcoming,  through  the  medium  of  hundred,  reaching  from  the  far  north 
sound,  the  difficulties  which  fog  op-  to  over  a  hundred  miles  southward  of 
poses  against  the  transmission  of  light,  the  Grand  Banks.  In  June  they  are 
The  sounding  machine  comes  into  play,  fewer,  and  in  July  fewer  still.  In  Au- 
and  by  registering  the  depth  of  water,  gust  only  aboiit  twenty  are  visible ;  in 
and  bearing  testimony  to  the  character  September  not  more  than  ten  ;  in  Octo- 
of  the  bottom,  affords  further  protection  ber  two,  in  November  one,  and  in 
to  the  navigator.  But  the  shoals  and  December  two.  The  zig-zag  lines  dis- 
islands  of  ice,  which,  with  their  out-  appear  earher  than  the  pyramids  ;  the 
reaching,  submerged  spurs,  come  drift-  former  represent  field-ice,  the  latter  ice- 
ing  down  from  the  Arctic  into  the  track  bergs  ;  and  thus  it  is  seen  that  during 
of  the  transatlantic  steamers,  are  un-  one  year  there  was  not  a  single  month 
provided  with  anything  which  might  in  which  the  transatlantic  route  was 
tell  the  ship  bearing  upon  them  in  entirely  free  from  danger  from  those 
thick  weather  of  their  proximity,  sources.  In  1882  the  bergs  appeared  in 
Sometimes  they  may  be  detected  by  February  and  disappeared  in  August ; 
the  echo  from  the  whistle  or  fog-horn,  February,  March,  and  April  are  the 
and  by  the  rapid  lowering  of  the  tem-  months  for  their  appearance,  and  they 
perature  of  the  water  in  their  vicinity,  often  linger  till  October  or  November. 
These  signs  cannot  be  always  counted  Field-ice  has  its  source  in  the  Arctic 
on,  however.  The  whistle  may  be  go-  basin  and  along  the  coasts  of  Labrador 
ing  every  twenty  or  thirty  seconds,  and  and  Newfoundland,  and  is  carried  south 
the  quartermaster  posted  to  the  lee-  either  by  the  current  from  the  Arctic 
ward  with  the  little  canvas  bag  and  the  or  that  from  East  Greenland.  Fully 
thermometer  with  which  the  sea  is  eighty  per  cent,  of  the  bergs  have  their 
tested  for  temperature  ;  all  due  precau-  origin  in  West  Greenland,  and  most  of 
tion  may  be  t^ien,  and  yet  no  warning  them  are  fragments  of  glaciers,  broken 
come  of  the  ice  that  is  ahead.  On  a  off  in  a  process  known  as  "  calving,"  as 
clear  night  a  berg  rising  above  the  hori-  the  glaciers  slide  into  the  deep  water 
zon  will  have  the  effulgence  of  a  star  ;  alongshore.  Thousands  are  &ub  set 
on  a  clear  day  it  will  notch  the  horizon  adrift  each  year,  and  once  adrift  they 
with  its  dazzling  whiteness  ;  in  a  fog  it  begin  their  journey  southward.  Only 
looms  up  in  the  gray  like  a  shadow  a  small  proportion  of  the  whole  number 
upon  a  shadow,  and  is  invisible  till  the  ever  reach  the  track  of  the  steamers ; 
ship  is  close  upon  it.  some  ground  in  the  Arctic  basin  and 

The  Hydrographic  Bureau  at  Wash-  break  up  in  the  frigid  zone,  to  which 

ington,  which  is  in  many  ways  useful  in  they  properly  belong  ;   they  are  very 

transatlantic  navigation,  issues  a  series  fragile,  and  the  concussion  of  a  gunshot 

of  chai'ts  of  an  area  of  ocean  reaching  is  occasionally  sufficient  to  shatter  them ; 

eastward  from   Newfoimdland.     There  some  are  borne  across  from  Greenland 

are  twelve  of  them,  one  for  each  month  to  Labrador,  and  lodge  there  until  they 

of  the  year,  and  they   differ   only  in  dissolve,  or  crumble  to  pieces  with  the 

certain    pencillings    which    vaiy  from  noise  of  thunder.     The  journey  of  those 

month  to  month.     Let  us  examine  the  that  escape  disintegration  in  the  north 
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is  elow.     If  they  drifted  directly  soutli  routes  from  year  to  year,  but  in  differ- 

and    met  mtb    no    obBtmctions,    they  est  yeare  they  reach  a  difTerent  Boatbern 

would  be  four  or  five  monthe  in  reach-  limit.     It  ia  this  variability  which  cautses 

ing  the  transatlantic  routes  ;  and  being  mischief.     If  their  movements  were  al- 

hberated  in  July  and  August  they  would  ways  the  same,  it  would  he  easy  for  the 

consequently  beset    the    path    of    the  captain  to  choose  a  course  which  would 


steamers  in  December  and  January,  avoid  them,  but  a  course  which  may  he 
Few  of  them,  however,  are  not  delayed,  entirely  safe  one  year  is  often  beset  the 
and  most  of  them  have  been  adrift  at  next  season  by  large  quantities  of  ice, 
least  a  year  from  the  time  of  "  calving  "  both  in  the  forms  of  bergs  and  of  field- 
before  they  arrive  south  enough  to  trou-  ice. 

ble    the    steamers.     Some   are    several        The  Ust  of  calamities  from  ice  is  a 

years  in  making  the  journey  ;  they  are  long  one.     It  was  only  a  few  years  ago 

held  for  a  season  in  a  shallow;  locked  that  the  Arizona,  when  going  full  speed, 

up  during  the  Arctic  winter  ;  released  crashed  into  a  berg  and  stove  in  her 

with  the  return  of   summer ;   caught  bows.    From  her  stem  to  a  point  about 

again  for  another  winter,  and  when  once  thirty  feet  aft  nothing  remained  of  her 

again  liberated,  retarded  in  their  south-  hut  a  tangle  of  shapeless  iron,  and  that 

ward  course  by  the  necessity  of  plough-  she  did  not  sink  immediately  was  due 

ing  through  the  field-ice  before  them,  to  the  smoothness  of  the  sea  and  the 

Not  only  are  there  wide  variations  in  the  strength  of  her  forward  bulkhead,  which 

date  of  the  appearance  and  disappear-  withstood  the  pressure  of  the  wat«r  and 

ance  of  the  bergs  in  the  transatlantic  enabled  her  to  reach  Si  Johns,  New- 
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foundland.  In  the  reeords  of  the  Hy-  er  ships.  They  not  only  diminish  the 
drogr&phic  Office  it  appears  that,  from  period  of  exposure  to  such  dangers  as 
1882  to  1890,  thirty-six  steamers  were  there  may  be  in  the  transatlantic  voyage, 
more  or  less  injured  by  ice  in  the  North  but  from  the  superior  power  of  their 
Atlantic,  though  some  of  these  were  engines  and  boilers  tbeyarebetterfitted 
freighting  and  coastwise  vessels,  and  not  for  overcoming  those  dangers.  They 
of  the  cl^  to  which  this  article  partic-  are  able  to  escape  from  areas  of  fog  and 
ularly  refers ;  and  the  commonest  es-  storm  sooner  than  slower  vessels,  and 
planation  offisred  of  the  fate  of  the  miss-  are  more  easily  handled  in  thick  and  in 
ing  ships  is  collision  with  ice  in  fog  or  heavy  weather.  From  the  rapidity  with 
in  the  darkness  of  night.  which  they  can  be  manceuvred,  they  can 

avoid  collisions  which  would  be  inevit- 

Having  come  to  this  point,  the  reader    able  under  some  conditions  n-ith  slower 
is  probably  of  the  opinion  that  the  head-    ships  ;  if  a  collision  becomes  unavoidable 
ing  of  this  article  is  a  mistake,  but  the    their  impetus  enables  them  to  cut  the 
reverse   of  the  picture   has  yet  to    be    obstructing  vessel  in  two  with  compara- 
shown.    Notwithstanding  all  the  peril    tively  httle  injury  to  themselves. 
from  fog  and  ice,  and  from  the  fury  of        It  is  not  conceivable  that  the  element 
cyclones  and  hurricanes,  the  steamers  of    of  danger  can  ever  be  wholly  eliminated 
the  transatlantic  lines  are  so  staunchly    from  i£e  navigation  of  the  Atlantic,  hut 
built  and  so  capably  handled,  that  a  man    notwithstanding  the  extentand  difficulty 
is  less  likely  to  meet  with  accidents  on    of  the  traffic,  and  the  size  and  speed  of 
board  one  of  them  than  he  would  be  in    the  ships,  which,  flying  to  and  fro  in  all 
walking  the  streets  of  a  crowded  city,    kinds  of  weather,  arrive  in  port  at  all 
Never  before  have  so  many  passengers    seasons  with  a  promptness  and  regularity 
been  carried  as  are  carried  now.     The    quite  equal  to  that  of  express  trains  on 
ships  that  were  regarded  as  leviathans 
fifteen  or  sixteen  years  ago  are  as  yachte 
compared  with  more  recent  additions  to 
the  various  fleets.     Scarcely  more  than 
ten  years  have    elapsed  since  sixteen 
knots  was  the  maximum  speed  ;  now  it 
is  twenty  knots,  with  the  certainty  of 
an  almost  immediate  increase  to  twenty- 
one  or  twenty-two  knots.    The  tonnage 
has  been  increased  within  the  same  pe- 
riod from  a  maximum  of  five  thousand 
to  ten  thousand  five  hundred,  and  while 
ten  years  ago  two  hundred  cabin  pas- 
sengers were  as  many  as  any  steamer 
could  accommodate  with  a  reasonable 
degree  of  comfort  on  one  voyage,  it  is 
not  uncommon  now  to  find  over   five 
hnndred    as  the    complement    of   one 
steamer.     When  steamers  of  sixteen  and 
seventeen  knots  were  built,  it  was  said 
that  they  were  too  large  and  too  fast, 

and  that  they  would  surely  come  to  ' 

grief,  but  experience  has  proved  them 
to  be  as  safe  as  any.  In  fact,  those  who 
are  best  qualified  to  know,  declare  that 

the  augmentation   of   speed  promotes  ughthouit.  »tiiniic  cny.  n.  j. 

safety. 

This  point  was  fully  discussed  by  the  land,  the  number  of  accidents  in  propor- 
captains  of  the  principal  lines  not  long  tion  to  the  number  of  passengers  iscon- 
ago,  and  the  opinions  expressed  were  stautly  diminishing.  More  cabin  pas- 
almost  unanimously  in  favor  of  the  fast-    sengers  are  carried  from  New  York  to 
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European  ports  in  one  summer  now  than 
were  carried  in  the  whole  of  the  first  quar- 
ter of  a  century  of  steam  navigation  on  this 
ocean ;  but  while  the  latter  period  was 
full  of  disasters,  such  as  the  loss  of  the 
Arctic  with  four  hundred  and  sixty-two 
lives,  and  the  loss  of  the  Austria,  with 
four  hundred  and  seventy-one  lives,  we 
now  see  hundreds  of  thousands  of  pas- 
sengers crossing,  with  a  sense  of  security 
which  a  remarkable  record  of  immunitv 
from  accident  fully  justifies. 

The  improvements  in  the  character 
of  the  accommodations  have  not  been 
greater  than  the  improvements  designed 
to  reduce  the  dangers  of  the  transatlan- 
tic trip  to  a  minimum  ;  they  are  found 
in  the  structure  of  the  hulls,  the  engines, 
and  the  boilers  ;  in  the  apparatus  of 
navigation  ;  in  the  numbers  and  disci- 
pline of  the  crews,  and  in  the  appliances 
for  life-saving,  such  as  rafts  and  life- 
boats. The  old  ships  of  twenty  years 
and  more  ago  were  built  on  the  lines  of 
sailing  vessels,  and  a  poop  extended  with 
scarcely  a  break  from  the  fo'c'sle  to  the 
quarter-deck.  When  a  sea  came  on 
board  it  was  held  as  in  a  sluice  between 
the  high  bulwarks  and  the  poop,  swash- 
ing fore  and  aft  with  the  pitch  of  the 
ship,  until  it  drained  off  through  the 
scuppers.  Most  of  the  state-rooms  were 
then  situated  below  the  main  deck,  and 
after  such  a  sea  they  were  likely  to  be 
flooded  ;  many  old  passengers  will  re- 
member how  frequent  an  occurrence  it 
was  to  find  their  cabins  inundated.  This 
was  the  least  mischief  it  did,  and  when 
several  seas  were  shipped  in  rapid  suc- 
cession, the  vessel  was  in  danger  of 
foimdering.  The  modem  steamer  is 
much  better  protected  from  incoming 
seas,  and  the  main  deck  is  completely 
covered  in  ;  instead  of  the  bulwarks 
there  is  a  simple  rail  and  netting,  and 
any  water  shipped  flows  overboard  as 
quickly  as  it  comes  on  board. 

But  the  greatest  improvement  of  all 
in  the  direction  of  safety  is  the  system 
of  bulkheads  and  double  bottoms  intro- 
duced by  the  builders  of  the  City  of 
New  York  and  the  City  of  Paris.  For 
many  years  past  it  has  been  the  custom 
to  divide  all  steamers  by  transverse 
bulkheads  into  so-called  water-tight 
compartments,  the  purpose  of  which  is 
to  increase  their  buoyancy  and  stability 


in  case  of  collision.  The  Etruria,  the 
Umbria,  the  Britannic,  the  Germanic, 
and  the  Arizona  have  nine  compart- 
ments each.  Excellent  as  the  theory 
is,  the  feeling  of  everybody  acquainted 
with  the  subject  has  been  distrustful 
of  the  manner  of  its  application,  the 
chief  objection  being  the  inadequacy 
of  the  number  of  subdivisions.  Some- 
times, as  when  the  Arizona  ran  into  the 
iceberg,  the  bulkheads  have  saved  the 
ship,  but  in  other  cases  they  have  been 
of  little  or  no  use,  as  in  the  case  of  the 
Oregon.  The  Oregon  was  divided  into 
ten  compartments,  but  she  sank  in  a 
few  hours  after  her  collision  with  a 
coal  schooner  off  Fire  Island  light.  The 
compartments  have  invariably  proved 
useless  when  the  ship  has  been  struck 
amidships  with  sufficient  force  to  open 
her  engine  and  boilers  to  the  sea,  though 
when  the  weather  has  been  calm  and 
the  injury  forward  or  astern,  they  have 
kept  her  afloat. 

The  insufficiency  of  their  number  in 
proportion  to  the  size  of  the  ships  has 
not  been  their  only  defect,  moreover. 
In  order  to  give  an  unobstructed  pas- 
sage along  the  decks  it  has  been  the 
custom  to  cut  doors  in  the  bulkheads, 
and  it  has  frequently  happened  that  in 
the  confusion  following  a  collision  these 
have  been  left  open,  allowing  the  sea  to 
rush  from  compartment  to  compart- 
ment, either  because  they  were  forgot- 
ten or  because  they  refused  to  work. 

In  the  newest  type  of  ship,  as  repre- 
sented by  the  City  of  Paris  and  the  City 
of  New  York,  there  are  no  fewer  than 
twenty  water-tight  compartments  sepa- 
rated by  solid  transverse  bulkheads, 
which  rise  from  the  keel  to  the  saloon 
deck,  eighteen  feet  above  the  water-line, 
and  which  have  no  doors  or  openings  of 
any  kind  whatever.  A  few  feet  from  the 
stem  there  is  a  collision  bulkhead  of 
extraordinary  strength  to  protect  the 
ship,  should  she  run  "  bow-on  "  against 
any  obstacle — a  reef,  a  derelict,  or  a  ves- 
sel attempting  to  cross  her  path  ;  next, 
aft  of  this  come  three  compartments  for 
steerage  passengers  or  cargo  ;  then  two 
compartments  for  saloon  passengers ; 
then  four  compartments  for  boilers,  coal 
bunkers,  kitchens,  and  machinery  ;  two 
more  for  saloon  passengers  ;  one  for 
second-cabin  passengers,  and  two,  those 
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farthestaft  of  all,  for  steerage  paaaeugers  fleet,  its  advtutageB  over  the  single 
or  cargo.  Each  compartment  is  thus  screw  for  passenger  vessels,  as  'well  as 
isolated,  and  only  by  a  blow  in  the  line  for  war-ships,  are  more  generally  con- 
of  the  dividing  bulkhead  could  two  com-  ceded  now  than  ever  before.  The  Ad- 
partmeuts  be  flooded  at  once  ;  the  hulk-  miralty  adopted  it  for  the  security  it 
beads  also  serve  in  case  of  fire  to  prevent  afforded,  and  for  its  superior  capacity 
the  flames  from  spreading.  for  rapid  manceuvring.  Another  feat- 
Still  another  stdeguard  becomes  pos-  ure  which  recommends  it  is  that,  should 
sible  through  the  adoption  of  the  twin  one  of  the  two  sets  of  engines  become 
screw.  The  pro-  disabled  from  the 
pellers  are  worked  breaking  of  the 
by  two  complete  shaft,  or  any  other 
and  entirely  inde-  cause,  the  opposite 
pendent  sets  of  engine  would  be 
boilers  and  en-  equal  to  taking  the 
giues,  and  these  ship  into  port; 
are  separated  by  a  whQe  a  similar  ac- 
longitudinai  bulk-  cident  on  a  single- 
head  in  addition  to  screw  ship  would 
the  transverse  bulk-  compel  her  to  make 
heads  already  de-  port  under  sail  (a 
scribed.  In  a  sin-  very  difficult  feat 
gle-screw  ship  this  with  the  modem 
longitudinal  bulk-  ^^^P^  <3f  ocean 
head  is  impossible,  steamers),  or  to 
and  the  space  in  wait  for  another 
which  her  engine  steamer  to  take  her 
and  boilers  are  sit-  in  tow. 
uated  is  her  most  Until  quite  re- 
vulnerable  point ;  cently,  the  bi'eak- 
if  she  is  struck  ing  of  the  shaft 
there  with  suffi-  '  ^^^^  s.  .t  i  i  d  f  ^"^  more  frequent 
cient  force  to  make  s  ■  oum.  n.  e  ..r,  ,  •  than  any  other 
a  fissure  large  enough  to  admit  any  con-  kind  of  accident  to  the  transatlantic 
siderable  quantity  of  water,  nothing  ivill  steamers.  When,  perhaps,  the  ship  was 
save  her  from  sinking.  In  the  case  of  sailing  along  at  full-speed,  a  jar  would 
the  twin-screw  ship,  however,  we  have  come  and  shake  her  from  end  to  end, 
had  the  best  of  evidence,  within  the  past  as  though  a  rock  or  a  submerged  wreck 
two  years,  that  with  one  of  her  engine-  had  been  struck.  The  engine  would 
rooms  flooded  and  open  to  the  sea,  she  rattle  and  the  sails  flap  loosely  in  the 
will  still  float  and  be  navigable.  wind,  and  the  familiar  tremor  of  pro- 
For  many  years  past  the  value  of  the  pulsion  change  to  a  softer  heaving  mo- 
twin  screw  has  been  debated  by  the  tion,  like  that  of  a  sailing  vessel.  When 
builders,  the  managers,  the  captains,  the  accident  occurred  in  darkness  and 
and  the  engineers  of  the  great  transat-  a  gale,  it  was  more  alarming  than  in 
lantic  lines,  to  whom  it  did  not  com-  daylight  and  a  calm  sea.  After  a  few 
mend  itself  so  readily  as  to  the  Admi-  minutes  of  uncertmnty  the  news  would 
ralty.  It  was  adopted  for  war-ships  fly  that  the  shaft  was  broken,  and  that 
several  years  before  any  of  the  well-  the  captain  and  the  chief  engineer  were 
known  passenger  lines  ventured  to  use  consulting  in  the  engine-room.  Then 
it,  and  its  first  appearance  in  this  ser-  would  come  days,  and  sometimes  weeks, 
vice  was  in  the  City  of  New  York,  four  of  drifting,  with  a  corresponding  and 
years  ago.  Since  then  it  has  been  ever-increasing  alarm  on  shore  as  the 
adopted  by  the  White  Star  and  the  ship  became  overdue.  Under  favorable 
Hamburg- American  lines,  and  though  circumstances  some  headway  could  be 
the  North  German  Uoyd  hEis  not  yet  made  with  sails,  and  occasionally  the 
applied  it  to  the  recent  accessions  to  its  disabled  vessel  reached  port  without  aa- 
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siBtaDCe.  Oftener,  however,  she  would  negative,  connected  bv  a  battery,  an  in- 
drift  helplessly  in  the  vacant  sea  until  dicator,  and  an  alarm-bell  in  the  en- 
she  was  sighted  by  another  steamer  gine-room.  The  wires  run  under  the 
powerful  enough  to  tow  her.  Left  to  shaft  out  through  the  stuffing-box,  and 
herself,  she  was  in  danger  of  falling  into  through  the  casing  which  protects  the 
the  trough  of  the  sea  and  foundering,  shaft  from  the  sea ;  then  they  ent«r  the 
and  near  land  she  ivas  exposed  to  the  bracket,  where  they  turn  from  the  hori- 
perils  of  a  strong  current  and  a  lee-  zontal  to  the  perpendicular,  and  termi- 
shore.  Arriving  in  port,  a  claim  for  nate  about  three-quarters  of  an  inch 
salvage  was  sure  to  be  presented  against  from  the  surface  of  the  bearing.  Should 
her,  and  in  some  instances  the  amount  the  surface  wear  away  so  as  to  imperil 
awarded  was  as  much  as  thirty  thousand  the  shaft,  the  latter  would  instantly 
pounds.  come  in  contact  with  the  ends  of  the 

A  broken  shaft  is  still  a  disagreeable  wires,  the  insulation  would  be  broken, 

possibility,  but  if  one  of  the  two  shafts  the  current  closed,  and  the  alarm-bell 

in  a  twin-screw  ship  breaks,  the  other,  rung.      Then,   of    course,   the    engine 

as  with  the  engines,  remains  to  avert  would  be  stopped  until  an  examination 

complete  disablement.  could  be  made. 

An  ingenious  device  has  lately  been  Though    it  promotes  safety  and  is 


(Ugbled  bj  electric  booTa.) 

patented  to  prevent  a  repetition  of  one  winning  favor,  the  twin  screw  has  been 
of  the  most  serious  of  recent  disasters,  applied  so  far  only  to  the  City  of 
which  was  caused  by  the  wearing  away  Paris,  the  City  of  New  York,  the 
of  the  bracket  upon  which  rests  the  Teutonic,  the  Majestic,  the  Columbia, 
final  bearing  of  the  shaft.  As  this  the  Normannia,  tJie  Fuerst  Bismarck, 
bracket  is,  in  the  largest  ships,  fully  and  the  Augusta-Victoria.  Credit  for 
sixty  feet  from  the  stuHing-box,  a  new  the  infrequency  of  broken  shafts  does 
danger  is  created  from  the  fact  that  it  not  belong  wholly  to  this  device,  there- 
is  for  outside  the  hull  and  out  of  eight  fore,  but  in  a  much  larger  measure  to 
of  the  engineers.  Tlie  invention  re-  the  substitution  of  steel  for  iron  and 
ferred  to  coDsists  simply  of  a  couple  of  other  improvements  in  the  form  and 
completely  insulated  wires,  positive  and  materials  of  the  marine  engine. 
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The  City  of  New  York  and  the  City 
of  Paris  are  also  provided  with  double 
bottoms,  so  that,  should  the  outer 
skin  be  torn,  the  inner  one  would  still 
exclude  the  sea  ;  and  the  efficacy  of  oil 
in  calming  the  troubled  waters  has  been 
so  well  established  that  apparatus  for 
its  distribution  is  placed  in  the  bows. 
The  number  of  officers  and  seamen  has 
been  augmented,  so  that  the  staff  of 
navigating  officers  now  comprises  the 
captain,  the  chief  officer,  two  second 
officers,  two  third  officers,  and  two 
fourth  officers.  Great  improvements 
have  also  been  made  in  the  mariner's 
compass  and  in  the  patent  log  and 
Bounding  machine.  The  latter  can  be 
used  when  the  ship  is  going  at  a  high 
rate  of  speed,  and  it  records  not  o^y 
the  depth  of  water  but  the  character  of 
the  bottom,  which  is  nearly  always  a 
clue  to  the  position  of  the  ship  when 
other  signs  fail  Had  these  instruments 
been  less  perfect,  we  could  not  have 
made  our  way,  with  so  little  delay,  past 
Fastnet  and  up  the  Channel  to  Holyhead, 
when  the  fog  descended  as  we  were  mak- 
ing land. 

Still  another  improvement  is  in  the 
material  of  which  the  propellers  are 
cast.  In  the  new  ships  it  is  manganese 
bronze,  which  has  nearly  double  the 
strength  of  steel  and  is  practically  \m- 
breakable. 

Sixteen  or  seventeen  years  ago  the 
principal  lines  began  to  adopt  the  sys- 
tem 01 ''steam  lanes  "  originally  suggest- 
ed by  Professor  M.  F.  Maury,  as  long 
ago  as  1855 — that  is,  to  prescribe  def- 
inite courses  for  their  steamers,  based 
on  calculations  as  to  probable  areas  of 
fog  and  ice.  In  following  these  fixed 
courses  the  steamers  pass  each  other  at 
an  hour  and  a  point  on  the  ocean  which 


can  be  foretold  almost  to  a  certainty, 
and  should  one  of  them  meet  with  an 
accident,  there  is  every  probability  that 
succor  will  reach  her  through  one  of 
her  companion  ships. 

So  keen  is  the  rivalry  between  the  va- 
rious lines,  and  so  much  does  their  suc- 
cess depend  on  a  reputation  for  safety, 
that  self-interest,  in  the  absence  of  a 
higher  motive,  is  sufficient  to  stimulate 
them  to  leave  nothing  imdone,  in  the 
construction  and  manning  of  their  ves- 
sels, which  may  in  any  way  be  the  means 
of  averting  disaster.  In  furtherance  of 
their  efforts,  the  British  and  American 
governments  unite  in  giving  them  the 
most  perfect  system  of  lights,  buoys,  and 
fog-signals  in  the  world.  When  twenty 
or  more  miles  at  sea,  the  captain  may 
discern  the  rays  of  ihe  first  light,  and 
as  he  nears  port  and  enters  the  Channel, 
there  are  nearly  as  many  beacons  as 
lamp-posts  in  a  city  street. 

No  testimony  to  the  efficiency  of  the 
transatlantic  service  is  more  convincing 
than  the  record  of  1890.  The  steamers 
were  exposed,  as  they  must  be  every 
year,  to  dangers  from  coUision,  from 
ice,  from  hurricanes,  from  drifting  dere- 
licts, on  their  way  up  and  down  the 
crowded  Channel  and  through  the  shift- 
ing sands  at  the  estuary  of  the  Mersey  ; 
they  were  constantly  embarrassed  by 
fogs.  Nearly  two  thousand  trips  were 
made  from  New  York  alone  to  various 
European  ports ;  about  two  hundred 
thousand  cabin  passengers  were  carried 
to  and  fro,  in  addition  to  nearly  three 
hundred  and  seventy-two  thousand  im- 
migrants who  were  landed  at  Castle 
Garden.  This  enormous  traffic  was  con- 
ducted without  accident,  and  no  more 
comfoi*ting  assurance  can  be  given  than 
this  of  safety  on  the  Atlantic. 


AN  ALABAMA  COURTSHIP. 

By  F.  J.  Stimson. 


PART  n. 


HE  end  of  our  journey 
lay  upon  the  very  sum- 
mit of  the  mountain 
ridge ;  twenty  leagues 
of  forest  all  around. 
Here,  with  the  sweep  of  his  gesture  to 
the  westering  sun,  Judge  Hankinson 
made  the  great  speech  of  the  day.  I 
remember  little  about  it  save  that  he 
likened  Coe  to  Icarus,  referred  to  me 
(General  Hi^ginbotham)  as  one  of  the 
merchant  pnnces  of  the  Orient^  and  to 
Tim  Healy  as  some  mighty  magician 
"  spinning  his  iron  spell  o'er  mountain 
and  o'er  sea."  The  rusty  iron  rails 
stopped  abruptly  in  a  field  of  stumps ; 
beyond  and  below  us  stretched  ''the 
right  of  way."  Only  a  broad  swathe 
out  through  the  forest,  the  trees  heaped 
where  they  fell,  like  jackstraws.  At  the 
edge  of  the  clearing  stood  a  three-seated 
wagon  and  a  pair  of  mules. 

Everyone  took  very  simply  to  the 
proposition  that  we  were  not  returning  ; 
and  after  all  the  speech-making  was  oyer 
and  all  the  whii^ey  drunk,  the  train, 
with  prolonged  and  reiterated  tooting, 
began  backing  slowly  down  the  moun- 
tain toward  civilization  again. 

'<  Isn't  this  delightful  ?  "  said  Miss  Jea- 
nie.    Tim  Healy  sniffed. 

I  had  made  it  all  right  with  Coe ; 
but  Healy  still  looked  at  the  proceeding 
askance. 

''Last  time  I  rode  through  this  yer 
wood,  I  had  the  pay -chest  with  me ; 
and  two  bullets  went  through  my  hat. 
And  last  week  they  killed  Uie  United 
States  mail  and  Jim,  the  storekeeper  of 
Section  Fourteen." 

I  considered  this  to  be  a  stoiy  for  ten- 
derfeet,  so  I  mildly  hinted  that  "they  " 
would  not  attack  so  large  a  party. 
Vol.  DC— 74 


"Won't  they,  though?  The  onlv 
double  mule  team  as  ever  goes  through 
yer,  is  the  month's  pay,  an'  hit's  jest  due 
this  Saturday." 

"Who  is 'they'?"  said! 

"Moonshiners.  But  they're  aU  on 
'em  up  to  it.  Hope  you've  got  your 
shooters  ?  " 

By  this  time  we  had  started,  and  were 
driving  through  the  twilight  of  the  for- 
est over  a  trail  hardly  perceptible  where 
the  wood  grew  scantier. 

"  Not  I,"  said  I, "  I  never  carry  them." 

"  Nor  I,"  said  Coe,  "  I  left  'em  on  the 
bureau  at  home." 

"All  right,"  said  Tim,  gloomily. 
"But  most  fellers  like  a  shot  of  their 
own  afore  they  turn  their  toes  up." 

Miss  Jeanie  produced  a  small,  pearl- 
handled,  silver-mounted  revolver,  and 
begged  me  to  borrow  it.  Miss  May 
handed  the  mate  of  it  to  Coe ;  and  young 
Baoul  displayed  a  formidable  pair  of 
Smith  &  Wesson's,  where  he  was  sitting 
with  her  on  the  back  seat. 

"All  right,"  said  Tim,  somewhat  mol- 
lified. "But  the  wood's  chock  full  of 
chickers  all  the  same." 

At  this  the  ladies  appeared  really  so 
terrified  that  I  asked  what  "  chickers '' 
were,  and  discovered  them  to  be  a  kind 
of  insect. 

"Fve  got  my  pennyr'yle,"  said  Mrs. 
Judge  Pennoyer,  who  was  a  woman  of 
resource. 

What  a  drive  it  was !  We  lost  our 
vray;  and  the  girls  sang.  Tim  swore, 
Mrs.  Judge  Pennoyer  laughed,  and 
May  and  Jeanie  sang  all  the  sweeter. 
Tim  Healy  thought  he  saw  twenty  moon- 
shiners and  emptied  his  revolver  at  one 
of  them ;  a  charred  stump  it  proved  to 
be.  We  passed  one  hut  in  a  clearing, 
and  were  refreshed  by  veritable  whis- 
key; t>.,   "pinetop"  whiskey,  miUy- 
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white  in  color,  and  said  to  be  made  out  **  drop  "  a  nigger,  before  it  ceased  to 
of  the  cones  of  pines.  We  found  the  besiege  their  doors  for  fruit  or  whiskey, 
trail  once  more,  and  the  stars  came  out,  Then  we  all  went  to  breakfast,  the 
and  the  nightingales  sang,  and  May  Misses  Bruce  both  fresh  as  dewy  wood- 
Bruce  and  young  Eaoul  became  more  flowers  and  Mrs.  Judge  Pennoyer  radi- 
silent.  At  last  we  saw  upon  a  hillside  ating  amiability.  Only  the  head  com- 
in  the  forest,  the  burning  pitch-pine  missary  and  the  section  contractor  were 
torches  of  the  great  construction  thought  of  sufficient  social  importance 
"camp."  Hundreds  of  black  forms  sur-  to  breakfast  with  us,  and  the  former 
rounded  these  ruddy  fires ;  from  some  from  his  stores  brought  many  delicacies 
of  the  groups  came  sounds  of  banjos  and  in  cans  and  bottles.  Then  eiter  break- 
negroes  singing ;  and  I  looked  sudden-  fast  we  went  to  walk — the  ladies  with 
ly  up  and  saw  the  starlight  reflected  in  sunshades  and  gloves — upon  the  loca- 
Miss  Jeanie's  eyes.  tion ;  a  broad  swath  cut  through  the  roll- 
There  was  only  one  tent  in  the  camp  ing  forest  and  undulating  far  as  the  eye 
with  "  sides  **  to  it — i.e.,  perpendicular  could  reach  in  either  direction,  dotted 
flaps  making  walls  below  the  roof,  and  with  men  and  mules.  Ahead,  they  were 
that,  of  course,  was  sacred  to  the  ladies.  stiU  blowing  out  stumps  with  gunpow- 
We  lay  beneath  a  mere  V-shaped  canvas  der  and  dragging  them  away  ;  where 
roof,  stretched  downward  to  end  some  we  stood  was  being  built  an  embank- 
three  feet  from  the  grotmd,  our  heads  in  ment  of  gravel ;  and  they  were  drag- 
a  heap  of  pillows  and  our  legs  all  radi-  ging  out  gravel  from  the  "cut"  ahead 
ating  outward,  like  a  starfish,  to  termi-  and  heaping  it  upon  the  long  moimd.  I 
nate  in  thirty  booted  feet.  Under  the  gave  my  hand  to  Miss  Jeanie  and  helped 
canvas  back  I  could  see  the  starlight,  her  up.  Each  black  negro  worked  with 
and  there  I  lay  awake  some  time  regard-  a  splendid  mule ;  seventeen  or  eigh- 
ing  it,  which  now  seemed  to  bear  some  teen  hands  high  perhaps,  dragging  a  cu- 
reflection  of  Miss  Jeanie's  eyes.  Next  rious  sort  of  drag-spade,  which  the  mule 
thing  came  the  sun  and  opened  mine  by  knew  how  to  catch  in  the  gravel,  turn 
shining  into  them  ;  then  closed  them  up  out  full,  drag  the  load  evenly  along,  and 
again,  and  I  rolled  into  the  canvas-shade,  then  tip  it  out  adroitly  at  the  precise 
and  up,  and  out  of  doors,  and  followed  spot,  a  foot  in  front  of  the  last  dump  ; 
Coe  and  Healy  to  the  "  branch "  below,  the  negro  hardly  doing  more  than 
Big  Bear  Creek  it  was,  of  a  rich  red-  standing  by  to  see  the  mule  kept  work- 
chocolate  color,  fit,  perhaps,  to  wash  a  ing ;  not,  of  course,  working  himself. 
Chinaman  who  could  not  see.  Yet  Coe  Thus  each  man-laborer  became  an  over- 
took a  plunge,  and  looked  up  white  seer,  if  only  to  a  mule, 
enough.  "  The  mule's  the  finer  animal  of  the 
"Come  in,"  he  shouted  to  us,  hesitat-  two,"  said  Coe,  "and  much  the  more 
ing,  "  it  doesn't  come  offi"  moral." 

The  negroes  had  been  sleeping  all  over  "  But  he's  got  no  vote,"  grunted  Jim. 

the  place,  tentless  ;  and  now  they  were  "  Ef  we  didn't  keep  them  black  Missis- 

pulHng  themselves  together,  in  groups,  sippi  niggers  up  here  off  'm  the  farms, 

and  starting  for  the  railroad,  or  rather  they'd  swamp  us  all" 

where  the  railroad  was  to  be.    On  the  "  Are  they  allowed  to    bring  their 

way  they  stopped  at  the  commissaries'  wives  to  camp  with  them  ? "  queried 

to  get  their  breakfast,  standing  in  long  Miss  May,   softly ;  and,  following  her 

rows  before  the  coimter,  waiting  their  glance  we  saw  several  coal-black  damsels 

turn.     The  commissaries'  stores  were  sitting  in  the  warm  sand-bank  at  the 

the  only  wooden  buildings  in  camp  ;  side  of  the  cut,  their  finery  about  them, 

well  waUed  and  bolted,  too,  as  they  had  and  evidently  established  there  for  the 

to  be,  said  Tim  Healy,  to  withstand  the  morning,  basking  in  the  sun. 

attacks  of  a  riotous    Saturday  night.  "  Oh,  yes,  they  bring  up  their  wives," 

Four  men,  he  said,  were  always  in  them  said  Healy,  reluctantly.     "  If  we  didn't, 

armed  ;    and  on  Saturday  nights,  pay  they'd  run  away  every  two  or  three  days, 

night,  they  would  often  empty  a  revolv-  Nothing  a  contractor  dislikes  so  much 

er  or  two  into  the  crowd  and  perhaps  as  irregular  labor." 


it 
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"Bat  it  shows  they  have  some  good  An'  the  head  contractor,  he  swore  nigh 

in  them  to  be  so  devoted,"  said  Miss  to  lift  jer  ha*r  oft" 

Jeanie.  "  Sixty-two  men  killed  ?  "  cried  Jea- 

'*  We  don't  all  of  us  have  emotions  nie,  in  horror, 

stronger  than  money-getting/'  added  L  **  Some  killed,  some  woimded ;   but 

"  I  don't  know  about  emotions,"  said  it  tells  on  the  contract  just  the  same. 

Tim.      "  There's  forty  of    their  wives  Why,  you  could  have  beared  'em  pop- 

and  eighteen  hundred  niggers,  and  ev-  pin'  all  over  camp." 

ery  Saturday  night  they  has  a  fight  an'  The  Higginbothams  had  always  been 

a  batch  on  'em  gets  killed,  an'  I  know  abolitionists ;    and  I  felt  my  ancestors 

if  s  terrible  expensive  on  labor.    Most  turn  in  their  complacent  graves, 

as  bad  as  moonshine."  "Expect  to  get  Kelly  this  time  ?  "  said 

"Have  you  got  King  Kelly,  yet?"  Coe. 

said  Coe,  in  an  undertone.  "Dunno,  we'll  see  at  twelve  o'clock, 

"  Hush  I "  hissed  Captain  Healy,  dra-  when  they're  paid  o£El  IfU  be  quite  a 
matically.  Just  then  I  noticed  a  file  of  thing  to  see,  all  the  same.  But  the  la- 
peculiarly  idle  negroes  sauntering  down  dies  had  better  stay  in  their  tents.  An' 
the  "right  of  way;"  they  had  passed  it's  eleven  now,  so  I  reckon  well  go 
us  once  or  twice  before,  and  appeared  back  to  camp.  See,  there  go  the  mar- 
to  have  no  occupation.     "  See  anythin'  shals." 

peculiar  about  them  niggers  ?  "  When  we  got  back  to  camp  Eaoid  re- 

They  are  very  lazy,"  said  Coe.  ceived  a  telegram.    He  read  it  hastily, 

They  look  like  minstrels,"  said  Miss  and  crumpled  it  into  his  pocket ;  but,  I 

May.  thought,  looked  troubled. 

"  By  gracious ! "  cried  Healy,  slapping  Jeanie  and  I  wandered  down  by  the 
his  thigh,  "  if  she  hasn't  hit  it  I "  We  brook  side  before  dinner,  and  afterward 
looked  at  him  inquiringly ;  he  drc^ped  Baoul,  Healy,  Coe,  and  I  sallied  forth 
his  voice  to  a  stage  whisper.  "Come  to  "see  the  fun."  We  were  let  into 
up  here,"  and  he  started,  dragging  Mrs.  the  chief  commissary's  hut,  the  front  of 
Judge  Pennoyer  by  one  hand  up  the  which,  above  a  strong  wooden  bar,  was 
new  gravel  slope  beside  the  line.  liaoid  open  ;  and  before  it  a  great  crowd  of  ne- 
followed,  vnth  Miss  May ;  he  had  been  groes,  singing  and  dancing,  and  a  hun- 
very  silent  that  morning  ;  and  I  with  dred  others,  in  a  long  queue,  waiting  for 
Miss  Jeanie.  Her  little  foot  was  buried  their  pay.  "  Tou  Hn  lie  down  on  the 
at  once  in  the  sliding  gravel,  over  the  floor  ef  they  git  to  shootin',"  said  Gen- 
dainty  low  shoe ;  I  wanted  to  carry  her  eral  McBride,  whom  we  found  there 
up,  hsA  only  propriety  sanctioned  it.  smoking  placidly  in  a  cane-seated  chair. 
At  the  top,  Healy  swept  the  horizon  as  "  Those  revolvers  won't  carry  through 
if  for  spies  ;  then  bending  over  us,  all  the  boards." 
in  a  dose  group,  he  said  :  It  was  a  curious  spectacle,  that  line 

"Them  ain't   real    niggers  —  them's  of  coal-black,  stalwsurt,  "swamp"  ne- 

United  States  revenue  officers  from  New  groes ;  and  then  to  watch  the  first  hu- 

Orleans,  under  General  McBride."  man  expression — in  their  case  greed 

"General  McBride?"  — impress  their  stolid  features  as  they 

"  He's    in    hidin'    in    my  hut     He  took  their  pay.    Among  the  crowd  we 

wouldn't  black  up.    But  them  deputy-  noticed    many    bearded,    well-armed, 

marshals  thought  it  was  a  spree.     We  flannel-shirted  moimtaineers ;  these  we 

had  to  do  it    Every  Saturday  the  nig-  took  to  be  the  moonshiners ;  and  near 

gers  are  paid  off— one  dollar  and  fiffy  each  one,  but  loitering  as  if  to  avoid  at- 

cents  a  day,  nigh  on  to  ten  dollars  tention,  one  of  the  mi^e-up  negroes ;  to 

apiece — an'  tiien  King  Kelly  he'd  come  us  now  obviously  factitious.    It  was  a 

down  from  his  stills  in  the  mountain,  wonder  the  moonshiners  did  not  find 

with  his  men  loaded  virith  casks  o'  pine-  them  out,  but  that  they  were  intent  on 

top,  warranted  to  kill — an'  by  sundown  other  things. 

eighteen    hundred   niggers    would   be  "See,  that's  King  Kelly,"  whispered 

blind-dnmk,  an'  fit    for  shootin'.    On  General  McBride.      "That  big  fellow 

last  Sunday  we  lost  sixty -two  hand&  there  with  the  slouched  hat  and  rifle." 
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Having   said  this,  I  was  surprised  to  of  their  pinetop,  though/' he  added,  with, 

hear  Mm,  when  the  last  man  had  been  a  laugh.     ''Tet,  I  don't  know  as  yon  can 

paid  oSy  get  up  and  make  a  speech  to  hardly  blame  'em-— corn's  mighly  scarce 

the  nayvies,  in  which  he  congratulated  up  here." 

them  that  the  camp  had  at  last  been  ^*  May  I  trouble  you,  sir,  with  a  few 

freed  from  that  great  pest,  Kelly;  and  words  in  private?"    The  voice  was  seri- 

urged  them  to  save  their  money  and  be  ous,  but  familiar,  and  appertained  to 

abstemiou&     ''  I  am  General  McBride,  Mr.  Hampton  Baoul. 

of  New  Orleans " 

"Three  cheers  for  Gineral  McBride, 

of  New  Orleans  I "  cried  a  big  mulatto  2. 
opposite,  I  thought  at  a  sign  firom  Healy. 

They  were  given,  not  very  heartily.  "I  have  appealed  to  you,  sir,"  said 

"And    Tve  come    up    to  see   those  Baoul,  when  we  had  abandoned  the  still 

poisoners  keep  away."  quiet  camp  for  the  solitude  of  the  for- 

I  had  seen  the  man  he  said  was  Kelly  est,  "  to  demand  that  which  every  gen- 
start  and  look  about  him,  as  if  for  other  tleman  has  the  right  to  ask  of  every 
enemies ;  then  he  stood  still  nervously,  other." 

and  fidgetted  at  his  gun.     Meanwhile  I  feared  the  man  had  some  notion  of 

the  General  made  quite  a  speech,  ap-  a  duel,  and  his  next  words  did  not  tend 

parently  thinking  the  opportunity  too  to  relieve  me.     "  I  have  long  loved  Miss 

good  a  one  to  remain  unimproved.    He  Bruce." 

took  every  occasion  to  heap  obloquy  I  must  have  appeared  disquieted,  for 

upon  the  head  of  Kelly,  king  of  the  he  hastened  to  add,  "Miss  May  Bruce, 

moonshiners ;  and  concluded  by  lament-  I  mean.    But  tmtil  yesterday  I  did  not 

ing  that  that  "poor  white  trash"  would  know  my  love  was  returned.     We  have 

not  dare  to  show  his  head  in  camp  while  now  resolved  on  being  married." 

even  he,  McBride,  was  there  alone."  I  expressed  my  congratulations,  but 

"  Look  yar,"  shouted  Kelly,  striding  intimated  that  I  did  not  yet  see  how  my 

up  to  the  bar  of  the  tent  when  he  had  aid  was  necessary, 

got  through,  "I'm  the  man  you  call  "We  have  resolved  to  make  our  bridal 

King  Kelly ;  an'  I've  got  four  stills  a-  journey  to  the  White  Sulphur  Springs, 

'  runnin'  within  a  bit  an'  a  screech  of  this  m  Yirginia.     We  shall  be  married  upon 

yer  camp  ;  an'  I  kin  tell  yer  it's  deuced  arrival  there,  and  I  should  esteem  it  a 

lucky  yer  white-faced,  biled-shirted  rev-  favor  initial  of  a  life-long  friendship  if 

enue  officers  stayed  down  to  New  Or-  you,  sir,  would  consent  to  be  best  man. 

leans."  Moreover,  your  escort  may  prove  neces- 

"And  I,"  said  another,  "I  own  a  still  sary  to  Miss  Jeanie  to  retuni." 

myself ;  an'  it  ain't  goin'  ter  stop  up  fur  My  escort !  to  Miss  Jeanie !    I  was  to 

no  United  States  Government—though  travel  with  her  four  hundred  miles — 

we're  mighty  glad  to  see  the  Gineiul,  meantime  her  sister  philandering  with 

ez  he  comes  here  sociable  and  pleasant  this  young  man — perhaps  make  a  visit 

like."  at  a  fashionable  watering-place  —  give 

"  And  I,"  "and  I,"  "  and  I ;" and  three  away  her  sister  in  matrimony — and  uien 

more  strode  forward,  and  I  noticed  a  make  the  principal  bridesmaid  compan- 

pair  of  pseudo  darkies  get  behind  each  ion  of  my  journey  home  I    And  this 

one  as  he  moved.  young  Huguenot,  pour  muver  la  sHua- 

"  Whatll  yer  take  ter  drink,  Giner-  Hon,  called  me  her  escort.  I  looked  at 
al?"  said  KeUy.  Quick  as  a  flash,  every  Baotd ;  his  attitude  was  impassive  and 
man  had  four  stout  arms  about  his  neck,  his  manner  stiU  courteous ;  but  evident- 
choking  him,  and  the  handcuff  on  his  ly  he  thought  there  was  something  un- 
wrists.  Not  a  shot  was  fired ;  and  Kelly  chivalric  even  in  my  hesitation, 
and  his  gang  were  safely  immured  in  an  "  I — has  Miss  Jeanie  Bruce,"  I  haz- 
impro vised  guardhouse.  The  General  arded,  "yet  been  told  of  your  plans?" 
sank  back  upon  his  cane-seated  chair.  "  Of  course — and  she  approves  them. 

"  A  pretty  job,  gentlemen,"  said  he.  She  can  hardly  invite  you  herself  to  join 

"  What  will  you  take  to  drink  ?    None  her  party ;  it  might  look  forward,  as  you 
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and  she,  ndoessarily,  iriU  be  left  much  ''General  McBride  paroled  Kelly  and 

to  YOurselYes."  his  gang,"  said  he,  "  and  the  moonshin- 

Abflent-mindedly  I  twirled  the  ring  era  have  come  back  from  the  mountains 

on  my  finger,  still  there,  that  she  had  a  hundred  strong  and  given  the  revenue 

given  me.    Evidently,  as  a  gentleman,  officers  twenty  minutes  to  leave  for  New 

in  the  eyes  of  him,  of  her,  and  of  her  Orleans." 

sister,  there  was  nothing  else  for  me  to  *'  And  are  they  going  ?"  said  L 

do.     ''  I  must  see  Miss  Bruce  herself,"  "  They  calculate,  sir,  to  go,"  answered 

I  gasped.  Baoul,  gravely.     ''  The  mule  team  will 

**  Certainly,"   said    BaouL     ''  I    had  take  them  back  to  the  head  of  the  Une, 

reckoned,  sir,  that  such  would  be  your  and  there  we  have  wired  for  a  special  to 

course.    I  will  meet  you  in  front  of  the  carry  them  back  to  Bagdad.    I  have  de- 

commissary's  tent  at  three.     We  start  cided  it  is  best  for  us  to  go  with  them, 

at  four."     He  stalked  of^  and  left  me  The  special  train  simplifies  mattera    I 

under  the  live-oak  tree.  trust  you  have  come  to  a  decision  ?  " 

It  was  two  o'clock.    I  felt  that  I  must  '*  I — I  do  not  know,"  said  L 

see  Miss  Jeanie  at  once.    Nothing  could  "  We  certainly  cannot  leave  them  here 

exceed  the  good-breeding  of  her  greet-  in  camp.    Every  nigger  in  it  will  be 

ing ;  but  she  evidently  expected  me  to  blind  drunk  before  midnight,  and  they 

go.    I  found  the  two  beautiful  young  are  fortifying  the  commissary's  store." 

girls  in  afternoon  toilette  of  white  mua-  ^*  What  on  earth  did  McBride  mean 

un,  half  reclining  under  their  open  tent,  by  paroling  those  ruffians,"  I  sighed, 

iazining  themselves.    The  calm  of  her  **  It  was  beginning  to  be  so  pleasant." 

gentle  voice  told  me  so.    I  think  I  would  "  It  was  an  error  of  judgment.    But 

not  have  been  so  much  in  doubt  had  not  it  will  be  equally  pleasant  at  White  Sul- 

Jeanie  been  so  very  pretty.    Then,  how  phur." 

hazard,  in  the  presence  of  her  sister,  and  As  we  talked  we  had  returned  to  the 

ol  her  own  soft  eyes,  the  fear  that  she  centre  of  the  camp.    There  we  found  a 

might  be  committing  an  impropriety?  picturesque  scene.    McBride  and    his 

And  it  was  with  the  greatest  difficulty  men  were  seated  in  the  glade  of  the  live- 
and  an  acute  sense  of  my  own  brutality,  oak  forest,  no  longer  disguised ;  around 
that  I  did  so.  I  began  by  congratulating  them  stood  or  lounged  some  forty  beard- 
Miss  May,  which  evoked  a  lovable  blush,  ed  mountaineers  provided  with  long  ri- 
"  You  know  we  have  to  start  after  dark,  fle&  General  McBride  was  sitting  with 
and  drive  twenty  miles  to-night,"  said  King  Kelly  himself,  amicably  drinking 
she,  "  to  a  station  on  the  Georgia  road  his  own  ''  pine-top  ; "  as  we  approached 
-*we  cannot  return  the  same  way  ;  Mr.  he  rose  to  meet  us  and  handed  a  tele- 
Baoul  has  some  reason."  gram  to  Baoul,  who  cast  his  eyes  over  it 

**  Do  you  think  that  we  four  ought  to  and  gave  it  to  me,  with  the  remark  that 

go  off— ought  to  go  off  just  like  that  ?  "  it  might  assist  my  decision.    It  read : 

T  ^  J"??  1'1^'t  **  c???'  *°^  "K  cousins  Miss  Bruce  are  with  you, 

Jeame  toed  to  help  her.     "I^oyounot  deWn  tiiem  and  escorts.    Wire  piien- 

have  wedding.]oumeys  m  the  NorUi  ?  ^  authority  to-morrow. 

"Alone,  I  mean,'    I  ended,  desper-  ^                 "Kmx  Bbuce." 
ately. 

"Alone?     Mrs.  Judge  Pennoyer   is  "I  feel  bound,  sir,  to  ask  you  your 

going."  intentions,"  said  McBride. 

.    Mrs.  Judge  Pennoyer  had  all  the  ele-  "  Miss  May  Bruce  and  I  are  to  be  mar- 

ments  of  a  true  sport ;  and  I  went  back  ried,  sir." 

to  Baoul — (having  had  along  walk  down  "In  that  case,  sir,"  said  the  General, 

the  brook  with  Jeanie ;  her  happiness  in  "in  the  absence  of  parental  autiiority 

her  sister's  prospects  was  quite  charm-  I  cannot,  of  course,  interfere.    Permit 

ing) — an  hour  after  the  time  fixed,  less  me  to  congratulate  you."    They  shook 

de^ed — ^I  think  there  is  some  advent-  hand& 

urous  blood  in  the  Higginbothams —  "  And  this  Northern  gentleman  ?  " 

and  found  the  camp  in  a  state  of  wild  "  Gk>es  with  me,  of  course.    And  Mr& 

.tumuli    Baoul  met  me,  nervously.  Judge  Pennoyer." 
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'*  A  most  estimable  lady.    I  knew  her  ''  Beckon  you  can  fix  the  ladies  safe*- 

as  a  girL"  ly,"  said  Kelly.    *'  We  are  good  shots  on 

''  We  thought  of  returning  on  your  the  mountain/'  he  added,  significantlj, 

special"  to  McBride. 

'<An  excellent  idea.    Particularly  as  I  "I  see  your  idea,"  said  the  GbneraL 

have  an  idea  Mr.  Bruce  may  pass  us  on  ''Bring  some  straw." 

Number  Two.    But  stop — we  have  un-  The   straw    was  brought  and  filled 

luckily  only  one  mule-team."  the  bottom  of  the  wagon.    Upon  this 

"  Is  there  no  room  ?  "  I  asked.    For  I,  sat  the  three  ladies.   McBride,  Coe,  and 

myself,  was  beginning  to  see  the  neces-  Healy  went    on  the  high   front  seat ; 

sity  of  getting  away — to  White  Sulphur  Baoul  and  I  sat  on  the  tail-board  look- 

or  Salem.  ing  out  behind ;  and  the  eight  revenue 

"Room  enough — ^but  you  must  re-  officers  disposed  themselves,  four  on 
member  we  have  nigh  tweniy  miles  each  side,  sitting  on  the  side-board  with 
through  the  woods,  l^ese  gentlemen — "  their  legs  hanging  over.  They  had 
and  the  General  waved  his  hand  at  the  nothing  but  six-shooters,  which,  how- 
surrounding  moonshiners — "  will  natur-  ever,  they  displayed  with  some  ostenta- 
ally  take  a  few  shots  at  us."  tion. 

We  looked  at  one  another  in  perplex*  "  Colonel  KeUy,"  said  Baoul,  slipping 
ity.  The  colloquy  was  interrupted  by  down  after  he  had  taken  }ub  seat,  "lend 
the  appearance  of  Jeanie  and  May,  in  me  one  of  your  rifles — ^I  want  it  very 
travelling  dress  again,  but  looking  very  particularly "  (I  heard  him  add  in  the 
charming,  and  Mrs.  Judge  Pennoyer.  ear  of  that  chief  of  moonshiners),  "and 
To  her  ihe  situation  was  rapidly  ex-  HI  send  it  back  in  Number  Four  to- 
plained,  morrow." 

I  have  before  remarked  that    Mrs.  "  By  G —  you  shall  have  it,  sir."    And 

Pennoyer  was  a  true  sport     She  rose  Kelly  gave  him  his  own.     "  I  like  your 

imme^tely  to  the  occasion,  and  desired  spunk,  sir  ;  an'  if  you'n  Mrs.  Baoul  will 

to  be  introduced  to  King  Kelly.  come  back  here  without  them  darned 

"Colonel  Kelly,"  said    she,    "these  biled-shirted  gov'en'm'nt  men,  111  give 

young  ladies  are  travelling  under  my  you  a  real  good  time." 

protection.     One  of  them  is  engaged  to  "Thank  you.  Colonel,"   said  BaouL 

be  married  to  Mr.  Baoul«  and  they  are  "  Gk)od-by — and  fire  high." 

desirous  of  going  to  White  Sulphur  on  We  departed   amid  quite    a  cheer ; 

their  wedding-journey.    As  there  is  only  lumbering  out  of  the  picturesque  great 

one  wagon  they  must  return  with  Gen-  camp  some   two  hours  before  sunset, 

eral  McBride's  party.    I  trust  the  jour-  and  as  we  passed  the  negroes'  quarters, 

ney  will  be  perfectly  safe."  heard  alreaidy  sounds  of  reveliy  begin- 

Kelly  scratched  his  head.     "  I  can  an-  ning.    We  felt  the  girls  were  fairly  safe 

swer,   of  course,  for  these  gentlemen  between  the   double  rampart  of  men. 

here,"  said  he,  "  but  some  of  my  friends  Still,  the  General  thought  they  had  per- 

are  out'n  the  mountain,  and  it  may  be  haps  better  not  sing  (which  they  were 

difficult  to  notify  them  of  the  sitooation.  fond  of  doing),  so  the  long  ride  was 

Let  me  see  your  team,"  he  added,  as  if  rather  silent.     Baoul  lay  leaning  back, 

a  bright  idea  struck  him.  talking   in   whispers  with  May  Bruce, 

The  General  and  Kelly  walked  off  in  and  I  was  left  to  do  the  same  with  Jea- 

the  direction  of  the  wagon.    The  ladies  nie.    Coming  to  the  last  long  hill  be- 

followed.    Baoul,  Healy,  Coe,  and  I  fol-  fore  the  end  of   the  line,  one  or  two 

lowed    the    ladies.      The    undisguised  shots  were  fired ;  but  they  whistled  in 

United  States  marshals  followed  us,  and  the  tree-tops  far  above  our  heads.     We 

the  moonshiners  followed  the  marshals,  fotmd  the  "  sx)ecial "  waiting  for  us,  got 

It  was  a  large  wagon  with  high  wooden  into  the  one  "  directors'  car,"  and  started 

sides,  boimd  with  iron,  and  was  used  for  safely. 

bringing  supplies  to  camp.     A  team  of  But  when  we  got  to    the  siding  at 

six  of  the  biggest  mules — some  fully  Bear  Creek,  Baoul  asked  the  conductor 

eighteen  hands  high — ^was  already  being  which    train    had    the    right    of  way. 

harnessed  to  it.  Learning  that  the  special  had,  he  bedk- 
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oned  to  me,  and,  taking  his  rifle,  went  down  through  the  ravine  where  I  first 

out  upon  the  rear  platform.   I  followed,  met  her. 

wondering.      Our  train    was    running  We  returned  to  find  Mrs.  Pennoyer 

rather  fast,  the  engine  having  suddenly  slumbering  peacefully  on  a  settee ;  but 

started  up  after   Eaoul's    conversation  Baoul  was  walking  up  and  down  ner- 

with  the  conductor.      At  Bear  Creek  vously.     The    straight  track  stretched 

the  regular  up-train  stood  side-tracked  glistening  away  in  the  moonlight,  but 

waiting  for  us.    We  rattled  by,  and  on  not  a  tnun  nor  engine  was  in  sight, 

its  rear  platform,  in  the  moonlight,  I  ''How  long  do  you  think  itll  take 

saw  a  tall  frock-coated  figure  standing.  Mr.  Bruce  to  get  down  back  here  ? " 

I  had  hardly  recognized  it  to  be  Kirk  says  Eaoul  to  me,  nervously. 

Bruce  when  Baoul  threw  up  his  rifle,  ''Train  Number  Two  doesn't  come 

and  I  saw  a  flash  of  fire  from  the  plat-  back  till  to-morrow,  they  said.** 

form  of  the  side-tracked   Mr.  Bruce.  "I  know ;  but  the  station  man  here 

The  reports  were  quite  simultaneous ;  tells  me  the  engineer  on  Number  Two 

but  neither  was  hurt»  for  I  saw  Bruce  married  a  cousiq  of  Kirk  Brace's  bro- 

leaning  his  head  out  of  the  shadow  of  ther-in-law.     Our   train   doesn't  come 

the  platform  to  look  at  us,  while  Baoul  along  from  Memphis  until  four  in  the 

remarked,  as  we  went  back  into  the  car,  morning.    And  there's  not  an  engine  to 

now  Jumping  wildly  on  the  down  grade :  be  had  m  Bagdad." 

"  He  faiew  I  was  yere,  and  I  knew  he  "  There's  one,"  said  I ;  and  I  pointed 

was  thar.    You'd  hardly  see  worse  rifle-  to  a  distant  shoWer  of  sparks  alx)ve  the 

practice  in  the  North."  forest.    At  the  same  moment  the  pecu- 

There  was  a  tinge  of  disgust  in  his  liar  light  rattle  of  a  "wild"  engine  was 

voice,  and  he  went  out  to  smoke  on  the  audible, 

engine.  "  My  Gk>d,  sir,  so  it  is  I "  answered 

"Was  it  Cousin  Kirk?"  said  May  to  BaouL     "And  it's  on  the  line  of  the 

me,  breathlessly.  Tennessee  Biver  and  Oulf." 

I  nodded.    Jeanie  blushed.  "  Number  Two  ?  "  I  answered,  grimly, 

for  I  was  getting  to  understand  the 
ways  of  the  place.     "What  shall  we 

3.  do  ?  " 

"  Do  ?  "  said  Eaoul ;  "  why  get  ready. 

The  United  States  marshals  from  New  of  course.    He  may  shoot  before   he 

Orleans  had  kept  rather  quiet  through-  stops  the  engine,  lucky  I've  got  a  rifle, 

out  the  journey  ;  but  as  we  approached  Tou  go  in  and  prepare  the  ladie&    •    •    • 

the  city  ol  Bisigdad  their  spirits  rose.  This  is  my  quarl,"  he  added,   impa- 

The  momentary  interest  caused  by  Mr.  tiently,  at  my  demur.     "  Besides  you 

Baoul's  and  Cousin  Kirk's  shots  had  sub-  ain't     got     only    that  girl's    popgun, 

sided  when  they  learned  there  was  noth-  Beckon  you'll  have  a  chance  later,  likelv." 

ing  national  or  professional  in  the  affiur.  So  I  went   in,  and  told  the   girls; 

Amateur  shooting    was    always   poor,  and  we  woke  up  Mrs.  Judge  Pennoyer, 

But  May  Bruce  was  considered  with  who,  I  am  bound  to  say,  took  it  more 

more  attention ;  and  when  their  "  spe-  calmly  than  might  have  been  expected 

cial "  of  a  "  shirt-tail "  engine  and  a  ca-  from  a  lady  of  her  yeans.    May  was 

boose  backed  up  to  the  Bagdad  plat-  tearful;  but  Jeanie's   eyes  were  very 

form,  they  all  requested  to  be  presented  bright.     All  this  time  the  rattle  of  the 

to  her.    General   McBride  performed  engine  was  growing  louder  down  the 

the  ceremony  with  much  formality ;  in-  grade. 

eluding  Mrs.    Judge    Pennoyer,   upon  "Haven't  you  kept  that  revolver  I 

whom,  I  could  see,  they  looked  witii  a  gave  you  ?  "  said  Jeanie  to  me. 

reverence  that  only  her  years  divided  I  looked  at  her  ;  and  went  out  upon 

firom  admiration.     Even  lUoul  came  in  the  platform  just  in  time  to  see  the  en- 

for  some  passive  applause  ;  but  I  played,  gine  dash  up,  and  a  strange  figure  jump 

as  I  saw,  a  very  second  fiddle,  which  is  out  of  the  cab. 

why,  perhaps.  Miss  Jeanie  and  I  went  "  It's  all  right,"  he  cried  ;  "drop  your 

off  and  took  a   walk,   by    moonlight,  iron.    I've  got  a  message  from  King 
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EeUy.**     I  observed   the  man  bad  a  If  I  got  out  tbar,  tbey  migbt  stop  ye  be- 

blaclened  face  and  uncouth  costume ;  fore  the  train  pulled  out  again ;  now 

he  did  not  look  like  an  engineer,  though  yell  all  get  by  tmbeknownst." 

a  negro  fireman  was  on  the  smoking  en-  What  could  I  oppose  to  such  strat- 

gine.    The  saturnine  Baoul  tore  open  egy  ?    Moreover,  the  young  ladies  were 

3ie  envelope,  read  the  letter  twice,  and  still  in  their  berths.    I  could  not  leave 

handed  it  to  me  with  the  nearest  ap-  Miss  Jeanie  to    come    back    alone.    I 

proach  to  a  chuckle  I  had  heard  him  bowed,  the  train  started  ;  I  got  in  it. 

give.    I  also  read  it,  while  the  negro  The  sunlight  broadened,  but  it  was 

fireman  opened  half  his  head  and  laughed  high  noon  and  we  had  passed  Enoxville 

aloud.  before  the  two  girls  appeared,  fresher 

"  What  will  you  take,  sir  ?  "  I  heard  than  the  June  morning,  and  rosier,  I  am 

Baoul  say ;  then,   as  the  ladies,   over-  sure,  than  Baoul  or  L    With  some  trep- 

come  by  the  curiosity  this  unexpected  idation  I  told  them  of  Mrs.  Pennoyer's 

silence  caused,  came  out  upon  the  plat-  evasion. 

form,  I  heard  him  introducing  the  man  ''Dear  Aunt  Emily,"  said  May,  "  she 

of  the  charcoal  face  to  each  in  turn.  has  always  been  like  a  mother  to  me." 

The  letter  was  as  follows :  But  Jeanie,  I  fancied,  blushed  ;  and  that 

day  talked  to  Baoul,  while  May  was  left 

" Baoxjl,  Esq.  to  me. 

''Deab  Sib:  A  gentleman  have  ar-  The  impending  catastrophe  made  May 

rived  here  on  Number  Two,  inkwiring  very  gentle  and  silent,  but  we  now  heard 

for  you,  and  I  take  him  for  to  be  a  mem-  Jeanie  and  Mr.  Baoul  in  speech  of  much 

ber  of  Mrs.  Baoid's  family,  so  I  got  him  light  laughter  at  the  other  end  of  the  car. 

and  his  ingineer  here  in  Camp  and  reckon  ''  I  suppose,"  said  I,  "  they  are  laugh- 

I  kin  hold  him  about  till  termorrer  sun-  ing  at  the  way  Mr.  Kirk  Bruce's  pursuit 

down.  has  stopped  in  moonshine." 

"  Tours  trooly.  Miss  May  looked  at  me  inquiringly. 

"Lucnis  B.  Kbllt."  "Cousin  Eirk  was  never  attentive  to 

me,"  said  she. 

"He  is   attentive    enough   now,"   1 

4.  laughed ;  and  she  looked  at  me  as  if 

about  to  say  something — but  bit  her  red 

BsATi  possiDENTBs.    I  uow  saw  that  lips, 

under  the  methods  of  Southern  court-  Jeanie  certainly  avoided  me .    When 

ship  the  man  who  had  ^ot  the  lady  had  Baoid  came  back  to  talk  to  his  fianc^, 

a  great  advantage.    The  Memplus  ex-  her  sister  made  pretext  of  a  headache 

press  pulled  up  at  four  in  the  morning  and  lay  dovm.     The  train  was  not  a  quick 

m  front  of  a  burning  tar-barrel  on  the  one,  and  stopped  long  periods  at  several 

track,  which  Baoul  had  placed  there  as  stations,  during  which  Baoul  was  obvi- 

a  hint  to  it  to  stop  at  Bagdad.    How  ously  nervous.    His  brow  only  cleared 

our  story  always  got  out  so  quickly,  I  when  we  got  to  Bristol,  Ya.,  about  sun- 

don't  know ;  but  two  members  of  Con-  set.    Here  we  stopped  an  hour  for  sup- 

gress  from  Mississippi  turned  out  of  per,  half  of  which  we  four  devoted  to  a 

the  two  end  sections  and  were  accommo-  walk.    The  town  consisted  principally 

dated  with  us  with  shakedowns  in  the  of  a  long  straight  street,  lined  by  low 

smoking  compartment  of  the  crowded  two-story  brick  shops ;  the  one-story 

Pullman.  shops  had  false  fronts  and  presented  an 

I  did  not  sleep  very  well,  and  at  seven  appearance  of  imiformiiy.    Boots,  sad- 

in  the  morning  got  out  at  Chattanooga,  dies,  guns,  groceries,  and  diygoods  were 

What  was  my  surprise  at  seeing  "Mx^  the  articles  they  sold. 

Judge   Pennoyer    also    emerge,    fully  I  had  noticed  that  Baoul  kept  persis- 

dressed,  from  the  sleeping-car.  tentiy  on  one  side  of  the  street,  and 

"  Tou  young  people  don't  want  me,"  when  I  started  to  cross  over,  to  look  at 

said  she,  benevolently.     "  I  should  only  a  particularly    gorgeous    embroidered 

be  in  the  way.    An'  Tm  getting  out  here  Mexican  saddle  on  the  other  side,  he 

to  take  the  day  train  on  to  Enoxville.  held  me  back. 
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''  This  street^"  said  he,  "  is  the  State  led  us  directly  across  the  road  to  a  lit- 

line  between  Yirginia  and  Teonessee.    I  tie  brick  court-house,  where  we  found 

think  we  had  better  keep  on  the  Yir-  another  couple  waiting  already,  more 

ginia  side."  sheepish  than  ourselves,  who  had  driTen 

"  How  odd,"  said  Jeanie,  **  to  have  a  all  night  in  a  buggy  with  an  old  white 

town  divided  against  itself  I "  horse.    The  groom  was*  awkward  and 

''It  is  a  great  convenience,"  answered  embarrassed,  with  his  trousers  tucked 

Mr.  BaouL      "When    my  father    and  in  his  boots;  the  bride  was  buxom  and 

Colonel  Carington  had    their   dispute  blushing,  but  seemed  hardly  more  than 

about  the  last  constitutional  convention,  a  child. 

both  were  candidates  for  the  governor-  ''First  come,  first  served,"  said  the 
ship,  my  father  in  Tennessee  and  the  Judge,  and  we  all  went  into  the  court- 
colonel  in  Yirginia.  The  constitution  house,  where  the  clerk  imlocked  his 
of  Tennessee  disqualified  a  man  who  register,  and  the  blushing  pair  stood 
fought  a  duel  from  holding  office.  So  up  before  us,  the  groom  having  first 
my  father  stood  on  the  Yirginia  side  of  hitched  the  old  white  horse  to  the  fence 
the  street  and  the  colonel  in  Tennessee,  outside.  We  four  were  accommodated 
The  distance  between  the  sidewalks  is  with  seats  upon  the  bench, 
just  about  rights  as  you  see.  There  was  "  Do  you  think  she's  twenty-one  ?  " 
a  warrant  out  against  my  father  in  Ten-  whispered  the  Judge  to  Baoul,  while 
nessee  and  the  colonel  in  Yirginia."  the  rustic  bride  shuffled  uneasily  upon 

"  And  did  they  fight  ?  "  I  a«ked.  her  new  shoes. 

"  Oh,  yes — ^and  the  sherifiGs  looked  on,  "  Twenty-one  ?    She's  not  eighteen," 

but  they  couldn't  cross  the  street.    And  said  Baoul. 

the  colonel,  he  allowed  he  was  shot  ao-  "Dear  me,"  whispered   the   Judge, 

cidentally  by  a  bullet  from  another  State.  "Ouess  shell  have  to  be — reckon  111 

The  case  went  up  to  the  Supreme  Court,  forget  to  ask  her  1 " 

but  they  allowed  they  couldn't  say  any  The  pair  were  married  with  us  as 

duel  was  fought  in  Tennessee,  and  the  witnesses ;  Jeanie  gave  the  bride  her 

Constitution  does  not  disqualify  a  man  parasol  for  a  wedding  present,  and  the 

for  shooting,  but  only  just  for  duelling."  old  white  horse  and  buggy  scrambled 

At  this  point  a  prolonged  whistling  away.       "And  now,"   said  the  Judge, 

recalled  us  io  the  station.    Here  we  turning  io  Jeanie,  "  how  old  are  you  ?  " 

found  an  elegant  Pullman  car  added  te  There  was  a  pause  of  embarrassment ; 

the  train  for  our  accommodation,  "  with  then  Baoul  spoke  up  bravely :  "It's  not 

the  superintendent's  compliments  to  Mr.  Miss  Jeanie — ^it's  Miss  May  Bruce,  and 

BaouL"    The  darky  porters  in  it  were  she's  quite  eighteen." 

smiling  broadly,  and  on  the  table  was  a  "  Eighteen  ?  "  said  the  Judge.    "  She 

huge  bouquet  of  orange-blossoms.  must  be  twenty-one — so  have  you  the 

In  the  morning  we  woke  up— or  Ba-  parente'  consent?" 

oul  woke  me  up  —  at  the  station  for  " No,"  said  BaouL     "Eighteen  is  old 

White  Sulphur.    He    had  a  telegram  enough  in  Alabama." 

signed  "Emily  Pennoyer,"  which  warned  "  Infrenty-one  in  Yirginia,"  said  the 

him  io  lose  no  time,  that  Kirk  Bruce  was  Judge.     "  Give  me  the  Code." 

on  the  night  express.  Tbe  clerk  handed  him  a  musty  leath- 

"May  and  I  have  decided  te  go  te  er  volume  from  beneath  a  musty  leather 

the  county  Judge  and  get  married  di-  Bible.    Twenty-one  it  was,  sure  enough, 

rectly,"  said  he.     Our  Pullman  car  had  "  Why  did  you  say  she  was  only  eigh- 

been  shunted  on  a  side  track  at  the  teen  ? "  said  the  Judge,  peevishly, 

little  stetion ;  the  rest  of  the  train  had  "  But  you  married  tiie  others,"  an- 

gone  on,  and  the  little  village  was  quiet  swered  L 

and  fragrant  as  a  bank  of  wild  flow-  "True,"  said   the   Judge,  "but  Tve 

ers.     "Fortunately,  he  is  a  friend  of  my  had  a  telegram  for  you — from  a  Mr. 

other's."  Kirk  Bruce,  who,  I  take  it,  is  a  relative 

We  found  the  Judge,  I  think,  before  of  the  bride." 

his  break&U9t,  smoking  on    his  piazza  Baoul's  face  maintained  its  custemary 

covered  with  jasmine  and  magnolia.    He  look  of  quiet  determination.      "Where 
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is  the  nearest  State  where  a  lady  is  free  speech  with  Jeanie.    I  looked  for  my 

to  get  married  at  eighteen  ?  "  dedommagement  to  the  journey  home. 

''  South  Carolina,"  said  the  Judge.  This  I  no  longer  dreaded ;  it  was  a  rosy 

"All  right,"  said  BaouL     "  IVe  got  a  hope.     But  Jeanie  was  so  timid,  now — 

oar,  and  I  reckon  Colonel  Carington  will  or  I  was  bolder.     In  the  evening  we 

give  us  transportation."  had  a  long  wait  for  the  night  express, 

"m  see  that  he  does,"  said  the  Judge,  which  rattied  by  our  siding  at  a  wood- 

his  face  brightening.     "  I  guess  you'd  and-water  station, 

better  go  to  Charleston."  "Perhaps  Mr.  Bruce  is  on  that  train," 

"Spartanburg  is  the  nearest  point,"  I  laughed, 

said  BaouL     "He'll    never  thmk    of  "No,"  said  Baoul,  gravely  (he  never 

Spartanburg."  had  a  sense  of  humor) ;  "I  am  confident 

"True,"  said  the  Judge,  "hell  never  he  is  not" 

think  of  Spartanburg.    Lucky,  Colonel  "  How  do  you  know  ?" 

Carington  is  at  the  Springs."  "I  have  had  a  telegram  from  Mrs. 

In  two  hours  we  had  borrowed  an  old  Judge  Pennoyer." 

freight  engine  and  were  off  on  our  way  "  Is  she  his  confidante  ?  " 

to  Spartanburg.  "  She  says  that  he  has  suddenly  de- 
cided to  await  your  return  in  Knox- 

5.  ^^^-^ 

"  Await  my  return  ?  " 

The  freight  engine  had  been  loaned  "Certainly — ^yours  and  Miss  Jeanie's. 

us  by  telegram  from  Colonel  Carington,  I  conclude  the  Judge  this  morning  wired 

and  we  had   found   our   Pullman  car  him  an  answer  that  it  was  not  Jeanie 

pulled  up   on  an  old  rusty  side-track  who  was  getting  married." 

that  ran  into  a  bed  of  wild  flowers ;  on  I  gasped.     "  Then  it  was  not  you, 

the  front  platform,  half  smothered  by  after  all,  he  was  chasing  ? " 

them,  our   two     darkies   were    asleep.  "  "Why,  of  course  not." 

They  wakened,   however,  to  greet   us  "Why  did  you  run  away  so?'* 

with  smiles  of  such  expansive  intimacy  Baoul  looked  at  me  as  who  should 

that  I  felt  bound,  when  we  were  safely  say,  "Oh,  these  Northerners!" 

on  the  way,  to  put  them  aucourantot  "Perhaps    it  wasn't  necessary,"    he 

the  situation.    The  solemnity  and  sym-  added,  with  that  faint  tinge  of  sarcasm 

pathy  their  faces  at  once  assumed  guar-  which  is  akin  to  humor.     "Is  that  your 

anteed  their  discretion ;  though  I  after-  ring  you  wear  upon  your  finger?" 

ward  heard  the  "  conductor  "  adjuring  I  know  I  started ;  and  I  felt  myself 

the  engineer  from  the  front  platform  to  blush.     "It — ^it  was  given  to    me    to 

"git  up  that  thar  burro -engine  wifm  wear,"  I  gasped. 

bacon-ham."     "Whereupon  the  engineer  "  Exactly — and  by  Miss  Jeanie  Bruce 

sanded  the  track  and  blew  off  brakes.  — and  Mr.  Kirk  Bruce  gave  it  to  Miss 

The  long  journey  was  rather  distress-  Jeanie.     Of  course  he  thought — when 

ing,  however.     The  brave  girls  did  not  he  heard  a  Miss  Bruce  and  a  gentleman 

lose  their  spirits,  but  they  kept  to  them-  had  gone  off  to  get  married *^ 

selves,  resting  in  the  state-room,  while  " Kirk  Bruce  gave  it  to  her?"  I  said. 

Baoul  and  I  sat  on  the  rear  platform  and  My  mind  works  slowly  at  such  times, 

watched  the  dust  eddy  up  m>m  the  long  '' Certainly.     Did  she  not  tell  you 

single  track  behind  us.     We  had  innu-  so  ?" 

merable  waits  and  sidings ;  where  often  "  She  said  a  gentleman  gave  it  her 

the  girls  and  I  wandered  into  the  woods    " 

after  wild  flowers,  while  Baoul  stayed  "  Well,  he  was  the  gentleman." 

behind  to  pepper  Mrs.  Judge  Pennoyer  "  Who    had    shot  a    schoolmate    at 

with  telegrams.     We  were  now  by  the  boarding-school " 

highest  mountains  of  the  East ;  Boan  "  Same  man,  I  assure  you." 

Mountain  still,  though  it  was  June,  was  "  For  being  attentive  to  a  young  lady 

rosy-robed  about  its  shoulders  with  the  who         " 

laurel  "  Kirk  Bruce,  to  a  T." 

The  day  wore  on,  and  I  could  get  no  "  Went  out  without  a  revolver ** 
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"As  yon  did  yourself.    I  think/' con-  with  Jeanie  any  more.    She  went  off 

eluded  Baoul,   "you  had  better  give  with  Mrs.  Pennoyer  to afront  seat,  where 

Miss  Jeanie  her  ring  back."  I  saw  them  in  earnest  consultation  ;  and 

"  If  I  do,"  said  I,  "  I'm  damned."  that  ancient  relict  of  justice  tempcored 

by  mercy  appeared  to  be  speaking  of 

me.    I  watched  them  ;  and  I  heard  the 

6.  words  "Mr.  Bruce"  and  "the  ring;** 

and  I  saw  Jeanie  grow  sfciU  more  pale. 

Thet  were  married  the  next  day  in        Finally,  to  my  glad  astonishment,  she 

the  pretty  little  Episcopal  church  in  rose,  and  like  a  brave  lady — ^not  like  a 

Spartanburg,  by  the  Bishop  of  Georgia.  Northern  girl,  who  would  not  throw  a 

They  left  the  same  afternoon  on  their  man  her  glove  to  save  his  soul  from 

wedding  journey  back  to  "  Old  White  "  drowning — sweet  and  gracious,  she  came 

and  the  North.    Miss  Jeanie  Bruce  and  back  to  me. 

I  accompanied  them— or  rather,  they  us        "  Mr.  Higginbotham  "  (what  a  name 

— as  far  as  the  junction  station  (I  forget  to  set  by  Baoul,  or  even  Bruce),   "  I 

its  name)  where  they  met  the  east-bound  must  have  my  ring  again,"  said  she. 
•train,  and  we  were  to  keep  on  to  Knox-        "  Never,"  I  answered.     "  It  is  not  your 

ville.  ring,  but  mine." 

Jeanie's  sweet  face  was  very  pale,  but        "  I  only  lent  it  to  you.    I  did  not  give 

her  eyes  were  like  deep  wells--so  deep  it" 

now  that  they  indeed  "tmraveUed  the        "Then  lend  it  to  me  a  little  longer — 

coiled  night  and  saw  the  stars  by  noon."  till  I  have  seen  you  home,"  I  said. 
She  had  to  sit  by  me  now;  but  her       Her  eyes  filled  with  tears,  and  my 

silence   appealed   even   to    a   blunted  heart  was  drowned  in  them. 
Northern  sense  of  chivalry.    I  foresaw        "  But  Mrs.    Pennoyer    says    Cousin 

that  I,  too,  should  have  to  keep  silence  Kirk  is  waiting    for    us    there.      Oh, 

until  I  had  brought  her  home  to  Knox-  please." 
ville.    But  not  a  day  longer !    Not  an        "Let  him  wait,"  I  said, 
hour,  I  inly  vowed.  "But,    please.     I   implore    you — as 

But  oh,  the  beauty  of  that  immediate  you " 

future  I    The  long  twenty  hours'  journey        "  As  I  love  vou,"  I  said.     "  As  I  love 

after  they  left  us  at  the  junction — ^where  you,  L  shall  keep  it.    Will  you  marry 

she  was  under  my  protection,  and  no  me?" 

Kirk  Bruce  could  say  me  nay !    Even        "I — ^I  do  not  love  you,"  she  answered, 

chivalry  at  such  times  is  like  a  sordine  almost  in  a  whisper.    "  Now,  will  you 

on  one  harp-string — ^heart-string  I  had  give  it  back?" 

ahnost  said.    One's  being  is  so  reso-        "  No,"  I  said. 

nant  tiiat  the  note  of  speech  is  hardly       I  saw  her  tear&     " He  will  HQ  you  ;" 

missed.  and  she  left  me,  sobbing. 

So,  I  had  my  two-hours'  day-dream,        "  Then  you  can  take  it,"  I  called  out^ 

and  then  Mrs.  Judge  Pennoyer  turned  after  her. 

up  on  that  east-bound  train,  as  chaper-        Man  can  be  brutal  at  such  times, 
one  to  bring  us  home.  Mrs.  Pennoyer  came  back  and  tried 

^Tou telegraphed  for  her?"  I  said  to  to  move  me.    Who  could,  after  Jeanie 

Jeanie.  Bruce  had  failed  ?    Moreover,  I  thought 

She  did  not  deny  it  ;  and  I  thought  she  thought  she  would  have  done  like  me. 
Mrs.  Pennoyer  cast  one  look  at  me  as       I  fear  Jeanie  cried  most  of  that  jour- 

of  contempt.  ney  home.    But  I,  as  is  the  way  of  men, 

Then  I  saw  her  see  the  ring  upon  my  was  happy, 
finger,   and  her  expression  seemed  to       We  got  back  to  Knoxville  in  the  early 

chfmge.  morning.    They  did  not  wish  me  to  go 

We  saw  the  happy  pair  go  oS,  and  we  home  with  them  from  the  station ;  so  I 

went  back  to  our  seats  in  the  returning  put  them  id  a  carriage,  and  sat  upon 

train.     We  three ;  and  one  of  us  most  the  box.    We  drove  up  to  the  piazza  of 

miserable,  and  that  was  L  the  little  house  upon  which  sat  a  man 

I  had  given  up  all  hope  of  talking  in  a  black  frock-coat,  smoking  a  cigar. 
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He  tiirew  it  aw^,  and  tool:  off  his  li&t  "  la  aha  killed  ?  "  said  Bmoe  and  I,  to- 

to  the  ladies.     We  both  asaiBted  them  getber. 

out ;   and  Jeanie  ran  quickly  into  the  Aa  we  spoke  Jeanie  made  a  dart,  and 

house,  Mrs.  Judge  Pennoyer  following,  picking  np  Brace's  revolver,  which  he 

I  paid  the  carriage,  and  it  drove  away,  had  dropped  upon  the  grass,  threw  it 

"  Now,  air,"  said  Mr.  Kirk  Bruce.  over  a  high  board  fence  into  the  neigh- 

"  Now,  sir,"  aaid  L  boring  lot.     Then  turning,   "  Glive  me 

"I  will  request  you,  sir,  for  to  give  your  ring,"  said  she. 

me  that  ring  that  is  on  your  finger."  I  gave  it  her. 

"  That  ring  does  not  belong  to  me."  "  And  now,"  she  said,  replacing  it  on 

"  That  is  why,  sir,  I  ask  you  as  a  gen-  another  finger,  "  Cousin  Kirk,  let  me  in- 

tleman,  fo'  to  give  it  up."  troduce  to  you  the  gentleman  to  whom 

"  That  is  why,  sir,  I  am  compelled  as  I  am  to  be  married — Mr.  Eigginbotham, 

a  gentleman,  fo'  to  refuse."  of  Boston." 

Insults  to  one's  diction  come  next  to  "Salem,"  I  corrected,  in  a  dazed  way. 

those  that  touch  the  heart.     Mr.  Bruce  "  Of  Salem.     Cousin  Kirk — congratu- 

had  me,  forthwith,  "  covered  "  with  his  lato  him." 

revolver.  Cousin  Kirk  looked  at  her,  at  me,  and  - 

"  Are  you  engaged  to  Miss  Jeanie  at  the  board  fence. 

Brace  ?  "  "  As  a  gentleman,  sir,  I  have  no  other 

"  I  am  not."  thing  to  do.    Of  course — if  my  cousin 

"  Then,  sir,  as  a  gentleman,  you  have  loves  you — you    may   keep    the    ring, 

no  right  to  wear  that  ring."  Though   I  must  allow,    sir,  you  shoot 

-I  had  heard  vague  stories  of  firing  rather  late." 
tluough  one's  coat  pocket ;  and  I  felt  in  With  this  one  simple  sarcasm  he  de- 
mine  for  tlie  little  revolver  Jeanie  had  parted.  Jeanie  and  I  watched  him  grop- 
given  me.  But  the  miserable  little  toy  ing  in  the  long  grass  of  the  next  lot  for 
was  turned  the  wrong  vray,  and  I  could  his  revolver  and  then  go  slouching'down 
not  twist  it  about.  the  road.     We  turned  and  our  eyes  met 

"He  is  engaged  to  me— he  is,"  cried  I  tried  to  take  her  hand ;  but  suddenly 

Jeanie,  burstiiig  out  from  the  front  door,  her  face  grew  scarlet.     "  Oh,  what  have 

"  He  asked  me  on  the  train."  I  done  ?  "  and  she  rushed  into  the  house. 

"And  you  refused  me,"  I  said,  turn-  I  went  back  to  Salem, 
ing  my  eyes  for  one  moment  away  from 

Btace  to  look  at  her.  I  stayed  there  just  four  days.     In  New 

"  1  did  not — I  only "  York.  I  met  Jerry  Sullivan  and  had  a 

How  it  happened,  I  do  not  know ;  but  talk  with  him. 

at  that  instuit  the  confounded  revolver  Then  I  wroto  and  asked  Jeanie  if  she 

went  off  in  my  pocket.    With  a  cry,  would  accept  me,  save  at  the  pistol's 

Jeanie  threw  up  her  arms  and  fell  upon  month. 

the  floor  of  we  piazza.    Bruce  and  I  Mr.  and  Mn.  Baoul  accompanied  us 

were  at  her  feet  instantly.     Mis.  Fen-  on  our  wedding  journey ;  and  we  were 

noyer  rushed  out.    The  neighbors  rushed  married  at  White  Sulphur  by  the  genial 

across  from  over  the  way.  justice  de  dans. 


4K- 


moli£re 

By  Andrew  Lang. 

SHAKESPEAKEi  and  Moli^re,  anecdotes  about  him,  which  made  their 
^  or,  if  anyone  pre-  way  into  literature.  Members  of  his 
\  (SL  ^^™  ^^  Moli^re  and  company  wrote  a  brief  life  of  him, 
I  jm  Shakespeare,  are  the  nearly  ten  years  after  his  death,  in  the 
^/F  two  great  names  of  collected  edition  of  his  plays,  published 
the  modem  drama,  in  1682.  The  ''Begistre"  of  his  friend 
We  can  put  no  third  and  comrade  Lagrange,  is  a  diary  of 
beside  them ;  it  is  not  his  later  fortunes,  and  of  the  receipts 
with  the  Christian  world  as  wilii  Greece,  and  performances  of  his  company  in 
whose  three  poets  shine  like  a  constel-  Paris.  Molidre  was  also  the  theme  of  a 
lation,  with  Aristophanes  and  Menan-  scandalous  pamphlet, ''  La  Fameuse  Co- 
der for  scarcely  minor  stars.  We  can-  m^enne,"  published  in  the  lifetime  of 
not  place  Calderon  or  Marlowe,  Ben  his  wife.  By  a  curious  accident  I  chance 
Jonson  or  Comeille,  in  the  same  group  to  possess  Napoleon's  copy  of  this  viru- 
as  the  chief  poet  of  England  and  the  lent  and  anonymous,  but  clcTer,  work, 
chief  genius  of  France.  The  fortunes  marked  with  a  great  imperial  N,  crowned 
of  these  two  men,  both  of  them  ac-  with  an  eagle's  head.  Quite  late,  in 
tors,  both  of  them  writers  for  the  stage,  1705,  Grimarest  wrote  a  "  Life  of  Mo- 
are,  in  some  ways,  curiously  alike.  Of  li^re,''  full  of  gossip  and  of  inaccuracies, 
Shakespeare  the  man,  we  ^ow  next  to  but  not  by  any  means  useless.  Later 
nothing ;  of  Moli^e  the  man,  we  know  lives  were  prefixed  to  editions  in  the 
little,  and  that  little  is  often  doubtful  eighteenth  century ;  one  of  these  is  by 
and  legendary.  Bare  as  are  the  scraps  Voltaire.  Early  in  our  century,  Tas- 
of  Shi^espeare's  writing,  the  pieces  of  chereau  wrote  a  **  Life,"  which  was  re- 

Eper  or  of  parchment  which  his  pen  viewed  by  Sir  Walter  Scoti  The  latest 
d  touched,  those  of  Molidre  are  per-  edition  is  of  1864.  Then  Bazin,  SouIi6, 
haps  rarer  stilL  Of  neither  have  we  Jal,  Loiseleur,  Campardon,  and  others 
any  manuscript,  though  Molidre,  at  made  learned  researches'  in  parish  reg- 
least,  must  have  left  several  sketches  of  isters  and  the  documents  of  notariea 
dramas  and  his  translation  of  Lucretius.  For  about  ten  or  twelve  years  a  month- 
They  have  vanished  so  absolutely  that  ly  magazine,  Le  MolOriste,  has  been  de- 
some  French  critics  have  invented  a  voted,  under  M.  George  Monval,  to 
priestly  conspiracy  as  the  cause  of  their  studies  of  everything  that  bears  on  the 
disappearance.  Again,  theorists  fancy  poet's  life  and  work.  The  Germans 
that  there  is  a  mystery  about  the  grave  have  taken  up  the  pursuit  in  their  thor- 
of  Shakespeare,  but  '*  unknown  is  the  ough  fashion.  Many  little  volumes  on 
grave  of"  Moli^re.  StOl,  the  French  Moli^re's  genealogy,  his  professional 
poet,  living  in  an  age  of  literature  and  tours,  the  tennis  courts  wherein  he  acted 
of  literary  gossip,  among  vnriters  of  when  young,  have  been  put  forth.  M. 
memoirs,  of  ana,  and  of  anecdotes,  is  Paul  Lacroix  has  given  the  world  an 
reaUy  better  known  to  us  than  Shakes-  excellent  bibliography  of  aU  books  con- 
peare.  His  portrait  v^as  painted  by  his  nected  with  Moliere,  and  an  Icono- 
mend  Mignard,  and  sketched  in  the  graphy  of  portraits  and  prints,  busts 
frontispieces  of  some  of  his  plays.  His  and  statues.  Finally,  MM.  H^hette 
picture  was  drawn  in  words,  both  by  have  published  the  plays  and  poems  in 
his  enemy,  the  author  of  a  spiteful  piece,  that  admirable  series, ''  Les  Grands  £cri- 
''Elomire  Hypochondre,"  and  by  the  vaiosde  la  France."  The  editors  are  the 
daughter  of  an  actor  in  his  company,  late  M.  Despois  and  M.  Paul  Mesnard, 
His  doings,  too,  were  chronicled,  loosely  and  the  Biography,  in  the  tenth  volume, 
enough,  by  the  rhyming  gazetteers  of  the  is  by  M.  Mesnard.  This  book  is  writ- 
day.    Boileau  and  Bacine  remembered  ten  with  singular  sobriety  and  absence 
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of  rhetoric.  It  is  judicial  in  tone,  nay,  excellent  education  at  the  College  de 
almost  solemn.  But,  for  the  present  at  Clermont  (now  the  College  Louis  le 
least,  it  speaks  the  last  word  on  Mo-  Ghrand),  under  the  Jesuits.  Tradition 
li^re,  and  after  seriously  studying  all  the  says  that  the  boy*s  maternal  grandfather 
documents,  from  the  plays  and  the  used  to  carry  him  to  the  play,  where  the 
"Eegistre"toLoiseleurandOampardon,  actors  of  farce,  such  as  Turlupin,  may 
I  am  convinced  that  M.  Mesnard's  opin-  have  pleased  him  better  than  the  trag* 
ion  may  be  taken  as  the  most  probable  edies  of  Gkimier  and  Hardy.  The  str- 
and the  most  discreet  on  almost  aU  the  pid  satirist  who  wrote  "Elomire  Hypo- 
many  points  of  dispute.  It  is  not  an  chondre"  says  that  Moli^re  used  to  hang 
ideal  life  of  Moli^re ;  for  it  wants  charm  about  the  booths  of  cheap  Jacks  and 
and  elegance.  It  is  conspicuous  for  the  quack  salvers,  at  the  fairs,  and  that  he 
reserve  which  the  author  shows  in  avoid-  actually  studied  under  Fiurelli,  more 
ing  the  descriptive  and  the  picturesque,  famous  as  Scaramouche.  The  ^ntis- 
In  brief,  it  is  an  excellent  and  judicial  piece  of  the  dull  old  libel  shows  him  im- 
Bumming  up  of  the  whole  case.  The  itating  Scaramouches  and  observing  his 
reader  who  has  not  the  time,  the  oppor-  own  grimaces  in  a  hand-mirror.  The 
tunity,  or  the  inclination  to  make  for  latest  popular  English  life  of  Moli^re 
himself  a  Moli^resque  collection,  may  calls  this  play,  "Elomire  Hypochondre," 
rely  on  M.  Mesnard  as  a  trusty  guide,  a  "  ballad,"  which  proves  the  danger  of 
Following  him,  let  us  examine  the  life  vnriting  about  books  without  having 
of  Moli^re.  seen  them.    All  this  professional  educa- 

Jean  Baptiste  Foquelin,  calling  him-  tion  of  Moli^re  is  dubious :  as  to  his 

self,  for  an  imdiscovered  reason,  by  the  schooling  by  the  Jesuits,  we  know  that 

stage  name  of  Moli^re,  was  not  a  Scotch-  they  neglected  Greek  in  favor  of  Latin, 

man.     Theorists  have  recognized  in  him  and  thal^  like  the  Westminster  scholars, 

a  Pockling,  descended  from  a  Scottish  the  boys  were  encouraged  to  act  Latin 

archer    l^e    Quentin    Durward.     The  plays.     Moli^re  learned  to  appreciate 

pines  in  a  blason  of  the  Poquelins  have  Terence,  and  it  is  possible  that  he  made 

been  explained  as  Scottish  firs.     There  the  acquaintance  of  a  lower  boy,  the 

is  nothing,  unluckily,  in  all  this.     The  Prince  de  Conti,  who  came  later  into 

Poquelins  of  Beauvais  are  traced  back  to  his  life.    About  1641,  in  company  vdth 

the  fourteenth  century,  and  at  Beauvais  other  lads  who  were  to  be  famous,  such 

they  became  extinct  in  1787.    Late  in  as  Ohapelle  and  Cyrano  de  Bergerac, 

the  sixteenth  century  one  of  the  family  Moli^re  studied  philosophy  imder  Qas- 

established  himself  as  an  upholsterer  in  sendi,  an  Epicurean,     llie  earlier  biog- 

Paris.     The  house  kept  on  the  business  raphers  do  not  mention  this  fact,  whidi 

till  the  death  of  MoU^re's  father,  Jean  is  given  by  Qrimarest  (1705),  and  is 

Poquelin.     In  1621,  Jean  Poquelin  mar-  more  or  less  confirmed  by  Moli^re's  ob- 

ried  Marie  Cress6,  daughter  of  a  brother  vious  love  of  philosophical  discussion. 

tapissier.    Their  house  was  in  the  Bue  In  a  book  of  the  ''Judgments  of  Bhada- 

St.  Honor6,  but  the  exact  site  is  uncer-  manthus  on  the  Shades,"  published  after 

tain.  Moli^re's  death,  the  x)oet  is  forbidden 

The  birthday  of  Moli^re  is  equally  to  talk  philosophy.     His  lost  translation 

uncertain  ;  he  was  baptized  on  January  of  Lucretius  also  bore  witness  to  his 

16,   1622.     Of  his  mother,   who  di^  early  studies.    In  Moli^re's  comedy  of 

young,  little  is  known  but  that  she  pos-  the  "  Manage Forc6,"  there  is  someammh 

sessed  a  Bible,  and  Plutarch's  "Lives."  ing  ridicule  of  philosophers,  from  no 

There  are    plenty   of    fathers,    mostly  ignorant  pen.     It  is  to  be  presumed  that 

comic,  in  Moli^re's  plays,  but  there  are  ihe  habits  of  independent  thought  dis- 

scarcely  any  mothers.    In  1633,  a  year  played  in  "TartufTe,"  and  "LeFeetin  de 

after  the  death  of  his  first  vnfe,  Moli^re's  Pierre  "  ("  Don  Juan  "),  are  not  uncon- 

father  married  again.     He  had  just  be-  nected  v^ith  his  much  reading  of  Lucre- 

oome  tapissier  to  the  Boyal  household,  tiviBy'^leplusHoquentdesblasphemateurs.*' 

and  held  the  title,  and,  to  some  extent.  These  lessons  ended  in  1641.    In  1648 

discharged  certain  duties  of  the  King's  Moli^re  entered  the  company  of  young 

valet  de  chawJbre,    He  gave  his  son  an  players  called  L'lUustre  TMdtre,  and,  for 
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the  future,  his  education  was  written  in  neille  wrote.  The  new  company  acted 
the  book  of  the  world  and  of  human  here  and  there,  chiefly  in  tennis-courts, 
character.  But  he  had  ah^ady  received  Their  plays  were  forgotten  pieces,  by 
an  education  infinitely  more  careful  and  forgotten  authors ;  the  company  was 
solid  than  the  crumbs  of  learning  which  often  in  debt ;  the  actors  were  some- 
sufficed  for  Shakespeare.  He  had  lived  times  in  prison.  Leaving  Pans,  the  com- 
with  boys  of  good  family,  had  seen  phil-  pany  went  strolling  in  the  south  to  Bor- 
osophers,  and  been  in  the  society  of  deaux,  Toulouse,  Carcassonne,  Nantes, 
young  wits.  He  had  also  begun  his  F^zenas,  leaving  scanty  traces  in  the 
Ic^  studies  at  Orleans,  or  at  least  took  official  papers  of  the  towns.  These  have 
akindof  legal  degree  there.  Grimarest  been  collected  and  published  by  anti- 
says,  but  the  truth  is  dubious,  that  he  quaries,  but  they  only  show  us  that 
went  to  Narbonne  with  Louis  XIV.,  as  Moli^re  was  studying  his  profession  in 
a  substitute  for  his  father,  the  valet,  and  the  provinces,  and  that  he  was  more 
some  boldly  conjecture  that  Molidre  was  successful  in  amusing  his  old  school- 
the  yoimg  valet  who  concealed  Cinq-  fellow,  Conti,  than  in  being  paid  by  that 
Mars  in  a  secret  cabinet.  Li  the  souiii  prince.  It  is  more  important  to  know 
he  may  have  met  a  young  lady  of  pleas-  that,  at  Lyons,  in  1653,  he  had  already 
ure,  an  actress,  Madeleine  B^jart  With  given  his  play  of  ''L'£tourdi,"  with 
her  and  hers  the  whole  life  of  Moli^re  which  his  collected  works  usually  open, 
is  inextricably  entangled.  Madeleine  He  had  enlisted,  too,  the  fair  comedian, 
was  his  friend,  she  may  have  been  his  Mile,  du  Fare,  one  of  the  glories  of  his 
mistress  ;  whether  she  was  or  not,  the  company,  and  the  equally  beautiful  and 
story  was  certain  to  be  circulated.  Her  celebrated  De  Brie.  There  was  another 
youngest  sister,  Armande,  became  his  actress,  a  child.  Mile.  Menou,  in  whom 
wife,  and  even  the  sober  M.  Mesnard  is  some  recognize  Moli^re's  future  wife, 
inclined  to  believe  that  Armande  was  Armande  B^jart.  Already  his  friend 
reaUy  the  daughter,  not  the  sister,  of  Chapelle  was  bantering  him  about  his 
Madeleine.  These  circumstances,  in  affection  for  the  girl,  and  about  the 
after  years,  stirred  up  the  rumor  of  en-  jealousy  of  the  more  mature  actresses, 
vious  tongues  against  Moli^re.  The  light  falls  more  clearly  on  the  later 
whole  tale  of  Armande's  birth  is  ex-  wanderings,  to  Avignon,  Lyon,  Bouen 
tremely  obscure.  My  own  opinion,  after  (1658),  and  at  Bouen  a  correspondent 
carefuUy  studying  the  evidence,  is  that  of  Thomas  Comeille  reports  tluit  Mad- 
she  was  the  sister,  not  the  daughter,  of  eleine  B^jart  is  eager  to  play  once  more 
Madeleine  B^jart,  whose  reputation  was  in  Paris. 

such  that  she  need  not  have  disavowed        At    Bouen,   the  beautiful    MUe.    du 

her  maternal  character,  if  she  really  had  Pare  won  the  heart  of  the  great  Cor- 

been  Armande's  mother.  It  is  true  that  neille,  who  addressed  her  in  the  stanzas : 
she  left  Armande  her  money,  and  that 

Armande's    putative   mother    does   not  Allez,  belle  marqaise,  allez  en  d^autres  lieoz 

seem  to  have  been  in  a  position  to  make  Semer  lea  doux  perils  qui  naissent  de  vos  yeaz. 

her  the  considerable  dowry  which  she 

brought  to  Moli^re.    But  these  things        The  lady  did  carry  the  pleasing  perils 

are  at  best  bases  for  a  mere  presump-  of  her  eyes  to  another  place,  namdy,  to 

tion.  *  Moli^re's  marriage  was  still  far  Paris,  where  Moli^^re  and  his  troop  ar- 

off  in  the  dim  future,  when  he  made  rived  in  October,  1658.    They  obtained 

acquaintance  with  Madeleine  Bejart  and  the  patronage  of  Monsieur,  the  King's 

her  family.    He  was  bitten  by  their  love  only  brother,  were  called  his  comedians, 

of  the  stage,  and  on  January  6,  1643,  and  were  promised  a  pension,  which  La 

renounced  his  succession  to  his  father's  Orange  observes  "  was  never  paid."    On 

business.     At  the  end  of  Jime,  in  the  October  24th  Moli^re  acted  before  the 

same  year,  he  entered  formally  into  the  young  King,  Louis  XIV.,  in  the  guard 

company  of  UlUustre  Th&dtre.  room  of  the  old  Louvre.    The  play  was 

Paris   had    then  two  theatres  :    the  the  *'  NicomMe  "  of  ComeiUe,  and  it  is 

Boyal  one  of  the  ffdtel  de  Bourgogne,  and  murmured  that  the  piece  was  not  very 

the  ITiidtre  du  Marais,  for  which  Cor-  successful    Molicre  then  advanced,  and 
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begged  to  be  allowed  to  give  one  of  the  how  affectations  like  those  of  our  "ns- 

litUe  pieces  with  which,  as  he  said,  he  thetic  "  school  prevailed,  and  were  imi- 

had  been  wont  to  amuse  the  provinces  tated ;  how  it  was  fashionable  to  prattle 

Thej  then  acted  the  ''  Docteur  Amour-  about  epigrams,  "  portraits/'  madrigals, 

eoz,"  a  trifle  which,  unlike  the  "  Jalousie  and    to    use    new-fangled   words    and 

du     Barbouille,"    has    not    suryived.  phrases.    These  absurdities  are  forsTer 

Doubtless  it  was,  like  the  piece  just  appearing  and  dying  out ;  Moli^re  prac- 

mentioned,  a  gay  and  noisy  little  farce,  tically  killed  them  for  the  time,  in  ''Les 

It  seems  strange  that,  as  Moli^re  had  Pr^cieuses."    All  Paris  went  to  see  the 

already  written  the  ''D^pit  Amoureux"  piece,  the  prices  of  seats  were  doubled, 

and  "  L'J^tourdi,"  he  produced  neither  and  the  town  cried  aloud,  like  the  old 

of  them.    The  king,  however,  was  moved  man  of  the  legend,  "  Courage,  MolQre, 

to  laugh,  and  allowed  Moli^re  to  act  in  txyUd  la  bonne  comedie." 

the  Saile  du  Petit  Bourbon,   on  alter-  Literary  gossip,  like  what  we  read  in 

nate  days  with  the  Italian  company,  the  AthenoBum,  literary  absurdity,  the 

Here    "  L'£tourdi  '*    and    the    ''  D^pit  humors  of  young  ladies  who,  as  Keats 

Amoureux"  were  played  for  the  flrst  says,  would  like  to  be  married  to  a 

time  in  Paris.    Even  the  author  of  ''Elo-  novel,  and  given  away  by  a  poem,  were 

mire  Hypochondre  "  admits  the  success  never  more  divertingly  ridiculed, 

of  Molidre's  flrst  regular  comedy.  Mascarille,  in  his  exaggeration  of  an 

exaggerated  fashion,  in  his  clouds  of 

**  La  voix  de  cent  ^chos  fait  cent  fois  mes  lace  and  ribbons,  with  his  army  of  epi- 

^loges;"  grams  and  his  Roman  history  vmtten 

, .,    .,     ,,^,   ..  „          .<        t       *    X  ill  madrigals,  is  a  flgure  of  fun  which 

while  the  "Depit    was  "no  less  fortu-  ^^^^^  ^^^^es.     The  whole  piece  runs. 


nate." 


leaps,  babbles  with    wit,  humor,  and 


-  Et  de  tons  les  cdt^s  chacnn  cria  tont  hant.  f  ^^  ^^^^'  ^.^  Moli^re  was  now,  and 

* Cest  m  f aire  et  jouer  des  pieces  comme  il  forever,   the    king    of    the  comedy  of 

faut.' ''  manners.    His  success  was  mstantly  at- 
tested in  the  usual  and  inevitable  way. 

M.  Mesnard  remarks  that  here  the  He  was  accused  of  plagiarism,  of  having 

satirist,  like  Balaam,  is  constrained  to  stolen  the  "Pr^cieuses"  from  the  Italian, 

bless — instead  of  cursing.    Indeed,  the  from  a  piece  by  the  Abb4  de  Pure.    It 

two  little  new  comedies  were,  with  the  is  extraordinary  that  plays  and  stories 

exception  of  Comeille's  "Le  Menteur,"  which  entirely  fail  in  l&e  hands  of  these 

almost  the  flrst  French  comedies  which  honest  writers,  are  always  so  triumphant 

became  classical  and  still  hold  the  stage,  after  somebody  has  stolen  them.    Mo- 

Ih  "L'^j^tourdi,''  which  was  adapted  from  li^re  did  not  deign  to  reply  to  this  envi- 

the  Italian,  M.  Coquelin  is  as  amusing  ous  calumny,  when  he  allowed  his  piece 

and  vivaciotis  in  Mascarille,  as  Moli^re  to  be  published,  in  1660,  the  flrst  of  all 

himself  can  have  been.    The  piece  was  his  plays  which  saw  the  light  in  print, 

not  printed  till  1663  ;  Molidre  was  never  It  is  a  tiny  duodecimo,  of  the  IHzevir 

in  a  hurry  to  print,  for  this  good  reason  size,  with  a  curious  frontispiece,  show- 

among  others,  that,  once  published,  a  ing  Mascarille  in  all  his  feathers  and 

play  at  that  time  became  common  prop-  furbeloes.* 

erty,  and  could  be  acted  by  any  com-  Moli^re  is  now  in  the  spring  time  of 

pany.     But  the  success  which  flrmly  his  glory,  already  a  favorite  vnth  king, 

established  Moli^re  was  that  famous  crit-  court,  and  tovm.     The  "  Pr^cieuses  "  was 

icism  of  contemporary  affectation,  "Les  played  before  Mazarin,  then  ill  and  dy- 

Pr^cieuses  Eidicules,"  flrst  acted  on  No-  ing,  while  the  king  looked  on,  leaning 

vember  18, 1659,  but  then,  thanks  to  the  on  the  back  of  the  statesman's  chair, 

opposition  of  persons  in  power,  with-  But  if  Moli^re  was  triumphant,  he  was 

dravm    till    December    2d.     Everyone  also  the  butt  of  jealousies  and  cabals, 

knows  the  history  of   that  delightful  He  lost  his  theatre,  the  rival  companies 

comedy,  and  has  heard  how  the  refined  tried  to  allure  his  actors  and  actresses 

and  learned  ladies  of  the  H6tel  Ram-  .  ^..  ^^-^  j.  reproduced  to  my  edmon  o«  the 

bouillet  were  dedinmg  mto  pedantry,  p]<                    ^daxendonPreiB. 


away ;  but,  as  L&  Grange  says,  "  they  all 
loved  their  chief,  whose  extraordinary 
merit  and  genius  were  united  to  the 
greatest  goodness  and  charm  of  man- 
ner." He  got  a  new  theatre  (1661)  in 
tiie  Palais  Boyal,  and  was  soon  to  carry 
the  war  of  ridicule  among  his  adver- 
saries. 

By  this  time  Moli^re  was  a  man  of 
forty,  grave  and  even  melancholy  of  as- 
pect ;  with  heavy  eyebrows  wMch,  on 
the  stage,  he  could  contort  in  a  aingn- 
lariy  comic  mamier,  with  thick  lips,  a 
Bwuthy  face,  an  absent-minded  air. 
He  has  told  ns  himself  how,  when  in- 
vited to  supper  to  play  the  wit,  he  would 
remain  silent  and  disappoint  his  host- 
ess. One  of  his  detractors  draws  hi"! 
sitting  in  a  lace-vender's  shop,  listening, 
observing,  "  perhaps  with  tablets  in  tus 
hand  whereon  he  would  jot  down  a  note 
or  two  of  the  women's  prattle."  He 
was  fond  of  old  books  of  the  play, 
"  never  a  comedy  escapes  his  hand," 
and,  in  his  inventory,  it  is  said  that 
when  he  died  he  possessed  two  hun- 
dred and  forty  volumes  of  dramas.  He 
was  kind  and  charitable,  secretly  assist- 
ing his  father,  ivith  whom,  perhaps,  he 
was  not  on  the  most  famSiar  tenns. 
We  see  him  dining  with  Boileau,  who 
from  the  first  applauded  him  ;  with  Ba- 
cine,  not  yet  estranged ;  discussing  phil- 
osophy, laughing  at  Chapelle,  the  author 
of  Uie  immortally  bad  epic  on  Jeanne 
d'Arc  We  hear  of  him  alone  sober 
when  all  the  rest  had  drunk  so  much 
wine  that  they  purposed  "solving  the 
great  enigma" — as  Shelley  spoke  of 
doing — and  drowning  themselves  in  the 
river.  Grave  as  he  was,  and  generous, 
he  liked  a  sumptuous  life,  his  wardrobe 
was  richly  supplied,  his  furniture  and 
plate  were  famous.  In  that  courtly  age, 
he  was  of  a  rare  indroendence  ;  lus  ad* 
dresses  to  the  king,  ids  dedications  to 
the  great,  are  plain,  manly,  and  homor- 
ous.  He  could  hit  hard  in  a  literary 
war,  but  he  was  without  rancor,  and 
eaai^  forgave  and  forgot  Molidre,  in- 
dee^  is  a  figure  to  admire,  a  man  to 
love,  and  wiUi  the  puissance  of  a  great 
character,  he  yet  wms  our  affection  as 
well  as  our  admiration.  Styled  Le  Con- 
templatetiT,  he  was  ever  watdiing  human 
life  with  a  melancholy  humor.  A  man  of 
deep  and  serious  thought,  it  was  yet  his 
Vol.  IX— 75 
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business  to  make  the  world  laugh,  and 
well  he  succeeded.  Of  all  men  then 
living,  he  and  Pascal  beheld  life  most 
clearly,  and  then  came  to  opposite  con- 
clusions. "  Outside  religion,  all  is 
naught,"  says  Pascal.     "Enjoy  the  spec- 
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tade  of  the  world,"  says  Moli^re.  He 
saw  no  degradation,  as  Boileau  did,  in 
being  cufied  on  the  stage,  in  rouging 
his  face,  and  corking  his  mustache.  But 
already  his  health  was  failing,  and  all 
the  sweetness  of  his  nature  was  sad- 
dened by  a  heart  too  loving,  and  a  dis- 
position which  studied  the  comic  and 
the  tragic  aspects  of  jealousy  in  love 
with  only  too  keen  and  unfeigned  inter- 
est As  an  actor  he  excelled  in  comedy, 
by  the  confession  even  of  his  enemies  ; 
they  ridiculed  a  peculiarity  of  his  speech, 
itself  probably  due  to  the  weakness  of 
his  chest,  but  th^  had  no  other  charge 
to  make  against  him  here.    In  tragedy 

•  Tb«  tttla  EtTcn  In  tealnills  utt  fms  JnlM  le  Pedf ■ 
BlbUonaiAle  dM  pffaidintM  MMani  ortclBalaa  d'Kcri- 
ntni  Rurali  dnZV*  an  XV  111*  BUde  (niik  WQ, 
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he  was  thought  less  excellent,  but,  as  cessf  nl  work  to  the  needs  of  his  most 

,we  shall  see,  he  had  his  own  ideas  of  famous  and  elaborate  piece.      Appar- 

tragic  speech,  denounced  declamation,  entity,  he  thought  the  verses  too  good 

and  believed  in  a  ''natural  elocution."  to  be  wasted.    He  never  printed  ''Don 

After  the  "  Precieuses "  Molidre  pro-  Garcie "  among  his  plays :  it  appeared 

duced  two  plays,  one  in  his  lightest  man-  in  the  posthumous  edition.      But  his 

ner,  one  in  a  manner  more  severe  and  failure  did  not  discourage  him  nearly 

stately  than  he  ever  again  attempted,  but  as  much  as  it  must  have  delighted  his 

both  dealing  with  the  passion  of  jealousy,  enemies.    In  the  same  year,  1661,  he 

The  first  was  "LeOocu  Imaginaire,"  brought  out  "L'i^cole  des  Maris"  and 

founded  on  an  Italian  origin^     The  "Les  Fackeux,"  following  them  up,  in 

groundless  jealousy  of  SganareUe  was  1662,  with  "L'  &ole  desFemmes." 
probably  more  diverting  when  Moli^re        To  look  for  allusions  to  his  own  af- 

himself  acted  the  part,  than  it  is  to  read  fairs  in  the  plays  of  Moli^re  is  a  foible 

about  it  in  quiet     The  piece  was  ex-  with  his  commentators.    In  his  come- 

tremely  popular.    A  man  named  Neuf-  dies  they  find  a  kind  of  cypher  history 

viUenaine    saw    it    so    often    that     he  of  his  domestic  life,  as  they  discover,  in 

learned  it  by  heart,   copied    out  and  Horace  and  Shakespeare,  political  hints 

printed  it.     This  he  states  in  the  dedi-  of  which  Horace  and  Shs^espeare  never 

cation  of  the  piece  to  the  author !    Mo-  dreamed.    It  is  not  unnatural  that  they 

li^re  does  not  seem  to  have  been  ruffled  should   regard  "  L'£cole    des    Maris  " 

by  this  conduct,  and  when  he  admitted  (June,  1661)  as  a  kind  of  matrimonial 

"  Le  Oocu  "  among  his  works,  in  1666,  he  programme,  written  by  Moli^re  for  the 

adopted    the    text    of    Neufvillenaine.  information  of  Armande  B6jart.     Every- 

That  editor — that  pirate,  rather — added  one  knew  that  he  had  made  up  his  mind, 

come  curious  comments  on  the  acting,  perhaps  with  as  much  difficiUty  as  Pa- 

"  SganareUe's  isice  and  gestures  express  nt^r^e,  to  risk  himself  in  matrimony.    In 

his  jealousy  so  well  that  he  need  not  the  Easter  preceding  the  performance 

speak  a  word.     We  rank  him  at  once  as  of  "  L'l^ole  des  Maris,"  he  had  asked  his 

the  most  jealous  of  men."    As  Moli^re  company  to  allot  him  two  shares  in  the 

himself  was  SganareUe,  this  is  valuable  theatre,  one  for  himself,  and  one  "for 

testimony  to  his  pantomime  and  expres-  his  wife,  if  he  married."    He  did  marry 

sion.  Armande   B6jart  on    Shrove  Tuesday, 

The  second  piece,  "  Don  Oarcie  de  Na-  1662.  But  to  suppose  that  he  meant 
varre,"  was  probably  written  at  much  the  girl  to  expect  that  he  would  act  like 
the  same  time  as  "LeOocu."  Moli^re  ^m^e,  in  "  L'J^cole  des  Maris,"  is  to  oon- 
here  depicts  the  jealousy  of  a  Spanish  sider  too  curiously.  The  play  is  based 
prince,  in  the  dignified  manner  of  court-  partly  on  the  "  Adelphi  "  of  Terence,  part- 
ly drama.  The  jealous  Don  Oarcie  is  ly  on  an  incident  in  an  Italian  story, 
really  as  absurd  as  Sganarelle;  indeed.  There  are  two  brothers,  SganareUe,  who 
this  mean  and  hateful  passion  of  jeal-  is  middle-aged,  and  a  kmd  of  vulgar 
ousy  has  always  a  drop  of  the  ludicrous  Alceste — a  dovenly  curmudgeon  ;  and 
in  the  cup  of  its  bitterness.  But  as  all  Ariste,  twenty  years  older  than  Sgana- 
the  characters  are  "  heroic,"  as  they  all  reUe,  who  is  all  good-humored  sagacity, 
speak  in  what  modem  taste  thinks  a  and  is  full  of  sympathy  with  the  young, 
stilted  style,  the  piece  was  found  much  IsabeUe  is  the  ward  of  Sganarelle, 
too  serious.  The  public  disliked  it ;  the  Leonor  of  Ariste.  Both  men  intend  to 
king  received  it  better.  Moli^re  again  many  their  wards,  but  Sganarelle  is  all 
tried  it  on  the  stage,  but  the  former  for  a  policy  of  secluding  and  lecturing 
verdict  was  confirmed.  He  did  not  the  girl ;  Ariste  lets  Leonor  spend  money 
persevere,  but,  with  a  curious  economy  and  divert  herself  as  she  pleases.  Ariste 
in  one  so  fertile,  he  transplanted  some  is  one  of  the  first  raisonneurs,  an  easy, 
passages  into  later  plays,  especially  into  conversational  philosopher  of  French 
the  "Misanthrope."  Boileau  marvelled  comedy.  We  have  had  many  such  think- 
at  Moli^re's  facility  in  rhyming.  .  It  is  ers  since  from  M.  Alexandre  Dumas  and 
odd  that  one  who  wrote  so  easily  sliould  M.  Augier.  IsabeUe  faUs  in  love  with 
have  adapted  his  own  old  and  unsuc-  young  Valh'e,  who  shares  her  passion. 
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Bv  a  series  of  ingeniouB  devices  (as  in  younger  sister  of  Madeleine  B^jart    As 

Onarles    Bernard's    ''  Tin   Homme   S^  to  her  conduct,  Mile.  Moli^re  was  pur- 

rieuz")  IsabeUe  makes  SganareUe  act  as  sued,  almost  from  the  day  of  her  mar- 

her  emissary  to  VcU^re.    The  young  pair  riage,  by  the  calumnies  of  people  who 

go  off  and  are  married,  while  Lienor  mar-  only  struck  through  her  at  her  husband, 

ries  Ariate,  who  was   old   enough    to  In  the  literary  dcirmishes  which   are 

know  better,  for  he  must  have  been  presently  to  be  described,  Molidre  was 

nearly  sixty.    Moli^re  was  only  forty,  declared  to  be  in  SganareUe's  case.    The 

and  it  reaUy  seems  improbable  that  he  unknown  and  detestable  author  of  "La 

should  have  chosen  to  pose  before  Ar-  Fameuse  Comedienne,"  credited  Mile, 

mande  as  an  easy-going,  tranquil,  indif-  Moli^re  with  lovers  for  whom,  as  it  hap- 

ferent  Ariate.     The  play  is  excellent,  pens,  a  satisfactory  alibi  can  be  proved, 

full  of   movement  and  humorous  in-  They  were  absent  from  the  court  and 

trigue,  while  even  fogeys,  who  have  a  from  France  at  the  very  moment  when 

tender  feeling  for  elderly  lovers,  cannot  they  are  said  to  have  been  blighting  the 

pit^  Sganarelle.    It  was  the  first  play  happiness  of  Moli^re.    Michelet,  in  his 

which  Moli^re  printed  of  his  own  accord^  stnmge  history  of  France,  adopts  many 

for  the  ''Pr^euses  Ridicules"  was  on  of  these  and  other  scandals  about  Mo- 

the  point  of  being  pirated,  and  he  was  lidre  at  random ;  he  wrote  history  in  the 

compelled  to  publish  in  self-defence.  spirit  of  Charles  Kirkpatrick  Sharpe. 

His  next  play,  ''Les  F^cheux,"  like  If  we  can  believe  the  gossip  of  Qrimar- 

"  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,"  was  est,  what  Moli^re  had  to  complain  of  in 

written,  rehearsed,  and  put  on  the  stage  his  vnie  was  no  more  than  coquetiy,  van- 

bv  Boyal  command.    It  was  first  played  ity,  lack  of  tenderness,  of  sympathy,  of 

(August  17, 1661)  at  the  famous  festival  love.    No  criminal  incUctment  this,  but 

of  YauXy  when  Louis  XIV.,  suspecting  the  sorrow  was  nearly  enough  to  break 

his  Chancellor  of  the  Exche(|uer,  Fou-  that  great  and  loving  heart,  which,  ap- 

quet,  of  making  love  to  Louise  de  La  parently,  had  cherished  Armande  when, 

Yalli^re,   determined  on  his  disgrace,  as  Sedley  sings. 
Preluded  to  by  an  address  of  Madeleine 

B6jart,  who  arose  as  a  Nymph  out  of  a  <«  Her  infant  beantj  could  beget 

shell,  and  by  dances  of  Fauns  and  Bac-  Nor  pleasure,  yet,  nor  pain." 

chantea,  the  light  comedy  is  only  a  sketch 

of  various  kinds  of  bores.    Moli^re,  in  his        It  is  always  foolish  to  set  our  hearts 

dedication  to  the  king,  says  there  are  few  on  children,  for  others  may  leave  us,  but 

more  tedious  bores  than  xm  homme  qui  they  must    The  child  grows  into  the 

didte  un  livre.    But  the  king  was  really  a  woman,  and  Moli5re  hoped,  perhaps,  in 

collaborator.    The  play  is  Les  Faohsux,  marrying  Armande,  to  keep  with  him, 

par  L  B.  Poqttelin  de  Molih'e,  et  sa  Mqj-  not  only  the  woman  he  loved,  but  the 

esti  Louis  XTF.,  for  the  king  suggested  child  who  had  been  and  was  not.    The 

the  character  of  the  hunter.  Louis  is  said  child  that  each  of  us  once  was,  the  chil- 

to  have  taken  great  pleasure  in  the  di-  dren  that  we  may  have  loved,  no  longer 

verting  little  trifle,  with  its  ballets  be-  exist  in  this  world,  and  we  have  no  hope 

tween  the  scenea    Yet,  when  we  remem-  but  in  a  rendering,  perhaps  fanciful, 

ber  the  anger  and  suspicion  which  must  of  a  certain  text  about  "  their  angels." 

then  have   filled  the   royal  breast,   it  Perhaps  to  find  them  again,    maybe, 

might  well  seem  as  if  Uie  comedians  among  those  pleasures  which  it  has  not 

themselves    had  been  Lea  Fdcheux  of  entered  into  the  mind  of  man  to  conceive, 

the  occasion.    In  the  flush  of  all  these  If  Moli^re's  a£fection  was  of  this  kind — 

successes,  Moli^re  married,  as  we  have  a  blending  of  old  love,  tender  and  true, 

seen,  in  tiie  spring  of  1662.    As  to  the  for  the  child  of  the  troop,  vrith  a  man's 

disputed  question  of  his  wife's  birth,  passion  for  a  woman,  the  passion  of  a 

enough  has  been  said.    Unless  the  bap-  man  now  mature,  who  has  had  his  day, 

tismal  register  of  Armande  is  discov-  and  who  would  rest ;  and  if  Armande 

ered,  we  can  only  rely  on  conjectures,  was  nothing  worse  than  a  pretty,  vain, 

I  have  already  admitted  that  I  see  no  feather-brained  minx    (to  use  Keats'a 

reason  for  doubting  that  she  was  the  words),  then  here  was  such  stuff  as  mis- 
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ery  is  made  of.  "  Call  no  man  unhap- 
py until  he  ia  married,"  Bays  the  sage  : 
after  his  marriage  we  may  probably  call 
Moli^re  uuhappy,  and  yet  vre  need  not 
believe  the  libels  on  his  wife.     Accord- 


ing to  Gtrimarest,  who  perhaps  is  only 
making  a  speech  for  his  hero  in  the 
manner  of  Livy,  Moli^re  said :  "  She  ia 
fifty  times  more  reasonable  than  I  am  ; 
she  only  wants  to  enjoy  life,  and  she  is 
so  confident  in  her  innocence  that  she 
djBflftitiH  all  the  precautions  which  I  sug- 
gest. .  .  .  But  she  ie  pitiless  and 
leaves  me  in  my  pain,"  the  pain  of  Don 
Qarcie  de  Navarre.  Moli^re  is  thought 
to  have  described  hia  wife  in  the  charac- 
ter of  CUim&ne  in  the  "Misanthrope : " 

"  Elle  a  I'art  de  me  plaiie. 
J**!  beaa  voit  s«b  difaats,  et  j'ai  bean  Ten 

bl£mer, 
Ed  d£pit  qa'on  eo  ait,  elle  sa  fait  aimer." 

Again,  Cl&onie  is  believed  to  d»rw  her 
portrait     in     "Le     Bourgeois    Qeatil- 
"  "  Her  eyes  are  ^utll,  it  is  true. 


but  they  have  more  fire,  more  briUiance, 
more  softness  than  any  others  in  the 
world,"  while  her  mou^  though  large, 
"is  the  most  amorous,  the  most  attrac- 
tive, and  her  conversation  is  charming ; 
while,  if  she  be  capricions,  '  tout  sied 
bien  aux  belles,  on  sonf&e  tout  des 
belles. '" 

This  is  a  lover's  description,  but  there 
is  really  great  eloquence  and  charm  in 
the  tiny  portrait  of  Mile.  Moli&re,  the 
frontispiece  of  the  rare  edition  of  1666. 
She  was  certainly  admired  in  court  and 
city,  both  as  a  beauty  and  as  an  ac- 
tress.* According  to  M.  Mesnard,  the 
new  actress  did  not  create  the  part  of 
Agn&8  in  Moli^re's  next  play,  "  L'^cole 
des  Femmes."  The  frontispiece  to  the 
first  edition  of  the  piece  is  usually  said 
to  represent  Moli^re,  as  Amolpke,  lec- 
turing Affnis,  his  idiotically  innocent 
ward.  Annande,  however,  bad  no  port 
in  this  comedy  as  originally  performed 
^December  26,  1662).  "L'Ecole  des 
Femmes "  was  a  point  of  great  impor- 
tance in  the  career  of  Moli&re.  It  was 
90  successful  that  the  critics  attacked  it 
(as  they  usually  do  when  any  work  suc- 
ceeds) in  the  names,  at  once,  of  moral- 
ity, of  grammar,  of  decency,  and  of  re- 
ligion. If  we  were  all  as  grammatical, 
moral,  delicate  and  pious  as  many  re- 
viewers can  be  on  occasion,  the  millea- 
nium  would  have  begun. 

A  number  of  literary  gentlemen,  tak- 
ing advantage  of  this  opportunity, 
wrote  tbemBelveB  down  asses — envious, 
malignant,  incompetent  asses — in  letters 
so  large  and  ink  so  durable  that  their 
names  still  survive.  Had  they  but 
acquiesced  in  the  almost  universal 
praise  of  "L'ficole  des  Femmes,"  they 
would  now  be  forgotten  and  unknown. 
But  they  live  with  a  crepuscular  life^ 
shadows  in  the  gloiy  of  Moli&re. 

"L'^ole  des  Femmes  "was  the  occa- 
sion of  a  whole  literary  and  social  cam- 
paign, of  which  it  is  dif&cult,  in  brief 
space,  to  give  a  clear  account.  The  relig- 
ious— like  the  now  converted  rake,  Conti 
— were  shocked  by  Amolphe's  sermon  to 
his  wife,  and  by  hia  burlesque  description 
of  future  punishment.  TioB  is  the  first 
sign  of  what  was  then  called  Libertin- 
ism, or  Free  Thinking  in  Moli^re.    The 

•d  bjSolelKd  lud  bj  H.  Anioa 


'"Pr^cieusea  "  were  offended  by  pasaageB 
which  they  called  "improper,  for  at 
that  time  the  French  comedy  w&a  very 
demure,  cind  English  adapters,  like  Dry- 
den,  had  to  odd  coarse  jests  to  what 
they  stole  from  France.  To  these  and 
other  criticismB,  Moli6re  replied  in  his 
"  Critiqne  de  L'^cole  des  Femmes  "  (June 
1,  1663).  The  play  is  a  mere  conTeraa- 
tion  on  the  former  piece  between  ladies, 
a  Marquis,  and  Lysidaa,  a  poet,  a  jealous 
poet,  supposed  to  be  BonrBauIt,  who 
later  wrote  a  connten>iece,  "Jje  Portrait 
da  Feintre,"  to  which  MoUfere  retorted 
by  "  L'Lnprompta  de  Tersaillee."  I^si- 
das,  like  Uie  veneiahle  archdeacon  Far- 
ror,  says,  "  Ce  a'est  pas  ma  contume  de 
rien  bUmer,"  but  he  finds  Molifere's  suo- 
oess  to  be  "  a  shame  to  France."  Bour- 
aaidt  or  Lyddas  had  an  ally.  Be  Yis^ 
who  wrote  a  piece  called  "Z61inde," 
which,  less  fortunate  than  Boarsault's, 
never  was  acted.  Moli^re  went  to  see 
"The  Great  Comedians  "of  the  Hdtel 
Bourgo^e  act  the  piece  in  which  he  was 
ridiculed.  He  replied,  poaaihly  to  the 
reports  of  Bonrsanlfa  intention  which 
lad  reached  him,  possibly  to  the  actual 
attack  (the  dates  are  confused)  by 
"  LTmpromptu."  In  this  ingenious  and 
diverting  piece,  he  and  hia  company 
appear  in  weir  proper  persons,  and  he 
exclaims: 

"Ah  I  lea  Stranges  animauz  &  con- 
doire  que  lea  comddiens."  The  king  is 
coming  in  two  hours,  they  are  to  re- 
hearse a  play  ;  they  do  not  know  their 
parts ;  they  begin  to  chatter  at  random. 
Holi^re  ta^  of  carlcataring  the  sl^le 
of  "The  Great  Comedians,"  his  rivala 
He  banters  the  huge  bulk  of  Montfleury, 
the  "  demoniac  "  tone  of  his  elocution. 
Unlike  a  great  English  actresa  of  the 
last  generation,  he  pronounces  in  &Tor 
of  a  natural  delivery,  of  speaking  the 
words  "  le  plus  naturellement  qu'il  lui 
anroit^tS  possible."  On  the  other  hand, 
the  lady  to  whom  I  refer  speaks  of 
"that  nerveless  and  colorless  thing 
called  'natoral  acting.'"  For  one  I 
venture  to  be  strong  in  the  opinion  of 
Moli^re  He  runs  on,  laughing  at  his 
rivals — laughing  at  the  marquises,  who 
are  now  the  "  common  butt  of  the  stage." 
This  was  more  than  a  hundred  years 
before  the  Revolution.  The  monarchy 
had  degraded  the  nobles;    the  people 
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were  to  destroy  them.  MoU&re  then 
gives  his  troop  good  advice,  paying  I^ 
Orange  the  compliment  of  saying, 
"PouTTous,  je  n'ai  rien  &  vous  dire." 
He  defends  himself  against  the  danger- 
ous charge  of  attacking  individuals,  for 
he  had  actually  been  assaolted,  it  seems, 
by  an  angry  noble.  He  then  touches 
on  Boursanlt's  comedy,  and  on  the  gen- 
eral conspiring  of  all  authors  against 
himself,  "  from  the  cedar  "  (Comeille?) 
"  to  the  hyssop "  (Bonrsanlt).  Still  ho 
had  Boileau  and  Ia  Fontaine  on  his 
side — "great  allies."  He  gives  hie  ene- 
mies leave  to  attack  his  works,  his 
words,  his  person,  his  manner,  but  there 
are  points  on  which  an  attack  will  be 
nTifnir — meaning,  probably,  hin  reHgion, 
his  domestic  afbirs,  and  his  honor,  in 
not  assailing  private  persona 
Molidre's    estrangement   from    Cor- 


neillfi,  whose  old  age  may  have  been  jeal- 
ous, did  not  last  long.  They  became 
collaborators.     The  smaller  rivt^  went 
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on  with  their  tedious  campaign,  but  the  version  of  the  Don  Juan  legend,  ''  Le 
king  now  as  ever  was  on  MoHdre's  side,  Festin  de  Pierre."  Now,  th^  piece  is 
and  gave  him  a  pension.  Nor  would  really  much  more  audacious  than  the 
Louis  listen  to  Montfleury,  when  he  ''  Tartuffe "  as  it  stands.  Moli^re  makes 
tried  to  urge  against  Moli^re  the  base  Don  Juan  an  atheist,  puts  the  ordinary 
charges  of  which  at  least  enough  has  and  the  stoical  arguments  in  favor  of  re- 
been  already  said.  The  other  angry  ligion  into  the  mouth  of  a  clowniidi 
authors  rejected  Moli^re's  warning,  and  vaJet,  hits  hypocrifir^  as  hard  as  in ''  Tar- 
in  such  pieces  as  "  La  Vengeance  des  tuffe,"  and  makes  the  purgatorial  flames 
Marquis,"  taunted  him  with  &e  alleged  sufficiently  ridiculous ;  for  the  valet  runs 
infidelity  of  his  wife.  to  the  edge  of  the  abyss,  and  clamors 

It  is  not  necessary  to  linger  over  the  for  his  wages.  Some  passages,  such  as 
fortunes  of  all  Moli^re's  later  plays,  the  scene  with  the  beggar,  to  whom 
Some  were  purely  farcical,  as  "  Le  Ma-  Don  Juan  refuses  alms  in  the  name  of 
riage  Forc4,"  some  were  mixed  with  God,  while  he  gives  them  in  the  name 
courtly  spectacle,  as  *'La  Princesse  of  humanity,  were  excised  from  the  El- 
d'£)lide  ;"  some  were  masteipieces,  and  zevir  edition  published  after  the  poet's 
his  greatest  glory,  such  as  "Tartuffe,"  death.  Molidre  was  attacked,  and  no 
''Le  Festin  de  Pierre,"  and ''Le  Misan-  wonder,  by  a  pamphleteer,  who  said 
thrope."  "  Tartuffe,"  or  rather  three  that  "  he  makes  the  divine  majesty  the 
acts  of  that  then  unfinished  work,  was  butt  of  a  valet  and  his  master—of  an 
first  acted  in  May,  1664,  at  the  fStes  of  atheist  who  mocks  at  heaven,  and  of  a 
Versailles.  Doubttess,  this  satire  on  hy-  valet,  more  impious  than  his  master, 
pocrisy  was  suggested  by  the  hypocriti-  who  makes  others  laugh."  The  actual 
cal  attacks  on  lumsell  Others,  like  Sorel  beliefs  of  Molidre  are  unknown.  M. 
and  Scaron,  had  assailed  hypocrisy  be-  Mesnard  thinks  that  he  agreed  with  the 
fore,  but  none  with  the  boldness  of  Mo-  apologetics  of  the  valet ;  that  he  said,  as 
li^re.  Those  who  saw  the  half-finished  it  were,  "  even  a  fool  can  see  the  argu- 
piece,  like  Loret,  the  author  of  a  rhyming  ments  for  religion  which  must  also  mif- 
gazette,  thought  it  prudent  to  be  sUent.  fice  the  wise."  But  it  was  a  very  peril- 
Clouds  were  gathering,  the  bigots  were  ous  way  of  displaying  his  or^odoxy. 
mustering — ^how  the  king  would  decide  The  piece  was  dropped  in  Molidre's  Ufe- 
was  uncertain.  time,  if  not  suppressed.    It  is  a  won- 

The  Archbishop  of  Paris,  P^r^fixe,  derful  mixture  of  mockery  and  roman6e  ; 
implored  the  king  to  stop  the  piece,  perhaps  the  most  astonishing  proof  of 
The  king  assented,  but  Moh^re  followed  the  range  of  Moli^re's  genius.  Here  he 
him  to  Fontainebleau,  and  implored  him  approaches  nearer  to  poetry,  as  we  find 
to  alter  his  mind  about  "  L'Mypocrite,"  it  in  Shakespeare,  than  in  any  of  his 
as  "  Tartuffe  "  was  then  styled.  Toothing  other  works.  Here,  alone,  Moli^re  is,  as 
was  gained,  but  when  the  Papal  legate  one  may  say,  seriously  and  not  gro- 
was  at  Fontainebleau  (July  21-28),  Mo-  tesquely  fantastic ;  here  is  a  forerunner 
li^re  obtained  leave  to  act  "Tartu£fe"  of  Byron  andof  "Fausi"  The  Spanish 
before  that  pontifical  representative,  legend  of  the  libertine  has  passed  out 
Soon  after  a  furious  curb  demanded  that  of  the  hands  and  the  age  of  the  foithful 
Molidre  should  be  burned  at  the  stake,  into  those  of  the  contemplateur,  of  Tin* 
"  Tartuffe"  was  frequently  read  by  Mo-  diffirent,  as  Pascal  would  have  said  ;  of 
liere,  among  the  great,  and,  on  Septem-  the  man  whose  mind  is  in  a  balance 
ber  25th,  three  acts  were  played  before  about  religion,  and  who  finds  in  this 
the  great  Cond^  at  Villers-Cotterets,  and  mediaeval  religious  myth  the  elements 
again,  complete  at  Baincy,  in  presence  of  of  doubt,  of  melancholy,  of  humor,  al- 
the  Princesse  Palatine.  Becent  evidence  most  of  despair.  We  never  meet  Mo- 
makes  it  probable  that  the  play  now  li^re  again  in  this  mood, 
complete  did  not  stand  as  we  read  it  at  The  piece,  as  we  have  seen,  was  not 
present,  that  Moli^re  had  to  re-write  allowed  to  run  long,  though  the  re- 
many  passages.  But  the  piece  was  not  ceipts  while  it  did  run  were  very  large, 
licensed  for  tiie  public  stage,  as  it  were.  It  was  never  acted  again  in  Moli^re's 
till  1667.    In  1665  Moli^re  produced  his  life,  and  was  mutilated  when  it  appeared 
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in  his  posthumous  work&  A  versified  aware  of  the  vanity  of  his  own  melan- 
rendering  of  it  by  Thomas  Comeille  choly,  and  lightly  mocks  it,  for  to  act 
was  played  by  Moli^re's  troop  after  his  thus  is  of  the  very  essence  of  humor. 
deatL  " Bis, parierre,"  ''Laugh  away,  pit,"  he 
Whoever  was  scandalized,  Louis  XIV.  exdaims,  like  the  angry  marquis  at  the 
was  not.  The  days  when  he  should  say  performance  of  "  L*£sole  des  Femmes," 
**  tixere  is  no  .pleasure  in  them/'  had  not  but  he  knows  that  it  is  not  wholly  a 
yet  come — ^the  days  of  devotion,  and  of  laughing  matter. 
Madame  de  Maintenon.  The  king  asked  ^e  charming  scenes  in  Celimhie^B 
Monsieur  to  let  the  troop  be  cauQed  by  saUm  are  the  originals  of  much  that  is 
his  name,  and  gave  them,  as  we  saw,  a  good  in  ''The  School  for  Scandal,"  and 
pension.  Moli^re's  next  play, "  L' Amour  Oronte  is  the  deathless  iype  of  the 
M^ecin,"  shows  him  for  the  first  time  as  minor  poet.  Moli^re  never  fails  with 
the  satirist  of  physicians.  His  own  his  caricatures  of  literary  folly  ;  Vadius 
health,  and  their  helpless  efforts  to  estab-  and  Trissotin  in  the  "  Femmes  Savantes  " 
lish  it,  made  him  understand  doctors  as  are  equals  of  Oronte,  who,  again,  may 
well  as  his  wife  taught  him  to  understand  have  suggested  the  poetical  essi^  of 
jealousy.  Moli^re  had  a  serious  illness  Sir  Ber^amin  Backbite.  The  "Jmsan- 
while  "  L'Amour  M^ecin  "  was  running ;  thrope  "  was  no  great  success  with  play- 
from  this  time  (February  21,  1666)  till  goers.  They  were  not  Ibsenites  then, 
his  death,  six  years  later,  his  health  was  They  went  to  the  play  to  be  amused, 
always  precarious.  He  remained,  like  not  to  hear  "an  indictment  of  society." 
SganareUe's  master,  Don  Juan,  impie  en  P»>bably  Alce^'s  indictment  bored  or 
midecine.  The  doctors  of  that  age  with  puzzled  them  more  than  Oronte  and 
their  prescriptions  of  gold  and  mummy  CUim^e  amused  them — worthy  people, 
dust,  their  copious  bleeding,  and  the  they  looked  not  forward  to  an  author 
instruments  with  which  they  pursued  who  would  be  all  Alceste,  only  without 
M.  de  Fourceaugnac,  made  it  more  dif-  Alceste^a  humor,  and  who  could  no  more 
ficult  to  be  orthodox  in  medicine  than  create  Oronte  than  he  could  create  the 
in  reUgion.  The  poet  recovered  for  the  Cassandra  of  iESschylus.  People  tried 
time  from  doctors  and  disease.  In  June,  to  please  Bacine  by  telling  him  that 
1666,  he  produced  "Le  Misanthrope,"  the  "Misanthrope  "  was  a  ftalure.  The 
which  all  the  world  confesses  to  be  a  younger  poet  was  at  this  time  on  ill 
masterpiece,  and  all  the  world  judges  terms  witn  Molidre,  to  whom  he  had  be- 
differently.  Is  Alceste  tragic  or  comic,  haved  shabbily  about  a  play.  But  he 
"  more  diverting  than  he  intends  to  be,"  was  not  so  spiteful  as  to  believe  the  re- 
or  more  serious  than  the  age  conceived  port  he  heard.  "It  is  not  possible  that 
him  ?  To  my  own  mind,  he  was  meant  to  MoH^re  should  have  written  a  bad  piece," 
reflect  a  mood  of  Moli^re's  which  was  se-  he  replied ;  "  go  back  and  see  it  again." 
rious  enough :  the  mood  of  chagrin,  of  It  is  not  improbable  that  Bacine's  very 
weariness  of  human  nature,  the  desire  dishonorable  conduct,  and  that  domestic 
for  escape  to  some  "undiscovered  isle  troubles,  which  were  now  serious,  and 
in  far-off  seas."  Man  delights  him  not,  his  own  illness,  may  have  brought  Mo- 
nor  woman  either,  except,  by  the  at-  li^re  to  "a  condition  in  which  Alceste's 
traction  of  contrasts,  the  unattainable,  temper  seemed  not  much  exaggerated. 

gy  Celim^ne.    The  mood  is  as  that  of  But  he  spurred  his  flagging  spirits,  and, 

)usseau,  or  of  Obermann,  but  it  is  a  as  usuat  when  a  serious  masterpiece 

moment    in   the   experience  of   a  &r  did  not  please,  he  gave  a  new  farce,  the 

stronger  nature.    Thus,  earnest  as  Mo-  "  MMecin    malgr^   LuL"     (August    6, 

li^re  may  be  in  this  disposition,  he  sees  1666.)    He  then  contributed  "Le  Sici- 

its  impossibilitji^,  its  essential  inhuman-  lien "  to  some  Boyal  gaieties,  and  was 

ity,  its  essential  absurdity,  and,  with  about  to  produce  "Tartuffe"  at  last, 

delicate  humor,  he  laughs  at  his  momen-  But  the  president  of    the    parlement 

tary  self,  at  the  man  in  green  ribbon,  at  forbade  it,  and  Moli^re  had  to  send  La 

Alceste.    He  is  a  comic  character  for  Gbange  and  another  actor  to  petition 

the  stage  and  the  pit,  a  tragic  character  tiie  Mng,  tiien  besieging  Lille.     But 

in  his  creator's  private  thought.    He  is  other  interruptions  from  the  archbish- 
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op  of  ParU  occurred.  MoU^re,  in  Au- 
siiHt,  1667,  retired,  ill  and  dispirited,  to 
Aatenil,  where  he  was  Tifdted  by  Boi- 
leau  and  La  Fontaine.  Now  occnrred 
the  celebrated  supper,  after  which  all 
but  Moli^re  were  in  the  Wertherian 
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stage  of  drint,  and  wished  to  solve 
"  the  Great  Enigma." 

Early  in  January,  1668,  the  King  had 
returned  and  saw  the  new  play  of  "  Am- 
phitryon," based  on  Flautus.  Michelet 
pretends  that  this  was  a  comic  escuse 
for  the  King's  amours.  Mchelet  ia 
often  too  ingenious.  M.  Mesnard  shows 
that  dates  disprove  the  historian's  hy- 
pothesis,  and  that  the  bel  emploi  of  Mer- 
oiunr  was  not  his. 

The  same  year  saw  the  delightful 
"George  Dandin"  and  the  severe 
"  Avare,"  more  admired  by  BoUeau  than 
by  the  skittish  public.  Moli^re  loFit  his 
father,  whom  he  may  not  have  mourned 
very  deeply,  but  whose  debts  he  dis- 
chu^ed.     At  last,  in  February,   1669, 


"TartufFe"  was  licensed,  and  had,  after 
so  much  talk  and  such  long  waiting,  an 
enormous  public  success.  This  is  the 
most  famous,  perhaps  the  most  classi- 
cal, piece  of  Moli^re.  As  it  stands,  espe- 
cially in  its  conclusion,  we  may  see  traces 
of  change  and  indecision.-  Our  "Tai^ 
tufTe  "  must  be  a  thing  of  compromises. 
For  a  kind  of  tragic  force,  for  an  emi- 
nent examine  of  a  villain,  for  studies  of 
ordinaiy  folly  in  Orgon,  of  a  gay  sou- 
bretle  in  Dorine,  of  a  stetely  and  hon- 
orable, yet  astute,  woman  of  the  world 
in  Elmire,  the  play  is  "  of  the  ceain," 
ia  Moli&re's  work  at  Moligre's  best  and 
most  earnest.  There  have  been  inter- 
minable discussions  both  over  "Tar- 
tuffe's  "  social  position  (which  is  proba- 
bly a  compromise)  and  over  his  psycho- 
logical condition.  Is  he  a  hypocrite 
who  has  deceived  himself?  ProbablT 
he  is ;  most  eminent  hypocrites,  in  poli- 
tics as  in  religion,  enjoy  the  happy  fac- 
ul^of  taking  in  themselves. 

The  last  years  of  Moli^re  were  especi- 
ally fertile,  despite  a  harassing  quarrel 
in  which  Lulli,  the  composer,  and  his 
old  ally,  became  his  enemy  and  sup- 
planter.  He  produced  the  "  Bourgeois 
Gentilhomme."  "  Pourceaugnac,"  "  La 
Comtesse  d'Escarbagnas,"  "  Fsych4," 
"Lea  Fourberies  de  Scapin,"  "Les 
Femmes  Savantes."  But  the  shadows 
gathered  round  him.  Madeleine  B4ijart 
died.  Hie  son  died.  His  own  health 
turned  from  bad  to  worse.  Boileau  in 
vain  persuaded  him  to  spare  himself. 
He  must  think  of  his  company  first, 
he  said,  and  of  the  st^:e  peojde  who 
depended  on  him  for  their  bread.  Hia 
last  piece  was  written  ;  in  hie  own  un- 
availing sufferings  at  the  hands  of  phy- 
sicians he  found  the  material  for  lus 
"Malade  Imsginaire."  "How  much  a 
man  suffers  ere  he  dies,"  he  said,  be- 
fore the  fourth  representation  of  that 
comedy.  It  was  on  February  17,  1673, 
that  he  made  this  remark,  reported, 
probably  by  Baron,  the  actor,  to  Qrima- 
rest.  After  the  play  he  coughed,  broke 
a  blood-vessel,  and  died  in  less  than  an 
hour.  No  priest  received  his  confession, 
though  his  wife  sent  messengers  to  find 
a  priest.  Two  sisters  in  religion  were 
at  his  death-bed. 

"  Woe  unto  you  who  laugh,  for  ye 
shall  weep,"  said  Bossuet,  later,  speak- 
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ing  of  Moli^re'a  death.     The  Church  had  outh  !  what  a  brave  and  generous  wiBdom 

not  forgiTen  "  Tartuffe  "  and  "  Le  Festin  ia  his  I  what  fortitude  is  in  his  laughter, 

de  Pierre."    The  cur6  of  the  Church  of  The  comedy  of  manners  finds  in  Moliere 

St  Eustache  refused  him  burial     Mile,  her  (^ief.     We  have  lost  Menander,  bat 

Moh^re  appealed  to  the  archbishop  of  if  in  Terence 
Paris ;  while  he  dehberated,  she  went  to 

j8kgr.cotthekmg     TheK.g8mther  AdiJ.d'Stt, 

back  to  the  archbishop.     Finally,  leave  Tha  way  Menander  went," 
was  obtained  for  a  funeral  by  night. 

The  exact  spot  of  the  tomb  is  nnknown,  then  not  even  the  Greek  was  the  master 
and  when  the  Revolution  moved  certain  — probably  he  was  not  even  the  rival  of 
mortal  remains  to  the  Pantfa^on,  they  Moliere.  It  is  ill  work,  measuring  and 
probably  were  not  those  of  Moliere.  weighing  great  men  together  as  if  they 
We  have  hurried  through  the  main  were  boys  competing  for  a  prize.  I 
events  which  are  certain  in  a  life  fall  of  have  been  accused  of  provincial  patri- 
obscurity.  We  have  neglected  apociy-  otism,  by  a  French  critic,  for  speaking 
phal  anecdotes,  which  abound,  and  are  of  Shakespeare  as  if  he  were  MoU^re's 
content  with  the  large  outlines  of  a  good  superior.  Yet  we  cannot  hut  admit, 
and  noble  man's  existence.  Whatever  surely,  that  the  range  of  Shakespeare  ia 
has  been  said  of  Moliere  invidiously  and  for  wider,  and  deeper,  and  higher ;  that 
ignorantly,  no  man  has  disparaged  his  he  treads  where  Moliere  never  ventured ; 
ohari^,  Ms  generosity,  his  kmdness,  and  that  he,  like  Virgil,  is  master  of  a  style 
anselnshness.  He  bore  no  rancor,  he  truly  magical,  and  imonalyzable,  and 
neither  fawned  nor  flattered  in  an  age  incomparable.  To  say  so  much  is  not 
of  flattery ;  he  was  beloved  by  his  com-  to  speEdc  as  a  bigoted  Briton.  Bat,  if 
pany ;  he  gave,  as  Baron,  his  biend  and  Shakespeare  passes  where  Moliere  never 
pupil,  shows,  on  example  of  the  most  riskshimaelf,  on  the  other  hand  Moli^ 
hearty  beQevolence.  There  is  some-  goes  with  a  sure  foot  where  Shakespeare 
thing  in  Moliere  which,  to  English  seldom  comes  ;  in  the  world  of  a  civil- 
readers,  is  unusually  attractive  and  sym-  ized,  witty,  and  courtly  modem  society, 
pathetic  With  all  the  wit  of  his  own  Celimhie  is  not  so  dear  to  us  as  Boudind 
nation,  he  bad  a  humor  and  a  manly  or  Beatrice,  but  CUimhi^B  society  is 
melancholy  which  we  please  ourselves  by  nearer  to  us  than  the  court  of  Messina, 
thinking  more  notable  in  our  own  great-  or  the  Forest  of  Arden,  and  her  wit  is 
est  writers — in  Shakespeare  and  ^ack-  not,  like  that  of  Beatrice,  too  often  a 
eray  and  Scott — than  in  the  poets  of  broad,  barbaric  waggery.  We  cannot  de- 
France.  No  man  with  so  great  and  ten-  throne  Shakespeare,  hut  if  Shakespeare 
der  a  heart  could  find  in  life  mach  hap-  has  on  assessor,  his  companion  is  Mo- 
pinesa.     But  how  much  he  has  added  to  li^re. 


IN  CAMP. 
By  Charles  F.  Lummis. 

Sktwabd  Pine,  that  sav  it  all,  Ah,  her  forehead  was  so  white 

Whisper  cerer  what  thou  lowest  I  Where  that  soft  ray  came  and  kiesed 

Many,  many  things  befall  her ; 

When  the  coaxing  moon  is  tall  Where  the  happy  heaven's  light 

Through  the  tender  shade  thou  throw-  Lingered  with  her  as  of  right — 

esi  As  of  sister  with  a  sister  t 

Blame  not  me,  O  Pine,  too  soon  I  All  our  UtUe  camp  asleep  ; 

I — ye  all  beguiled  me  to  it  I  Only  I  at  midnight  waking — 

Had  it  not  be^  night  and  June,  Waking  to  the  moon — to  creep, 

With  the  pine-breaui  and  the  moon,  Eiss  her  silent  brow — and  keep 

I  had  ne'er  been  bold  to  do  it.  Lips  aye  holier  for  that  sUking, 

She,  0  Pine,  wiU  never  know — 

Nflyer  blush  amid  her  laughter. 
She  is  nothing  poorer  so, 
I  so  rich — as  who  shall  go 

Dreaming  it  forever  after! 


BOYS'  CLUBS. 

By  Bvert  Jansen  Wendell. 

NTONE    who    has  in  the  afternoon,  when  the  stdiools  let 
been  down  to  the  out,  the  children,  with  all  the  pent-up 
I  tenement-house  dis-  energy  produced  by  six  hours  of  repres- 
tricts  on  eiUier  side  sion,  descend  upon  them  and  make  them 
of  our  city  of  New  resound,  only  taking  time  to  rush  in  for 
York,    knows   how  a  few  momenta  at  sapper -time,  and 
overrun  they  are  then  out  again,  to  remain  as  late  as 
with  boys  of  aW.  de-  is  consistent  with  escaping  a  spanking 
scriptions,    races,  when  they  finally  come  in  for  the  night 
and  sizea     Eveiy  It  is  not  strange  that  they  seek  the 
doorway  pours  forth  streets  when  one  realizes  that  the  homes 
its  little  quota,  and  of  many  of  them  consist  only  of  one  or 
i£  is  sometimes  with  two  small  rooms  in  a  tenement-house, 
difficulty  that  one  can  thread  one's  way  which  have  to  serve  as  parlor,  bedroom, 
through  the  crowds  that  literally  swarm  and  kitchen,  for  father,  mother,  and  all 
about  the  sidewalks.     Some  are  playing  the  children — and  families  are  not  apt 
quietly;  some  are  fighting;  some   are  to  be  small  in  the  tenement-house  dis- 
"passing"  baU  when  the  policeman  on  trict     A  few  sf  the  more  sober-minded 
the  beat  is  not  in  sight ;  uid  others  are  stay  in  at  night  to  prepare  their  lessons 
gathered  in  little  groups  smoking  cigar-  for  the  next  day,  or  to  help  the  mother 
ettes,  pitching  pennies,  or  batching  some  care  for  the  smaller  children,  or  wash 
scheme  for  fim  when  night  comes.  the  dishes ;  but  often  they  would  only 
Night  is  the  great  time  1  In  the  mom-  be  in  the  way,  and  it  is  more  convenient 
ing  many  of  them  are  at  school,  and  the  for  the  mother  to  have  them  off  some- 
streets  are  comparatively  deserted ;  but  where,  amusing  themselves,  than  under 
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her  feet,  as  she  sets  the  little  home  to  court  on  a  charge  of  theft,  unmanage- 

rights,  and  the  father  wants  a  quiet  rest  able  conduct,  or  vagrancy — the  three 

after  his  hard  day's  work ;  so  the  greater  great  heads  under  which  our  juvenile 

part  of  the  children  naturally  seek  the  delinquents  are  arraigned  I    Many  a  boy 

streets  at  night — good  and  bad  alike —  has  been  taught  to  steal  by  an  older 

and  strong  must  the  character  be  that  companion  of  the  streets,  who  draws  a 

can    long  remain  untarnished    in  the  wily  picture  of  how  easy  it  will  be  for 

midst  of  all  that  goes  on  there.  him  to  tap  a  till  or  snatch  from  the 

Many  of  them  are  children  with  in-  front  of  a  store  the  coat  or  pair  of  shoes 
stincts  as  pure  and  high-minded  as  he  can  exchange  at  the  pawnshop  for 
your  own,  if  only  they  could  be  rightly  the  pennies  he  gets  so  few  of  at  home ; 
trained;  children  of  honest  and  hard-  who  shares  the  pennies,  if  the  plan  prove 
working  parents  whose  influence  on  a  success,  and  who  leaves  him  to  his  fate 
them  durmg  the  short  time  that  their  if  he  is  caught.  Many  a  boy  has  become 
daily  labor  permits  them  to  be  together  unmanageable  at  home  because  he  has 
is  all  that  need  be  asked.  But  these  chil-  had  so  little  home  influence,  and  be- 
dren,  from  force  of  circumstances,  have  cause  on  the  street  he  has  been  contin- 
to  play  side  by  side  with  children  low  in  ually  surrounded  by  IxSys  whose  disre- 
mind  and  expression,  unwashed,  whose  gard  for  home  restrain^  and  contempt 
home  influences  are  of  the  worst,  and  for  those  who  are  botmd  by  it,  are  very 
who  drink,  smoke,  chew,  swear,  or  steal,  infectious  when  no  one  is  by  to  say  a 
when  they  are  not  in  the  gallery  of  some  word  on  the  other  side.  Many  a  boy 
cheap  theatre,  in  one  of  the  many  small  has  been  found  sleeping  in  a  box  or  a 
gambling-dens  in  the  rear  of  an  inno-  wagon  because  he  has  been  beguiled  by 
cent-looking  candy  or  grocery  store,  or  flanng  advertisements  to  go  with  ''the 
"scrapping"  in  some  dark  comer  far  rest  of  the  fellers"  into  the  top  gallery 
enough  removed  from  the  glare  of  the  of  a  cheap  theatre,  and  has  emerged 
saloons  to  render  their  movements  in-  again,  after  having  had  his  curiosiiy  im- 
distinct.  All  about,  too,  are  groups  of  properly  satisfied,  at  so  late  an  hour 
older  boys  just  approaching  manhood,  that  he  honestly  feared  to  go  to  the 
or  its  age,  loafing  about  the  comers,  go-  home  he  ought  to  have  gone  to  two  or 
ing  in  and  out  of  the  pool-rooms,  teUing  three  hours  earlier,  and  face  his  angry 
low  stories,  and  making  careless  remarks  father — and  in  each  case  the  trouble  has 
to  the  women  who  pass  by ;  while  the  not  been  brought  about  by  the  influences  of 
unusual  spectacle  of  the  men,  and  some-  the  street,  with  no  one  by  to  counter- 
times  women,  rolling  home  from  the  act  them  or  to  offer  any  proper  alterna- 
grog-shops,  completes  a  picture  which  tive  in  place  of  their  attractions, 
makes  it  patent  that  if  these  boys  are  to  Dirt  and  crime  go  hand  in  hand  ;  and 
have  a  fair  chance  to  develop  good,  if  you  can  teach  a  boy  that  cleanliness 
wholesome  characters,  some  other  alter-  of  body  and  courtesy  of  manner  are 
native  must  be  offered  to  them  for  the  preferable  to  unwashed  hands  and  sur- 
passing of  their  evenings.  Uness  of  speech,  you  will  have  helped 

Something  must  be  provided  which  him  forwaid  further'  than  you  know  on 
will  attract  them  from  the  dirt  and  his  road  to  reOT>ectable  maiihood. 
crime  of  the  streets  to  places  where  It  was  in  the  fall  of  1878  tiiat  the 
they  will,  instead,  be  surrounded  by  small  boys  about  Tompkins  Square, 
simple  cleanliness  and  good  breeding  ;  having  eidiausted  the  ordinary  methods 
where  a  cordial  welcome  will  take  the  of  street  enjoyment,  began  to  amuse 
place  of  the  rough  greetings  of  their  themselves  by  throwing  stones  through 
street  companions,  and  where  they  will  the  windows  of  the  Wilson  Mission  at 
have  every  opportunity  to  pass  an  even-  No.  125  St.  Mark's  Place,  and  by  jeer- 
ing of  innocent  enjoyment,  restrained  ing  at  the  various  people  connected 
only  by  having  to  consider  the  comfort  with  it  as  they  passed  in  and  out  of 
and  pleasure  of  the  other  boys  about  the  building.  These  customs  proving  in 
them.  time  both  expensive  and  annoying  to 

It  is  from  force  of  circumstances  that  the    ladies    and    gentlemen  connected 

many  a  small  boy  has  found  himself  in  with  the  mission,  and  complaints  to  the 
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Police  Department  only  reenlting  in  a  fers  an  evening  of  innocent  enjoyment 

temporary  cessation  of  hostilities  when-  in  a  place  where  he  must  show  respect 

ever  the  lynx-eyed  policeman  on  the  and  courtesy  to  all  about  him,  to  the 

beat  appeured,  and  as  long  as  he  re-  thoughtlessness  and  hidden  dangers  of 

mained  in  sight,  one  of  the  ladies  deter-  an  evening  in  the  street 

mined  to  try  the  soothing  effects  of  coals  It  makes  no  difference  what  a  boy's 

of  fire,  poured  metaphorically  upon  the  religion  i&--or  if  he  has  any !    That  is 

heads  of  the  offending  boy&    So  one  a  question  which  should  never  come  up 

evening  she  answered  an  especially  irri-  in  a  dub  drawn  from  all  classes  in  a 

tating  volley  of  stones  by  appearing  on  crowded  district,  where  all  beliefs  and 

the  door-steps,  and  taking  aidvantage  of  no  beliefs  are  all  about  one.    Make  rules 

a  momentary  lull  in  the  cat-calls  which  for  the  government  of  the  dubs  that  will 

her  appearance  had  excited,  asked  the  teach  boys  rather  to  be  good  citizens ; 

boys  if  they  would  not  come  in  and  that  will  teach  them  tiiey  have  duties 

have  some  coffee  and  cakea    Visions  of  not  only  to  themsdves  but  to  others ; 

"cops'*  with  big  clubs  behind  the  door  that  will  teach  them  to  stick  to  their 

naturally  occurred  to  the  minds  of  the  own  ideas  and  yet  to  respect  the  ideas 

prospective  guests ;  but  when  a  few  of  of  other  people,  and  to  fed  that  they 

the  more  venturesome  had  sidled  in,  have  not  done  their  part  if  they  have 

and  no  attacks,  apparently,  had  been  failed  to  show  consideration  and  cour- 

made  on  them,  the  others  took  courage  tesy  to  everyone  with  whom  they  are 

and  followed  them,  to  find  themsdves  brought  in  contact — ^be  he  millionaire 

quietly  welcomed  to  the  simple  repast  or  be  he  newsboy  I    This  is  Christian 

which  the  lady  had  plenteoudy  pro-  love  and  sympathy  in  its  most  practical 

vided    as  the  most  practical  form  in  sense ;  and  its  teaching  does  not  breed 

which  to  administer  her  coals  of  fire,  dissension. 

Everyone  had  as  much  as  he  wanted,  no  The  Boys'  Club  is  now  in  its  thirteenth 

reference  was  made  to  the  cause  of  the  year  of  work,  and  an  average  attendance 

broken  glass,  and  each  boy  was  treated  of  over  two  hundred  and  fifty  boys  a 

with  a  kindness  and  courtesy  quite  un-  night  was  ihe  result  of  the  season's  first 

expected,  in  view  of  the  fact  that  within  three  months. 

a  few  moments  he  had  been  engaged  in  When  boys  first  come  to  the  dub  the 
smashing  his  hostess's  windows.  When  dirt  of  the  street  has  often  rendered 
the  supper  had  all  been  absorbed,  the  them  quite  unprepared  to  handle  a  book 
boys  were  sent  forth  vnth  a  pleasant  or  a  game  vdttiout  serioudy  damaging 
good-night  to  ruminate  on  their  even-  its  condition ;  but  the  desire  to  join  the 
lug's  experiences,  and  to  decide  which  other  boys  soon  leads  them  to  retire  to 
part  of  the  evening  had  been  the  more  the  neat  wash-room  adjoining  the  dub- 
enjoyable — defacing  the  exterior  of  the  room  and  to  submit  to  the  temporary 
mission  building,  or  being  treated  with  discomfort  of  washing  their  hands ;  and 
kindness  and  courtesy  within  its  walls ;  after  a  short  time  they  begin  to  prefer  a 
and  their  decision  soon  became  appar-  condition  of  mild  cleanliness,  and  either 
ent,  for  not  only  did  the  annoyances  come  with  clean  hands  to  the  dub,  or 
cease,  but  the  boys  were  soon  back  retire  at  once  to  the  wash-room  on  their 
again,  not  for  coffee  and  cakes,  but  to  arrival,  without  waiting  for  the  superin- 
ask  if  they  could  not  come  in  and  play  tendent's  hint  to  do  so. 
games — ^tnough  there  was  little  in  the  Occasionally,  too,  you  find  a  small  boy 
room  but  an  atmosphere  of  kindness  and  who  has  been  beaten  at  checkers  or  par- 
good-breeding,  chesi,  and  who  has  been  asked  by  his 
Then  more  boys  came  and  were  wel-  victorious  opponent  if  he  can  play  any 
comed,  interested  friends  sent  down  other  game  better,  replying  to  the  query 
chairs  and  tables  and  games,  a  board  of  by  "  batting  "  the  other  small  boy  over 
managers  was  instituted,  and  so  the  the  head ;  but  the  assault  is  usually  corn- 
first  boys' dub  was  started  on  the  broad  mitted  with  as  much  self-restraint  as  is 
principle  which  should  underlie  them  possible  under  the  circumstances,  and 
all,  of  hearty  welcome  for  any  boy,  what-  with  a  feeling  of  considerable  regret  on 
ever  his  condition  or  belief,  who  pre-  the  part  of  the  assailant  that  he  is  forced 
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to  avenge  the  insult  within  the  walls  of  was  given  to  the  janitor  and  his  &unily, 

the  Boys'  Club.  the  parlor  floor  and  the  second  story 

A  nicer,  brighter  lot  of  boys  you  wiU  were  devoted  to  dub  purposes,  and  the 

not  find  anywhere  than  ^ou  can  see  apper  floor  was  rented  to  unhappy  ten- 

tiiere  of  an  evening.    Their  clothes  are  ants. 

not  made  at  Poole's,  nor  is  their  linen  At  first  the  club  was  conducted  on  the 

of  the  finest,  when  they  substitute  it  for  principle  of  the  Boys'  Club  of  Si  Mark's 

the  cotton  or  flannel  shirts  in  which  rlace,  and  aimed  only  to  offer  coun- 

they  look  so  much  more  picturesque  ;  ter-attractions  to  those  of  the  street ; 

but  their  bright  smiles  and  cheery  greet-  but  the  signal  success  of  a  class  in  type- 

ings  show  thftt  their  hearts  are  in  the  setting,  which  had  been  started  as  an 

right  place,  and  that  the  influences  of  experiment,  so  impressed  the  managers 

the  Boys'  Club  have  not  been  exerted  in  that  they  decided  to  concentrate  ti^eir 

vain.  energies  on  the  teaching  of  trades ;  and 

There  are  classes  in  singing,  writing,  a  kindly  offer  being  made  to  them  by 
and  book-keeping  for  those  who  care  to  the  Avenue  C  Industrial  Schools  of  the 
avail  of  them.  A  class  in  modelling  a  use  of  a  beautifully  appointed  little  car- 
year  or  two  ago  developed  a  latent  geni-  penter  shop,  with  benches  and  tools 
us  who  is  now  working  at  a  good  sal£^  in  complete,  in  the  new  building  at  the 
an  art  museum,  and  has  almost  enough  comer  of  Fourteenth  Street  and  Avenue 
laid  aside  to  go  abroad  and  pursue  his  C,  they  decided  to  leave  the  house  in 
studies.  There  is  a  separate  meeting-  Twenty-first  Street,  after  two  very  suc- 
room  for  the  older  boys  whose  records  cessful  seasons,  and  moved  to  their 
at  the  dub  entitle  them  to  use  it ;  and  present  quarters,  where  classes  are  now 
a  penny  savings-bank  is  in  active  and  held  in  carpentering  and  type-setting, 
successful  operation.  But  the  main  ob-  There  are  fifty  boys  in  the  classes,  eadi 
ject  of  the  club  has  always  been  simply  of  whom  receives  two  lessons  a  week  in 
to  provide  quiet  and  innocent  amuse-  either  one  of  these  trades,  from  skilled 
ment  sufficiently  attractive  to  draw  the  and  practical  instructors, 
boys  away  from  the  danger  of  the  streets.  The  carpenter's  shop  is  beautifullv 
and  to  put  into  their  lives  the  softening  appointed,  there  being  six  benches,  each 
influences  they  are  not  apt  to  find  else-  one  large  enough  to  accommodate  two 
where.  boys ;  each  boy  has  his  kit  of  tools,  as 

Those  who  knew  Tompkins  Square  good  in  every  respect  as  those  used  by 

before  the  dub  was  started  have  only  to  regular  carpenters ;  and  the  chairs  and 

walk  through  it  now  to  see  at  once  the  tables  and  book-cases  they  turn  out,  not 

different  character  of  the  boys  there  ;  to  speak  of  brackets  and  smaller  arti- 

and  those  who  did  not  know  it  before  cles  of  furniture  and  decoration,  many 

need  only  talk  with  the  neighbors  and  a  man  might  well  fed  proud  of  having 

the  policemen  on  duty  near  by,  to  con-  made. 

vinoe  themselves  of  the  splendid  work  The  printing  class  is  also  in  a  flour- 
it  has  accomplished.  ishing  condition,  the  boys  having  so  far 

The  Avenue  C  Working  Boys'  Club,  mastered  the  intricacies  of  setting  and 

at  No.  660  East  Fourteenth  Street,  v^as  distributing  type  that  they  have  latdy 

started  in  1884,  under  the  name  of  the  begun  to  take  in  job  printing,  with  most 

Si  George's  Boys'  Club,  and  in  its  first  creditable  results ;  and  it  is  purposed  a 

two  years   of  existence  occupied  the  little  later  to  publish  a  small  paper,  to 

basement  of  the  building  No.  207  East  appear  monthly,  an  experiment  which 

Sixteenth  Street,  which  was  then  pulled  hlad  been  instituted  vnm  success  in  the 

down  to  make  room  for  the  St.  George's  old  Twenty-first  Street  house,  but  which 

Memorial  House  that  now  stands  upon  had  been  discontinued  on  moving  to 

the  same  site  when  the  club  moved  to  the  present  quarters  on  account  of  so 

No.  237  East  Tweniy-first  Street,  still  many  of  the  boys  being  new  to  the 

retaining  the  old  name,  though  at  that  work. 

time  it  had  no  real  connection  with  St.  A  number  of  the  boys  in  the  classes 

George's  Church.    This  new  house  was  have  regular  work  at  tibiese  same  trades 

of  four  stories,  of  which  the  basement  in  the  daytime,  and  the  instruction  in 
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the  club  has  led,  in  many  eases,  to  a  de-  of  his  indigestible  confections.  It  was 
cided  increase  in  their  weekly  salaries,  with  difficulty  that  he  was  rescued,  and 
One  of  the  managers  takes  charge  of  the  with  more  difficulty  that  a  small  coUeo- 
sayings  of  such  boys  as  desire  it,  and,  tion  from  the  managers  restored  his 
when  they  have  enough,  helps  them  to  equanimity,  and  consoled  him  for  his 
open  accotmts  in  a  savings-bank ;  and  broken  hat  and  the  total  loss  of  his  dig- 
some  of  the  boys  who  have  started  in  nitv. 

this  way,  now  have  two  or  three  htm-  Another  of  the  excursions  was  by 
dred  dollars  to  their  credit.  There  is  water  to  Staten  Island,  to  see  "  Bufiblo 
always  a  list  of  boys  waiting  to  get  into  Bill,''  on  a  large  excursion  boat  carry- 
the  classes,  and  if  a  boy  f^s  to  attend  ing  several  hundred  passengers,  the 
regularly,  or  to  do  his  best  work,  his  captain  entering  thoroughly  into  the 
place  is  filled  by  someone  who  vnll  ap-  spirit  of  the  occasion,  and  tiding  a  sort 
preciate  the  advantages  more ;  but  these  of  parental  interest  in  the  boys,  who 
cases  do  not  often  occur.  The  boys  were  all  gathered  together  in  tiie  bow 
like  the  classes  too  well  to  want  to  leave  of  the  boat,  as  quiet  as  lambs, 
them.  Medals  are  given  at  the  end  of  When  the  show  was  over  and  the  ex- 
each  year  to  the  boys  who  have  done  cursionists  began  to  return,  the  captain 
the  best  work  in  the  classes ;  and  on  stood  on  the  gang-plank,  complacently 
some  holiday  in  the  spring,  usually  on  patting  his  waistcoat,  and  wanting  to 
Decoration  Day,  the  managers  take  the  know  if  "  our  boys  "  were  all  right,  and 
boys  for  an  excursion  to  the  cotmtry,  not  wanting  to  start  quite  on  time  for 
the  pleasure  of  which  lasts  in  remem-  fear  that  some  of  them  would  be  leftbe- 
brance  far  into  the  winter.  hind — ^which  it  afterward  turned  out 

On  one  of  these  excursions  to  Scars-  was  the  case  with  two  or  three.  By  the 
dale,  one  of  the  oldest  boys  in  the  par-  time  this  was  discovered  however  it  was 
ty,  and  one  of  the  best  workers  in  his  no  longer  a  source  of  regret  to  the  cap- 
class,  appeared  to  be  especially  happy,  tain,  for  the  boys  (who  had  become 
and  finally  confided  to  one  of  the  mana-  somewhat  excited  by  two  hours  of  guns 
gers  that  he  never  had  seen  a  real  green  and  bucking-horses  and  Comanche  Ind- 
field  before,  excepting  in  the  Park,  his  ians,  and  who  were  standing  around  the 
experience  having  been  confined  to  the  brass  band  that  was  playing  on  the  deck) 
vacant  lots  in  the  city,  filled  with  stones  were  somewhat  more  restless  than  they 
and  broken  bottles,  in  which  the  boys  had  been  on  the  trip  down ;  and  one  of 
played  ball ;  and  the  idea  of  a  natural  them  attempted  to  relieve  his  pent-up 
field  of  green  grass  in  which  he  could  emotions  by  sticking  a  button  into  the 
disport  at  pleasure  with  no  sparrow  po-  big  trombone,  with  the  effect  of  nearly 
liceman  to  chase  him  off,  was  an  entii^ly  strangling  the  stout  gentleman  who  vras 
new  sensation.  This  was  a  boy  nearly  playing  on  it.  The  infuriated  musician 
sixteen  years  old.  made  a  wild  dive  for  the  boy,  who  pro- 

On  another  occasion  when  the  boys  ceeded  to  defend  himself  witii  a  chair, 

of  the  old  club  were  being  taken  in  a  and  in  a  moment  there  was  as  pretty  a 

special  car  to  Bockaway,  the  candy  and  riot  as  one  would  care  to  see  all  over  the 

pop-corn  boy  on  the  train,  under  the  im-  forward  deck — chairs  flying,  the  band- 

pression  that  it  v^as  a  demure  Sunday-  men  swearing,  and  the  boys  yelling  like 

school  picnic,   entered,  as  usual,   and  steam-whistles.    When  quiet  finally  was 

tossed  his  packages  right  and  left  with  restored  by  the  extraction  of  the  but- 

that  amiable  lack  of  care  so   familiar  ton  from  the  trombone,  and  the  relega- 

to  travellers  on  the  suburban  railways,  tion  of  the  boys  to  the  after-deck,  &e 

and  with  every  expectation  of  reaping  a  captain,  whose  ideas  had  undergone  a 

rich  harvest.    After  allowing  the  usual  sudden  change,  and  who  had  become 

two  or  three  minutes  for  reflection  he  very  red  in   the  face,   remarked  that 

again  entered  the  car,  to  find  every  can-  he  "  wouldn't  take  those  d d  boys 

dy-box  empty  on  the  floor,  and  their  down  to  Staten  Island  again  for  ten  dol- 

contents  being  rapidly  consumed  by  the  lars  a  head." 

boys,  who  proceeded  at  once  to  mob  him       The  question  often  is  asked  as  to 

when  he  attempted  to  collect  the  value  which  land  of  club  is  the  more  desir- 


BOYS'  CLUBS.                                              748 

able— one  in  which  trades  are  taught,  are  doing  splendid  work  are  the  Free 
or  one  in  which  the  boys  are  simply  en-  Heading-Room  for  Boys,  at  No.  8  West 
tertained  ;  but  they  are  so  different  in  Fourteenth  Street,  formerly  at  18  West 
character  that  a  fair  comparison  would  Seventeenth  Street,  which  was  founded 
be  as  difficult  as  it  would  be  unnecessary,  in  1883,  and  at  which  the  total  attend- 
There  is  no  doubt  that  the  teaching  of  ance  during  the  last  eight  years  has 
trades  is  of  great  importance,  and  that  reached  the  enormous  number  of  200,532 
the  work  done  by  a  dub  of  that  charac-  boys ;  the  Manor  Chapel  Boys'  Club,  at 
ter  meets  a  very  imi>ortant  need ;  but,  on  No.  348  West  Twenty-sixth  Street,  which 
the  other  hand,  it  is  the  boys  who  do  has  an  average  attendance  of  about  fifty 
not  care  to  work  who  are  much  more  boys  a  nigh^  and  would  have  as  many 
apt  to  get  into  mischief  at  night  on  the  more  if  its  rooms  were  larger ;  the  Boys' 
street,  and  dubs  devoted  to  drawing  Club  of  St.  George's  Church,  at  the  bt. 
them  in  and  providing  them  with  inno-  George's  Memorial  House  in  East  Six- 
cent  amusements  fill  a  different  need,  teenili  Street  near  Third  Avenue,  a  flour- 
but  hardly  a  less  important  one.  ishing  organization  with  about   three 

The  Boys'  Club  ox  Calvary  Parish,  at  hundred  members,  open  every  night. 
No.  344  East  Twenty-third  Street,  was  but  so  arranged  that  d^erent  boys  come 
started  about  two  years  i^o,  shortly  on  each  evening,  excepting  on  Wednes- 
after  the  present  Avenue  0  Working  days,  when  they  all  come  together ;  tiie 
Boys' Club  left  that  district ;  and  it  has  North  Side  Boys'  Club,  at  No.  149 
met  with  great  success,  many  of  the  boys  Bleecker  Street,  which  was  opened  this 
of  the  old  dub,  and  no  end  of  others,  year,  and  which  had  an  average  of  over 
having  enjoyed  its  privileges.  In  addi-  one  hundred  boys  a  night  in  its  second 
tion  to  a  room  for  books  and  games,  week;  the  West  Side  Working  Boys' 
they  have  a  second  room  fitted  up  as  a  Club,  at  No.  794  Tenth  Avenue,  formerly 
gymnasium  with  trapezes,  horizontal  and  in  West  Forty-Seventh  Street ;  the  Boys' 
parallel  bars,  and  otiier  gymnastic  appli-  Club  of  the  Neighborhood  GxiOd,  at  No. 
ances,  and  the  evening  is  usually  divided  146  Forsyth  Street ;  and  the  Boys'  Club 
between  the  two,  the  first  half  being  de-  of  Grace  Mission,  at  No.  640  East  Thir- 
voted  to  the  reading-room  and  the  second  teenth  Street,  which  also  has  been  start- 
half  to  the  gymnasium,  the  boys  form-  ed  this  year,  and  with  which  the  Way- 
ing  in  line  at  a  given  signal  and  being  side  Boys'  Club,  formerly  in  East  Twen- 
admitted  one  by  one  to  the  gymnasium  tieth  Street,  and  later  at  the  Bible 
on  showing  their  tickets.  Then  the  rest  House,  has  been  consolidated, 
of  the  evening  is  given  up  to  exercise  This  consolidation,  however,  was  not 
of  all  kinds,  some  going  in  for  using  accomplished  without  some  friction,  as 
the  apparatus,  and  others  preferring  the  following  pathetic  little  letter,  which 
boxing,  single  stick,  or  wrestling,  for  is  before  me  as  I  write,  and  which  was 
which  the  gloves,  sticks,  and  mattresses  received  about  a  week  after  the  new 
are  provided,  if  the  superintendent  has  club  had  opened,  by  the  former  presi- 
time  to  oversee  the  exerdse  and  keep  it  dent  of  the  Wayside  Boys'  Club,  will 
within  proper  bounds.  Good-nature  is  show.  It  is  given  without  change  of 
the  one  thing  insisted  on,  and  many  a  any  kind  excepting  the  omission  of  the 
boy  receives  there  a  valuable  lesson  in  signers'  names  and  the  name  of  the  lady 
self-control,  in  connection  with  a  mildly  to  whom  it  is  addressed : 
bruised  nose. 

They  also  have  a  small  printing  class,  •*  New  York.  Deo.  15, 1890. 

and  it  is  purposed  to  issue  periodically    "  Dbab  Mbs. : 

a  small  paper  devoted  to  the  interests  ''Would  you  please  come  and  see  to 

of  boys'  dubs  in  general,  which,  if  per-  our  Wayside  Boys'  Club  ;  that  the  first 

sisted  in,  will  do  much  good  to  the  time  it  was  open  it  was  very  nice,  and 

cause.  after  that  near  every  boy  in  that  neigh- 

I  have  devoted  considerable  space  to  borhood  came  walMng  in.    And  if  you 

these  three  clubs  from  their  being  the  would  be  so  kind  to  come  and  put  them 

oldest  and  most  complete  of  their  re-  out  it  would  be  a  great  pleasure  to  us. 

spective  classes;  but  other  dubs  that       "Mrs. ^,  the  dub  is  not  nice  any 
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more,  and  when  we  want  to  go  home,  All  the  dubs  haTe  libraries,  more  or 

the  bojs  would  wait  for  us  outside,  and  less  good ;  some  of  them  let  the  boys 

hit  you.  take  books  home,  when  they  have  shown 

"  Mrs. ,  since  them  boys  are  in  themselves,   by  good  behavior,  to    be 

the  club  we  don't  have  any  games  to  worthy  of  confidence ;  many  of  them 

play  with,  and  if  we  do  play  with  the  have  a  class  in  something,  to  interest  the 

games,  they  come  over  to  us  and  take  boys  who  care  to  work ;  several  have 

it  off  us.  penny  savings-banks ;  all  of  them  have 


And  by  so  doing  please  oblige,  games,  excepting  the  Avenue  0  Work- 

,  President,  ing  Boys'  Club,  which  admits  only  the 

,  Vice  President,  boys  who  come  to    attend  the  trade 

,  Treasurer,  classes  ;  a  number  have  debating  socie- 

,  Secretary,  ties,  in  which  weighty  matters  of  world- 

,  Floor  Manager.  vnde  interest  are  cUscussed    and    dis- 
missed   with  a  rapidity  which  would 

"  Please  excuse  the  vmting.    I  was  in  greatly  expedite  our  national  legislation 

haste.  if  the  sysd^m  could  be  succes^hilly  in- 

" ,  Treasurer.**  troduced  at  Washington,  two  or  IJuree 

of  them  give  their  members  an  excursion 

It  is  needless  to  state  that  the  inter-  in  summer  ;  and  they  all  give  the  boys 

ests  of  the  little  fellows — ^f or  none  of  periodical  entertainments,  some  as  often 

the  signers  are  more  than  twelve  years  as  once  a  week,  and  others  once  a  month 

old,  and  most  of  them  younger — were  or  at  longer  intervals, 

protected,  and  that  the  club  is  now  run-  An  entertainment  is  the  boys'  great- 

ning  to  the  satisfaction  of  all.  est  delight,  especially  when  it  is  accom- 

Kil  these  clubs  are  open  every  night  panied  by  ice-cream,  some  of  which  a 
excepting  in  summer,  and  gladly  re-  number  always  vnrap  up  in  paper — or 
ceive  as  members  any  boys  who  are  stick  a  piece  into  their  pockets  with- 
wilHng  to  conduct  themselves  properly  out  any  wrapper — to  take  to  the  little 
while  in  the  club-rooms — the  only  limit  brother  or  sister  at  home.  I  only  re- 
being  space,  member    one    boy   who    ever    refused 

In  addition  there  are  the  Covenant  ice-cream  at  an  entertainment,  and  he 

Chapel  Boys'  Club,  at  No.   310  East  apologized  by  explaining  that  he  had 

Forty-second   Street ;   the  Boys'  Club  had  tiie  coHc  all  day,  and  his  mother 

of  Bethany  Church,  on  Tenth  Avenue,  had  told  him  **  she'd  lick  him  if  he  took 

between   Thirty-fifUi  and  Thirty-sixth  any." 

Streets  ;  and  the  Boys'  Club  of  Christ  They  like  anything  in  the  form  of  an 

Chapel,  on  West  Sixty-sixth  Street,  near  entertainment---magic-lantem,  stereop- 

Tenth  Avenue— each  open  two  or  three  ticon    lecture,  banjo-playing,  ventrilo- 

evenings  in  the  week.  quism,  legerdemain,  any  kind  of  instru- 

The   membership  of  these  clubs  is  mental  music  that  is  not  too  classical, 

largely  composed  of  boys  connected  with  heroic  or  humorous  recitations,  and  es- 

the  Sunday-schools  of  these  churches —  peciaUy  comic  or  sentimental  songs  in 

although,  occasionally,  some  of  the  boys'  which  they  can  join  in  the  chorus.  You 

friends  are  admitted  also.  have  never  heard  "Annie  Booney"  or 

In  summer,  from  June  to  October,  "  McGiniy  "  sung  unless  you  have  heard 

all  the  dubs  are  closed,  for  no  one  wants  it  sung  at  a  boys'  dub ;  nor  have  you 

to  stay  indoors  during  the  hot  weather,  ever  heard  "America  "  sung  as  they  can 

and  the  boys  naturally  seek  the  open  air ;  sing  it.     Thanks  to  the  public  schools, 

but  the  streets  then  are  much  less  dan-  they  know  nearly  all  the  more  familiar 

gerous,  both  on  account  of  darkness  national  and  patriotic  songs,  "My  Coun- 

coming  on  so  much  later  than  in  vmiter,  try,  'tis  of  Thee,"  "The  Bed,  White,  and 

and  because    htmdreds  of  respectable  Blue,"  "Marching  thro' Georgia,"  "Hail, 

people,  who  in  winter  stayin  their  rooms,  Columbia,"    and    "The    Stcur-Spangled 

sit,  in  summer,  out  in  front  of  their  Banner ;"  and  the  life  and  eamestaiess 

houses,  and  thus  render  questionable  they  put  into  the  singing  of  them  cannot 

practices  in  the  streets  much  less  easy,  but  impress  anyone  who  hears  it  with 
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the  importance   of  Burrounding   them,  "Stick  to  your  mother,  Tom,  when  I  am  gonel 

BO  far  aa  it  can  be  done,  with  influencea  Don'Hether  worry,  lad  ;  don't  let hermourD. 

which  will  tend  to  turn  their  enthusiasm  ^"'";™^"  "l"'  ^^'^  "'""^^  ^"^  "''*''  '  "" 

into  the  ricfht  channels  and  which  will  sticktoyourmotherwlieu  her  hair  tum«  gray." 
prevent  their  becoming  the  foes  to  soci- 
ety which  the  roughness  of  street  life  is        One  night  there  seemed  to  be  a  cer- 

80  apt  to  produce  wlien  they  have  not  tain  disparity  in  the  rhyming  of  the  cho- 

bad  a  fair  chance  to  see  the  gentler  side  rus,  and  the  gentleman  who  was  placing 

of  life.  on  the  piano  Boon  became  aware  that 

Sometimes    they  parody   the    senti-  the  boys  were  singing  a  different  versi(m 

mental  songs  very  amusinglv.      One  of  of  it  from  the  ordinary,  which,  on  per- 

the  popular  favorites  not  long  ago  was  sistent  investigation,  he  discovered  to  be 
a  song  with  a  very  taking  air,  called 

"Don't  Leave  your  Mother,  Tom."  of  "^''^^JtV"'  ""'"'"' ^'""'  '*""«  "^'^  »•» 
which  the  words  of  the  chorus  ran  as  Don'Tdo'a  stroke  of  work;  tu  bad  for  tha 
follows  :  beallli ; 
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Be  A  comer  loafer— roam  aroDnd  all  day,  to  hearing  the  distinguished  financier 

And  hit  her  with  aahovel  when  hsr  hair  turns  described  as  a  "  bloke." 

'^"^"  "  I  mean  dat  bloke  over  dere,  settin' 

The  boTS  are  usually  in  fine  form  at  off  dem  picturs ! "  replied  the  boy. 

an  entertainment,  especially  an  enter-  "  What  do  you  desire  to  know  ahout 

tainment  given  hy  themselves,  when  so-  him  ?  "  inquired   the  proud   daughter, 

Joe  on  the  harmonicon,  piccolo,  and  clap-  with  freezing  dignity, 

pers  are  interspersed  with  clog-dances,  "  I  want  ter  know  what  yer  call  one 

Tocnl  solos,  and  recitations ;  and  they  of  them  fellers  dat  seta  off  picturs  ? " 

guy   each  other  unmercifully,   though  persisted  the  boy. 

not   more  so  than  I  have  beard  them  "That  gentleman,"  said  the   proud 

guy  other  people  who  have  come  down  daughter,  in  her  most  impressive  tone, 

to  entertain  clubs  that  are  just  starting,  "is  my  father." 

I  once  heard  a  boys'  club  audience,  "  Well ! "  said  the  boy,  surveying  her 

which  was  being  entertained  by  a  lady  with   supreme    contempt,    "  don't    yer 

playing  on  the  banjo,  take  advantage  of  know  yer  own  father's  trade?  " 

the    fact  that  her  dress  did  not  quite  At  an  entertainment  recently  given  at 

reach  to  the  groundto  comment  audibly  the  Boys'  Club  of  St.  Mark's  Place,  one 

upon  the  color  of  her  stockings ;  and  of  the  managers  discovered,  when  he 

not  long  ago  I  heard  a  dignified  mis-  came  to  go  home,  that  his  overcoat  bad 

sionarr,  who  had  been  describing  the  been  taken  from  the  nail  on  which  it  had 

spread  of  the  Gospel  in  the  Far  East,  been   hung.     The  boys   had   all   gone, 

and  who  proposed  to  illustrate  Eastern  and  there  was  no  possible  way  of  discov- 

customs  by  displaying  some  native  cos-  ering  the  culprit,  so  the  gentleman  went 

tumes  he  had  brought  with  him,  in-  home  without  his  coat,  and  bad  gotten 
stantly  cautioned  by  one  of 
the  boys  "  to  keep  his  shirt 

Not  many  weeks  back  a 
distinguished  financier  in 
this  city  became  possessed 
of  a  large  magic  lant«m, 
with  which  on  festive  occa- 
sions he  was  wont  to  enter- 
tain the  admiring  children 
of  his  family ;  and  after 
considerable  difficulty  he 
was  induced  one  day  by 
one  of  his  daughters,  who 
had  become  interested  in 
a  boys'  club,  to  display  it 
before  the  club's  mem- 
bers. 

The  show  was  progress- 
ing famously,  and  the 
daughter  was  beaming  with 
pride,  when  one  of  the  boys 
suddenly  beckoned  to  her, 
and  pointing  to  the  distin- 
guished financier  re- 
marked : 

"  What  der  yer  call  dat 
bloke?" 

"  Whom  do  you  mean  ?  " 
asked  the  proud  daughter, 
in  a  tone  of  much  surprise, 
being  quite  unaccustomed  T,pt.i.iting  »  tin  *v.nut  c  working  Bd,!'  ciut 
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over  his  temporary  aanoyaoce  and  dis-  beg  to  state  that  one  of  the  members  of 

missed  the  matter  from  Lis  mind  when,  the  club  has  succeeded  in  getting  the 

one  day,  most  unespectedlv,  the  overcoat  pawn -ticket  for  same.     This  is  the  first 

was  left  at  his  house,  accompanied  by  time  that  anything  of  the  kind  has  oc- 

a  communication  signed  by  more  than  curredintheserooms,  and  it  was  through 

two  hundred  boys  of  the  club,  who,  at  the    utmost   work    of  Mr.    Birolta  {tJbe 

the  instance  of  the  superintendent,  had  superintendent)  that  we   succeeded   in 

quietly  taken  the  matter  in  charge,  had  restoring  the  overcoat  back  to  you. 

traced  the  coat  to  a  pawnshop  where  "  Trusting  that  anything  of  the  sort 

the  thief  had  left  it,  and  had  taken  up  a  will  not  occur  again,  we  are, 

collection  among  themselveB  to  get  it  "  Very  truly  yours," 
out  of  pawn  and  restore  it  to  the  owner, 

that  the  dignity  and  self-respect  of  the  and  then  follow  two  hundred  and  twen* 

club  members  might  be  restored.  ty-two  signatures. 

The  gentleman  lent  me  the  communi-  Could  anyone  ask  a  more  striking 

cation,  which   also   is  before   me  as   I  example  of  the  civilizing  and  elevating 

write,  and  which  reads  as  follows,  again  efiFects  of  boys'   clubs  on   the  cbarac- 

the  only  change  being  the  omission  of  ters  of  the  little  chaps  who  enjoy  their 

the  names :  privileges  than  is  afforded  by  this  let- 

"  January  15,  1891.  ter  ! 

"  Drab  Sir  :  The  coat  was  gone,  there  was  no  way 

"  We,  the  undersigned  members  of  of  getting  it  back,  and  the  name  of  the 

the  Boys'  Club,  hare  taken  the  matter  thief  was  not  known  ;  yet  the  boys  could 


regarding  the  overcoat  which  was  taken  not  stand  the  idea  that  anyone  who  had 

from  the  club-rooms  the  night  of  the  en-  been  kind  to  them  had  been  shabbUy 

tertainment,  into  consideration,  and  re-  treated,  or  that  a  stain  should  rest  upon 

gret  to  say  that  it  m^es  a  man  of  your  the  reputation  of  their  club  ;  and  they 

rank  feel  very  uncomfortable  to   have  left  no  stone  unturned  until  their  own 

anything  like  that  occur  to  him.     We  exertions  and  pockets  had  made   the 
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wrong  good  and  thus  their  self-reepect  had  become  bo  fond ;  nnd  many  of  the 

had  been  restored.  aaaistants  in  the  clubs  to-day  are  boys 

The  influences  brought  to  bear  upon  who  have  graduated  from  them,  and  who 

.  the  boys  often  are  not  merely  temporary  often  in   their  early  days  were  among 

ones.     Many  of  the   managers  become  theii  most  troublesome  members. 


BO  interested  in  certain  boys  that  the  Almost  seven  years  ago  there  was  a 
friendship  is  a  lasting  one  ;  and  long  boy  in  one  of  the  clubs  in  whom  one 
after  the  boys  have  outgrown  the  clubs  of  the  managers  took  a  great  interest — 
tfaey  come  to  aee  the  managers  or  cor-  though  his  natural  wildness  caused  con- 
respond  with  them,  so  that  the  active  in-  siderable  anxiety  at  home — but  n  ho  Bud- 
flnence  on  their  characters  is  often  kept  denly  ceased  to  come  to  the  club,  and 
up  until  long  after  the  age  of  young  sent  no  word  as  to  the  cause  of  his  sud- 
manbood    has    been    passed.      Several  den  absence. 

young  men's  clubs  have  been  voluntar-        For   several  weeks   the  manager  in- 

ily  formed,  based  on  the  broad  princi-  quired  for  him  and  looked  for  him,  but 

plea  of  temperance  and  respectability,  without  success,  until  one  day  he  heard 

by  boys  who  had  become  too  old  for  the  from   a  companion  that  the   boy  had 

boys'  clubs,  but  who  were  not  willing  to  been  committed  to  one  of  the  public 

give  up  the  quiet  evenings  of  which  they  institutions    for    some    especially    un- 


760                                                 BOYS-  CLUBS. 

bridled  demotiBtratioti  of  miBcliief,  and  ehould  leave  the  inatitution,  a  record  bo 

waa  there  serving  out  his  term.     The  clear  that  aDyone  who  ever  should  want 

genUeman  went  to  the  iastitutioQ  and  to  consult  it  afterward  could  find  notb- 

found  the  boy,  who  was  delighted  to  ing  in  it  to  his  diaci'edit, 

see  him,  and  who,  after  a  time,  confided  Iq  time  the  argument  so  impressed 

to  him  the  cause  for  which  he  had  been  the  boy  that  be  determined  to  follow 

sent  there,  which  was  of  a  much  more  the  advice,  and  from  that  time  forward 

serious  nature  than  the  gentleman  had  he  became  as  earnest  a  worker  in  the 

supposed.     He  talked  to  the  boy,  how-  school  and  in  the  shops  as  any  boy  in 

ever,  and  wrote  to  him  every  httle  while,  the   institution,  and  finally   ended   his 

and    though    he    continually   got    into  term  and  left  there  with  the  heartiest 

harmless   Uttle   eerapes,   from    his    un-  good  wishes  of  everj-one  connected  with 

bounded   fund   of  animal   spirits,    still  it,  all  having  a  good  word  to  say  of  bim. 

everything  seemed  to  be  going  on  most  Since  leaving  he  has  come  constantly 

favorably  until,  on   one  of   tie  gentle-  to  the  gentleman  for  advice  and  coun- 

man's  visits,  he  found  the  boy  in  a  state  sel,  and  now  ia   settling  down  into  a 

of   considerable  excitement  (produced  quiet,  hard-working  fellow,  with  eveiy 


by  having  been  punished,  as  he  thought,  indication  of  becoming  a  comfort  to  his 
unfairly),  and  with  all  his  plans  made  to  parents  and  a  useful  member  of  society, 
run  away  from  the  institution.  About  sis  months  ago  the  same  gen- 
He  detailed  these  plans  to  the  gentle-  tleman  found,  in  another  institution  of 
man,  who  told  him,  of  course,  that  he  the  kind,  a  bright  little  fellow,  who  had 
would  consider  the  information  confi-  been  sent  there  by  his  parents  more 
dential,  and  certainly  would  not  make  than  two  years  before  for  being  unman- 
use  of  it  to  stop  him  if  the  boy  per-  ageable  at  home  ;  and  whose  record 
sisted  in  bis  plan  ;  that  he  advised  him,  there,  both  in  work  and  in  conduct,  had 
however,  verj'  strongly  not  to  do  so,  been  of  too  low  a  grade  for  him  to  get 
but  to  stay  there,  and  so  conduct  bim-  his  discbarge,  although  apparently  be 
self  as  to  leave  behind  him,  when  he  really  had  no  vicious  traits.  The  gentle- 
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man  took  an  interest  in  him,  talked  to  exhibition  of  spirit  of  which  the  gentie- 

him  in  a  friendly  way,  and  soon  con-  man  heartily  approved ;   and  within  a 

Tinced  him  that  it  was  a  thing  to  be  week  of  th^  writing,  the  boy  has  re- 

heartily  ashamed  of  for  a  boy  vrith  his  ceived  his  honorable  discharge  from  the 

evident  natural  brightness  to  have  bo  institution,  and  has  gone  home  to  help 


poor  a  record,  as  a  result  solely  of  his  hU  father  at  a  trade,  with  a  record  of 

indifference.  excellence  behind  him   that  he  never 

Two  or  three  times  they  talked  to-  would  have  attained  had  not  his  ambi- 

getber  on  the  subject ;  and  on  coming  tion   been    stirred    by  the  evidence  of 

for  the  fourth  time  the  gentleman  found  friendly  sympathy  and  the  encourage- 

the  boy  radiant  at  having  attained  the  ment  of  feeling  that  some  one  else  re^y 

highest  grade.      For  over  five  months  cared  whether  or  not  he  did  himself  and 

he  kept  it,  only  losing  it  once  for  "slug-  his    abilities  full  justice  —  an  impulse 

ging '   a  boy  who  had  kicked  him — an  which  the  boys'  clubs  are  giving  to- 
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day  to  hundreds  of  boys  just  like  him.  out  whether  a  man  Is  really  in  sympathy 

There  is  no  doubt  that  they  have  been  mth  them  or  not. 

a  most  powerful  factor  in  the  encourag-  Don't  go  in  for  boys'  club  work  un- 

ingdecreaseinjuveniledelinquencydur-  less  you  can    feel   a  genuine   personal 

ing  the  last  few  years;  and  the  President  interest  in  the  boys  themselves;  don't 

of  the   Society  for   the  Prevention    of  go  in  for  it  if   occasional  dii'tj'  hands 

Cruelty  to  Children,  in  hia  last  annual  and  faces  will   hopelessly  offend  your 

report,  expresses  the   hope   that  soon  tasto ;  don't  go  in  for  it  if  ragged  clothes 

there  may  be  a  free  club  for  boys  in  and  tattered  shirts  will  antagonize  you, 

every  ward  of  the  city.  for  all  these  will  cootinually  confront 

Every  club  has  had  trouble  when  it  you  ;  but  if  you  care  enough  for  boys 

started  ;  furniture  has  been  upset,  win-  to  look  below  the  surface,  you  nill  find 

dowa  have  been  broken,  and  the  maua-  under   those   little   breasts   hearts    as 

gers  have  been  assaulted  with  potatoes  true  and  affections  as  deep  as  you  will 

and  onious  and  mud  ;  but  there  is  not  ever  meet  with  anywhere,  ready  to  be 

one  which  has  not  the  most  satisfactory  influenced  by  an  interest  they  feel  to  be 

results  to  tell  of  as  soon  as  it  has  become  sincere,  and   eager  to   respond  to  the 

known    that   the  managers    had    come  love  and  sympathy  of  which   they  get 

there  with  no  intention  of  patronizing  so  little  elsewhere,  and  which  will  do 

the  boys,  but  with  every  intention  of  more   than    anything   else  ever  can  to 

being  their  friends.    The  boys  will  not  counteract  the  dangerous  influences  of 

stand  patronage — and  the  more  credit  the  streets,  and  make  them  honest,  true, 

to  them  for  it — but  they  quickly  find  and  law-abiding  citizens. 


GERMAN  SKETCHES. 

By  Bliss  Perry. 
THE  CZAB'S  DIAMOND. 

K  the  heart  of  Old  Ber-  remember  'wbeo  a  oongregatioii  of  con- 
lin,  hid  away  behind  Terted  Jew8  used  to  gather  in  the  chap- 
the  Borse,  there  stood  el ;  aft«r  the  Hebrews  came  an  organ!- 
nntil  yery  lately  a  tiny  zation  of  Beformed  Catholics ;  and  thir- 
Oothio  church.  It  was  ty  years  ago  there  were  special  services 
so  small,  and  the  street  here  for  cfrascAXTe  driTers.  The  old  walls, 
upon  which  it  faced  therefore,  have  harbored  strange  assem- 
was  so  insignificant,  blies,  first  and  last,  though  in  the  lat- 
that  one  might  live  in  Berlin  all  bis  ter  years  there  has  been  hardly  any  con- 
life  and  never  bear  of  it.  It  was  very  gregation  at  alL  Precisely  at  noon, 
old,  much  the  oldest  church  in  the  each  Sunday,  the  sexton  carried  out 
city,  though  no  one  knew  exactly  the  two  little  standards  and  placed  tbem 
time  when  il«  stout  walls  and  quaint,  on  the  pavement  in  front  of  the  chapel, 
pointed  arches  had  been  raised.  Tet  for  a  sign  that  wagons  must  go  through 
this  ^K>t,  at  least,  had  once  been  oc-  a  neighboring  street  and  ma^e  the  spot 
cupied  by  the  chapel  of  a  hospital  built  even  quieter ;  and  then  a  few  penons, 
for  the  crusaden,  who  brought  back  never  more  than  twenty  or  thirty,  most 
from  the  Holy  I«nd  the  pestilence  and  of  them  old  people  who  lived  near  by, 
leprosy.  Becords  of  the  thirteenth  cen-  came  in  to  the  service.  There  was  a 
tury  bell  of  this,  and  all  through  the  little  organ  in  the  gallery,  and  two  or 
Middle  Ages  the  hospital  and  its  chapel  three  students  of  theology  usually  at- 
stood  there,  the  latter  always  bearing  tended  in  order  to  help  aloug  the  fee- 
the  same  name,  the  Church  of  the  Holy  ble  singing.  But  the  Lutheran  pastor 
Ghost.  A  hundred  years  ago  three  aged  preached  with  strange  earnestness,  and 
lindens  were  still  to  be  seen  in  front  of  it  may  be  that  there  was  just  as  sincere 
it ;  and  the  tradition  was  that  these  had  worship  in  the  chapel  as  there  was  in 
been  planted  twigs  dovmward  by  three  the  crowded  Dom,  not  far  distant  upon 
falsely  accused  persons,  who  proved,  the  opposite  side  of  the  Spree, 
through  the  miraculous  growth,  to  the  Nevertheless,  the  time  came  at  last  for 
satisfaction  of  medieeval  law,  that  they  the  abandonment  of  the  old  building, 
were  guiltless  before  Qod.  Here  the  and  the  removal  of  the  congregation  to 
orphans  of  the  city  used  to  come  for  a  brand-new  chapeL  One  bright  March 
worship,  after  there  were  no  more  cm-  midday  the  closing  service  was  held,  and 
saders  ;  and  in  the  eighteenth  century,  the  good  pastor's  voice  trembled  some- 
when  a  powder  explosion  bad  shattered  what  as  he  preached  from  the  text : 
the  great  garrison  church  near  by,  the  "Except  ye  turn  and  become  as  little 
soldiers  of  the  father  of  the  great  Fred-  children,  ye  shall  not  enter  into  the 
erick  were  marched  in  here  on  Sunday  Kingdom  of  Heaven."  His  auditors 
mornings  to  listen  to  the  reformed  were  more  numerous  than  usual,  and 
faith.  Some  old  people  now  living  can  among  them  were  an  elderly  man  and  a 
Vol.  IX.-77 


754  THE  CZAR'S  DIAMOND. 

little  girl,  who  for  months  past  could  brought  this  diamond  with  him  to  Ber- 

have  been  seen  every  Sunday  upon  a  lin,  he  had  kept  it  for  more  than  thirty 

front  seat  in  the  queer  old  gallery.    The  years,  and  it  gleamed  now  with  an  evil 

pastor  had  inquired  once  of  the  sexton  light  in  his  memory,  as  he  sat  in  the 

who  these  persons  were,  but  all  the  sex-  Chapel  of  the  Holy  Ghost  and  sought  in 

ton  could  ascertain  was  that  the  man's  vain  to  find  his  peace  with  Gk>d. 

name  was  Engel,  and  that  the  yellow-  To  think  that  one  thing  will  spoil  a 

haired  girl  was  a  daughter  of  Engel's  man's  life !    All  he  had  done  was  to 

landlady.    Herr  Engel  always  watched  make  some  duplicate  keys.    The  other 

the  preacher  with  grave  attention.     He  thieves  had  been  honest  with  him  and 

wore  usually  a  skull-cap,  he  had  a  square,  had  given  him  what  they  promised :  this 

immobile  face,  smoothly  shaven,  his  fig-  one  stone.   At  first,  after  coming  to  Ber- 

ure  was  rather  short  and  heavy,  and  he  lin  and  securing  work  at  his  trade,  he 

was  forced  to  climb  slowly  up  and  down  did  not  dare  to  sell  the  jewel,  for  the 

the  gallery  stairs,  seeming  to  like  to  risk  would  have  been  too  great.    He 

hold  the  girl's  hand  as  he  did  so.    To  used,  nevertheless,  to  speculate  about 

see  him  upon  this  March  day,  one  would  the  price  and  to  plan  what  he  would  do 

have  guessed  that  the  elderly  church-  with  the  money.    The  diamond  ought 

goer  was  a  retired  artisan  or  man  of  to  be  precious,  he  thought  to  himself 

some  petty  business,  ending  his  days  in  with  a  kind  of  humor,  for  he  had  bought 

peace,  and  preparing  his  soul  for  the  it  with  his  honesty.    Little  by  little  he 

close  by  listening  to  the  serious  words  shrank  from  the  idea  of  selling  it^  at 

of  the  thin-faced  pastor.      The  guess  least  for  the  present.     Often  he  took  it 

would  have  been  partly  right.      Herr  at  night  from  its  hiding-place,  and  for 

Engel  was  ending  Ms  days,  and  he  came  hours  watched  how  the  candle  flame  was 

to  tiie  Chapel  of  the  Holy  Ghost  to  seek  flashed  back  from  its  facets,  how  the 

his  soul's  good ;  but  behind  his  tranquil  stone  grew  luminous  vdthin,   shining 

face  there  was  a  mind  tortured  by  mem-  now  wlute  and  cold  like  snow,  then  warm 

ory,  a  will  wrestling  ever,  and  ever  over-  as  Crimean  sunlight.    This  Russian  dia- 

come  and  growing  weaker  ;  for  the  man  mond  seemed  a  live  thing,  and  fasci- 

was  not  wl^t  he  seemed  to  be.    He  was  nated  him.     The  months  went  by  and 

an  Englishman  and  a  thief.  then  the  years,  before  he  knew  it ;  the 

In  ti^e  spring  of  1854  a  clever  theft  of  diamond  became  a  part  of  his  life,  and 

imperial  diamonds  at    St.  Petersburg  he  grew  to  love  it  as  other  men  love 

was  for  a  day  or  two  the  theme  of  com-  women.     He  used  to  laugh  at  himself 

ment  in  the  European  press.    The  out-  sometimes,   and    wonder    what   would 

break  of  war  in  the  Crimea  had  thrown  come  of  it  alL    It  was  absurd  enough  : 

the  Czar's  palace  into  momentary  con-  a  young  fellow,  all  alone  in  the  world, 

fusion,  and  the  robbery  was  so  skilfully  with  no  one  dependent  upon  him — ^he 

executed  that  only  the  merest  accident  might  travel  and  see  Europe,  he  might 

gave  the  due  by  which  the  thieves  were  do  so  many  things  with  the  price  of  that 

caught.     All  the  jewels  were  recovered  stone — and  yet  here  he  filed  away  in  the 

except  one,  a  stone  of  high  value.     The  German  workshop,  amused  himself  at 

criminals  were  promptly  dealt  with,  and  night  by  looking  at  his  big  diamond, 

though  the  police  never  found  what  was  and  did  not  even  care  to  see  England 

done  with  the  missing  diamond,  yet  what  again!    But  so  he  went  on  years  and 

mattered  a  single  stone,  worth  six  thou-  years.     The  steady,  silent  workman  felt 

sand  rubles  though  it  were,  in  that  bat-  a  gulf  opening  between  himself  and  oth- 

tle  summer  ?    When  those  members  of  er  men  ;  he  had  something  that  was  all  ' 

the  small  English  colony  who  wished  to  his  own.    The  Engels  were  a    lonely 

leave  the  city  were  allowed  to  do  so,  no  folk,  his  grandmother  had  once  told  him, 

one  thought  of  searching  Richard  An-  and  did  not  need  other  people  so  much 

gell,  an  ingenious  locksmith  of  thirty,  as  most.    It  did  not  occur  to  him  par- 

who  had  gained  high  wages  in  Russia,  ticularly  that  he  wanted  friends.    He 

but  whose  highest  wage  of  all  was  the  was  on  good  terms  enough  with  his  fel- 

diamond  conveyed  to  him  for  his  secret  low-workmen,   to    be  sure,   and  every 

ishare  in  the  robbery  at  the  palace.    He  Thursday  night  for  a  long  time  had  his 
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regular  seat  at  a  StamnUisch  with  them,  Have  you  anything  laid  up,  Herr  En- 
in  a  quiet  little  place  in  the  Spandauer  gel  ?  "  It  was  the  most  natural  question 
Strasse.  But  he  never  added  much  to  in  the  world,  but  the  patient's  face  paled 
the  joTiality  of  the  comjyany,  and  when,  with  terror.  If  he  had  anything  laid 
shortly  after  the  Franco-Prussian  war,  up  !  "  No,"  he  stammered, ''  not  much." 
the  new  Eathhaus  was  completed,  and  For  months  he  remained  idle,  and 
the  other  locksmiths  decided  to  set  up  then  for  the  first  time  his  conscience 
their  Stammtisch  in  the  huge,  crowded  gave  him  real  uneasiness.  He  was  not 
Bathskeller,  Engel  slipped  out  of  the  so  very  old;  he  had  never  thought  much 
circle,  almost  without  their  knowing  he  of  how  the  matter  might  end ;  of  course 
was  gone.  Occasionally  he  took  a  sfcroU  it  was  a  sin,  this  queer  adventure  with 
with  an  acquaintance  in  the  Thiergarten  a  diamond,  yet  the  thing  seemed  more 
on  a  Sunday  afternoon,  but  more  com-  strange  than  sinfuL  But  that  sudden 
monly  he  went  alone,  sometimes  walking  pain  in  his  chest  woke  him.  Death, 
as  far  as  Charlottenburg,  where  he  would  then,  was  waiting  at  the  end  of  his  ex- 
hunt  out  a  comer  in  some  garden,  un-  periment.  He  found  that  he  had  been 
der  the  horse-chestnut  trees,  and  have  a  playing  a  cunning  secret  game,  with  his 
glass  of  Moabit  beer  with  a  bit  of  bread  soi:Q  for  stake,  and  had  ^  these  years 
and  cheese,  before  tramping  back  to  his  been  losing.  The  months  that  he  was 
lodgings.  He  used  to  watch  the  Sunday  out  of  the  shop  were  a  torture  to  him  ; 
crowds  with  some  curiosity,  but  with  no  he  grew  restless,  nervous,  imaginative, 
great  interest.  All  those  men  and  wom-  He  thought  of  restitution,  but  when  he 
en  had  their  own  aflBsdrs ;  they  did  not  drew  the  brilliant  from  its  case  to  look 
care  for  him.  Well,  he  did  not  care  for  at  it,  he  learned  how  he  had  grown  to 
them  ;  he  had  his  own  affisdrs,  too.  love  this  stone  that  had  mastered  his 

Gradually  he  came  to  wonder  how  he  life.  He  could  not  give  it  up.  It  was 
could  ever  have  thought  of  selling  the  possible  to  sell  it  now,  and  to  live  the 
diamond.  As  well  seU  himself ;  nay,  rest  of  his  days  upon  the  money,  with- 
the  stone  was  himself :  had  he  not  sold  out  risking  again  the  terrible  pain  in 
himself  to  gain  it  ?  There  was  a  dreary  his  chest  that  came  from  the  locksmith 
sort  of  amusement  in  this  thought  of  work,  but  he  could  not  bring  himself  to 
the  identity  of  himself  with  the  stone,  the  thought  of  parting  with  it.  Sell  that 
when  the  idea  first  occurred  to  him,  and  diamond  ?  No  I  Nevertheless  his  con- 
it  amused  him  twenty  years.  He  smiled  science  stung  him  so  in  these  idle  da3rs 
at  it  sometimes  wlule  working  at  his  of  brooding  that  he  went  back  to  his 
bench,  and  murmured  someming  in  old  place.  Here  he  found  employment 
English ;  then  the  other  workmen  would  for  his  hands,  but  the  sharp  twitches  in 
eye  him  and  whisper  among  themselves,  his  chest  kept  warning  him  and  turned 
As  he  grew  older  he  stooped  more,  got  his  thoughts  to  death ;  death  led  liirn  to 
heavier  in  figure,  and  walked  less  on  the  fear  of  judgment ;  this  brought  him 
Sundays.  He  had  always  been  a  diligent  back  to  the  dmmond,  and  the  diamond 
hand  at  his  trade,  but  at  last  he  took  so  to  his  spoiled  life,  and  his  life  to  the  in- 
few  holidays,  and  hammered  away  so  evitable  death ;  such  iD^as  the  inexorable 
taciturnly,  that  even  those  who  had  been  circle  in  which  Herr  Engel's  mind  trav- 
on  friendly  terms  with  him  were  in-  elled,  and  his  will  had  become  too  weak 
clined  to  grow  provoked  at  his  lack  of  to  break  the  circuit,  and  still  one  year 
sociability,  and  to  discover  that  he  was  after  another  slipped  by. 
queer.  Bichard  Engel  only  dropped  It  was  of  all  this  that  he  was  thinking, 
his  head  lower  over  his  work  and  talked  on  that  sunny  March  noon,  in  the  gallery 
less  than  ever.  But  one  day  he  felt  a  of  the  chapel,  while  gazing  vacantly  at 
terrible  pain  at  his  heart,  and  went  to  the  pastor.  Is  it  a  good  deal?  Adrown- 
see  a  doctor.  The  doctor  examined  him  ing  man  will  think  of  all  that  in  a  single 
carefully.  moment's  time,  and  Herr  Engel  felt  like 

'*  You  are  a  locksmith,  you  say  ?    You  a  drowning  man.    It  was  the  last  service 

have  been  bending  over  your  table  too  in  the  old  chapel,  and  he  felt  that  he 

much.    You  should  stop  work,  or  if  you  would  not  attend  one  in  the  new.    He 

will  go  on,  it  must  be  at  your  risk,  had  come  here  at  first  with  Gretel,  the 
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ten-jear-old  daughter  of  his  landlady,  darnm.  It  was  not  a  long  distance,  but 
on  the  Mt^end^nm,  and  had  taken  a  they  usually  walked  slowly,  and  Gretel 
fancy  to  the  Chapd  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  found  so  much  to  amuse  her  on  the  way. 
It  reminded  him  of  a  countiy  ^urch  in  and  so  many  questions  to  ask,  that  the 
Kent  where  he  had  always  gone  in  boy-  walk  seemed  quite  an  adventure  in  itself, 
hood,  and  he  fell  into  the  Imbit  of  com-  There  were  never  such  gay  throngs  of 
ing  regularly,  hoping,  in  a  puzzled  and  people  on  this  side  of  the  Spree  as  on  the 
indefinite  sort  of  way,  to  find  here  some  other,  where  the  museums  and  the  palace 
reconciliation ;  but  he  had  found  noth-  were,  and  yet  Engel  and  the  child  were 
ing ;  he  was  a  thief,  and  he  knew  it ;  he  always  sure  of  seeing  some  smartly^t- 
could  not  part  with  the  diamond,  and  tired  young  lieutenant  stalking  stiffly 
he  knew  it ;  he  dared  not  die  and  face  along  the  pavement,  or  a  merry  droschke 
Qod  without  making  some  reparation  load  of  corps-students  in  colored  caps, 
for  his  sin,  and  yet  he  could  not  even  or  perhaps  a  stray  peasant  from  tiie 
make  up  his  mind  to  confess.  Though  Spreewald,  in  his  Sunday  best.  The 
he  tried  to  listen  now,  he  heard  but  child  noticed  everything;  sometimes 
little  of  the  pastor's  last  sermon,  and  the  she  would  make  Engel  stop  by  the  land- 
little  that  he  heard  he  could  not  under-  ing  over  the  river  to  see  the  fishermen 
stand.  It  was  about  children  and  tiie  empty  the  living  freight  of  their  black 
Kingdom  of  Heaven.  boats  into  the  great  water-tubs  sent  from 

"V^ien  the  discourse  was  finished,  and  the  fish-market  to  receive  them ;  and  she 
the  clergyman  had  dismissed  his  people  would  clap  her  hands  when  a  reluctant 
in  peace,  Engel  felt  as  if  the  waters  were  eel  wound  himself  skilfully  into  the 
dosing  above  his  head ;  but  the  blue  meshes  of  the  landing-net  and  refused 
eyes  of  the  child  with  him  seemed  even  to  be  shaken  into  the  tub,  as  if  he  had  a 
happier  than  usual.  She  jumped  upon  premonition  of  his  fate.  But  even  when 
the  seat  and  helped  him  on  with  his  there  was  nothing  to  see  upon  the  street, 
overcoat,  and  then  kept  tight  hold  of  Gretel  was  still  satisfied,  for  then  she 
his  hand  as  they  came  down  the  narrow  made  Engel  tell  her  stories.  He  told 
stairs.  His  heart  had  fluttered  hard  as  her  all  the  fairy  stories  he  ever  had 
he  climbed  up  them,  and  he  crept  down  heard  in  his  boyhood,  though  many  of 
slowly,  fearfully.  He  found  himself  them  she  knew  as  well  as  he,  only  that 
wondering  as  never  before  about  the  they  were  changed  a  littie.  When  he 
life  of  a  child ;  it  seemed  such  a  strange  coi:Qd  remember  no  more,  he  began  in- 
thing.  There  was  to  him  something  pa-  venting,  and  this  habit  had  grown  upon 
thetic  about  this  German  maiden's  hold-  him  in  the  months  immediately  preced- 
ing his  hand ;  something  incomprehen-  ing  that  March  day,  until  he  found  a 
sible  in  the  ^t  that  they  two  should  be  certain  pleasure  in  it.  The  girl  always 
coming  out  of  the  chapel  together.  They  stood  r^y  to  help  him  if  his  wits  gave 
stopped  in  the  porch  and  Gretel  spelled  out,  and  indeed  they  called  it  sometimes 
out  once  more  the  inscription  upon  a  just  making  up  stories  together.  But 
tablet  that  commemorated  the  repair  of  to-day,  as  they  walked  along,  his  mind 
the  chapel  in  1597.  Then  tiiey  dropped  was  fixed  elsewhere  than  upon  her 
some  pfennigs  into  the  battered  tin  box  amusement 
for  the  poor.  "  Tell  me,  Gretel,"  he  said,  absentiy, 

"We  ought  to  give  a  great  deal  to-  "could  you  understand  the  sermon?" 

day,  Herr  EngeL"  "  Oh,  yes  I    It  was  beautiful,  but  just 

"  Yes,  Gretel,"  he  answered,  "  for  it  is  once  I  was  a  bad  girl ;  I  did  not  listei^. 

the  last  time."  I  was  thinking  of  something  else." 

"But  next  week  we  shall  go  to  the  "Tou  were?"  he  remarked, 

new  chapel;  won't  we?    And  perhaps  "Yes,  and  you  must  guess  what  it  was, 

there  will  be  a  new  box."  and  then  I  mil  tell  you." 

"Perhaps,"  said  Engel.  "But  I  am  stupicC  GreteL" 

They  turned  down  a  narrow  street  "Oh,   then  I  will  help  you.     It  is 

and  came  out  upon  the  bank  of  the  small,  and  yellow.     Can't  you  guess? 

Spree,  along  which  lay  their  route  home-  And  lives  in  a  cage — of  course  you  can 

ward  to  the  old  house  on  the  Muhlen-  guess  now." 
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"It  is  the  canary  bird  you  are  going  little  secret  to  him.    They  stood  to- 

to  have."  gether  by  the  water,  she  still  holding 

"  Bight !  right ! "  she  cried,  gleefully,  his  hand.    He  felt  as  he  had  never  done 

**  You  are  not  stupid  at  all,  Herr  EngeL  before  that  he  was  on  a  level  with  some- 

But  I  would  have  told  you,  even  if  you  one.    He  was  conscious  of  a  sudden 

hadn't  guessed ;"  and  Oretel  added  de-  curiosity  to  know  what  the  child  wot^d 

murely,  '*  So  I  was  thinking  of  my  ca-  think    of   his  secret    It    had    always 

nary  bird,  and  forgot  about  part  of  the  seemed  to  him  an  unnatural  thing  to 

sermon."  confess  a  crime  to  a  friend,  perhaps  be- 

'*  That  was  not  nice,"  he  ventured.  cause  he  had  had  no  friend  to  whom  he 

"  Oh,  there  vnll  be  so  many  sermons  could  unbosom    himself,  and  he    had 

more,"  she  said,  gayly.    "But  did  not  known,  too,  that  to  confess  would  be  to 

you  understand  iC  Herr  Engel  ?  "  lose  the  diamond ;  but  now  this  curiosity 

"No,"  answered  Engel,  bluntly.  What  gained  hold  upon  him.    A  child  viras 

was  the  harm  in  telling  the  trutii  to  the  such  a  strange  thing,  and  his  life  viras 

child?  such  a  strange  thing ;  perhaps  a  child 

"  Were  you  thinking  of  something,  would  understand  it  as  well  as  he.    But 

too? "  she  asked.  of  course  he  would  not  really  tell  about 

He  was  silent.  himself ;  he  would  teU  oi^y  a  story ; 

"  Oh,  you  were,  you  were,  Herr  Enp^eL  and  this  appeared  to  form  itself  without 

I  will  guess,  and  you  must  tell  me,  just  his  wilL 

as  I  did  you."  "  Yes,  Gretel,  it  is  a  story  about — 

"  No !  no !"  he  said,  sharply,  and  his  about  one  of  those  white  sea-birds." 

heart  beat  fast  and  gave  him  an  exquis-  "GhK>d!  I  have  never  heard  that,"  she 

ite  pain.     "I  will  tell  you  something  cried, 

else — ^I  will  tell  you  a  stoiy."  "  No,"  he  answered. 

It  was  the  readiest  escape  that  oc-  "Is it  long? "she  asked.     "Because 

curred  to  him.    She  saw  that  his  breath  if  it  is,  you  can  tell  it  after  dinner." 

was  hurried,  and  remembered  that  her  "Yes,  it  is  long,"  replied  EngeL    He 

mother  had  told  her  that  Herr  Engel  wanted    to    say :  "  thirty  years  long." 

must  not  walk  rapidly.  "No,"  he  added  quickly,  "not  so  very 

"Let  us  stop  a  minute,"  she  sug-  long  either."    She  looked  puzzled, 

gested,  with  a  quaint  air  of  motherU-  "One  of  those  white  sea-birds,"  he 

ness,  "  we  have  been  going  so  fast»  Herr  went  on.     "  No,  that  is  not  the  way  to 

EngeL"  begin.     There  was  once  a  little  girl, 

^ey  leaned  on  the  iron  railing  which  who  saw  one  of  those  birds,  and  thought 

runs  alonff  the  stone  embankment  of  the  she  would  like  to  have  it  for  her  own. 

Spree  and  looked  down  at  the  water.  So  she  caught  it." 

Several  people  were  already  at  the  rail-  "How  ?  "  asked  GreteL 

ing  near  them,  watching  some  of  the  "  That — ^that  is  not  in  the  story.    But 

wUite  sea-birds  that  find  their  way  up  she  caught  it,  and  to  keep  it  from  flying 

the  Spree  at  the  end  of  every  winter,  avray  she  tied  it  to  her  vdth  a  string,  so 

and  tnat  were  fluttering  in  the  March  that  the  bird  flew  over  her  head  where- 

sunlightfrom  one  perch  to  another,  now  ever  she  went.    It  viras  such  a  beautiful 

resting  on  a  pole  stuck  in  the  river's  bed,  bird ;  only  it  viras  not  good,  and  it  used 

now  on  the  fishermen's  boats  drawn  up  to  peck  at  the  little  girl's  fingers  and 

above  the  Friedrich  bridge,  now  float-  eyes,  and  so  made  her  trouble  alwa3rs 

ilig  on  the  water  itself — wild,  free  things,  idKer  a  while,  oh,  so  much  trouble ! " 

oddly  out  of  place  in  the  centre  of  tne  "  Why  didn't  she  let  it  go  again  ?  " 

great  city.    Gretel  was  enchanted  with  "  Because    she    couldn't   untie    the 

them,  and  it  was  only  after  some  minutes  string." 

that  she  asked  for  the  story.  "  That  was  funny,"  said  GreteL    "But 

"  The  story  ?    Oh,  yes,  let  me  think,"  go  on,  Herr  Engel ;  what  did  she  do 

he  replied.  tiien?" 

He  searched  his  brain,  but  there  was  "  She    didn't   do    anything.      What 

only  one  story  there,  and  that  was  his  could  die  do  ?    I  said  she  comdn't  untie 

own.    The  girl  had  just  confessed  her  the  string.    What  could  you  do,  Gvetel, 


758  THE  CZAR'S  DIAMOND. 

supposiiig  it  were  you,  or  I ;  yes,  sup-  and  it  were  you — and  I ;  what  could  we 

pose  now  it  were  I  ?  "  do?  Oh,  we  could  do  something,  you  and 

The  child  laughed ;  it  was  an   odd  I,  Herr  Engel !  Let  us  see."    And  she 

story.     Then  she  had  an  idea,  and  cried  nodded  wisely,   amused  at  the    novel 

triumphantly.     ''You    could    cut    the  idea, 

string  I "  But  they  had  reached  home :  one  of 

"  But  I  can't  cut  it  I "  he  exclaimed,  the  huge  old  houses  over  the  Spree, 

with  inward  agony.  upon    tiie    Mtlhlendamm.    There    had 

"  Why  not  ?  "  she  asked,  disappointed-  once  been  a  long  line  of  them  here,  but 

ly,  her  mind  too  full  of  the  problem  to  almost  all  were  now  demolished.     They 

notice  anything  peculiar  in  the  wistful  went  imder  a  black  archway,  across  a 

cunning  with  which  he  had  substituted  stone-paved,  dismal  court,   where    the 

himself  as  the  actor  in  the  narrative.  snow  was  fast  melting.    The  locksmith 

"  But  I  can't !    I  can't — nor  you —  glanced  up  at  the  north  wall,  where  hung 

suppose  it  were  you — or  the  little  girL"  an  ancient  wooden  sun-dial,  under  which 

Chice  more  Gretel's  blue  eyes  spark-  was  painted  an  hour-glass  surmoimting 
led.  "  No,  suppose  it  were  you,  Herr  a  skull,  and  the  legend  "  Mors  certa  sed 
EngeL  Do  you  know  what  we  would  hora  inceria"  It  was  nearly  two  o'clock, 
do  ?  I  would  take  my  scissors  and  cut  Herr  Engel's  chest  hurt  cruelly  as  he 
it  for  you,  so  I  snip !  "  climbed  the  stairs,  but  he  scarcely  no- 
He  looked  down  at  his  companion  in  ticed  it ;  he  was  intent  upon  a  last  vague 
wonder.  Would  she  really  ?  He  for-  chance,  and  he  had  put  that  chance  into 
got  her  ignorance  and  innocence,  and  the  hands  of  a  child.  They  stood  an  in- 
that  he  was  a  man  and  she  a  child.  stant  in  the  dark  entry. 

"  But  what  became  of  the  girl  in  the  "  Put    your    hymn-book    and    cloak 

story  ? "  she  questioned.  away,"  he  said,   "  and  then  come  into 

"I    don't   know  —  yet,"  he   replied,  my  room." 

"  Come,  GreteL"  He  wished  to  have  a  moment's  time. 

They  went  on  again  down  the  sunny  and  shut  the  door  of  his  room  behind 

street,  which  was  filled  with  people  en-  him.     Then  he  took  from  its  secret  place 

joying  a    Sunday    holiday.    Bather    a  the  leathern  case  which  he  had  made 

pleasant-looking    pair    of    companions  long  before  to  cover  the  diamond,  and 

were  these  ;  the  elderly,  grave  man,  neat-  laid  it  on  the  table  by  the  window.    Not 

ly  dressed,  stepping  carefully,  and  by  two  minutes  had  passed  since  the  girl's 

his  side  the  decorous  German  maiden,  hand  left  his,  and  he  felt  already  the  old 

in  her  pink  hood,  cheap  cloak,  and  heavy  irresolution.    He  hesitated  for  a  terri- 

shoes,  with  her  long  braid  of  yellow  hair  ble  second ;  then  Gretel  knocked  at  the 

down  her  back,  and  the  Lutheran  hymn-  door  and  came  in,  and  he  knew  that  he 

book  in  her  red-mittened  hand.    More  had  put  his  afEEtir — partly  at  least— out 

than  one  person  smiled  benevolently  at  of  his  own  hands,  and  he  felt  childishly 

them,  as  they  passed.  weak  and  irresponsible.     He  was  trem- 

"  But  didn't  anyone  ever  tell  you  the  bling  so  that  he  had  to  sink  into  his  great 

end  of  the  story  ? "  Gretel  protested.  chair  by  the  table.     The  room  seemed 

Engel  did  not  hear  her.     *'  Suppose,"  stiflingly  hot,  and  he  breathed  with  dif- 

he  said,  slowly,  "it  were  a  stone."  ficulty. 

"  Suppose  what  were  a  stone  ?  "  "  Open  the  window  ;   it  is  so  close, 

"Li  the  story,"  he  answered.     "Sup-  Gretet"  he  murmured, 
pose  it  were  not  a  bird  at  all,  but  just  a  She  obeyed,  although  to  her  the  rooiA 
stone.     What  could  we  do  then — sup-  seemed  cool  enough.    The  spring  sun- 
posing  it  were  I,  and  you?    Tell  me,  light  was  streaming  in  at  the  window 
Gretel,  what  could  we  do  ?  "  and  resting  upon  the  table  where  lay 

She  looked  up  in  his  face,  a  little  the  leathern  case.     Gretel  eyed  the  latr- 

frightened  by  the  tone  of  his  voice,  ter  curiously  for  an  instant,  and  then 

"Tou  are  so  funny  to-day,  Herr  Engel."  pulled  her  chair  near  Engel's. 

Yet  he  held  her  hand  so  closely  that  she  "And  now  shall  we  finish  our  story, 

was  reassured,  and  she  repeated,  medi-  Herr  Engel  ?    Let's  make  it  up  togeth- 

tatively  :  "  Suppose  it  were  a  stone —  er.    What  kind  of  a  stone  must  it  be  ? " 
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"  It  belongs    to  someone  else,"  was  "  Why  do  you  want  to  keep  it,  if  it 

his  broken  answer,  "  and  it  has  cursed  does  you  harm  ?  " 

my  life,  but  I  cannot  give  it  up.    You  "  ^Because  I  can't  cut  the  string,"  he 

see,  Gretel,"  he  added,  drearily,  "I can't  groaned.      "  You  have    forgotten    the 

cut  the  string."  story.    What  can  we  do,  Gretel  ? "    He 

She  could  not  understand  him,  and  stared  at  her  with  imploring  eye& 

his  words  perplexed  and  alanned  her.  She  began  to  be  terrified  again.    She 

"  Don't  you  want  to  see  it,  Gretel  ?  could  not  grasp  his  meaning  altogether. 

Open  the  case."    It  did  not  seem  to  him  yet  she  was  sure  of  this :  Herr  Engel 

that  he  could  stir.  hated  the  stone,  but  he  was  not  able  to 

She  did  as  he  ordered,  and  unfasten-  get  rid  of  it.    It  must  be  a  bad  stone, 

ing  the  case  with  her  slender  fingers,  and  as  she  looked  at  it^  she  found  her- 

saw  the  glistening  stone ;  she  had  seen  self  afraid.    Yet  the  whole  adventure 

hundreds  of  them  in  the  windows  on  seemed  to  her  a  kind  of  fairy  story  in 

the  Friedrich  Strasse,  some  that  were  which  she  had  a  part,  and  that  gave 

shinier  than  this,  if  not  so  large ;  and  her  a  daring  which  otherwise  she  never 

her  courage  came  back  to  her.     Engel  could  have  had.     With  a  sudden  im- 

sat  gazing  steadily  at  the  diamond.    It  pulse  she  took  the  smooth,  cold  thing 

appeared  to  him  duller  than  it  should  in  her  fingers.     Engel  did  not  move, 

be,  with  sunlight  on  it.  "  See,  Herr  Engel,"  she  cried,  "  let 

"  Whose  is  it  ?  "  the  girl  asked,  in  a  us  throw  it  in  the  river  ! "  and  she  tossed 

subdued  voice.  it  out  of  the  vnndow,  and  leaping  to  her 

"He  is  dead,"  Engel  replied.     "It  feet  saw  it  go  flashing  dovni  into  the 

was  a  long  time  ago^and  his  son  is  muddy  vrater. 

dead  too."  With  heart  beating  fast  at  her  own 

She  comprehended  more  clearly  than  boldness,  she  turned  to  Richard  AngelL 

before,  that  a  wrong  had  been  done.  He  was  sobbing,  his  face  covered  with 

"But  the  family?"  she  whispered,  his  hands.     There  was  a  long  silence. 

"  Are  they  very  poor — as  poor  as  we  Then  he  rose  to  his  feet,  and  she  saw 

are  ?  "    She  was  ignorant  of  the  value  of  his  happy  tears. 

the  stone,  but  she  knew  that  such  things  "  How  bright  the   sim  is,  Gretel ! " 

cost  a  good  deal,  as  much  as  a  dress,  he  exclaimed.     "  The  summer  must  be 

perhaps,  or  a  great  many  baskets  of  coaL  coming,    and  this  summer — this  sum- 

"The  family,"  said  Engel,  bitterly,    mer " 

**  are  richer  than  the  Kaiser."    She  was  But  he  pressed  his  hand  to  his  left 

silent.    Bicher  than  the  Kaiser?    They  side;  his  face  flushed  swiftly  and  then 

must  be  the  fairies.    Then  she  asked,  turned  white,  and'Gretel  was  frightened 

with  a  child's  persistency :  and  ran  to  call  her  mother. 
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I  HAVE  never  been  in  love  with  a  worn-  thing  about  General  Sherman,  and  see- 

an  ;  at  least,  not  enough  in  love  to  ask  ing  our  bams  a-blazing  up  merrily,  but 

any  woman  to  marry  me.    I  do  not  know  though  my  poor  mother   said,  "  Ban- 

wliat  that  is  like,  nor  do  I  fancy  that  any  dolph,  vou  will  always  know  now  what 

people  know  except  those  who   have  war  is,  and  the  sentence  somehow  stuck 

themselves  experienced  it.    Love  is  like  in  my  memory,  I  did  not,  as  a  matter  of 

v^ar,  they  say,  and  you  cannot  possibly  fact,  know  what  war  was  at  alL    Nor  do 

know  anything  about  real  war  until  vou  I  know  to-day  any  better,  never  having 

actually  smell  the  powder.    It  is  all  a  heard  the  bullets  nor  smelt  the  powder, 

fiction  until  that  acrid  odor  is  in  your  No,  war  and  love  are  not  to  be  talked 

nostrils,  and  the  singing  of  the  bullets  about  by  civilians  and  outsiders.    Yet 

is  in  your  ears.     When  I  was  a  boy,  in  once  upon  a  time  it  seemed  to  me  that 

North  Carolina,  I  remember  running  to  I  knew  what  they  both  were  like,  civilian 

the  pine  woods  one  day  with  my  motiier  and  outsider  though  I  may  have  been, 
and  older  brother,  and  hearing  some-       It  was  in  Alsace-Lorraine,  one  June, 
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ten  years  ago.    Many  a  dragging  month  haying  darkened  the  windows  and  rested 

I  had  been  ''  oxing  "  Sanscrit  and  Greek  a  couple  of  hours,  the  inflammation  in 

for  my  doctor's  degree  at  Strasburg,  my  eyes  seemed  somewhat  relieved,  and 

and  when  the  thesis  had  been  accepted  I  was  able  toward  sunset  to  get  down  to 

and  the  official  invitation  to  the  final  the  garden. 

examination  and  disputation  of  *'  Ban-  By  my  favorite  table,  at  the  extreme 
dolphMerivale,  from  America,"  had  been  end  of  the  garden,  where  the  black  HI 
duly  posted  upon  the  imiversity  buUe-  swept  dose  under  the  big  willow  that 
tin  board,  the  old  trouble  with  my  eyes  shaded  my  usual  seat,  there  was  a  worn- 
came  back  and  I  was  forced  to  quit  work  an.  She  was  seated  with  her  back  to 
altogether.  For  a  few  days  I  kept  to  me,  looking  up  the  river  toward  the 
my  lodging  in  the  Hennengasse,  to  avoid  west,  as  I  had  sat  a  dozen  times  before 
the  bright  light  of  the  streets,  but  it  starting  back  to  Strasburg  in  the  cool 
grew  insufferably  hot  and  malodorous  of  the  evening.  There  was  a  broad 
in  that  ancient  alley-way,  and  so  one  glare  upon  the  glassy  water,  and  per« 
day  I  packed  my  tramping  knapsack,  haps  that  was  why  I  did  not  notice  her 
put  on  a  big  pair  of  goggles,  and  march-  until  I  was  just  upon  her.  That  end  ta- 
ing  out  of  Steusburg  by  the  Buprechts-  ble  had  never  been  a  favorite  one  among 
auer  All^e,  struck  off  ihrough  the  coun-  the  social  patrons  of  the  BestauroHon^ 
try  toward  Fuchs  am  BuckeL  and  I  had  rarely  found  it  occupied  be- 
One  can  never  get  to  Fuchs  am  Buckel  fore.  I  remember  feeling  somewhat  dis- 
twice  by  the  same  way,  so  perhaps  it  is  appointed  as  I  took  a  cb^ir  at  the  next 
useless  to  say  how  one  gets  there  at  alL  table  and  rapped  for  the  waitress. 
You  follow  the  road  easily  enough  While  she  was  getting  me  some  black 
through  the  village  of  Buprechtsau,  be-  bread  and  Monster  cheese,  a  cutlet  and 
tween  the  high  walls  of  plastered  brick  a  glass  of  thin  white  Alsatian  wine,  the 
which  enclose  fruit  gardens  and  vegeta-  blsuse  died  off  from  the  water,  and  I 
ble  plots,  and  here  and  there  the  grounds  pulled  my  chair  around  so  that  I,  too, 
of  some  old  manor  house,  with  weather-  faced  the  west.  The  woman  at  the  last 
stained  and  broken-nosed  goddesses  still  table  had  apparently  finished  her  sup- 
gleaming  in  the  tangled  shrubbery.  But  per,  for  a  slender  jug  of  seltzer  water 
beyond  the  straggling  village  the  white  stood  there,  surrounded  by  some  plates, 
hard  roads  curve  and  intersect  so  curi-  from  one  of  which  she  was  gathering 
ously  that  I  should  have  despaired  of  bread-crumbs  to  toss  to  the  ducks  in 
following  them,  even  had  the  glare  not  the  river.  She  scarcely  turned  her  head 
been  painful  to  my  eyes.  So,  knowing  as  she  snapped  the  tiny  morsels  into  the 
the  general  direction,  and  that  any  one  current,  and  I  remember  that  I  did  not 
of  a  half-dozen  foot-paths  would  serve  see  her  face.  She  had  a  short  fiigure, 
my  turn,  I  struck  into  the  first  that  of-  with  finely  modelled  shoulders,  and  as 
f ered  itself,  and  for  an  hour  and  a  half  she  swept  the  last  crumbs  from  her  plate 
traversed  leisurely  the  rank  fields  of  over  to  the  struggling,  quacking  creat- 
grain,  the  back  yards  of  thrifty  Alsatian  ures  in  the  river,  I  noticed  that  her  black 
vegetable-growers,  and  then  along  under  dress  fitted  her  extremely  well,  and  that 
endless  lines  of  poplars,  until  a  sudden  there  was  a  plain  ring  upon  her  finger, 
turn  brought  me  out  upon  the  high  road  When  the  waitress  brought  my  supper 
again,  and  across  the  wide  meadows  I  the  lady  had  her  table  cleared,  but  she 
caught  sight  of  the  heavy  clump  of  wood-  paid  nothing.  She  sat  there  still,  and 
land  against  which  were  the  big  sloping  no  one  came  to  join  her.  I  finished  my 
roofs  of  Fuchs  am  BuckeL  In  spite  own  meal,  stretdied  my  legs  out,  Amer- 
of  the  goggles  the  light  was  so  brilliant  ican  fashion,  on  an  empiy  chair  in  front 
that  when  I  reached  the  familiar  goal  of  of  me,  lighted  a  wretched  *  cigar,  and 
student  excursions,  I  could  scarcely  read  watched  tiie  opal  tints  in  the  west  lose 
the  C.  FUCHS,  BESTAUBATION,  paint-  their  fire  and  turn  gray.  It  was  nearly 
ed  on  the  sign.  The  proprietor  of  the  dusk,  and  everyone  but  ourselves  must 
place  remembered  me,  was  able  to  give  have  left  the  garden,  when  old  Fuchs 
me  one  of  the  few  rooms  he  kept  at  the  made  the  circuit  of  the  empty  tables, 
disposal  of  an  occasional  lodger,  and  gathering  up  here  and  there  a  beer-mug 
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that  had  been  oyerlooked.    He  gave  me,  and  nngoardedness  of  a  married  woman, 

as  usual,  a  professional  "  Outen  Abend,,  looked  me  straight  in  the  face,  gave  me 

Herr  Doctor  J,"  then  stopped  a  moment  at  the  right  word  when  I  groped  for  it — 

the  table  in  front  of  me,  and  looking  and  I  liked  her. 

down  at  the  black-dressed  woman,  said  That  afternoon  I  liked  her  still  better, 

cheerily :    **Eh,  comment^  vaf   OeMs  The  imprudence  of  the  day  before  af- 

guet  t  '*    "  Chinz  guet"  she  answered,  in  fected  my  eyes  seriously,  and  I  was  ob- 

a  deep  full  Toice,  with  a  marked  Alsatian  liged  to  keep  indoors.    Mademoiselle 

accent.     "Mais  comme  c'est   charmant  Aub^pine,  after  a  whispered  dialogue 

tci/"  she  added.    Then,  in  a  still  lower  with  Fuchs,  came  up  to  me  as  I  was  sit- 

tone,  she  repeated,  '*  Charmant  comme  ting  disconsolately  in  a  dark  comer  of 

tovjours.**                    ^                    ^  the  inn,  and  asked  me  if  I  cared  to  hear 

**Tu  as  raisoTi,**  said  Fuchs,  with  a  some  singing.    Now,  the  Merivales  were 

satisfied  shrug,  and  passed  on.  never  musi^  but  I  should  have  been 

The  evening  darkened  slowly,  and  stupider  than  I  seemed  had  I  not  eager- 
still  she  did  not  move.  Her  head  and  ly  assented.  We  went  into  a  sort  of  pri- 
shoulders  were  sharply  cut  against  the  vate  sitting-room  in  the  rear  of  the  mgh 
last  pulsation  of  color  on  the  horizon,  seat  where  Madame  Fuchs  presided  over 
A  fog  began  to  creep  over  the  surface  of  the  aflBsdrs  of  the  Restauration,  and  where 
the  BL  I  was  at  the  end  of  the  second  she  could  still  have  us  under  her  eye  if 
dgar.  Suddenly  she  rose  and  started  she  wished.  For  an  hour  Mademoiselle 
toward  the  house ;  in  passing  my  table  Aub^pine  sang ;  French  chansons  most- 
she  stumbled  against  the  chair  that  ly,  with  a  couple  of  Italian  operatic  airs, 
upheld  my  awkwardly  extended  feci  and  particularly  some  Polish  slumber 
^^PardoUy  m^onsieur,**  she  murmured,  and  songs,  to  French  words ;  strange  melo- 
before  I  could  touch  my  hat  and  mutter  dies  which  I  did  not  understand,  but 
an  apology  die  had  disappeared.  which  better  than  all  the  rest  suited 

The  next  morning,  when  I  came  down  her  contralto  voice,  vnth  its  somnolent 
for  my  coffee  to  the  main  room  of  the  crooning  quality.  I  remember  asking 
Eestauration,  old  Fuchs  presented  me  to  her  if  she  did  not  sing  any  German 
her  as  his  niece.  Mademoiselle  Aub6-  songs,  and  she  gave  the  slightest  ex- 
pine.  Finding  that  I  was  an  Ameri-  pression  to  her  shoulders  —  she  was 
can  student,  she  addressed  me  frankly  seated  at  the  old  piano  with  her  back 
enough  in  Gterman,  though  hesitating  turned  to  me — and  said,  to  my  wonder- 
now  and  then  for  a  word,  and  betray-  ment,  that  she  did  not.  Soon  after  she 
ing  the  Alsatian  accent  I  had  noticed  stopped  singing.  She  would  listen  to 
'  the  evening  before.  On  my  asking  her  none  of  my  awkward  thanks,  saying 
whether  she  knew  Strasburg  well,  she  simply  that  singing  was  her  business, 
replied  simply  tbat  she  was  bom  in  the  I  was  puzzled  by  this,  until  old  Fuchs 
Blauwolkengasse,  which  certainly,  as  I  informed  me  confidentially,  that  even- 
ventured  to  remark,  ought  to  have  given  ing,  that  his  niece  was  a  grande  ar- 
her  an  unmistakable  otrasburg  birth-  tiste  and  could  go  upon  the  stage  if  she 
right,  and  thereupon  Fuchs  interrupted  vrished.  As  it  was,  she  was  only  a  sing- 
us  with  a  long-vnnded  disquisition  upon  ing-teacher  in  Nancy,  but  pupils  came 
her  relationsUp  to  an  Alsatian  politician  to  her  from  Lun6v^e,  and  even  from 
who,  during  the  preceding  vrinter,  had  Metz,  and  once  there  had  been  talk  of 
exhibited  lumself  as  a  peculiarly  ardent  her  singing  in  oratorio  at  Paris  I 
member  of  the  Opposition  in  the  Beich-  Yes,  I  liked  Mademoiselle  Aub^pine. 
stag.  While  he  was  talking,  I  looked  at  I  have  never  been  in  love  with  a  woman, 
her.  She  was  a  woman  of  tiiirty,  appar-  as  I  think  I  said  at  the  beginning,  and 
ently,  and  thinking  of  her  now,  uter  it  is  not  my  own  love-story  that  I  have 
ten  years,  I  do  not  remember  anything  started  to  telL  Perhaps  it  will  not  even 
about  her  that  was  really  beautiful,  ex-  be  called  a  love-story  at  all,  but  yet  it 
cept  her  perfectly  developed  figure  and  was  about  love  and  war. 
the  depth  and  purity  of  her  voice.  Her  I  had  been  at  Fuchs  am  Buckel  ten 
hazel  eyes  seemed  old,  and  her  hands  days,  and  was  to  leave  on  the  morrow, 
were  old ;  she  talked  with  the  directness  For  the  fact  that  the  time  had  been  en- 
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durable,  I  was  indebted  to  Mademoiselle  some  matter  of  business,  which  in  a  mo- 
Anb^pine.  It  was  she  who  in  the  long  ment  required  also  the  presence  of  bis 
forenoons,  under  the  great  horse-chest-  wife.  Mademoiselle  Aub^pine  and  I  were 
nut  trees  that  shaded  the  central  part  of  left  then  at  the  table  where  she  had  been 
the  garden,  had  read  Lamartine  and  Gha-  sitting  alone  the  night  I  came  to  Fuchs 
teaubriand  to  me ;  these  works  had  been  am  BuckeL  The  sun  now,  as  then, 
recommended  by  Madame  Fuchs,  and  gleamed  down  the  broad  poHshed  sur- 
indeed  they  are  not  so  bad.  We  always  face  of  the  111  and  was  full  in  my  face, 
talked  French  after  that  first  morning.  She  sat  at  my  left,  and  I,  with  eyes  still 
and  she  insisted  upon  calling  me  Mon-  too  weak  to  look  up  the  river,  stared 
sieur  Merveille,  that  being  as  near  to  down  at  the  table,  or,  more  accurately, 
Merivale  as  she  declared  she  could  ever  at  the  blue  veins  of  her  hand  as  she  toyed 
hope  to  come.  Her  English  wasrudi-  with  the  empty  wine-glass,  and  at  the  ring 
mentary,  without  doubt.  For  days  I  upon  her  finger.  I  pitied  her,  vagudy, 
tried  to  teach  her  one  English  line — a  and  wished  I  had  not  toasted  Alsace- 
line  that  always  murmured  itself  gently  Lorraine,  and  wished  too — a  little — ^that 
to  me  as  we  sat  at  the  end  of  the  garden  I  was  not  going  away  the  next  morning, 
under  tiie  willow  and  watched  the  lU  And  I  said  something  of  this,  dtunsily 
moTe  straight  toward  us  and  then  past^  enough,  for  she  flushed,  and  doubtless 
scarcely  bending  the  rushes,  so  even  was  thought  I  meant  something  other,  or 
its  flow —  something  more,  than  I  £d.    At  any 

iiwru  V     J      *  *i      1     1  J^te  she  stopped  me  with  a  "Pardon, 

"Where  yon  broad  water  sweetly,  slowly  -mw       •_     »  ^t'  -u  xi.     u    x  j 

gli^leg»»  ^  ^  Monsieur,   which  were  the  first  words 

she  had  ever  addressed  to.  me. 

At  last  she  could  say  it  all  except        *' Pardon  me.  Monsieur  Merveille,  but 

"glides,"  and  though  she  could  never  you  do  not  imderstand.     Itisverypos- 

pronounce  that,  her  attempt  resulted  in  sible  that  you  will  not  understand  ;  yet 

a  word  of  her  own,  which  was  to  me  as  I  shall  tell  you  because  you  are  an  Amer- 

musicaL    Once  or  twice,  accompanied  ican   and    a  bon  camarade.     But  one 

by  Madame  Fuchs,  we    walked  in  the  should  not  speak  of  Alsace-Lorraine  any 

deep  woods,  beyond  the  stone  bridge  more.   She  is  dead.   *  Deutsche,  JDeutsche 

under  which  half  of  the  lU  shot  on  its  sind  wir  alle,'  *'    She  hummed  bitterly 

sudden  plimge  for  the  Rhine,  and  she  the  opening  line  of  a  German  patriotic 

sang  each  time  in  the  woodland  such  song. 

songs  as  I  have  never  heard  since.    But        "  Yes,"  said  I,  with  a  foolish  effort  at 

I  never  knew  why  she  was  a  singing-  sympathetic    philosophy,    ''I    suppose 

teacher,  and  why  She  wore  a  black  dress  you  must  accept  facts  as  they  are." 
and  a  ring,  until  the  night  before  I  left.        ''Accept?"  she  cried,   in  her  rapid, 

We  had  had  a  sort  of  family  supper  impassioned  French.  "  Of  course, 
together,  and  out  of  deference  to  my  That  is  the  worst  of  it,  that  one  must 
choice  we  were  at  the  end  table  of  the  accept  Those  are  fools  at  Nancy — at 
garden.  There  were  four  of  us :  Mon-  Paris — who  talk  of  the  revanche.  We 
sieur  and  Madame  Fuchs,  Mademoiselle  know  better,  here  at  Strasburg.  What 
Aub^pine,  and  L  We  had  had  a  viva-  is  done,  is  done.  Look  at  those  walls !  " 
cious  time,  and  Fuchs  had  insisted  upon  she  exclaimed,  with  an  unsuccessful  ef- 
opening  a  bottle  of  Burgundy  in  honor  fort  to  restrain  her  growing  excitement 
of  my  departure  on  the  morrow.  He  Her  hazel  eyes  were  changing  color,  and 
toasted  "  America,"  and  I  ventured,  in  following  their  gaze  across  the  sedge- 
response,  upon  a  toast  I  had  never  dared  bordered  meadows  beyond  the  lU,  past 
propose  to  an  Alsatian :  "  Alsace-Lor-  a  clump  of  woods  and  a  line  of  solemn 
raine."  This  was  in  1880,  but  all  three  poplars,  I  saw  the  long  low  parapet  of 
glanced  furtively  around  before  they  Fort  Fransecky. 

raised  the  full  glasses  to  their  Ups  and        "  Do  you  know  why  that  fort  is  im- 
drained  the  Burgundy  to  the  last  drop,  pregnable  ?  "  she  demanded.     "  It  is  be- 
No  one  spoke ;  I  suspected  that  I  had  cause  its  walls  are  laid  in  blood." 
been  indiscreet,  and  was  glad  when  one       I  felt  more  awkward  than  ever,  and 
of  the  waitresses  called  Fuchs  away  on  not  knowing  anything  to  say,  snapped 
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some  pieces  of  biscuit  over  to  the  ducks  seen — Man  Dieu  I  what  haye  I  not  seen 

in  the  BL    What  was  there  for  me  to  in  those  ten  days  before  I  could  get 

say  ?  through  the  lines  to  Nancy  I    I  had  an 

"  Listen,  Monsieur   MerveiUe/'    she  aunt  tiiere,  and,  can  you  imagine,  when 

went  on.     "  You  haye  no  right  to  speak  I  reached  Nancy  at  last  it  was  August 

to  me  as  you  did.    I  did  not  know  but  16th,  the  day  the  Germans  occupied  the 

Madame  fhichs  had  told  you  ;  I  thought  town,  and  my  aunt  had  left  for  Paris  the 

you  knew  why  I  let  myself  treat  you  en  night  before  I    What  could  I  do  ?    I 

camarade'*  went  straight   to  the  Bed  lion,  and 

''But  I  knew  nothing,"  I  answered,  asked  for  a  room.  They  said  there 
hastily  ;  ''  though  I  had  supposed  " — ^I  were  no  rooms ;  there  were  fifty  Ger- 
hesitated,  my  eyes  fixed  again  upon  her  mans  there,  and  the  officers  were  drink- 
ring,  ing  in  the  dining-room  and  the  landlady 

"That  I  had  been  ^nc^f    It  is  true,  was  hidden  under  her  bed.    I  do  not 

And  he  is  dead.    It  is  very  true.     But  know  what  was  in  me  that  day ;  it  was 

how?    Listen  tome.    You  are  going  in  seven  o'clock,  and  I  had  had  no  food 

the  morning  ;  I  shall  not  see  you  again,  since  morning,  but  I  was  strong  and  I 

I  have  thought  of  speaking  to  you  more  had  seen  so  much  that  I  had  no  fear  left, 

than  once,  because  I  began  to  fear  you  '* '  Whj  are  the  Germans  allowed  to 

were  still    too    young    to  understand  carouse  in  the  dining-room?'  I  asked. 

camaraderie.    You  are  twenty-five,  Mon-  '  Who  is  the  commanding  officer  ? ' 

sieur  MerveiUe  ?  "  "  *  The  Colonel  is  in  No.  14,'  blubbered 

I  nodded.  There  was  a  fierce  light-  the  gar^n — they  were  all  frightened  out 
ness  in  her  tone,  and  I  dared  not  inter-  of  ilieir  senses — '  but  no  one  dares  dis- 
rupt her.  turb  him,  and  I  do  not  speak  G^erman.' 

"  Well,  I  am  thirty,  old  enough  to  say  "  1  knew  he  lied  about  that,  but  I  said, 

to  you  what  I  please.     Only,  I  wish  I  *  Show  me  No.  14 !  I  speak  German.' 

had  told  you  before — before  to-night."  "We  rapped  at  the  door.  The  Colonel 

The  brightness  had  disappeared  from  came  in  his  stocking  feet  and  with  a 

the  water  now,  and  I  looked  up  at  her  blanket  wrapped  around  his  shoulders ; 

steadily.    There  were  contracted  lines  he  had  had  no  rest  for  forty  hours, 

upon  the  low  forehead,  a  stem  set  ex-  "'Imust  have  a  room  here  in  this  inn,' 

pression  about  the  mouth,  though  the  said  I,  '  and  I  must  sleep.    I  have  come 

round  lips  were  trembling.    I  had  never  through  the  lines.    Here  is  my  pass, 

seen    Mademoiselle   Aub6pine  look  at  Your  officers  are  drinking  in  the  dining- 

once  so  old  and  so  young.    Her  eyes  room  and  terrifying  the  house.    Can 

flashed  in  the  growing  twilight  like  the  you  not  quiet  them  ? ' 

eyes  of  a  girL  "  He  looked  at  me  and  swallowed  a 

"I  was  only  twenty  that  August  of  curse.     Then,     * Sie    sind    ein    braves 

1870,   and  I  had    been  a  fiancee  six  Mddchen/   he    cried,   and   ran  dovm- 

months.    He  lived  in  Eehl,  just  across  stairs,  and  the  garden  and  I  were  close 

the  river  from  Strasburg,  you  know,  behind  him.    He  flung  open  the  dining- 

but  in  Baden.      I  met  him  here,  at  room  door.    There  were  three  young 

Fuchs    am  BuckeL      He    was    second  officers  there,  who  had  been  drinking 

lieutenant  in  a  Baden  regiment,  but  he  champagne  since  four  o'clock.     They 

would  have  been  free  that  autumn.    He  too  had  had  nothing  to  eat  for  a  whole 

never  loved  the  Prussians — ^you  know  day.     The    empiy    champagne  bottles 

how  it  was  in  Baden — ^but  he  went  with  were  piled  in  a  pyramid  upon  the  table, 

tiie  rest,  like  a  soldier.    I  saw  him  in  and  the  men  were  quarrelling.    Just  as 

July,  not  ten  days  before  Beichshoffen,  we  opened  the  door  the  lieutenant  with 

and  yet  we  suspected  nothing ;  our  ovm  his  back  to  us — with  his  back  to  us — 

little  plans  were  enough  for  us,  you  see.  struck   his  fellow-officer    in  the   face. 

"  I  was  in  the  country  when  the  war  The  colonel  saw  it  and  he  threw  the 
was  declared—- out  beyond  Beichshoffen.  door  together  behind  him  and  thundered 
I  could  not  get  back  to  Strasburg.  I  out  an  order,  and  left  me  standing  out- 
saw  the  last  of  the  French  driven  down  side.  I  did  not  see  the  blow  given — it 
the  road  behind  Elsasshausen — ^I  have  was  the  garden  who  told  me. 
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"  I  do  not  rememtter  anytliing  more,  Alsaoe-Lomine.     Come,  Moiuieur  Mer- 

except  a  great  drowBin«S6.    I  was  at  the  veille." 

end.  I  beliere  the  gar^n  showed  me  She  filled  her  glass  and  my  ows. 
to  a  room  next  the  lukdlady'B ;  I  am  not  "To  the  dead,"  she  said,  in  a  hoarse 
sure  that  I  was  not  earned  into  it.  whisper;  " Auetrinken! " 
But  there  I  fell  on  the  hed  and  slept ;  I  Then  she  turned,  gazed  at  me  a  mo- 
did  not  even  look  the  door.  I  did  not  ment  with  eyes  from  which  the  horror 
dream  until  just  before  I  woke,  and  of  that  memory  had  not  yet  disappeared, 
then  1  saw  Friedrich  sitting  in  a  cloud  and  with  a  low,  swift  "  Pardon,  Mon- 
of  smoke  with  his  back  to  me.  eieur,"  her  black  dress  brushed  by  me 

"  The  garpon  was  pounding  on  the  in  the  twilight,  and  she  was  gone, 
door.     Re  put  his  he^  in  and  saw  me  I  never  saw  Mademoiselle  Aub4pine 
lying  there.  again.    When  I  left  in  the  morning,  she 
" '  Tou  are  ill  ? '  said  he.  had  not  come  down  from  her  room,  and  I 
" '  No,'  I  answered.  thought  the  worthy  innkeeper  and  his 
" '  Mademoiselle  can  hare  breakfast,  wife  appeared  somewhat  troubled  when 
The  Badeners  are  gone  long  ago ;  they  I  desired  them  to  present  my  lemem- 
havebeen  transferred  to  the  Black  Dog.'  brances  to  Mademoiselle.    Ferbapsthey 
"  '  IRe  Badenere  f '  I  cried.  had  fancied,   between  themselves,  that 
" '  You  are  ill.  Mademoiselle,'  he  said.  &e  acquaintance  of  the  young  people 
" '  No  I     ITie  Badeners  f '  would  not  end  in  remembrances  merely. 
"'Yes.     Tbey  are  all  at  the  Black  Dog  I  do  not  know.    But  I  know  that  all  the 
— except  the  one  with  his  back  to  us ;  way  back  to  Strasbnrg  the  sight  of  the 
the  one  we  saw  strike  hie  friend.'  blood-red  poppies  in  the  green  wheat 
"'And  hef    I  leaped  toward  the  made  me  shudder,  and  I  fancied  thai 
door.  everywhere  in  those  lovely  June  fields, 
" '  They  have  just  shot  him.'  the  beau  jarditi,  as  Louis  XIV  called 
them  long  ago,  I  could  trace  the  lines 
"  They  shot  him.    He  was  my  fianc^,  at  battle -trenches ;  and  the  first  thing  I 
and  it  was  I  that  killed  him,  kUled  >iim  saw  on  climbing  to  my  lodging  in  tiie 
in  the  war.    Do  you  know  what  is  in  Hennengasse  and  looking  out  of  the 
our    hearts    when    you    toast    Alsace-  window,  was  a  Baden  regmient  march- 
Lorraine,  Monsieur  MerveiUe?    "What  ing  by,  filling  the  narrow  street  with 
can  you  know  about  1870?    You  were  their  elastic  onward  motion,  while  the 
only  fourteen  years  old.    But  I  know."  sun  gleamed  on  their  helmets  and  rifle- 
Mademoiselle  Aub^pine  had  risen,  and  tips  and  yellow.«kinned  knapsacks  in 
was  grasping  the  end  of  the  little  table  shifting    Imes    and    blotches    of  scaly 
to  steady  herseU.     Her  eyes  seemed  to  gold,   and    the  black  shadows  of  the 
be  closed.  crooked  street  fell  in  bars  across  the 
"  That  is  why  I  am  a  singing-teacher,  glistening,  sinuous,  living  mass,  until  it 
It  is  all  over — forever  — out  I  toast  seemed  like  the  undulation  of  a  serpent. 


SOME  PHOTOGRAPHS  OF  LUMINOUS  OBJECTS. 

By  IVatlace  Goold  Levisoti. 

THE  ])hotograpby  of  luminoua  objects  has  been  for  some  years  mi  important 
factor  in  astronomical  studies,  ae,  for  example,  in  the  mapping  of  the  atars, 
and   the  recording  of  solar  and  stellar  spectra,  and  the  phenomena  of 
eclipses,  but  of  late  it  has  been  brought  to  embrace  a  bi-oad  range  of  subjects 
within  easy  reach  of  the  amateur,  and  of  these  I  have  believed  that  some  exam- 
ples, such  as  are  given  in  the  accompanying  illustrations  from  studies  in  this 
special  direction,  might  interest  many  in  a  branch  of  photography  hitherto  sel- 
dom followed  except  in  scientific  research.     These  are  reproductions  by  mechan- 
ical processes  di- 
rectly   from    the 
negatives,  without 
being  retouched  or 
changed   in  any 
way ;  and  I  shaU 
confine  my  text  to 
simple  explanation 
of  them. 

Plate  1  was  made 
from  a  negative 
taken  at  Maiihat- 
tan  Beach  in  1887 
from  a  device  in 
fireworks,  design- 
ed to  represent  the 
battle  between  the 
Monitor  and  Mer- 
rimac.  The  torrent 

of  fire   which   the  pw*  i. 

Vol..  IX -7S 


766  SOME  PHOTOGRAPHS  OF  LUMINOUS  OBJECTS. 

Merrimftc  appears  to  be  pouring  upon    trie  light,  Bengola  lights,  and  the  im- 

tbe  Monitor  is  the  accumulated  effect    preBeions    from    detonating    maroons 

of  many  Roman-candle  balls  separately    which  liberally  dot  the  sky. 

thrown  during  the  fight,  each  of  which        The   manufacturers  of  fireworks  ap- 

in  auccession  has  made  its  impression    pear   to  take  especial  pride  in  the  small 

upon  the  plate  exposed  in  the  camera.       wheels  called  Catharine  wheels,   which 

Plate  2,  from  a  portion  of  a  negative    sell  for  a  few  cents  each.    During  their 

representing  the  chief  features  of  the    discharge  these  wheels  change  aspect 

"  Siege  of  Vera  Cruz,"  as  it  was  pre-    frequently,  bum  a  long  time,  and  throw 

seated  last  summer  in  fireworks  at  Man-    out  sparks  that  seem  as  lai^as  a  three- 

hattan  Beach,  shows  the  trajectories  of    cent  piece  and  fall  in  graceful  curves  to 

numerous  Roman-candle  balls    of  all    the  ground.    At  any  one  moment  diuv 

ing  its  operation,  such  a  wheel 

shows  but  a  meagre  shower  of 

sparks,  but  photographed  by  a 

lens   uncapped    throughout   its 

duration,  a  wheel  of  this  kind 

affords  a  cumulative  effect  tliat 

is  quite  surprising,  as  every 

spark  traces  it«  course  upon  the 

plate. 

Triangles,  although  more  ex- 
pensive, are  less  satisfactory  sub- 
jects for  the  camera,  as  the  sparks 
they  emit,  which  are  particles  of 
burning  willow  charcoal,  are  so 
light  that  they  do  not  fall  to  the 
ground  in  graceful  curves,  but 
produce  upon  the  plate  an  intri- 
cate tracery  of  fine  hair-lines,  the 
aggregate  effect  of  which  is  much 
less  brilliant  than  the  greater  size 
of  the  triangle  would  lead  one  to 
expect 

The  beautiful  wheels  used  in 
public  exhibitions  owe  their  chief 
brilliancy  to  steel  filings  mixed 
with  the  composition  used  to 
charge  their  driving  cases.  Ow- 
ing to  their  liability  to  rust,  these 
steel  filings  are  not  put  in  ordi- 
nary commercial  wheels,  which 
are  seldom  promptly  used.  But 
the  burning  filings  afford  sparks 
which  produce  particularly  dis- 
tinct impressions  in  the  photo- 
graph. 

Plate  3  was  made  from  a  nega- 
tive exposed  during  the  discharge 
of  two  of  the  cases  of  a  wheel 
charged  with  steel  filings  ex- 
pressly for  the  purpose,  while 
Plate  4  shows  the  effect  obtained 
pi,i«  I.  by  exposing  a  plate  during  one 

complete  revolution  of  an  exhi- 
colors  from  the  exploding  forte,  the  bition  wheel  about  twenty-five  feet  in 
flames  of  the  burning  houses,  an  elec-    diameter. 
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If,  in  taking  Uie  view  of  thia  wheel  ator,  but  respected  by  the  espeii.  It 
the  camera  had  been  bo  pointed  that  the  has  been  observed  that  every  bright  ob- 
central  rosette  had  appeared  near  the  ject  in  an  ordinary  photograph  produces 
left  edge  of  the  plate  instead  of  in  the  such  &  secondary  iinpreBsion  in  a  pro- 
middle,  there  would  probably  have  been  portionate  degree.  This  phenomenon 
seen  a  circular  image  resembling  this  is  particularly  noticeable  in  fireworks 
rosette  near  the  opposite  edge.  Such  an  photography  on  account  of  tiie  darkness 
effect  arises  from  a  certain  property  of  of  the  field  of  the  picture,  vrhich  allows 
lenses,  in  the  nature  of  a  defect,  which  is  the  secondary  image  to  be  more  dig- 
commonly  ignored  by  the  ordinary  oper-  tinctly  seen.     The  shape  of  this  image 
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in  pictures  of  the  bud  ;  but  in  propor- 
tion as  the  primary  image  is  moved 
above,  below,  or  to  either  side  of  the 
plate,  the  halo  moves  a  corresponding 
distance  from  the  centre  in  the  opposite 
direction.  Advantage  was  taken  of  this 
pecuharity  of  the  image  in  making  this 
picture  of  the  candle -flame.  A  paper 
screen  was  placed  close  to  the  plate  to 
cover  that  half  upon  which  tlie  primary 
image  fell  An  exposure  of  four  min- 
utes having  been  allowed  for  the  halo, 
the  screen  was  removed,  and  a  verj' 
quick  exposure,  about  one-quarter  of  a 
second,  made  for  the  candle-flame. 

This  halo  is  an  impediment  in  the 
production  of  pictures  in  which  the  sub- 
ject and  the  hght  which  illuminates  it 
are  both  included,  because  the  halo  ie 
very  apt  to  fall  upon  the  illuminated  ob- 
ject and  deface  it.  By  arranging  both 
light  and  subject  upon  one  side  of  a 
plate  the  halo  is  thrown  out  of  the  way 
and  a  perfect  picture  may  be  produced. 
The  plate  at  the  head  of  this  article  [p. 
765]  shows  a  portrait  thus  obtwned  by 
the  light  of  a  table-lamp  during  an  ex- 
posure of  four  minutes  on  an  ordinary 
plate.  During  this  time  the  lamp-globe 
would  have  become  over-esposed.  To 
prevent  this  the  rightr-hand  side  of  the 
plate  on  which  the  lamp  appears  was 
covered  while  the  portndt  was  made. 
The  left  aide  was  then  covered  and  the 
right  exposed  one  quarter  of  a  second, 
the  lamp-shade  being  thereby  taken  by 
its  own  light. 

Halos  from  various  lenses  differ  in 
appearance ;  the  halo  from  a  Wale  lens, 
for  instance,  differs  from  that  of  the 
Optimue  lens.  In  making  the  exposure 
for  Plate  6  the  camera  was  turned  to- 
ward the  sun,  so  that  the  secondary 
image  fell  upon  the  foreground,  as  it 
would  be  invisible  upon  the  sky  portion 
pidi  7.  of  the  plate,  since  the  brilliancy  of  this 

halo  is  about  equivalent  to  that  of  the 
ia  usually  circular,  and  does  not  seem  ordinary  clear  blue  sky. 
to  depend  upon  the  shape  of  the  prima-  An  actual  sun-dog  was  photographed 
ry  object ;  for  instance,  a  candle-flame,  recently  (Plate  7)  in  two  exposures  up- 
although  an  elongated  object,  affords,  on  separate  plates.  These  were  joined 
with  an  Optimus  lens,  the  circular  halo  in  making  the  engraving,  and  the  sun  in 
shown  in  Plate  5.  one  appears  lower  than  in  the  other,  ow- 

When  the  plate  is  truly  vertical  to  ing  to  its  movement  between  the  expo- 
the  lens  and  object,  aud  the  latter  falls  sures.  The  phenomenon  presented  a 
upon  its  centre,  tMs  image  forms  the  luminous  circle,  with  the  sun  as  a  cen- 
inding  halo  which  is  so  familiar    tre,  particularly  bright  on  each  side  on 
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of  the  aeaahore  at 
sunset,  and  clearly 
EhowB  the  disk  <^ 
the  sun  and  the 
f  onu  B  of  the  waves. 
Electric  dis- 
charges in  GeiBS- 
ler  and  other  high 
vacuum  tubes  af- 
ford interesting 
subjects  for  the 
camera.  Plate  9 
shows  a  photo- 
graph, made  bv 
an  exposure  of  five 
seconds,  of  a 
Oeissler  tube  filled 
with  hydrogen  gas 
Pi,„  g  through  which  the 

electric  discharge 
about  the  same  horizontal  plane  as  tlie  passed.  The  form  of  the  bands  of  light 
sun.  These  brightest  portions  may  be  in  such  a  picture  is  modified  ■because 
seen  in  the  illustration  at  about  two  and  they  constantly  shift  their  position.  If, 
one-eighth  inches  distant  from  the  sun.  however,  the  primary  current  be  opened 
In  the  left  half  of  this  picture  a  part  of  and  closed  at  less  frequent  intervals, 
the  secondary  image  of  the  sun  may  be  from  twenty-four  to  fifty  separate  flashes 
seen  just  where  the  largest  tree  stands,  so  prodncea  give  a  picture  showing  the 
its  lowest  part  cutting  against  the  low  details  of  the  bands  more  accurately  but 
distant  hills,  and  also  partially  affecting 
the  definition  of  that  tree. 

Such  effects  as  this  may  be  a  source 
of  trouble  in  photographing  landscapes, 
and  in  any  case  where  there  are  very 
bright  objects  within  the  field  of  the 
lens,  and  it  is  not  impossible  that  the 
secondary  image  of  a  brilhant  star  might 
be  mistaken  for  an  unknown  nebula. 

In  a  photograph  of  a  sunset  upon  an 
ordinary  plate,  the  disk  of  the  setting 
sun  may  produce  three  different  efi'ects, 
as  its  color  deepens  from  pale  yellow  to 
red.  While  still  pale  yellow  it  reverses 
its  own  image,  and  produces  a  black 
disk  like  that  in  the  illustration  of  the 
sun-dog.  When  it  is  close  to  the  hori- 
zon and  has  acquired  a  deep  red  color, 
the  disk  of  the  sun,  although  beauti- 
fully distinct  to  the  eye,  cannot  be  de- 
lineated, because  it  affects  the  plate 
equally  with  the  surrounding  sky.  Be- 
tween these  two  extremes  there  is  a 
time  when  the  sun  has  such  a  tint  and 
actinic  effect  that  in  a  sunrise  or  sunset 
view  judiciously  taken,  the  sun  itself 
will  produce  a  normal  effect  and  no  halo 
appear  upon  the  plate.  Plate  8  illus- 
trates this.     It  is  an  instantaneous  view  pi>t>  s. 
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less  brigbtl}'.  In  photographing  incandescent  objects  it  is  obfierved  that  the; 
are  very  easily  over-esposed,  so  as  to  afford  many  instances  of  the  revei-sal  of  the 
image,  that  is,  veiy  bright  objects  appear  in  the  photograph  as  very  dark.  In 
Plate  7,  as  previously  observed,  the  disk  of  the  sun  appears  black  instead  of  whit«. 
Not  only  the  son,  but  electric  lights,  fireworks,  and  many  ordinary  flames  readily 


show  examples  of  this  reversal.     It  has  been  suspected  that  this  is  due  largely  to 
an  antagonistic  action  of  the  upper  and  lower  registers  of  the  spectrum,  Uie  red 
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T9tyB  being  credited  with  the  power  of  Plate   10,  showing  the  iaterior  of  a 

slowly  undoing  the  effect  of  the  blue,  foundry  at  caating-time,  is  an  example 

It  has  been  suggested  that  monochro-  of  the  results  which  can  be  obtained  in 

matic   lights    would    offer  a  probable  this  way.     The  figures  were  taken  by 

meana  of  investigating  their  origin.  flash-light,  and  the  molten  metal  made 

The   useful  applications  which   can  its  own  picture  at  the  same  time,  the 


be  made  of  the  photography  of  lumi-  exposure  being  practically  instantane- 
nous  objects  are  very  much  increased  ous,  as  the  pouring  of  the  metal  and 
in  number  by  combination  exposures,  movement  of  the  workmen  could  not  be 
that  is,  by  the  ose  of  a  flash-light,  or  suspended.  The  most  explosive  flash 
day-light,  or  lamp-light,  or  any  other  cartridges  are  required  for  such  sub- 
light,  to  photograph  the  opaque  and  jects,  as  the  ordinary  flash-light  is  hard- 
non-luminous  features,  while  the  incan-  ly  quick  enough  to  afford  a  picture  of  a 
descent  object  makes  its  picture  by  its  person  walking  across  a  room, 
own  light.  Ingenious  and  often,  artistic  effects 
It  is  in  this  way  possible  to  pro-  can  be  produced  by  these  combination 
duce  accuratfi  illustrations  of  irou,  zinc,  exposures  in  interiors,  the  completed 
and  other  furnaces,  rolling  mills,  and  photograph  showing  a  lamp,  candle,  or 
foundries,  in  actual  operation,  showing  gas-light  burning,  and  the  surrounding 
the  flames  from  the  furnaces,  the  white  objects  as  though  illuminated  by  it. 
hot  metal,  and  the  sparks  that  fly  from  An  effect  thus  obtained  is  reproduced  in 
it  under  the  great  trip -hammers,  and  Plate  11,  where  the  flame  of  a  lamp,  a 
molten  metal  actually  flowing  from  the  blazing  match,  and  smoke  curling  from 
Bessemer  retorts,  or  being  poured  into  a  pipe  are  distinctly  shown.  The  match 
moulds  from  hand-ladles  by  the  work-  and  lamp-flame  were  taken  by  an  expo- 
men,  sure  of  about  one-twentieth  of  a  second, 
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and  then  the  remaining  objects  were  mode  b;  a  flash-light,  the  lamp  and  match 
having  been  exUngnished. 
Plate  12  shows  an  election-night  scene  familiar  in  New  York,  taken  in  a  similar 


way.  The  figures  of  the  boys  and  other  non-luminous  parts  of  the  picture  were 
taken  by  flash-light,  and  at  the  same  time  the  flame  from  the  burning  barrels 
was  photographed  by  its  own  light,  the  plate  being  exposed  about  one-half  of 
a  second. 

To  the  ingenious  amateur  many  devices  will  suggest  themselves  by  which  hap- 
py effects  may  be  produced.     In  Plate  13  the  interior  and  figure  seem  to  be  illu- 


minated by  a  fire  burning  brightly  upon  the  hearth.  This  effect  was  produced 
by  burning  flash-light  powder  in  the  fireplace  during  a  quick  exposure  of  the 
plate,  the  flame  of  the  fire  making  its  own  picture  at  the  same  time. 
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No  method  of  ducting  Dootnmol  cBti<mB  of  it  in  entirely  new  and  imez- 

erenbi,  however  important  they  may  be  pected  directions.     Kot  only  a  amaU 

in  an  historioal  way,  haa  been  hitherto  body  of  piofessioiial  photographers  is 

available  except  the  broah  or  pencil  of  inteneely  interested  in  important  exper- 

the  Brtiat.    i^a  accurate  record  of  them  imenta,  but  a  body  of  amateurs,  so  large 

can  now  be  made  by  photography,  and  as  to  include  almost  every  section  of  a 

Plates    14   and  15   (from    photographs  community,  is  busily  at  work  with  new 

taken  by  Mr.  Albert  Iionde)  show  such  devices  and  new  methods,  supplementing 

subjects.    They  represent  the  display  of  private  letters,  diaries,  newspaper  cor- 

fireworks  from  the  second  story  of  the  respondence,  and  literary  work  with  ac- 

Eiffel  Tower  on  July  14,  1888,  and  the  curate  and  picturesque  records  of  events 

electrical  illumination  of  the  Trocad^ro  of  every  degree  of  importance.     The  re- 

at  the  opening  of  the  Paris  Exposition,  suit  will  be  that  this  age,  as  no  previous 

Indeed  every  advance  in  the  art  of  one,  will  leave  a  complete  pictorial  rep- 

photogiaphy  develops  important  appli-  resentation  of  all  phases  of  its  varied  life. 


DE  MORTUIS. 

By  Editb  M.  Thomas. 

TflBY  read  upon  a  tomb  in  Samatcand, 
IJ'  I  were  litting,  none  were  glad  thereof. 

This  legend  two  alone  can  understand, — 
Who  loves  no  more — who  is  forgot  by  love. 


VERGNIAUD  (N  THE  TUMBRIL 

By  Louise  Imogen  Guiney. 

The  wheels  are  silent^  the  cords  are  slack. 

The  terrible  foces  are  surging  back. 

France,  they  too  love  thee  I  bid  that  keep  plain ; 

The  vratb  and  the  carnage  I  etajed  afar 
Colleagues  of  my  white  conacience  are : 
Accept  my  slayers,  accept  me  slain ! 

Shed  for  days,  in  ite  olden  guise 
The  quiet,  delicate  snake-ekin  lies 
To  cheat  a  boy  on  his  woodland  stroll : 

What  if  he  crush  it?    Others  see 

Beauty's  miracle  onder  a  tree. 

Supple  in  mail,  and  adroit,  and  whole; 

The  shaper  rid  of  a  shape,  and  thence 
(Growth  of  an  outgrown  ezceUence), 
Mounted  with  infinite  might  and  speed, 

Freed  like  a  soul  to  the  heaven  it  dreamed ; 
Over  life  that  was  and  death  that  seemed 
A  victory  and  a  revenge  indeed  I 

As  the  serpent  moves  to  the  open  spring 
The  while  a  mock,  a  delusive  tiling, 
Sole  in  sight  of  the  crowd  may  be. 

So  ye,  my  martyrs,  arise,  advance  I 
For  what  is  left  at  the  feet  of  France 
It  is  our  failure,  it  is  not  we. 

Not  to  ourselves  our  strength  we  brought: 
laexpiable  the  Hand  that  wrought 
In  us  the  ruin  of  no  redress. 

The  storm,  the  effort,  the  pang,  the  fire. 
The  premonition,  the  vast  desire  ; 
In  us  the  passion  of  tighteouHness  I 
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Scarce  by  the  pitiful  thwarted  plan, 
The  haste,  or  uie  studious  fears  of  man 
Drawing  a  discord  from  best  delight, 

The  measure  is  meted  of  Ood  most  wise ; 
Nor  the  future,  with  her  adjusted  eyes, 
Shall  speak  us  false  in  our  dying  fight. 

But  e'en  to  me  now  some  use  is  dear 
In  the  builded  truth  down-beaten  here 
For  any  along  the  way  to  spurn. 

Since  ever  our  broken  task  may  stand 
Disaster's  college  in  one  saved  land, 
Whenc'e  many  a  stripling  state  shall  learn. 

Out  of  the  human  shoots  the  divine : 

Be  the  Bepublic  our  only  sign. 

For  whose  life's  glory  our  lives  have  been 

Ambassadors  on  a  noble  way 
Tempest-driven,  and  sent  astray  • 

The  first  and  the  final  good  between. 

Close  to  the  vision  undestroyed. 

The  hope  not  compassed  ana  yet  not  void. 

We  perish  so :  but  the  world  shall  mark 

On  the  hill-top  of  our  work  we  died 
With  joy  of  tne  groom  before  the  bride. 
With  a  dawn-cry  thro'  the  battle's  dark. 

O  I  last  save  me  on  the  scaffold's  round  I 
Take  heart  that  after  a  thirst  profound 
The  cup  of  delicious  death  is  near. 

And  whoso  hold  it,  or  whence  it  flow, 

O  drink  it  to  France,  to  France  I  and  know 

For  the  gift  thou  givest,  thou  hast  her  tear. 

True  seed  thou  wert  of  the  sunnier  hour. 
Honorable,  and  burst  to  flower 
Late  in  a  hell-pit  poison- walled : 

Farewell,  mortality  lopped  and  pale, 
Thou  body  that  wast  my  friend!  and  Hail, 
Dear  spirit  already!  .  .  My  name  is  called. 


^y  J 


^^ 


^V  ^    w 


THE  WAR  AS  WE  SEE  IT  NOW. 

By  John  C,  Ropes. 

HE  death   of   General  thousand  men  would  be  required  for 

k   Sherman   remorea   the  the  eingle  task  of  opening  the  Missis- 

K  l&at  of  the  conspicuous-  sippi  Itiver,  was  regarded,  even  as  late 

■  ly  BufcceBsfnl  generals  of  as  the  fall  of  1861,  by  the  then  Secretary 

'  the  Union  forces.    It  is  of  War,  as  almost  insane. 

true  that  there  are  still        Similar      mieconceptions      preruled 

living  in  the  North  among  our  Southern  Deigbbors.     Their 

generals  who  have  commanded  large  ar-  authorities  made  no  use  of  the  oppor* 

miee  with  diatiaction,  who  have  fought  tunity  which  existed  at  the  outset  of 

and   won  great  battles.     But  neither  the  war  of  carrying  cotton  to  England 

Buell  nor  Bosecrans,  neither  Pope  nor  and  drawing  bills  against  it  for  the 

Banks,  remained  in  active  command  till  financial   needs    of    the    Confederacy, 

the  close  of  the  war.    The  day  of  final  The  orders  which  they  sent  to  Europe 

triumph  foimd  others  in  their  jdacee.  for  the  purchase  of  arms  and  ammuni- 

Hence  it  may  not  be  inappropriate  at  tion   were  wholly   inadequate  to   their 

this  time,  when,  arrested  by  the  death  needs.    Their  preparations  for  defend- 

of  the  brilliant  officer  who  has  so  re-  ing  their  borders  against  the  threatened 

cently  left  us,  the  minds  of  those  who  invasion  of  the  North  were  exceedingly 

have  lived  through  the  war  naturally  imperfect. 

turn  to  the  scenes  they  have  witnessed        Nor  was  this  to  be  wondered  at   The 

and  the  experience  they  have  passed  people  of  the  Dnited  States  then  were 

through,  to  glance  at  some  of  the  more  and  are  still  an  unmilitary  people— 

saheut  features  and  characteristics  of  like  their  cousins  on  the  oUier  side  of 

our  late  struggle.  the  water.     They  are,  it  is  true,  by  no 

The  magnitude  of  the  task  which  the  means  averse  to  fighting ;  they  are  nn- 

North  proposed  to  itself— tiie  conquest  questionably  as  obstinate  and  resolute 

of  such  a  Tsst  territory,  defended  by  fighters  as  any  people  on  earth.    But 

such  an  able,  resolute,  and  gallant  popn-  that  is  quite  a  different  thing  from  be- 

lation — was  not  fully  seen  at  the   be-  ing  a  military  people.     The  "art  mili- 

ginning.      Many    were    the    offers    of  tary "  was  cultivated  by  but  few  of  the 

troops  which  the  Washington  Govern-  officers  of  the  regular  army ;   to  the 

ment  refused  in  the  spring  of  1861.  major  part  of  them  and  to  the  public  at 

The  splendid  opportunity,  which  then  large  it  was  nearly  unknown.    Hence, 

existed  and    never   came  again,  of   in-  the  recommendations  of  sagacious  miU- 

creasing  the  regular  army  to  a  force  tary  men,  like   Sherman,  on  our  side, 

exceeding  a  hundred    thousand    men,  and  J.  E.  Johnston,  an  the  other,  were 

was  carelessly  thrown  away.     Sherman,  made  to  unreoeptive  ears,  and  were  re- 

who  insisted  that  at  least  two  hundred  ceived  with  that  peculiar    impatience 
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with  which  people  of  average  abilities  sippi  was  free  as  far  as  Yicksbnrg ;  and 

and  fair  success  in  Hfe  hear  unwelcome  it  was  Richmond  and  not  Washington 

adyice  on  a  subject  of  which  they  know  that  was  in  imminent  periL 

nothing,  but  which  in  their  hearts  they  But  the  series  of  disasters  with  which 

believe  to  be  a  very  simple  matter.  the  year  1862  opened  did  not  daunt  the 

The  North  was  the  first  to  rise  to  the  spirit  of  the  South ;  on  the  contrary,  the 
height  of  the  situation.  Not  only  did  soldiers  and  people  of  the  Confederacy, 
the  mortifying  issue  of  the  first  battle  now  realizing  for  the  first  time  the  des- 
of  Bull  Bun  put  an  end  to  the  easy-go-  perate  nature  of  the  contest,  strength- 
ing  confidence  with  which  up  to  that  ened  themselves  in  their  determination 
time  her  prosperous  communities  had  never  to  yield,  and  redoubled  their  ef- 
anticipated  a  speedy  victory,  but  it  had  forts.  The  levies  of  the  North  were  met 
the  effect  also  of  rousing  that  strong  by  nearly  the  entire  military  strength 
and  determined  purpose  to  achieve  sue-  of  the  South.  In  place  of  the  comforts 
cess,  which  had  always  characterized  and  luxuries  which  were  ruthlessly 
the  energetic,  indefatigable,  resolute  taken  away  by  the  invasion  and  the 
workers  of  the  Eastern  and  Western  blockade,  was  now  to  be  seen  the  pa- 
States  from  Maine  to  Minnesota.  The  tient  and  enduring  temper  which  can 
Northern  ;>eople,  accustomed  to  the  dispense  with  all  that  is  not  of  absolute 
control  of  ample  resources  and  to  the  necessity.  The  Southern  generals  met 
carrying  on  of  large  business  under-  the  superior  numbers  of  their  foes  with 
takings,  made  their  preparations  in  the  an  audacity  and  enterprise  which  they 
winter  of  1861  and  1862  on  a  large  had  not  hitherto  shown  that  they  pos- 
scale.  There  was  no  stint  anywhere,  sessed.  Six  weeks  after  Fort  Donelson 
Men,  money,  ships,  guns,  horses,  equip-  had  surrendered  with  fifteen  thousand 
ment  of  every  kmd,  were  freely  form-  men,  and  Kentucky  and  the  greater  part 
coining.  The  spring  of  1862  saw  large  of  Tennessee  had  been  abandoned  to  the 
armies,  admirably  appointed,  weU-  Union  arms,  the  scattered  and  demoral- 
drilled,  and  well-officered,  standing  on  ized  forces  of  the  Confederacy  in  the 
the  borders  of  the  Confederacy,  wait-  West  were  united  under  the  lead  of 
ing  only  the  order  to  inarch ;  a  well-  Albert  Sidney  Johnston.  That  able  and 
equipped  navy,  not  only  held  all  the  daring  officer  at  once  took  the  initiative. 
Soutnem  coast  in  the  grip  of  its  block-  Orant  at  Shiloh  was  surprised  by  one  of 
ade,  but  dominated  the  great  rivers  the  most  sudden,  fierce,  and  determined 
which  commanded  the  communications  onslaughts  known  to  military  history ; 
of  all  the  advanced  posts  of  the  enemy  and  altiiough  he,  with  the  aid  of  a  por- 
in  the  West.  And  these  vast  hosts  tion  of  Budl's  army,  held  his  own,  and 
were  full  of  a  genuine  and  strong  devo-  finally  succeeded  in  forcing  his  opponent 
tion  to  the  cause  of  their  country.  to  retire,  the  whole  affidr  showed  how 

On  the  other  side  of  the  line  there  far  the  South  was  from  being  willing  to 
was  little  at  this  time  to  encourage  the  accept  defeat.  So  in  Virginia,  Stone- 
friends  of  the  South.  A  careless  confi-  wall  Jackson,  by  his  marvellous  sagacity 
dence,  degenerating  often  into  contempt  and  daring  enterprise,  entirely  discon- 
f or  their  adversaries,  combined  with  the  certed  the  plans  of  the  Washington  Gov- 
unfamiliarity  of  the  Southern  planter  emment  for  massing  an  overwhelming 
with  the  conduct  of  great  business  en-  force  against  Bichmond ;  and,  on  Jack- 
terprises,  was  evidenced  in  the  weak  son's  finally  uniting  his  force  to  that  of 
army  which  J.  E.  Johnston  opx)Osed  to  Lee,  McClellan,  whose  peculiar  charac- 
that  of  McClellan  in  the  East,  in  the  teristics  were  ill  suited  to  deal  with  such 
wholly  inadequate  preparations  of  A.  S.  emergencies,  was  forced  to  undertake  a 
Johnston  to  maintain  the  hold  of  the  dangerous  and  difficult  retreat  from  the 
Confederacy  in  the  States  of  Kentucky  immediate  neighborhood  of  Bichmond 
and  Tennessee,  in  the  insufficient  de-  to  Harrison's  Landing  on  the  river 
fences    of   New  Orleans.     When    the  James. 

storm  had  passed  away.  New  Orleans  The    Federal    Qovemment,  with   a 

had  fallen ;    Kentucky  and  Tennessee  praiseworthy  desire  to  stop  unnecessa- 

were  under  Federal  control ;  the  Missis-  ry  expense  and  a  happy  credulity  as  to 


778  THE  WAR  AS  WE  SEE  IT  NOIV. 

the  certainty  of  the  success  which  they  enormous  resources  of  the  United  States 
were  sure  must  result  from  their  really  required  a  familiarity  with  the  conduct 
enormous  military  preparations  for  the  of  afiElEdrs  on  a  large  scale,  utterly  beyond 
spring  campaign,  had,  early  in  April,  anything  with  w^ch  the  President  bad 
1862,  actually  stopped  recruiting,  and  ever  had  anything  to  do  in  the  wbole 
the  Army  of  the  Potomac  now  urgently  course  of  his  life.  Abraham  linooln, 
needed  reinforcements.  But  the  people  though  new  to  public  office,  was  prob- 
of  i^e  North  were  in  their  comprehen-  ably  the  wisest  and  most  sagacious 
sion  of  the  situation  far  ahead  of  their  statesman  we  have  ever  had  in  this  conn- 
rulers.  The  governors  of  the  Northern  try  ;  his  political  management  of  affiEurs 
States  met  together,  and  begged  Presi-  during  the  war  illustrated  his  great  qual- 
dent  Lincoln  to  call  for  three  hundred  ities  and  won  the  admiration  of  all  men. 
tiiousand  men.  Mr.  Lincoln  was  really  But  the  military  tasks  imposed  by  the 
astounded  at  the  size  of  the  requisition  war  were  not  only  entirely  outside  of 
which  he  was  desired  to  make  upon  the  Mr.  Lincoln's  previous  experience,  but 
patriotism  of  the  country.  He  bought  even  he,  wise  and  sensible  as  he  was,  did 
at  first  that  half  the  number  would  do.  not  at  first  realize  that  in  such  matters 
But  the  governors,  Andrew,  Morgan,  he  had  better  consult  experts,  and  be 
Curtin,  Morton,  and  the  others,  able  men  guided  by  them.  His  first  appointments 
of  affidrs  and  of  large  experience,  and  in  the  army  were  made  almost  at  ran- 
who  were  moreover  Uie  representatives  dom.  Major-generals,  brigadier-gener- 
and  spokesmen  of  the  business  men  of  als,  colonels,  lieutenant-colonels,  without 
the  North  and  West,  knew  better,  and  technical  training  and  of  no  miHtary 
three  hundred  thousand  it  was.  experience,  appea^red  like  comets  at  the 

These    illustrations    show    how  the  he^  of  armies  and  departments,  or  in- 

emergencies  of  the  war  served  to  bring  vaded  the  hitherto  sacred  quarters  of 

out  ttie  resolute  and  unyielding  traits  the  officers  of  the  regular  army,  and 

belonging  to  our  race — the  unconquer-  many  were  the  blunders  with  which  the 

able  determination  to  meet  and  conquer  fates  avenged  these  uncalled-for  and  in- 

every  difficulty,  either  by  some  new  con-  judicious  vagaries  of  the  new  President 

tribution  of  force,  or  by  some  desperate  In  this  connection  it  is  interesting  to 

and  daring  expedient,  or  by  patience  note  the  difference  between  the  mis- 

and  perseverance  under  existing  circum*  takes  into  which  President  Lincoln  fell 

stances.    The  war  thus  becomes  psycho-  in  his  management  of  miUtaiy  affiurs, 

logically  interesting  as  an  exhibition  of  and  those  made  by  his  rival  on  the  other 

the  Anglo-Saxon  race  on  trial,  and  on  a  side  of  the  Una   The  Illinois  lawyer  was, 

grand  tixeatre.  as  we  have  just  jsaid,  absolutely  without 

What  we  have  just  said  about  the  gov-  any  knowledge  of  military  matters,  and, 
emors  of  the  Northern  States  and  Pres-  what  was  quite  as  important,  he  was  en- 
ident  Lincoln  leads  naturally  to  the  tirely  imacquainted  with  the  personnel 
characteristics  of  the  latter's  administra-  of  the  army.  Mr.  Davis,  on  the  other 
tion  during  the  war.  It  certainly  can-  hand,  had  been  educated  at  West  Pointy 
not  be  said  to  have  been  a  brilliant  ad-  and  had  moreover  been  Secretary  of  War. 
ministration.  There  can  be  no  doubt  To  him  the  officers  of  the  army  were  as 
that  an  enormous  amount  of  money  was  well  known  as  are  the  members  of  the 
unnecessarily  spent,  a  great  many  men  bar  to  a  lawyer  in  large  practice.  The 
needlessly  sacrificed,  and  a  great  deal  of  characters,  special  acquirements,  abili- 
time  uselessly  consumed.  ThB  resources  ties,  defects,  of  the  leading  lawyers  of  a 
of  the  North  were  vast,  and  they  were  great  city  are  always  more  or  less  accu- 
tendered  to  the  Government  with  a  pa-  rately  known  to  their  brethren,  while 
iriotism  and  liberality  that  knew  no  a  layman  coming  from  another  city  must 
measure.  But  the  task  was  one  that  pick  up  his  information  about  them  as 
would  have  taxed  the  abilities  of  the  best  he  can.  So  it  was  with  the  two 
most  experienced  ruler,  and  Mr.  Lin-  Presidents.  Mr.  Lincoln's  want  of  ac- 
coln  was  anything  but  an  experienced  quaintance  with  the  army  displayed  it- 
ruler.  Wisely,  economically,  and  judi-  self  in  sundry  astonishing  appointments 
ciously  to  collect  and  di^ose  of  the  to  high  commands.     Mr.  Diavis,  on  the 
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other  hand,  not  only  knew  his  men  per-  ject  the  general  principles  of  which,  al- 
fectly  well,  but  he  had  the  great  advan-  though  he  knew  nothing  of  them  at 
tage  of  making  out  his  own  rank  list —  the  beginning  of  his  adnunistration,  he 
an  advantage  which  was  really  unique,  found  himseS  able  without  great  diffi- 
On  the  other  hand,  there  were  disad-  culty  to  acquire  and  act  upon.  Hence 
vantages,  and  those  real  ones,  which  his  conduct  of  afGurs  became  with  each 
were  inseparable  from  the  relation  in  year  more  judicious  and  capable.  No 
which  the  President  of  the  Southern  generals  could  ask  from  any  govem- 
Confederacy  stood  to  the  high  officers  mentfor  more  considerate  and  intelli- 
in  its  service.  There  was  first,  the  al-  gent  support  than  that  usually  accord- 
most  inevitable  tendency  of  a  man  in  his  ed  by  Mr.  Lincoln  to  General  Grant 
position,  who  has  been  educated  for  the  and  General  Sherman, 
aimy,  to  meddle  in  the  actual  conduct  On  the  other  hand,  Mr.  Davis's  pecul- 
of  military  operations,  a  tendency  to  iarities  grew  every  year  more  and  more 
which  Mr.  Davis  not  infrequently  yield-  pronounced.  It  is  not  necessary  to  give 
ed,  and  from  which  several  of  the  most  illustrations  at  length ;  it  will  suffice 
distinguished  generals  of  the  South  suf-  to  compare  the  st^stdy  and  unwaver- 
fered  from  time  to  time ;  and,  second-  ing  backing  which  General  Sherman  re- 
ly, there  was  the  personal  relation  be-  ceived  in  his  Atlanta  campaign  with 
tween  Mr.  Davis  and  the  leading  officers,  the  treatment  of  General  Johnston  by 
men  of  somewhere  near  his  own  age,  the  Confederate  Gbvemment. 
and  in  regard  to  whom  he,  natundly  At  the  same  time,  it  would  be  foolish 
enough,  entertained  the  usual  personal  and  useless  to  deny  that  in  one  respect, 
feelings  that  everyone  has  for  those  and  that  a  very  important  one,  Mr.  lin- 
whom  one  has  always  known.  Hence,  coin's  administration  of  military  affiurs 
while  it  cost  Mr.  Lincoln  nothing  to  re-  cannot  be  said  to  have  improved  with 
lieve  any  officer  whom  he  thought  to  be  the  progress  of  the  war.  We  refer,  of 
unfit  for  his  work,  or  to  sustain  one  who  course,  to  the  influence  which  the  sup- 
was,  as  he  thought,  doing  it  well — they  posed  necessities  of  politics  had  upon 
being  all,  or  nearly  all,  personally  un-  appointments  to  high  command  and 
known  to  him — ^it  was  an  open  secret  assignments  to  duty  in  the  field.  Not 
that  Mr.  Davis's  preferences  and  dis-  even  the  most  devoted  admirers  of  Pree- 
likes  interfered,  in  the  opinion  of  many  ident  Lincoln  would  undertake  to  main- 
good  judges,  with  his  management  of  tain  that  he  always  acted  up  to  his  lights 
&e  milita^  afGurs  of  the  Confederacy,  as  the  commander-in-chief  of  the  army 
It  is  plflon  from  what  has  just  been  and  navy  of  the  United  States  in  all  the 
said,  that  the  errors  of  the  l^orthem  commissions  which  he  conferred,  or  in 
President  were  of  a  kind  that  experience  all  the  tasks  which  he  laid  out  to  be  per- 
could  be  expected  to  cure— that  is,  if  he  formed  by  the  soldiers  and  sailors.  For 
were  at  bottom  a  man  of  sense,  which  instance,  it  will  hardly  be  pretended 
Mr.  Lincoln  certainly  was,  while  those  that  Mr.  Lincoln's  military  judgment 
peculiar  to  Mr.  Davis's  administration  had  not  in  the  spring  of  1864  readied  a 
were  not  likely  to  become  ameliorated  point  of  development  quite  adequate  to 
by  lapse  of  time.  And  this  turned  out  the  task  of  refusing  to  General  Butler 
to  be  the  fact.  Mr.  Lincoln's  ability  to  the  command  of  the  two  corps  destined 
select  men  for  high  military  command  to  make  the  co-operative  movement  on 
increased  visibly  from  year  to  year  dur-  Richmond.  To  suppose  that  Mr.  lin- 
ing the  war ;  and  not  only  was  this  the  coin  did  not  know  better  than  this,  is  to 
case,  but  his  ability  to  give  them  an  in-  do  gross  injustice  to  his  mental  facul- 
telligent  and  appreciative  support  and  ties.  Everybody  in  the  United  States 
encouragement,  if  they  deserved  it  at  who  knew  anytmng  about  military  mat- 
his  hands,  became  with  every  year  more  ters,  who  had  followed  with  the  slight- 
and  more  apparent.  The  President  be-  est  attention  the  course  of  war,  was 
came,  in  fact,  a  diligent  student  of  the  amazed  at  the  selection  of  Butler,  not 
war.  He  found  in  time  that  the  rules  because  he  was  not  an  able  man,  or  a 
of  war  were  only  the  rules  of  sound  patriotic  man,  but  because  he  had  given 
sense  and  experience  applied  to  a  sub-  no  evidence  of  capacity  for  such  a  re- 
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sponsible  task,  and  because  there  were  On  tbe  other  side,  also,  we  see  the  same 
plenty  of  men  to  be  had  who  had  shown  feults.  If  the  trans-Mississippi  troops 
talent  of  a  high  order.  Mr.  Lincoln  had  been  placed  under  Johnston's 
must  have  known,  we  repeat,  that  to  in-  orders,  who  can  tell  how  long  that  able 
trust  this  important  duty  to  Butler  was  soldier  might  not  have  held  Yicksburg  ? 
not  a  thing  which  could  be  defended  on  Had  Beauregard's  and  Johnston's  advice 
purely  mUitary  grounds;  more  than  been  heeded  in  the  last  few  months 
this,  he  knew  as  well  as  anybody  that  it  even,  it  is  possible  that  a  really  f ormid- 
was  not  common  sense  to  do  it.  But  he  able  army  might  have  been  collected  to 
did  it,  nevertheless ;  and  against  the  confront  Sherman  in  the  Carolinas.  But 
known  wishes  of  the  officer  who  had  the  very  natural  tendency  of  the  invader 
just  been  called  by  Congress  to  take  to  attack  many  points  at  once,  and  the 
the  general  charge  and  management  of  equally  natural  tendency  of  his  antago- 
all  the  military  operations.  For  Qrant  nist  to  be  prepared  for  defence  at  all 
desired  that  this  important  command  points,  operated  to  multiply  occasions 
should  be  given  to  General  William  F.  of  conflict  and  rendered  the  main  opera- 
Smith,  whose  brilliant  operations  near  tions  of  the  war  less  formidable  and 
Chattanooga  had  deservedly  won  the  striking  than  they  might  have  been 
highest  encomiimis.    Whether  any  sup-  made. 

posed  political  necessity  could  justiiy  In  the  conduct*  of  their  campaigns 
the  course  which  Mr.  Lincoln  saw  fit  to  the  generals  in  our  war,  on  both  sides, 
pursue  on  this  and  similar  occasions,  is,  showed  themselves  better  strategists 
to  make  the  best  of  it,  exceedingly  than  tacticians.  The  safety  of  the  ar- 
doubtfuL  Certainly  no  political  crisis  mies  was  very  rarely  compromised  by 
at  that  time  was  impending  which  could  lack  of  due  precautions  to  keep  up  the 
serve  as  such  a  justification.  Common  communications.  The  manoeuvring 
sense  and  the  plainest  principles  of  was  sometimes  very  skilful  The  opera- 
duty  alike  demand  that  the  conduct  of  tions  of  the  Atlanta  campaign  contain 
milifcary  movements  shall  be  intrusted  admirable  illustrations  of  good  strategy 
to  the  most  .skilful  and  competent  offi-  on  the  part  of  both  commanders,*  and 
cers  who  can  be  found.  And  although  there  are  other  instances  in  plenty,  of 
the  American  ;>eople,  with  their  wonted  which  the  operations  of  Jackson  in  the 
tolerance  and  charity,  have  long  since  Shenandoah  Valley  in  the  spring  of  1862 
forgotten  and  forgiven  these  acts  of  a  are,  perhaps,  the  most  conspicuous, 
president  whose  devotion  to  the  cause  But,>  mainly  owing,  we  suspect  to  the 
of  his  country  was  so  conspicuous  and  absolute  lack  of  experience  before  the 
sincere,  yet  some  consideration  of  them  war  in  seeing  large  bodies  of  men  and 
cannot  be  omitted  in  making  an  esti-  observing  their  movements,  it  certainly 
mate  of  Mr.  Lincoln's  administration  of  seemed  to  be  well-nigh  impossible  for 
our  military  affiurs.  the  American  general  when  he  took  the 
In  looking  back  at  the  war  after  the  offensive,  to  get  his  battle  fought  as  he 
lapse  of  so  many  years,  its  characteris-  intended  it  should  be  fought.  Witness 
tic  features  stand  out  far  more  clearly  General  J.  E.  Johnston's  battle  at  Seven 
than  they  did  at  the  time.  We  must  Pines ;  f  General  Lee's  battles  at  Malvern 
acknowledge  that  the  lack  of  a  sound  Hill  and  at  Gettysburg ;  General  Mc- 
militaiy  direction  at  Washington  for  the  Clellan's  battle  at  Antietam.  These  are 
first  three  years  protracted  the  struggle  instances  of  battles  undertaken  with 
by  expending  our  efforts  to  a  very  con-  preparation — though  this  is  not  so  true 
siderable  extent  in  useless  or  iU-con-  of  Malvern  Hill  as  of  the  others — and 
sidered  plans.  Things  certainly  went  with  a  plan  in  each  case  deliberately 
better  when  Grant  was  called  to  take  adopted,  to  carry  out  which  the  com- 
the  entire  control ;  but  even  under  him  manding  general  used  his  best  endeav- 
there  were  costly  and  unnecessary  expe-  ors.  Yet  the  result  was  notoriously  far 
ditions,  and  not  a  little  scattering  of 

forces  which  might  have  been  concen-  .,«';?r;,?k'.l^g,S:'*gSX^?SS? 

trated  to  give  additional  strength  to  the  X^^S^^«^^,S^.  *®  ""  ''"**^ 

blows  which  he  was  preparing  to  strike.  t  a.  the  ConMente.  term  the  aetkn  of  IfaT  *!•  u«. 
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from  saidsfying  his  just  expectations,  tbe  cavalry  themselves.  What  good 
General  Thomas's  battle  of  Nashville  was  accomplished  in  this  way  has  never 
constitutes  a  brilliant  exception  to  these  been  figured  up.  Stuart's  raid  around 
remarks.  The  easier  tactical  task  of  McGlellan's  lines  in  June,  1862,  may 
repelling  an  attack  was  often  most  ably  have  served  a  useful  purpose  in  creat- 
performed,  as,  for  instance,  by  Lee  at  ing  a  feeling  of  insecurity  in  the  Army 
Antietam  and  Fredericksburg,  and  by  of  the  Potomac ;  but  the  only  tangible 
Meade  at  Gettysburg.  Then  tibere  were  result  of  the  repetition  of  the  perform- 
generals,  the  most  conspicuous  of  whom  ance  in  August  of  the  same  year,  was 
were  Gb^t  and  Sherman,  who,  though  the  capture  of  the  overcoat  of  the  Fed- 
brilliant  strategists,  never  paid  great  end  commander;  while,  when  for  the 
heed  to  directing  the  details  of  the  con-  third  time  the  manoeuvre  was  tried,  in 
flicts  which  their  manoeuvres  had  ren-  the  Gettysburg  campaign  the  next  sum- 
dered  certain  to  occur.  The  battles  mer,  the  march  of  the  Federal  army 
near  Atlanta  in  July,  1864,  and  the  series  northward  actually  prevented  the  Con- 
of  bloody  actions  in  May  and  June,  of  federate  cavalry  from  rejoining  their 
the  same  year,  in  Virginia,  illustrate  this,  main  army  and  reporting  the  move- 
The  mode  in  which  cavalry  was  em-  ments  of  the  Federals.  It  was  much  the 
ploved  in  our  war  varied  a  good  deal  same  thing  in  our  experience.  Hook- 
with  different  commanders,  and  in  dif-  er,  the  firat  general  to  set  a  proper 
ferent  stages  of  the  war.  From  the  value  on  his  cavalry,  no  sooner  got  a 
time  when  the  Black  Horse  Cavalry  large  and  finely  mounted  and  equipped 
struck  terror  into  the  demoralized  three  body  of  cavalry  together,  than  he  sent 
months'  volunteers  at  the  first  battle  of  them  of^  a  fortnight  before  he  com- 
Bull  Eim  to  the  day  when  Sheridan's  menced  his  own  campaign,  to  destroy 
powerful  cavalry  corps  held  Lee's  line  the  enemy's  communications  and  sup- 
of  retreat  from  Appomattox  Court  plies,  and  to  render  their  retreat,  in 
House,  both  sides  doubtless  learned  the  event  of  a  Federal  success  in  the 
much  regarding  the  employment  and  impending  struggle  between  the  two 
functions  of  mounted  men.  But  Amer-  armies,  more  disastrous  than  it  other- 
ican  generals  did  not,  it  must  be  con-  wise  could  be.  The  result  of  this  f ar- 
fessed,  take  readily  to  the  task  of  hand*  seeing  move  was  to  deprive  the  Army 
ling  properly  this  arm  of  the  service,  of  the  Potomac  of  the  information 
y ery  lik^y  uie  fact  that  cavalry  could  which  would  have  prevented  the  great 
no  longer  be  expected  to  perform  on  disaster  of  the  campaign  of  ChanceUors- 
the  field  of  battle  the  duties  which  had  viUe. 

hitherto  constituted  their  chief  and  In  the  march  on  Gettysburg,  in  the 
most  glorious  function,  rendered  our  summer  of  1868,  General  Meade  em- 
officers  doubtful  as  to  the  new  uses  to  ployed  his  cavalry  with  excellent  judg- 
which  they  should  put  their  horse.  At  ment.  The  signal  services  rendered  by 
first,  picket  duty  seemed  most  attrac-  Buford  on  July  Ist,  and  the  gallant  and 
tive — ^not  to  the  cavalry,  of  course,  but  successful  fight  on  our  right  flank  on 
to  the  general  commanding  the  army —  July  3d,  fuUy  justified  his  policy  of 
and  horses  and  men  were  freely  and  keeping  his  ca^^dry  well  in  hand,  and 
ruthlessly  sacrificed  in  this  way.  Then  under  his  own  eye.  But  this  policy 
there  was  the  important  but  humble  was  entirely  reversed  by  General  Grant, 
task  of  guarding  trains.  But  what  fas-  The  campaign  of  1864  had  hardly 
cinated  alike  the  imagination  of  the  opened  when  Sheridan  was  allowed  to 
trooper  and  the  ingenious  mind  of  the  go  of^  on  his  own  suggestion  and  evi- 
American  general,  was  a  raid,  designed  dently  against  Meade's  judgment,  with 
to  bum  bridges  and  tear  up  railroad  nearly  aJll  the  cavalry  of  the  army,  on 
tracks,  to  destroy  supplies,  capture  a  raid  toward  Eichmond,  and  it  was  not 
trains,  and  the  like.  An  operation  of  until  Grant  had  crossed  the  Pamiinkey 
this  kind  necessarily  involved  great  that  the  cavalry  rejoined  the  main  body, 
risks,  but,  bordering,  as  it  did,  in  its  Then,  for  a  very  few  days,  they  re- 
characteristic  featureis,  on  partisan  war-  mained  with  the  army,  and  rendered 
fare,  it  possessed  great  attractions  for  excellent  service,   among  other  things 
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captaring  and  holding  Cold  Harbor,  left  Dalton.  And  in  his  march  aoross  the 

Bat  whim,  a  fortnight  later,  the  army  coontry  to  Savannah  he  took  with  him 

had  got  down  before  Petersburg,  Sheri-  only  two  brigades,  in  all  about  five  them- 

dan  was  on  another  raid,  and  the  oppor-  sand  men. 

tnnity  which  really  existed  during  the       At  the  dose  of  the  war,  however,  this 

16th  and  17tb  of  June  of  taking  Peters-  arm  of  the  service  had  gained  due  reo- 

burg  when  its  defenders  numbered  less  ognition.     Not  only  was  the  country 

than  fifteen  thousand  men  was  unknown  ringing  with  the  achievements  whic^ 

at  headquarters,  simply  for  lack  of  cav-  Sheridan,  at  the  head  of  his  ten  thou- 

alry  to  make  the    needed   reconnois-  sand  horse,  had  obtained  in  the  Appo- 

sances.  mattox  campaign  in  co-operation  wi^ 

It  will  hardly  be  questioned  that  the  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  but  Wilson, 
conspicuous  successes  which  Sheridan  at  the  hcuad  of  a  similar  force,  fresh  and 
won  in  the  Appomattox  campaign  have  admirably  mounted  and  equipped,  was 
demonstrated  beyond  doubt  or  cavil  overrunning  the  now  almost  deserted 
that  the  best  service  to  which  cavalry  States  of  ALftbama  and  G^rgia,  destroy- 
can  be  put  in  modem  warfare,  is  to  be  ing  and  defeating  eveiything  that  came 
rendered  in  conjunction  with  the  opera-  in  his  way.  In  diis  case  there  was,  it  is 
tions  of  the  main  army.  But  that  this  true,  no  army  for  the  cavalry  corn- 
service  was  rendered  in  this  campaign  mander  to  co-operate  with.  But  this 
by  Sheridan's  cavalry  was  certainly  not  movement  of  Wilson's  was  no  ordinary 
due  to  General  Grant.  He  had  pkmned  raid,  for  he  was  practically  sure  of  meet- 
for  Sheridan,  and  had  ordered  him  to  ing  no  opposition  which  his  force  was 
execute,  a  movement  on  the  upper  not  quite  adequate  to  overcome  ;  it  was 
James,  with  a  view  of  destroying  the  rather  the  march  of  an  invading  column, 
enemy's  supplies  and  communica&ons,  The  views  above  given  as  to  the  em- 
and,  after  having  accomplished  these  ployment  of  cavalry  on  raids  differ,  we 
tasks,  he  was  to  join  Sherman  in  the  presume,  from  those  entertained  during 
Carohnas,  or  else,  if  that  were  found  the  war  by  most  of  the  leading  generate 
impracticable,  he  was  to  fall  back  to  on  both  sides.  Yet  there  is  nothing,  we 
Winchester  in  the  Shenandoah  Valley,  submit  with  confidence,  in  which  the 
Fortunately  for  the  country,  Sheridfm  effect  of  the  lapse  of  time  is  more  dis- 
found  it  impossible  to  carry  out  his  cemible  than  m  changing  our  views  of 
orders,  and  he  therefore  made  his  way  cavalry  raids.  It  is  almost  inconceivable 
to  General  Grant  at  City  Point.  Even  to  us  now,  that  General  Lee  should  have 
here,  both  Sheridan  and  Bawlins,  sent  Stuart,  with  less  than  two  thousand 
Grant's  chief  of  stafl^  a  thoroughly  cavalry,  in  October,  1862,  just  after  the 
practical  and  able  man,  were  by  no  battle  of  Antietam,  to  ride  through  the 
means  sure  at  first  that  Grant  intended  towns  and  counties  of  central  Pennsyl- 
to  have  Sheridan's  command  included  vania,  picking  up  horses,  clothing,  boots 
in  the  force  which  was  destined  for  the  and  shoes,  a  few  prisoners,  and  what 
campaign  which  was  then  just  about  to  not,  and  running  the  most  imminent 
open  ;  and  it  is  quite  certam  that  Grant  risk  of  being  captured  with  his  whole 
inclined  even  at  this  period  to  the  opin-  command.  What  possible  good  could 
ion  that  Sheridan  would  do  well  to  cut  Stuart  do  to  the  Confederacy  with  his 
loose  from  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  petty  booty,  which  could  be  com- 
and  join  Sherman  in  North  Carolina.  pared  for  a  moment  with  the  exultation 

Ouier  instances  of  this  strange  inabil-  with  which  the  news  of    his  capture 

ity  or  unwillingness  of  the  American  would  have  been  received  at  the  North, 

general  to  make  use  of  cavalry  in  con-  and  the  injury  which  it  would  have  been 

nection  with  the  operations  of  the  main  to  General  Lee's  army  to  have  lost  its 

army  readily   occur.     Sherman,   as  is  great  cavalry. leader?  So  in  the  Gettys- 

well  known,  in  his  Atlanta  campaign,  did  burg  campaign — when  Lee  actually  gave 

not  rely  to  any  great  extent  on  his  horse,  Stuart  carte  blanche  to  do  as  he  lik^ — 

although  the  opportunities  for  employ-  whether  to  keep  between  the  Army  c^ 

ing  cavalry  to  advantage  must  have  been  Northern  Virginia  and  ihe  Army  of  the 

of  constant  occurrence  from  the  time  he  Potomac,  or  to  attempt  to  make  the  cir- 
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euit  of  the  latter  army.  What  Lee  and  the  utmost  efficiency  of  both  horses  and 
Stoart  had  in  their  minds  as  conceiva-  men  was  reonired.  Take  as  an  illustra- 
bly — ^by  an^  effi>rt  of  the  imagination  tion  the  worK  of  Sheridan's  command  in 
—of  more  importance  than  the  ascer-  the  last  campaign.  Here  was  a  corps  of 
tainment  by  the  Confederate  cayalry  cavalry,  admirably  commanded  and  suf- 
from  day  to  day  of  the  movements  of  ficiently  large  to  take  care  of  itself  for  a 
the  Federal  army  and  the  conveyance  of  moderate  tune.  Preceding  and  cover- 
this  information  promptly  to  General  ing  the  march  of  the  infancy,  ascertain- 
Lee's  headquarters — ^it  is  certainly  not  ing  the  right  roads,  seizdng  the  impor- 
easy  to  imagine.  At  that  stage  in  the  tant  points  in  advance  of  the  arrival  of 
war,  it  was  out  of  the  question  that  the  the  main  columns  and  holding  them  im- 
Federal  Army  should  be  "  rattled ''  by  til  support  arrived,  it  rendered  the  task 
any  such  game  as  this.  Both  officers  of  the  infantry  and  artillery,  which  con- 
and  men  were  altogether  too  well  sea-  stituted  the  main  army,  immeasurably 
soned  to  war  to  care  very  much  where  easier  and  much  surer  of  successful  ac- 
Stuart's  four  or  five  thousand  men  complishment.  Finally,  in  actually  get- 
might  be.  The  trains  were  well  guard-  ting  ahead  of  the  flying  foe  and  barring 
ed ;  all  Stuart  succeeded  in  bagging  his  retreat,  Sheridan's  horse  showed  to 
were  a  hundred  and  twenty-five  wagons  perfection  what  cavalry  can  do  in  mod- 
and  four  or  five  hundred  prisoners ;  em  war.  But  in  order  that  cavalry  can 
but,  as  this  was  all  he  had  to  show  in  render  such  service  as  this,  their  strength 
justification  of  his  course,  he  brought  and  efficiency  must  be  carefully  pre- 
them  all  in,  notwithstanding  the  con-  served  until  the  decisive  moment  ar- 
tinual  delays  caused  by  such  impede  rives.  And  the  decisive  moment  is  the 
imenUL  Oeneral  Halleck  was  probably  moment  when  the  great  collision  be- 
the  only  Federal  officer  at  all  worried  tween  the  two  armies  takes  place.  For 
by  this  eccentric  movement  of  Stuart's^  in  spite  of  all  the  railroad  tieis  that  were 
and  he  kept  telegraphing  Meade,  who  torn  up,  and  of  all  the  bams  that  were 
was  in  command  of  the  Army  of  the  bumeo,  General  Lee  did  not  leave  Pe- 
Potomao,  to  take  measures  to  capture  tersburg  and  Richmond  until  the  result 
Stuarf  s  column,  which  might,  90  Hal-  of  the  iMittle  of  Five  Forks  rendered  it 
leek  thought,  do  unknown  damage  some-  impossible  for  him  to  remain  in  his 
where.  But  Meade,  intent  on  the  great  lines  ;  and  the  battle  of  Five  Forks  was 
task  before  him,  was  not  to  be  diverted  won  by  infantry  and  cavalry  acting  to- 
by any  side-show  like  thi&    **  My  main  gether. 

point,"  he  coolly  and  dryly  wrote  to  Hal-  Whatever  doubts  may  have  existed  in 
kck,  ''  being  to  find  out  and  fight  the  the  minds  of  American  generals  in  re- 
enemy,  I  lE^all  have  to  submit  to  the  gard  to  the  proper  modes  of  employing 
cavalry  raids  around  me  in  some  meas-  cavalry,  there  was  never  any  question  of 
ure."  a  similar  nature  as  to  the  proper  fnnc- 
The  truth  is,  that,  considering  the  tion  of  artillery.  Differences  of  opinion 
great  difficulties  whidi,  during  the  pe-  there  certainly  were  as  to  the  organi- 
riod  of  our  war,  attended  the  raising  of  zation  of  this  arm  ;  attention  has  re- 
a  well-drilled,  well-equipped,  and  well-  cently  been  called  to  them  in  an  able  pa- 
mounted  body  of  horse,  it  was  not  good  per  by  the  late  General  Hunt,  Chief  of 
policy  for  any  commander,  and  especial-  Artillery  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac, 
ly  for  any  Confederate  commander,  to  read  before  the  Military  Historical  Soci- 
take  needless  risks  with  his  cavalry,  or  ety  of  Massachusetts  about  a  year  before 
to  subject  it  to  unnecessary  hardship  he  died,  and  printed  for  the  first  time 
and  loss.  While  it  is  perfectly  true  that  in  the  Journal  of  the  Military  Service 
occasions  where  a  body  of  horse  could  Institution  for  March,  1891.  His  con- 
be  utilized  in  actual  combat  were  infre-  elusion  is  unquestionably  sound  ;  it  is 
quent,  it  must  be  remembered  that  cav-  ''that  with  proper  organization  and  ad- 
airy  had  other  and  often  much  more  im-  ministration  our  artillery  in  the  Civil 
portant  functions  to  perform  than  tak-  War,  good  as  it  was,  might  have  been 
mg  part  in  a  pitched  battle,  and  that  made  more  serviceable  and  produced 
for  the  due  pe^dformance  of  these  duties  greater  results  ; "  but  he  admits,  and  in 
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fact  claims,  that  the  efficiency  of  this  arm  could  fight;  they  had  had  aU  sorts  of 

of  the  service  in  the  late  war  was  most  experiences,  and  were  not  to  be  aston- 

marked.     This  was,  by  the  way,  as  true  ished  nor  greatly  troubled  by  anything 

of  our  adversaries  as  of  ourselves.    The  that  could  happen  to  them.      Had  a 

American  soldier  seems,  in  fact,  to  take  proper  policy  been  pursued  in  regard 

naturally  to  artillery.    From  the  begin-  to  the  inevitable  losses — had  the  old 

ning,  the  guns  were  well  served.    In  regiments  been  kept  up  assiduously  to 

process  of  time,  the  chiefs  of  artillery,  the  maximum  strength,  or  to  anything 

as  well  of  the  various  corps  as  of  the  like  the  maximum  strength,  the  Army 

armies  themselves,  came  to  be  famous  of  the  Potomac  would  not  only  have 

men.    It  was  a  pity  that  the  full  rank  to  been   stronger  at  Oettysburg,  but    it 

which  the  Federal  officers  performing  would  have  gained  in  every  way  during 

these  duties  were  fairly  entitled  was  the  winter    which    ensued.    It    would 

never  accorded  to  them  by  their  Gov-  have  been  superior  in  point  of  efficiency 

ernment.   But  the  matter  being  a  some-  when  it  entered  on  the  campaign  of  1864 

what  complicated  one,  Congress  could  to  the  army  which  fought  at  Gettys- 

never  be  got  to  pay  proper  attention  to  burg,   for  the  prestige   of  that  great 

the  organization  of  the  artillery.  victory  would  have  been  the  heritage  of 

Infantry,  of  course,  constitutes  the  all  its  regiments,  and  would  hAve  in- 
main  body  of  all  modem  armies,  and  by  spired  the  new  recruits  as  well  as  the 
the  quality  of  its  infantry  an  army  must  old  soldiers.  But  this  great  advantage 
be  judged.  The  capacity  of  Americans  vfras  throvm  away  by  the  people  of  the 
to  make  excellent  soldiers  was  proved  North,  or  at  least  by  the  greater  part 
in  the  war  beyond  a  question.  That  of  the  Northern  States.  Instead  of 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  men,  most  of  building  up  the  old  regiments,  new 
them  entirely  imacquainted  with  the  ones  were  raised.  Instead  of  utilizing 
elements  even  of  discipline  and  drill,  the  army's  capital,  if  we  may  so  call  iC 
were  transformed  in  so  brief  a  period  of  long  service,  thorough  acquaintance 
into  officers  and  soldiers  was  certainly  vnth  the  duties  of  officers  and  soldiers, 
one  of  the  wonders  of  our  time.  But  memories  of  labors,  dangers,  and  suffer- 
the  material  was  in  the  main  of  the  ings  shared  in  common,  of  dark  and 
best ;  the  desire  to  master  the  new  trade  bloody  days  of  defeat  manfully  and 
well-nigh  universal  and  very  strong;  patiently  borne,  of  glorious  scenes  of 
and  there  were  from  the  beginning  victory  rewarding  steadfast  valor  and 
many  opportunities  for  practising  what  unremitting  energy — the  greater  part 
had  been  learned.  The  armies  of  1862  of  the  North  bUndly  and  recklessly 
were  far  and  away  superior  to  the  levies  threw  it  away.  Veteran  regiments^ 
of  1861.  The  armies  of  1863  were  whose  names  and  numbers  had  be- 
decidedly  superior  to  those  of  1862.  come  deservedly  famous,  whose  very 
But  in  1863  it  is  probable  that  the  traditions  would  forever  have  secured 
highest  point  of  efficiency  was  reached  their  efficiency,  were  allowed  to  waste 
in  both  the  Federal  and  Confederate  away  until  they  scarcely  equalled  a 
armies  in  the  East,  and  certainly  in  the  couple  of  full  companies,  and  their 
Western  army  of  the  Confederacy,  places  were  taken  by  troops  who  had 
From  the  autumn  of  1863  these  three  never  smelt  powder  nor  seen  the  face  of 
great  armies  began  to  become  less  the  enemy.  It  is  difficult  to  speak  vrith 
serviceable.    Let  us  see  why.  patience  of  this  wretched  business.    It 

Take,  first,  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  is  pleasanter  to  turn  to  those  few  States, 

This  army,  when  it  fought  at  Gtettys-  which,  like  Wisconsin  and  Illinois,  kept 

burg,   in  July,   1863,   contained,   it  is  up  to  their  full  strength  the  regiments 

true,  some  poor  troops,  but  it  contained  which    had  first  gone  out,  and    with 

few  or  no  green  regiments,  and  no  raw  whose  names  were  associated  the  honor 

recruits    whatever.     The   officers    and  due  from  the   State  to  the  stead^t 

men  were  veterans,  the  greater  part  of  performance    of  duty  and    to  gallant 

whom  had  had  two  years  service  in  the  deeds  of  arms.    But  it  is  plain  that  no 

field.    They  had    Imown    victory   and  army  reinforced  in  numbers  as  was  the 

defeat ;   they    could    march  and  they  Army  of  the  Potomac  after  the  battle  of 
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G^t^btirg  could  be  eroeoied  to  im-  suocessful  antagonist    There  ia    glory 

prove  in  ^ciency — on  the  contrary,  it  enough  for  alL    Hence  it  is  fitting  that 

is  but  too  evident  that  it  must  sensibly  both  fields — Gettysburg    and    Ghicka- 

decline.    The  army  with  which  Grant  manga — should  be  dedicated  to  the  per- 

crossed  the  Bapidan  on  May  3,  1864,  petual  remembrance  of  the  great  battles 

was  no  doubt  larger  by  some  twenty  or  so  worthily  fought  there, 

thirty  thousand  men  than  that  which  It  may  have  been  noticed  that  the 

began  the  battle  of  Gettysburg ;   but  Federal  army  of  the  West  was  not  in- 

among    the  old  regiments  was  much  eluded  in  the  foregoing  estimate.    We 

worthless  material — men  whose  enlist-  are  disposed  to  think  that,  unlike  the 

ments  had  been  induced  by  the  extrava-  armies  of  Johnston,  Lee,  and  Grant,  the 

gant  bounties  then  paid  by  the  States  army  commanded  by  Sherman  entered 

and  cities  of  the  East  to  get  their  quo-  upon  the  campaign  of  1864  in  better 

tas  filled — ^and  then  there  were  plenty  of  condition  in  every  respect  than  it  ever 

absolutely  new  regiments,  which  had  was  in  before.    It  had  had  ample  time 

not  been  organized  six  months.  to  repair  the  losses  of  Ohickamauga ;  it 

On  the  other  side  of  the  river  the  had  not  been  weakened,  as  had  its  an- 

army  of  Lee  was  weaker  than  it  was  at  tagonist,  by  the  withdrawal  of  a  part 

Gettysburg,  for  the  very  decisive  reason  of  its  force  for  service  elsewhere  ;    its 

that  it  had  not  been  able  to  make  up  losses  at  Missionary  Bidge  had  not  been 

its  losses  in  that  terrible  fight    It  had  large,  and  its  success  tiiere  had  been 

seen  its  best  days.    And  the  same  re-  of  the  most  striking  and  brilliant  kind, 

mark  ap^es  to  the  main  Confederate  It  was  composed  in  the  main  of  Western 

army  in  the  West      The  sanguinary  regiments  that  had  enlisted  in  1861,  and 

struggle  of  Chickamauga  had  cost  the  had,  to  a  great  extent,  at  least,  been 

Confederates  dear  ;  and,  followed,  as  it  kept  up  to  a  fair  average  of  strength  by 

was,  by  the  recall  of  Longstreet's  corps  the  wiser    and    more    military    policy 

to  Virginia,  and  also  by  the  rout  of  which    the    Western  States    generally 

Missionary  Bidge,  it  was  not  possible  adopted  in  the  matter  of  recruiting  their 

for  J.  K  Johnston,  who  repla>ced  the  contingents,  of  which  we  have  spoken 

unfortunate  Bragg,  to  take    the   field  above.    Hence  General  Sherman's  army 

with  a  force  anjrihing  like  as  efficient  reaped  the  full  benefit  of  all  the  most 

as  that  which  so  fiercely  attacked  Bose-  favorable  military  conditions  that  can 

crans  in  September,  1868.  aflfect  the  efficiency  of  an  army.    Its 

The  national  insthict  on  this  subject  is  unity  had  been  strictly  preserved;  it 
perfectly  correct  It  was  at  G^tlysburg  had  not  been  depleted  by  losses  or  by 
and  Gluokamauga  that  our  American  detachments,  it  had  not  been'' watered" 
armies  were  at  their  best  and  did  their  by  the  addition  of  raw  troops.  It  was 
best  Never  were  they — either  before  under  a  commander  who  was  the  idol 
or  after  those  memorable  engagements —  of  his  men,  whose  great  abilities  were 
so  strong,  so  well  officered,  so  fierce,  so  universally  and  cheerfully  acknowledged, 
determined  to  win,  so  resolved  not  to  and  who  possessed  the  entire  confidence 
yield.  They  were  then,  we  repeat,  at  of  the  general-in-chief  and  the  Gk>vem- 
their  best---containing  none  but  sea-  ment  at  Washington.  And  these  favor- 
soned  troops^  under  veteran  officers,  in-  able  conditions  continued  to  the  close 
ured  to  war,  both  armies  confident  of  of  the  war.  In  Sherman's  progress 
victory,  and  pretty  nearly,  taking  all  toward  Atlanta,  although  it  was  marked 
things  together,  equally  matched.  And  at  times  by  severe  fighting,  the  losses 
no  one  can  read  the  story  of  those  great  were  never  excessive,  considering  the 
battles  without  being  proud  of  his  coun-  size  of  the  army.  While  Grant  by  his 
try  and  his  race,  for  never  was  there  reckless  and  wasteful  attacks,  was  throw- 
more  resolute  and  obstinate  and  gal-  ing  away  his  veterans4en  thousand  at  a 
laut  fighting  done,  nor  ever  were  severe  time,  and  in  fact  actually  changing  the 
losses  more  unshrinkingly  borne.  Nor  very  structure  of  the  Army  of  the  Po- 
can  it  be  truly  said  of  either  of  these  tomac,  his  lieutenant  in  the  West 
battles  that  the  beaten  army  did  not  marched  into  Atlanta  with  practically 
fight  as  hard  and  as  long  as  its  more  the  same  army  with  which  he  had  set 
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out  from  Dalton.  There  had  been  suf-  armies  into  the  interior  of  the  country, 
fered,  it  is  true,  some  losses  that  might  and  there  to  maintain  themselves  in  the 
have  been  avoided,  but  neither  these  midst  of  an  unfriendly  population  and 
nor  the  unavoidable  casualties  of  the  on  a  soil  in  great  part  destitute  of  the 
campaign,  materially  affected  the  iden*  means  of  subsistence,  as  a  great  portion 
tity  or  the  strength  of  the  command,  of  the  Southern  Confederacy  unques- 
The  army  which  entered  Atlanta  was  the  tionably  was,  seemed  to  many  disinter- 
army  of  Chickamauga  and  Missionary  ested  and  dear-headed  men  of  those 
Eidge,  of  Peach  Tree  Creek  and  Deca-  days  weU-nigh  impracticable.  It  is  true 
tur.  Its  career  had  been  one  of  almost  that  neither  Lord  Palmerston  nor  the 
uniform  success.  The  veteran  troops  Emperor  Napoleon  the  Third  inclined 
had  had  their  confidence  in  their  lead-  to  tiie  side  of  the  North ;  nevertheless 
er  and  in  themselves  largely  augmented  we  believe  that  it  was  not  by  any  means 
by  their  experience  in  this  campaign,  wholly  due  to  their  unwillingness  to  see 
They  felt  themselves  strong  enough  for  us  succeed  that  they  predicted  our  faQ- 
anything.  They  were  ready  for  new  ure.  We  believe  that  they  judged  tihe 
tasks.  They  were  f  uU  of  enterprise  and  probabilities  of  the  case  by  the  light  of 
hope.  And  not  only  the  admirably  con-  experience ;  and,  judging  by  the  light  of 
ducted  march  of  Sherman  te  Savannah,  experience,  it  was  not  likely  that  the 
and  his  still  more  brilliant  march  from  North  would  succeed  if  the  South  should 
Savannah  te  Gbldsboro',  but  the  reso-  resolutely  persist  in  endeavoring  to 
lute  and  steady  resistance  which  Thomas  maintain  her  independence  by  force  of 
was  at  the  same  time  making  te  Hood's  arms.  Lord  Palmerston  and  the  Em- 
invasion  of  Tennessee,  crowned  as  it  peror  of  the  French  were  probably  as 
was  by  the  decisive  victory  of  Nash-  well  qualified  to  have  an  opinion  on  this 
ville,  show,  perhaps  better  than  any  subject  as  any  two  men  in  Europe ;  the 
other  events  in  the  war,  what  an  Amer-  one  had  been  Secretary  at  War  from 
ican  army,  well  kept  up  in  strength,  and  1809  to  1815,  in  the  time  of  the  first 
boldly  but  judiciously  managed,  can  ac-  Napoleon ;  the  other,  although  not  a  sol- 
complish.  ^  dier  himself,  had  been  a  diligent  and  in- 
In  the  beginning  of  this  paper  we  telligent  student  of  the  campaigns  of 
in>oke  of  the  magnitude  of  the  task  which  his  great  uncle.  Both  these  experts  pre- 
the  North  proposed  te  itself.  It  was  dieted  the  failure  of  the  North.  And  it 
not  without  apparent  reason  that  the  may  safely  be  admitted  that  if  the  con- 
world  doubted  and  smiled  in  derision  ditions  of  warfare  had  been  the  same  in 
at  the  presumption  of  the  Northern  1861  as  they  were  in  1816,  or,  in  our 
Government  in  thinking  that  it  could  judgment,  as  late  as  1850,  tiieir  predio- 
succeed  in  such  a  gigantic  undertaking,  tion  would  in  all  probability  have  heea 
Was  it  possible  that  a  nation  with  such  fulfilled. 

an  insignificant  navy  could  establish  an  But  the  conditions  were  not  the  same, 
effective  blockade  over  three  thousand  Steam  and  electricity  had  in  the  inter- 
miles  of  sea-coast  ?  Did  the  Northern  vening  time  asserted*  their  power,  and 
generals  suppose  that  armies  large  had  rendered  possible  for  a  McClellan 
enough  to  overcome  the  fierce  and  uni-  or  a  Orant  what  had  been  impossible  for 
versal  resistance  which  was  to  be  ex-  a  Napoleon.  It  was  found  that  the 
pected  could  live  on  the  country  they  capacity  of  the  territory,  through  which 
were  invading  ?  And  if  not,  did  not  the  it  was  proposed  to  move  an  army,  for 
great  distances  to  be  traversed  render  the  task  of  supporting  that  army  might 
the  problem  of  transportation  and  sub-  generally  be  di^garded.  It  was  found 
sistence  well  nigh  an  insurmountable  perfectly  feasible  to  maintain  a  large 
one?  Some  successes,  no  doubt,  the  force  for  any  length  of  time  in  regions 
great  superioritjrof  the  North  in  men  wherenosubsistenceof  any  sort  or  kind 
and  material  might  enable  it  to  win  ;  was  furnished  by  the  soil  It  was  foimd 
very  possiblv  the  boundary  might  be  that  water-transportation  of  men  and 
pudied  back  a  certain  distance.  But  supplies  was  as  certain  and  uniform,  as 
for  the  Northern  forces  to  overrun  the  much  to  be  relied  upon,  as  transporta- 
South,  or  to  follow  up  the  Southern  tion  by  land ;  that  me  winds  and  waves 
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of  the  ooean  and  the  strength  and  direc-  it  possessed  through  the  powerful 
tion  of  the  flow  of  rivers  could  equally  agency  of  steam,  and  the  incalculable 
be  ignored  when  it  was  proposed  to  assistance  a£forded  by  the  electric 
transport  troops,  or  subsistence,  or  am-  telegraph.  And  it  will  probably  be 
munition,  to  a  given  spot.  It  was  found  conceded  without  demur,  thiBit  no  people 
that  a  blockade  maintained  by  steam  ever  lived  more  capable  of  making  m- 
vessels,  though  not  absolutely  perfect,  genious  and  useful  applications  of 
was  a  far  more  certain  and  constant  steam  and  electricity  to  war  or  to  anv- 
check  on  foreign  intercourse  than  could  thing  else,  than  the  people  of  the  North- 
be  effected  by  any  employment  of  sail-  em  States. 

ing  vessels.    By  the  tdegraph  aU  avail-       The  first  thing  to  do  was  to  enlarge 

able  resources  could  be  utilized  without  the  navy  so  as  to  compass  a  blockade  of 

the  loss  of  a  moment,  and  aU  informa-  the  Southern  coast,  and  the  next  thing 

tion  instantaneously  communicated  to  was  to  build  a  navy  for  use  on  the  great 

or  from  headquarters  to  or  from  any  rivers  which  run  through  the  heart  of 

part  of  the  theatre  of  war.  the  Confederacy.    That  both  tasks  were 

In  other  words,  machinery  had  in  the  successfully  accomplished  in  a  very 
progress  of  time  become  one  of  the  brief  period  reflects  the  greatest  credit 
great  factors  in  military  operations,  and  on  the  officers  of  the  navy.  We  have 
its  introduction  worked  as  marked  a  not  time  here,  nor  is  this  the  place,  to 
revolution  in  the  practice  of  command-  give  the  details ;  but  in  a  couple  of 
ers  on  land  and  sea,  as  its  adoption  for  months  or  thereabouts  the  blockade 
purposes  of  manufacture  or  of  inter-  had  become  reasonably  effective  on  the 
communication  had  worked  in  the  world  Atlantic  seaboard  and  in  the  Gulf  of 
of  business  and  ordinary  life.  And,  Mexico ;  and,  partly  b^  purchasing 
what  was  of  the  greatest  importance  to  river  steamers  and  refitting  them,  and 
the  North,  the  advantages  of  this  great  partly  by  building  new  and  armor- 
change  in  matters  of  wturf are  were  abeo-  plated  vessels,  the  Federal  Gbvemment, 
lutely  at  the  call  of  the  stronger  and  early  in  1862,  had  procured  a  fleet  on 
more  wealthy  of  the  two  combatants.  the    Mississippi    and    its   tributaries, 

There  had  been  but  little  in  the  way  which  laid  those  great  avenues  into  the 
of  example  to  foUow.  Steam-vessels  interior  of  the  South  open  to  the  Nortii- 
had,  it  is  true,  supplied  in  greatpart  em  invaders.  The  first  fruit  of  the 
the  aUied  armies  in  tiie  Crimea.  There  employment  of  this  naval  force  in  con- 
had  also  been  a  short  railroad  con-  junction  with  the  army  was  the  capture 
structed  for  the  accommodation  of  the  of  Fort  Donelson  in  February,  1862, 
English  from  Balaklava  to  the  front,  with  its  entire  garrison,  entailing  the 
but  it  had  taken  a  great  while  to  build,  evacuation  by  the  Confederate  Oeneral 
and  it  was  not  very  serviceable  after  it  A.  S.  Johnston,  of  the  greater  part  of 
was  built.  The  French  and  Austrians  the  States  of  Kentucky  and  Tennessee, 
had  also  used  their  railroads  in  the  The  task  of  providing  subsistence  and 
short  Italian  war  of  1859.  But  there  forage  for  the  armies  of  both  the  North 
was  really  not  much  to  serve  as  a  prece-  and  South  during  the  long  months  of 
dent.  winter  and  spring,  when  the  roads  were 

The  task  of  developing  the  possibili-  well-nigh  impassable  and  the  surround- 
ties  of  the  use  of  steam  and  electricity  ing  country  afforded  next  to  nothing 
in  warfare  was,  therefore,  first  tried  on  which  could  be  of  service,  was  immense- 
a  large  scale  in  the  war  of  secession,  ly  simplified  by  railroads.  It  might  be 
Naturally  and  inevitably  it  fell  to  the  tiiought  at  first  sight  that  the  advantage 
North  to  deal  with  the  subject  with  the  of  this  arrangement  lay  with  the  army 
greater  thoroughness  and  ingenuity  of  which  was  on  the  defensive,  as  their  op- 
application.  For  the  North  could  over-  ponents  would  naturally  be  obliged  to 
come  the  great  natural  difficulties  pre-  cut  loose  from  their  raUroad  communi- 
sented  by  the  geographical  conditions  cations  in  any  forward  movement.  But 
under  which  the  war  was  to  be  car-  it  should  be  considered  that  the  all-im- 
ried  into  the  Confederacy  only  by  util-  portant  thing  for  the  North,  whose  re- 
izing  to  the  full  the    vast    resources  sources  so  immeasurably  exceeded  those 
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of  the  Sonth,  w&s  to  m«.iTit*in  as  lai^e  of  1870  and  1871  the  uwrmotiB  armv 

KD  army  aa  it  could  get  together  at  a  which  Burroonded  and  finally  reduced 

point  from  which,  as  soon  aa  the  season  Paris. 

opetked,  operatioaB  could  be  successfully  We  must  bring  these  remarks  to  a 
commenced  ;  and  that  railroads  and  close.  The  war  is  now  receiving  at  the 
steamboats  made  it  always  possible  for  hands  of  the  American  people  its  due 
the  North  to  accomplish  ^is.  Thus,  measure  of  attention.  Mneh  of  thia  ia 
during  the  winter  of  1664  and  1865,  naturally  devoted  to  the  accumulation 
somewhere  near  130,000  men  were  com-  and  arrangement  of  evidence,  and  to 
fortably  quartered  and  supplied  in  the  the  elucidation  of  disputed  questions  of 
Federal  lines  from  Bermuda  Hundred  facte.  Much  of  it  is  given  to  the  study 
to  Peteraburg,  in  a  country  where  abso-  of  the  characters  and  actions  of  the 
lutely  nothing  was  fumi^ed  from  the  prominent  leaders,  and  to  forming  cor- 
soil  or  by  the  inhabitants  ;  and  when  rect  estimates  of  their  respective  shares 
the  time  came.  Grant  was  able  to  open  in  bringing  about  the  great  events  of 
the  campaign  with  an  overwhelming  the  time.  Our  principal  object  in  writ- 
superiority  of  force.  If  the  railroads  ing  the  foregoing  pages  has  been  to 
now  in  operation  in  Russia  had  existed  draw  a  few  of  the  military  inferences 
in  Napoleon's  day,  it  may  well  be  be-  and  conclusions  which,  it  seems  to  us, 
lieved  that  he  would  have  supplied  his  the  narrative  of  the  admitted  facts  war- 
immense  army  with  subsistence  and  for-  rants.  This  task  of  criticism  has  an 
age  during  the  winter  of  1812  and  1813,  importance  of  its  own.  For  it  is  only 
and  would  have  made  a  success  of  his  by  clearly  perceiving  and  frankly  recog- 
invasion.  And,  it  may  equally  well  be  nizing  the  lessons  taught  by  our  own 
believed,  that,  had  it  not  been  for  the  experience  that  we  can  hope  to  appre- 
railroads  in  France,  the  Prussians  could  hend  correctly  the  military  problems  of 
never  have  maintained  during  the  winter  the  future. 
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A  book's  pnwperit;  with  the  leader  nuj  from  other  sources,  lie  quiet  in  its  drawer 

be  promot«d  not  simply  hj  heeding  the  awaiting  a  'better  da;  for  something  above 

familiar  oantiDn  of  leaving  aometliing  to  his  two  years. 

imagination,  bnt  still  more  b7  leaving  some-        Setting  Mr.  Moclej  right  in  this  small 

thing  to  his  vanity.    However  we  may  scoff  matter  vas  not,  though,  the  object  I  had 

at    and   denooDce    the  book  that    proves  obiefly  in  mind  in  this  ascent  to  a  Point  of 

wone  informed  than  ourselves,  it  really  View.     Z  have,  indeed,  put  that  foremost ; 

affords  us  a  livelier  pleasure  than  another,  but  doing  so  is  a  enbtle  device  by  which  I 

if  it  but  oome  from  a  bond  of  some  lepttte.  hope  to  overcome  tlte  lapse  of  the  conven- 

Hr.  John  Jforley,  with  his  breadth  and  tional  time  for  bringing  Mr.  Morley's  book 

aoonraoy  of  learning,  is  not  the  man  to  nnder  review  and  to  still  find  opportunity 

look  to  for  this  last  perfection  in  a  book ;  for  pointing  out  a  very  particniar  virtue 

but  he  has  kindly  provided  one  little  slip  that  I  have  foand  in  it.     This  virtue  is 

in  his  latest  vohune,  the  "  Studies  in  Liter-  the  cordial  leoognition  given  by  Mr.  Morley 

atun."    It  ooours  in  the  review  of  the  oor-  to  the  high  spiritnal  valna  of  literatoie  pure 

respondenoe  of  Moovey  Napier,  where  Mr.  and  simple. 

Hotley  quotes  from  letters  of  Garlyle's  to        What  ?    Cordial  recognition  of  the  high 

Napier  bemoaning  the  inability  of  some  spiritnal  value  of  literature:  is  that  a  very 

' '  poor  little  book  "  of  his  to  find  a  publisher,  particular  virtue  ?    Not,  perhaps,  in  George 

and    its    having,    in    oonsequenoe,  to    lie  Ch^tman  writing  a  preface  to  the  most  poet- 

"  quiet  in  its  drawer,  waiting  for  a  better  ical  of  the  English  versions  of  Homer,  or 

day."    This  little  book,  Mr.  Morley  adds,  in  Qeorge  Eliot  writing  "Adam  Bedes"  and 

"was  nothing  less  than  the'  'History  of  "DanielDerondss"  with  consciooaspiritoal  . 

the  French  Revolution. '"     As  the  letters  intention.    But  Mr.  Morley,  while  himself 

qaoted  from  were  written,  by  Mr.  Morley's  of  the  fistemity  of  letters  along  with  these, 

statement,   in   1631,   the    "History  of   the  is  of  a  widely  different  cast  of  mind  from 

French  Bevolntion "  cannot  be  the  book  either.    Chapman  held  in  the  highest  dis- 

referred  to ;   for  that  was  not  even  began  dain  the  devotees  of  "  honors,  riches,  and 

until  1834,  and  it  did  not,  so  far  as  appears  magistracy,"  and  valued  alt  their  "  poor 

in    Garlyle's    biography,   encounter    when  policies"  and    "wisdoms"  no  more  than 

finished  any  spscial  delays  in  getting  pub-  "a   mnsty  nnt  "   beside    "divine  poesy." 

lished.    The  retarded  book  must  have  been  And  Qeorge  Eliot  wsa  so  well  persoaded  of 

the  "  Sartor  Besartus."    That  Garlyle  fin-  the  superior  nsefnlneBS  of  the  field  of  let- 

isbed  about  the  middle  of  the  very  year  of  ters  for  a  man  like  John  Stuart  Mill  that 

the  letters;  and,  despite  the  prompt  jodg-  she  could  not  repress  her  regret  when  Mill 

ment  of    Mrs.  Garlyle,    "  It's    a    work  of  consented   to   stand  for  parliament.    Mr. 

geoiua,  dear,"  it  did,  as  we  know  very  well  Morley,  on  the  other  hand,  while  pursuing 
Vol.  IX.— 80 
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•trietlj  the  yocftiiim  of  %  rtndent  and  critic  art  in  any  fonn,   except  dentistiT,   shall 

of  litexatore,  manifested  from  the  first  a  register  within  a  certain  time  in  the  office 

marked  gracionsness   to   magistracj.     It  of  the  clerk  of  the  town  where  thej  propose 

was,  he  said,  the  foible  of  men  of  letters  to  practice,  describing  themselyes,  and  giy- 

to  be  ''  nsnallj  nnable  to  conceiye  loftier  ing,  nnder  oath,  in  detail,  their  conrsee  of 

services  to  mankind  or  more  attractive  aims  instmction  in  medicine  and  the  names  of 

to  persons  of  capacify  than  the  composi-  their  colleges ;  false  entries  to  be  subject 

tion  of  books."    And  in  one  of  his  earlier  to  the  penalties  for  peijnry,  and  failme  to 

essajshewentsofarastoaffirm  that'' most  register,  to  fines  or  imprisonment.   It  seems 

literatnre,  nearlj  all  literature,  is  distinctly  that  there  are  too  many  qnacks  and  irregn- 

snbordinate  and  secondaiy  ^  to  the  work  of  lar  healers  in  Massachusetts,  and  the  regu- 

the  administrator.    So  clear,  indeed,  was  lar  doctors  think  it  time  that  they  were 

this  predisposition  to  affidrs  and  action  sumressed. 

that  no  careful  reader  of  Mr.  Morley's  writ-  Without  any  pretence  of  foith  in  any  doo- 

ings  could  have  been  much  surprised  when,  tor  who  is  not  reg^ular,  and  without  preja- 

at  length,  in  his  own  phrase,  he  ''strayed  dice  to  a  sincere  intention  of  calling  in  a 

from  literature  into  the  region  of  x>olitic8.*'  thoroughly  instructed   and  expert  praoti- 

Having  thus  strayed,  it  would  be  scarcely  tioner  whenever  occasion  demands,  it  is 
surprising  now  if  Mr.  Morlej  were  found  at  still  permissible  to  smile  amiably  at  the 
least  casting  friendly  glances  in  the  direc-  professional  jealousy  of  quacks.  The  suc- 
tion of  that  strenuously  practical  party  that  oessful  physician,  with  exceptions  which 
wants  education  made  severely  scientific  and  happily  are  much  more  numerous  than  they 
industrial;  and  which  holds  that  the  day  were,  is  the  most  intolerant  despot  on 
of  "divine  x>oe8y''  is  passing,  if  not  past,  earth.  And  we  encourage  him  to  be  so.  We 
and  that  the  novel  can  save  its  day  only  by  ore  vaguely  aware  of  the  limitations  of  his 
becoming  a  sugary  globule  for  the  convey-  knowledge ;  we  know  that  he  has  to  guess 
anoe  of  doses  of  bitter  regulative  fact  down  first  what  is  the  matter  with  us,  and  next 
infantile  aDd  other  reluctant  gullets.  Quite  what  will  do  us  good,  and  that  though  there 
the  opposite  of  this,  however,  Mr.  Morley  are  facts  his  acquaintance  with  which  helps 
is  found  doing.  All  of  the  contents  of  him  to  guess  right,  many  theories  that  regu- 
"  Studies  in  Literature ''  have  been  in  print  late  his  professional  action  are  still  hypo- 
before,  and  some  of  the  pieces  date  back  thetical,  and  may  or  may  not  be  correct, 
several  years.  But  all  were  written  since  We  know  that  he  has  discovered  that  many 
Mr.  Morley  entered  public  life.  Nowhere  of  the  methods  his  father  used  were  unwise 
in  them  have  I  detected  any  recurrence  of  and  deleterious,  and  that  the  doses  his 
Mr.  Morley's  earlier  disposition  to  question  grandfather  gave  often  hastened  the  result 
the  exalted  claims  of  literature,  and  in  they  were  intended  to  prevent,  and  hindered 
several  of  them  be  is  at  pains  to  accord  it  what  they  were  designed  to  induce.  We 
almost  the  highest  value.  And  the  nature  know  not  only  that  he  is  a  man,  and  there- 
of its  value,  the  mode  of  its  utility  he  has  fore  fallible,  but  that  his  professional  soi- 
ODoe  or  twice  stated  with  a  precision  and  ence,  like  his  father's  and  grandfather^s,  is 
compactness  that  ought  to  satisfy  the  hard-  progressive,  and  is  still  veiy  far  from  being 
est  headed  of  the  utilitarians.  exact.    Nevertheless,  when  anything  ails  us, 

I  hope  I  do  not  convey  the  impression  in  spite  of  all  we  know  of  his  limitations, 
that  this  is  a  new  position  for  Mr.  Morley.  we  fly  to  him  as  though  he  were  all-wise, 
New  it  is  not.  But  it  is  a  position  wherein,  and  do  as  nearly  what  he  tells  us  to  as  our 
having  shown  some  passing  weakness  be-  flesh  and  our  pockets  permit.  For  we  be- 
fore, his  absorption  in  politics  might  have  lieve  that,  erring  and  inadequate  as  he  is, 
been  expected  to  weaken  him  still  further,  he  knows  more  than  we  do,  and  that  his 
whereas  it  seems  to  have  strengthened  him.  knowledge  is,  on  the  whole,  the  best  that  is 

at  our  command. 

Thb  Board  of  Health  of  Massachusetts  This  childlike  trust  in  our  physicians  is 

lately  recommended  to  the  legislature  of  a  phenomenon  which  is  creditable  to  us  and 

that  commonwealth  to  make  a  law  provid-  to  our  doctors,  and  from  which  we  both  get 

ing  that  all  persons  engaged  in  the  healing  benefit.    Undoubtedly  our  physicians  do 
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OS  good;  and  indeed  thej  ongbt  to,  even  if  zlewit ;  the  bat,  the  bantam,  the  magpie, 
they  knew  less  and  guessed  leas  f oitnnatelj  the  peacock,  and  the  ostrich  wonld  all  assert 
thui  they  do,  else  were  faith  a  much  less  themselves  more  or  less  Tividly  in  the  com- 
potent  yirtne  than  it  is  declared  to  be.  position,  and  there  would  be  very  little  of 
Bnt  it  is  one  thing  for  ns  to  flock  of  our  the  phodnix  left  to  redeem  it.  That  his 
own  accord  to  the  doctors,  and  quite  an-  view  is  a  distorted  one,  taken  merely  for 
other  thing  for  those  professional  gentle-  purposes  of  argument,  we  do  not  need  to  be 
men  to  hold  that  we  shall  come  to  them  told  even  while  he  maintains  it.  If  driven 
and  to  none  else,  and  that  we  may  neither  to  the  wall,  he  will  frankly  admit  that,  in 
be  legitimately  bom,  nor  die  legally,  except  the  half-century  since  **  Martin  Ohuzzle- 
with  the  concunence  of  the  learned  fac-  wit "  was  written,  the  Bird  of  Freedom  has 
ulty.  If  we,  being  adults  and  possibly  vot-  screamed  and  spread  himself  to  some  pur- 
ers,  want  to  prescribe  for  our  own  infirmi-  pose,  and  without  Ohauvinism  may  be  said 
ties,  or  have  our  neighbors  prescribe  for  us,  to  have  given  proof  of  indomitable  courage, 
or  try  our  luck  with  patent  medicines,  or  if  of  no  other  cardinal  virtue ;  so  that,  even 
have  in  faith-ourers,  Ohristian  scientists,  by  the  cynic's  own  showing,  we  can  still 
mind-curers,  hypnotizers  or  the  represent-  rejoice  in  the  bird,  as  birds  c^.  If  ours  has 
atives  of  any  other  school  of  therapeutic  dull  spots  in  its  retina,  all  eyes  that  ever 
endeavor,  does  not  our  constitutional  right  were  have  had  them  too ;  and  even  the  eye 
to  the  pursuit  of  happiness  warrant  us  in  of  day  is  not  irreproachable  in  this  regard, 
such  experiments  ?  There  are  many  reasons  But  when  we  come  to  consider  him  in  his 
for  believing  that  it  is  wiser  to  trust  a  regu-  relation  to  art  and  literature,  and  to  matters 
larly  educated  physician  than  one  that  is  of  taste  generally,  we  must  sorrowfully 
irregularly  educated  or  not  educated  at  all ;  agree  with  the  schoolman  in  thinking  that 
and  unless  the  irregulars  are  in  at  the  cure  the  average  American  is  often  wholly  want- 
reasonably  often  they  need  not  be  much  ing  in  discrimination,  often  stolidly  indif- 
dreaded,  for  they  will  not  get  much  custom,  f erent.    Even  the  Parisian  otwrier,  poorly 

If  it  relieves  us  to  turn  now  and  then  paid,  poorly  fed,  and  poorly  clothed,  has 
from  the  traditional  dangers  of  the  regular  clearer  perceptions  of  the  eternal  fitness  of 
physician's  half-knowledge  to  the  confident  things  than  he.  The  Frenchman,  in  the 
ignorance  of  the  quack,  is  it  quite  fair  to  first  place,  knows  his  own  ignorance,  and  is 
rule  that  there  shall  be  no  quacks  for  us  to  constantly  confronted  with  noble  examples 
turn  to?  Every  person  with  a  new  theory  to  influence  his  judgment.  Through  these 
is  a  quack  until  the  value  of  the  theory  is  he  unconsciously  improves  his  standard,  and 
demonstrated,  but  if  all  the  quacks  are  develops  a  desire  to  learn,  with  a  keen  in- 
arbitrarily  suppressed  how  are  their  theories  terest  in  aspirations  of  the  day.  Excep- 
tobe  tested?  It  is  right  enough  that  the  tional  opportunities  for  study  are  thrust 
medical  profession  should  be  a  despotism,  ux>on  him,  it  is  true.  The  c^'eat  French  gal- 
but  in  the  name  of  much  that  we  know  and  leries  of  art  are  free  to  all  on  every  day  in 
much  more  that  we  hope  to  know,  let  Mas-  the  year,  and  no  amount  of  legislation  to 
sachusetts  hesitate  before  she  forbids  it  to  increase  the  State  revenues  has  ever  ham- 
be  a  despotism  tempered  by  quacks.  pered  them  with  an  admission  fee.    Here 

all  is  different ;  our  people  suff'er  from  the 

A  OBBTAiN  native  critic  of  our  day,  whose  want  of  these  inspiring  influences ;  they 
wide  experience  of  the  world  and  fine  enthu-  have  no  standard  at  all.  If  it  were  only 
siasms  in  art  and  literature  entitle  him  to  possible,  through  some  unlimited  ''  fresh- 
respect,  is  apt  to  x>oint  his  moral  with  a  air  fund,"  to  give  each  average  American 
reference  to  the  **  average  American,"  of  his  morning  in  the  Louvre,  his  afternoon  in 
whom  he  too  obviously  thinks  unutterable  Florence,  his  evening  at  the  Th^tre  Fran- 
things.  If  he  were  called  upon  to  make  an  ^ais,  what  a  regeneration  there  would  be 
ideal  composite  photograph  of  this  hydra-  under  the  shadow  of  the  Eagle,  from  beak 
headed  personality,  it  would  probably  re-  to  tail-feathers,  from  tip  to  tip  of  his  out- 
semble  Mark  Tapley's  once-famous  sugges-  spread  wings !  The  patient  would  come 
tion  for  a  drawing  of  the  American  Eagle  back  to  his  money -getting,  but  he  would 
without  the  saving  clause  of  Martin  Ohuz-  never  be  precisely  as  he  was  before.    He 


792  THE  POINT  OF  ^lElV. 

might  even  be  drawn  into  a  £aint  snspioion  onr  critic  insists,  is  not  only  to  be  tbe 

that  all  was  not  right  with  him,  and  might  heroine  of  the  futore  American  novel,  bat 

leave  his  work  for  half  an  honr  to  oonsnlt  she  is  to  write  it  too ;  since  in  the  penile 

the  doctor  about  his  case.  circles,  it  seems,  where  married  women  haiva 

These  radical  measures  being  just  now  leisure  and  opx)ortunity  to  make  themsehres 

impossible,  we  can  only  leave  him  to  time,  of  interest,  women  are  the  only  members  in 

circumstance,  and  private  enterprise,  thank-  whom  are  combined  the  knowledge,  taate, 

ing  our  lucky  stars  for  those  modem  dif-  and  leisure  requisite  for  the  task, 
fusers  of  enlightenment  —  the  steamship       It  is  undeniable  that  married  women  of 

and  the  railway.     <*  Patience,  and  shuffle  reasonable  maturity  have  commonly  seen 

the  cards ! "    The  world  is  not  yet  perfect,  more  of  life,  and  know  more  that  is  worth 

Even  in  France,  where  they  do  these  things  narrating  than  the  damsels  whose  wooing 

so  well,  Philistia  has  set  up  her  imndgra-  forms  the  staple  of  modem  tales.    None  the 

tion  bureau,  and  sustains  a  struggling  col-  less,  as  a  subject  of  fiction  the  maid  has 

ony  of  those  who  will  neither  hear  nor  see ;  several  decided  advantages  over  the  matron, 

as  for  England,  that  tight  little  island  has  In  stories  where  the  heroine  is  to  scour  the 

long  been  her  chief  European  stronghold ;  Spanish  Main  for  pirates,  or  head  exciting 

but  it  is  a  poor  consolation  to  reflect  that  quests  for  buried  treasure,  a  previous  matii- 

the  English  in  affairs  of  ''sweetness  and  monial  experience  is  amatter  of  indifference, 

light"  are  only  a  little  worse  off  than  we  and  a  matron  will  do  at  least  as  well  as  a 

discover  ourselves  to  be.     Lowell,  in  con-  maid.    But  where  the  substance  of  the  story 

eluding  his  essay  on  Spenser,  which  every  concerns  the  development  of  affection  be- 

•man,  woman,  and  child  of  us  ougLt  to  read  tween  a  man  and  a  woman,  to  start  with  a 

at  least  once  a  year,  says  that  the  Eliza-  marriage  is  apt  to  make  awkward  woric. 

bethan  poet  is  *'  a  standing  protest  against  Who  is  the  heroine  to  fall  in  love  with  ? 

the  tyranny  of  Commonplace,  and  sows  the  Her  husband?    No ;  that  seems  not  to  be 

seeds  of  a  noble  discontent  with  prosaic  the  intention.     Some  other  woman's  hu»- 

views  of  life  and  the  dull  uses  to  which  band?    More  than  likely;  or  if  not,  with 

it  may  be  put."     It  is  this  ''tyranny  of  some  single  gentleman  of  means  and  defec- 

Oommonplace,"   of    "pots  and  pans  and  tive  occupation.    But  for  a  married  woman 

stocks  and  futile  gossip  and  inch-long  poll-  to  have  a  man  in  love  with  her  whom  she 

tics,"  which  an  American  renaissance  has  cannot  marry  is  a  misfortune,  and  for  her 

yet  to  overcome.  to  fall  in  love  with  a  man  not  her  husband 

is  mischievous.    Such  a  predicament  may 

Axi  accomplished  critic,  who  recently  dis-  be  excusable  in  an  occasional  story,  as  such 

cussed   in  a  contemporary  magazine  the  predicaments  are  occasionally  excusable  in 

needs  and  possibilities  of  American  fiction,  real  life ;  but  that  the  American  fiction  of 

declared  that  the  coming  woman  in  American  the  future  is  to  be  a  record  of  this  type  of 

novels  was  the  married  woman.    The  novel  hazardous  experience  of  women  is  a  gloomy 

of  the  future,  this  gentleman  thinks,  will  prospect  indeed,  and  one  in  which  we  do 

begin  where  the  contemporary  novel  ends,  at  not  believe.    If  the  married  woman  is  to  be 

marriage.    He  declares  that  it  is  vain  to  the  heroine  of  the  coming  novel  it  moat 

hope  to  make  gpreat  stories  about  young  turn  on  something  besides  love-making.    It 

maidens  whose  experience  of  life  is  neces-  must  be  the  story  of  her  career ;  of  her  pro- 

sarily  limited,  and  whose  ideas  and  emotions  fessional  or  political  success ;  of  her  painful 

are  bounded  by  their  experience.    Women  accession  through  toilsome  decades  to  the 

of  maturity,  the  wives  and  mothers  of  hu-  front  rank  of  the  doctors ;  of  the  money  she 

manity,  are  bound  to  be  a  great  deal  more  made  and  what  she  did  with  it.     American 

interesting  &om  their  greater  experience  of  women  are  very  much  alive  in  these  days, 

life,  and  are  vastly  fitter  to  be  the  leading  There  is  no  special  difficulty  about  writing 

figures  in  the  searching  and  comprehensive  interesting  books  about  them  without  using 

fiction  soon  to  come.    The  married  woman,  men  at  all  except  as  puppets  or  lay  figurea. 

End  of  Voluub  IX. 
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MAGAZINE  NOTES. 


I  HE  fifth  article  in  the  Ocean  Steamship 
series,  on  the  **  Great  Passenger  Lines 
of  the  World,"  will  be  written  by 
Lieut.  Ridgely  Hunt,  U.  S.  N.,  who  is 
now  connected  with  the  Naval  Intelligence  Office 
at  Washington,  and  whose  information  on  this 
subject  is  of  the  most  accurate  kind.  Mr.  Hunt 
is  a  son  of  the  late  Secretary-  of  the  Navy,  and 
has  travelled  over  most  of  the  great  ocean  routes 
of  the  world.  For  several  years  it  has  been  his 
business  to  make  a  close  study  and  collect  in- 
formation about  the  merchant  marine  of  all  na- 
tions; and,  in  the  department  with  which  he  is 
connected,  are  collected  great  stores  of  accurate 
information  on  this  subject.  The  publishers  feel 
that  they  can  promise  one  of  the  most  valuable 
and  compact  articles  in  the  series,  containing 
material  which  cannot  be  found  in  any  one  book. 
The  article  will  be  of  the  greatest  value  to  those 
'who  expect  to  travel  in  foreign  lands,  dealing 
more  particularly  with  those  lines  of  the  East,  and 
the  Southern  hemisphere,  which  are  comparatively 
unknown  to  Americans.  Like  all  the  other 
articles,  it  will  be  most  elaborately  illustrated. 


The  novel  "J^nry,"  completed  in  the  May  num- 
ber, is  already  in  process  of  translation  into  Ger- 
man, and  will  be  issued  shortly  by  a  prominent 
publishing  house  of  Leipsic.  Miss  S.  B.  Elliott, 
the  author,  an  accomplished  German  scholar, 
will  have  an  opportunity  to  read  her  own  proofs. 


The  announcement  from  Washington  that  here- 
after, in  pursuance  of  a  recommendation  by  the 
Civil  Service  Commission,  all  Indian  School 
Superintendents,  their  assistants,  school  teachers, 
physicians,  and  matrons,  will  be  classified  under 
Civil  Service  rules,  is  happily  coincident  with  Mr. 
Herbert  Welsh's  very  favorably  received  article 
in  the  April  number  on  **  The  Meaning  of  the 
Dakota  Outbreak."  Mr.  Welsh  distinctly  pointed 
out  the  necessity  for  '*  an  Indian  service  con- 
ducted in  absolute  harmony  with  the  principles  of 
Civil  Service  Reform,  the  principle  of  merit  not 
of  spoils.  Only  thoroughly  qualified  men  should 
be  appointed  to  serve  as  Indian  agents."  The 
new  ruling  is  considered  a  most  important  step  in 
this  direction,  and  perhaps  forecasts  the  extension 
of  the  same  principle  to  include,  as  Mr.  Welsh 
suggests,  the  entire  Indian  Service. 


The  next  article  in  the  "  Great  Streets  of  the 
World"  series  wUl  be  "Piccadilly,"  by  Mr. 
Andrew  Lang,  who  will  describe  the  present-day 
aspects  of  this  famous  fashionable  thoroughfare, 
and  tell  many  anecdotes  of  its  past,  including  the 
story  of  some  of  the  houses  that  border  it,  and 
the  literary  and  political  characters  who  ha\e 
occupied  or  have  been  associated  with  them.  It 
is  hardly  necessary  to  say  to  those  familiar  with 
Mr.  Lang's  writings  t&at  he  has  found  a  rich  field 
of  reminiscence  in  his  subject,  and  that  many 
now  almost  forgotten  but  once  much  talked  of 
real  people,  and  some  ever-enduring  creations  of 
fiction  associated  with  the  street,  have  been  de- 
lightfully given  new  lease  of  life.  The  illustrations 
will  be  by  W.  Douglas  Almond,  one  of  the  artists 
of  the  Illustrated  London  NewSy  who  has  won  a 
distinct  reputation  for  his  clever  drawings  of 
London  characters  and  scenes. 


In  announcing  the  little  book  of"  Twenty  Ques- 
tions and  Answers  about  Steamships,"  the  pub- 
lishers referred  to  the  great  demand  for  the  rail- 
road book  published  two  years  ago,  and  as  a 
result  they  have  had  a  number  of  requests  for  it 
They  regret  that  the  "  Twenty  Questions  about 
Railroads"  is  entirely  out  of  print.  The  litde 
book  of  information  about  Steamships,  beautifully 
lithographed  in  colors,  will  be  sent  upon  receipt 
of  a  two -cent  stamp. 


It  is  a  fact  not  generally  thought  of  in  talking 
about  the  records  of  the  crack  ocean  steamers 
that  they  make  quite  as  good  time  as  many  of  our 
passenger  trains.  In  "Speed  in  Ocean  Steam- 
ships," by  A.  E.  Seaton,  to  appear  in  the  July 
number  of  the  Magazine,  the  writer  will  tell  about 
the  niceties  of  "  fine  lines,"  and  describe  in  an 
entertaining  way  the  growth  and  application  of 
engine  power  required  to  drive  the  big  ocean 
racers  of  to-day.  The  article  will  include  also  a 
complete  and  valuable  record  showing  the  prog- 
ress of  steamship  construction  with  respect  to 
speed  from  the  time  of  the  old  Sirius  in  1836  and 
eight  miles  an  hour  to  the  City  of  Paris  and 
Teutonic  at  over  twenty  miles  an  hour.  The 
illustrations  will  be  especially  interesting  on  ac- 
count of  their  novelty.  Among  them  will  be  riews 
of  a  great  single  screw  and  the  twin  screws  of  «rwo 
famous  ships,  and  instantaneous  photographs  of 
several  of  the  fastest  vessels  afloat  under  full  speed 
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BOOKS 


Your  Vacation 

will  be  planned  more  satisfactorily  after 
writing  to  the  Recreation  Department 
of  The  Christian  Union  for  informa- 
tion about  the  places  you  wish  to  visit, 
and  Time  Tables  to  aid  you  in  arranging 
routes. 

Time  Tables 

of  any  Railway  in  America 

Sailings 

of  any  Ocean  Steamer  or  River  Boat 

Circulars  and  Pamphlets 

of  any  Hotel  in  America 

The  Announcement 

of  any  Tour  to  any  part  of  the  world 
will  be  sent  free,  on  application,  by 

The  Christian  Union 

Clinton  Hall,  Astor  PI.,  New  York. 

ILLUSTRATED  Oudng  Number  of 
The  Chkistian  Union,  with  id- 
page  Supplement*  reviewing  the 
Summer  Resents  of  the  whole  country, 
published  May  a8,  and  sent  for  lo  cents. 

A  selection  of  the  humorous 
drawings  published  among  the 
advertising  pages  of  this  Mag- 
azine will  be  sent  to  any  address 
on  receipt  of  lo  cents.  There  are 
drawings  by 

A.  B.  FROST, 

H.  W.  McVICKAR, 

f.  m.  howarth, 

c.  h.  johnson, 

d6es, 

j.  g.  francis, 

f.  s.  church, 

f.  g.  attwood, 

c.  d.  gibson, 

"CHIP," 

A.  BRENNAN, 

A.  S.  DAGGY. 
Address 

SCRIBNER'S  MAG/iZINE, 
743  Broadway.  New  York- 


Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Go. '8 

New  Books. 


Fourteen  to  One. 

A  book  of  remarkably  good  Short 

Stories,  including  ••  Jack  the  Fishennan "  and 
**The  Madonna  of  the  Tubs."  By  Elizabeth 
Stuart  Phelps.    i6mo,  $i.25« 

Colonel  Carter  of  Carters- 
ville. 

By   F.  HoPKiNSON  Smith.     With 

Illustrations.     i6mo,  $1.25. 

Colonel  Carter  is  a  fine  specimen  of  one  type  of  the 
Virginia  gentleman  of  the  passing  generation.  He  is 
exquisitely  courteous,  recklessly  hospitable,  with  a 
vivid  financial  imagination.  The  delightful  story  is 
admirably  told  and  excellently  illustrated. 

Otto  the  Knight y  and  other 
Stories. 

By    Octave    Thanet,  author    of 

«*  Knitters  in  the  Sun,"  etc.     i6mo,  f  1.25. 

'•  The  gifts  of  Octave  Thanet  are  among  the  greatest 
which  the  story-teller  can  possess." — R,  H.  Stoddard. 

Felicia. 

A   Novel  by  Fanny  N.  D.  Mur- 

FREE.     i6mo,  ti.25. 

<*The  author  is  a  wonderful  student  of  character. 
.  .  .  As  a  study  of  character  under  the  condi- 
tions of  married  life  we  regard  it  as  one  of  the  best 
efforts  lately  made  in  the  social  field.*' 

— New  York  Christian  Intelligencer, 

**The  author  has  a  marvelous  power  of  word- 
painting." — Providence  Journal, 

Ryles  Open  Gate. 

A     Novel    of    Long    Island,    by 

Susan  T.  Moors.    i6mo,  $1.25. 

A  fresh  summer  story,  with  some  love,  excellent 
observation,  and  a  breeziness  of  style  that  reminds  of 
the  writer's  brother,  Mr.  F.  Hopkinson  Smith. 

A  Girl  Graduate. 

A  Novel  by  Celia  Parker  Wool- 
ley.    Paper,  50  cents. 
"Helpful,  hopeful,  inspiring." — Boston  Beacon, 

♦0*  For  taU  by  all  hocksellers.    Sent  by  mail,  post^aitl^  on 
receipt  0/ price  by  the  publishers, 

HOUGHTON,  MIFFLIN  &  CO.,  Boston. 

11  Bast  SsvsnTEBifTH  St.,  New  Tobk. 
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BINDING  AGENCIES. 

We  have  established  the  following  agencies  where  copies  of 
Scribner's  Magazine  can  be  exchanged  for  the  bound  volumes: 

CHICAGO,  ILL, 

A.  C.  McCLURG  6r  CO.,        -        117  iVabasb  Avenue; 

ST.    PAUL,    MINN., 

D.  D.  MERRILL  CO.,        -        -         127  East  ^d  Street; 

(Formerly  Tie  St.  Paul  Book  and  Stationery  Co.) 

BOSTON,  MASS., 

IV.  B.  CLARKE  5r  CO.,       -        ^40  iVasbington  Street; 

PHILADELPHIA,  PA.. 
PORTER  &-  COATES,     -     Ninth  and  Chestnut  Streets; 

CINCINNATI,  OHIO, 

ROBERT  CLARKE  Sr  CO.,     -     61-65  ^^st  4tb  Street; 

DENVER,  COL, 

CHAIN,  HARDY  6r  CO.,       -        1609  Arapahoe  Street; 

KANSAS   CITY,  MO., 

M.  H.  DICKINSON  &  CO.,         -  620  Main  Street; 

NEW   ORLEANS,  LA., 
GEO.  F.  PVHARTON,         -       -       5  Carondelet  Street; 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL, 
C.  BEACH,     -       -       .       -       /07  Montgomery  Street; 

OR    COPIES    MAY    BE   SENT   TO 

CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS,        -       -         NEW  YORK. 


Magazines  offered  for  exchange  must  have  untrimmed  sides  and 
the  text  pages  in  good  order. 

PRICES : 

BLUB  CLOTH,  40  cents  per  volume; 

BUCKRAM,  GILT  TOP,  75  cents  per  volume. 

Volumtt  IX.,  Jantiary,  z89z-June,  1891  indusiye,  it  now  ready  in  both  styles.    Remit  30  cents  for  posuge  for  each  volame  to  be 
returned  by  mail. 


BOOKS 


IMPORTANT    ANNOUNCEMENT! 

PEOPLE'S  CYCLOPEDIA 


OK 


UNIVERSAL  KNOWLEDGE 

A  Hew  Work  from  GoTer  to  GoTer  I  Hew  Type  I  Hew  Plates  I  Hew  niastrations  I  Hew  laps  I 

REVISED  AND  ENLARCEP  AND  BROUCHT  DOWN  TO  THE  PRESENT  YEAR. 

EMBODYING  THE  STATISTICS  AND  SUMMARIES  CATHERED  BY  THE 

UNITED  STATES  NATIONAL  CENSUS  FOR  I  BOO,  THE  CENSUS 

OF  THE  GERMAN  EMPIRE  FOR  IB90,ANDTHE  CENSUS 

OF  ENGLAND  AND  OF  FRANCE  FOR  I  SOI. 

EDITED  BY 

W.   H.   DE  PUY  and   H.   F.   RBDDALL, 

ASSISTED  BY  THE    FOLLOWING  EDITORIAL  STAFF: 


ALPHSUS  S.  PACKARD, 

Professor  of  Zoology  and  Geology  in  Brown  University. 

DUDLEY  BUCK,  Composer  and  Musician. 

THOBCAS  SASaSNT  PBSRT. 

Late  Instmctor  in  English  Literatnre  at  Harvard  College. 

DANIEL  DORCHESTER,  D.D., 

U.  S.  Supt.  of  Indian  Schools ;  Sutistidan  and  Author. 

JAMES  M.  BUCKLEY,  LL.D.,  Author  and  Editor. 


HENRY  MARTYN  PAUL, 

Assistant  Astronomer  U.  S.  Naval  Observatory. 

CLARENCE  COOK,  Art  Critic  and  Author. 

CHARLES  E.  SAJOUS,  M.D.,  Ph.D.» 

Editor  A  nuua/  of  the  Universal  Medical  Sciences,  elc. 

OEORaE  a.  REYNOLDS,  LL.D., 

Judge  of  the  City  Court,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

JOHN  CLARK  RIDPATH,  LL-D^ 

Author  of  Ridpath's  Histories,  etc. 

AMD 


ONE    HUNDRED   SPECIAL   CONTRIBUTORS. 

THE  people's  cyclopedia  CONTAINS 

THREE  THOUSAND  FIVE  HUNDRED  ILLUSTRATIONS 

AND 

THREE  HUNDRED  MAPS  and  CHARTS 

DELINEATING  EVERY  PORTION   OF   THE    KNOWN  WORLD. 

In  Ton  Looting  for  the  ktest,  Most,  and  Best  Cydopedla  ?   Then  Bny  the  People's. 

Not  long  ago  a  great  professor  in  the  University  of  Edinburgh  was  asked  by  its  librarian  to  go  into  the  li- 
brary and  pick  out  dl  books  on  his  specialty  that  were  no  longer  needed.  His  reply  to  the  librarian  was  this  : 
*'Take  every  text-book  that  is  more  than  ten  years  old  and  put  it  down  in  the  cellar."  In  every  branch  of 
knowledge  it  is  the  same  story.  So,  you  see,  a  Cyclopedia  published  five  or  ten  years  ago  is  a  veritable  **•  back 
Bomber/*  and  if  you  limit  yourself  and  your  children  to  such  a  book  you  are  trusting  to  a  blind  guide. 

SOLD  FOR  CASH  OR  ON  EASY  PAYMENTS.      THE  WHOLE  SET  DELIVERED 

at  once  in  either  case,  freight  charges  prepaid. 

For  specimen  pages  and  full  particulars,  address 

HUNT  &  EATON,  New  York  and  San  Francisco, 

THE  JONES  BROTHERS  PUBLISHING  CO.,  Cincinnati. 


NEWSPAPERS  8^  PERIODICALS 


All  about  the  Latest  Books. 

Summer  is  rapidly  approaching,  and  brings  with  it  the  demand 
for  light,  agreeable  reading.  Out  of  the  great  mass  of  new  books 
you  are  anxious  to  make  a  satisfactory  selection.  In  order  to  do 
this,  you  want  to  know  all  about  the  new  publications  —  what  they 
are  and  what  they  contain.  You  are  at  a  loss  to  know  where  to  get 
such  information.  Try  The  Book  Buyer  for  a  month  or  so.  It  is 
only  ten  cents  a  number,  and  you  will  find  it  exactly  what  you  want 

EACH  NUMBER  CONTAINS: 


10  CENTS 


DESCRIPTIVE  REVIEWS, 


SELECTED  READINGS 


AND  ILLUSTRATIONS 


FROM  THE  LATEST  BOOKS. 
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BOo 
BUXER- 

A\J(//    vol.  IY,  N«l  10.  f      NOVEMBER.  iStr.      7^£ 


SPECIAL  ARTICLES 


ON  LITERARY  TOPICS. 


LITERARY  LETTERS 


FROM  BOSTON 


LITERARY  NEWS. 


GOSSIP  ABOUT  AUTHORS. 


ANNOUNCEMENTS  OF 


FORTHCOMING  BOOKS. 


A  iUAAARY  ^r 
LITERATURE 


XWAriLE5-SCMPNCK'y5orO-  r'Ew  yqrk,^ 


AND  LONDON. 


A  DEPARTMENT  OF 


LITERARY  QUESTIONS 


AND  ANSWERS. 


In  addition  to  these  features  each  issue  opens  with  a  handsome 
frontispiece  engraving  of  some  favorite  author,  accompanied  by  a 
biographical  sketch.  The  June  number  will  contain  a  portrait  and 
sketch  of  the  rising  young  author,  Mr.  Richard  Harding  Davis, 
wliose  stories  are  exciting  such  wide  comment  Amongst  authors 
who  have  recently  been  treated  in  this  way  are  the  following : 

HAROLD  FREDERIC,     MRS.  BURTON  HARRISON,    G.  E.  WOODBERRY, 
EUGENE  FIELD,  MARY  E.  WILKINS,  FRANCIS  PARKMAN, 

ANDREW  LANG,  EDWIN  ARNOLD,  A.  S.  HARDY. 

Send  xo  cents  for  the  June  number,  or  try  the  Book  Buybr  for  one  year  by  sending  $x.oa 


CHARLES   SCRIBNER'S    SONS,  743   &  745  Broadway,   N.  Y. 
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PUBLlSHERS7%BooKSELLERS 

THE  MAGAZINE  OF  AMERIGAW  HISTORY. 

Now  is  the  time  to  subscribe  for  this  incomparable  monthly.    Its  twenty-sixth 

volume  commences  with  July,  1891. 

"  It  fills  its  important  niche  as  full  as  rotr.    It  is  scholarly  without  being  dull,  and  popular  without  becoming  sensational. 
It  always  gives  material  of  substantial  value,  and  it  is  edited  with  conspicuous  ability,**— The  Congrbgationaust  (Boston). 

••  //  is  in  every  first-class  public  library  of  all  English-speaking  cities  of  three  continents,  and  is  a  valued  authority  in  all 
leading  literary  circles,**— 'Twa.  Hbrald  (Northampton,  Mass.). 

All  education  is  defective  without  culture  in  American  history.  This  Magazine  treats  of  the  stirring  inci- 
dents of  the  past  in  a  manner  so  varied  and  interesting  that  it  not  only  delights  the  refined  scholar  and  the  specialist, 
but  attracts  all  readers  of  average  intelligence.  It  is  carefully  read  by  the  great  majority  of  our  public  men — in 
the  various  departments  at  Washington,  and  by  state  and  municipal  officials  everywhere — and,  as  in  no  other 
monthly  periodical,  the  former  i)olitics,  policy  and  measures  of  the  government  are  intelligently  discussed  for  the 
benefit  of  present  affairs. 

The  schools,  colleges,  and  public  libraries  esteem  it  as  necessary  to  possess  in  bound  volumes  as  a  Cyclo- 
pedia, and  no  periodical  of  the  day  is  more  popular  in  the  reading  room,  or  more  earnestly  and  thoroughly 
studied  from  month  to  month.     It  is  consulted  for  reference  by  all  teachers  and  writers  of  high  rank. 

*'  This  magasine  is  one  of  the  best  edited  and  best  conducted  in  the  worlds  and  wherever  the  editor's  hand  appears  there  is 
evidence  that  a  student  and  a  thinker  is  at  work,**—DBrKOiT  Frbb  Prbss. 

"  It  stands  at  the  very  front  of  the  best  class  of  Periodical  literature  in  /I  iw^rjic-a."— -Educational  Gazbttb. 
••  757  the  end  of  time  this  magazine,  as  now  edited,  will  be  prized  in  bound  form  on  library  shelves  above  any  other  periodical 
of  tke  century,**'~CHmsTiAM  Advocatb  (Pittsburg). 

"Its  influence  in  every  branch  of  literature  and  study  is  remarkable,^* — Albany  Prbss. 

**  No  other  periodical  renders  such  acceptable  service  to  American  history — a  department  of  investigation  it  occupies  to  the 
great  satisfaction  of  a  host  of  readers^ — Cmkistian  Intblucbncbr. 

••  Itslcontents  always  embrace  Papers  of  real  worth  and  of  deep  interest,*" —J^vet  York  Timbs. 

'^  Thb  Magazine  of  Ambrican  History  is  an  honor  to  its  accomplished  editor,  and  to  the  country  at  target 

______^____,__^_^^___^  — ^Nbw  York  Evangblist. 

SUBSCRIPTION   PRICE,  $5.00  A  YEAR. 

Address  MAGAZINE  OF  AMERICAN  HISTORY,  743  Broadway,  New  York  City. 

CYCLOPEDIA  OF  MUSIC  AND  MUSICIANS 

Edited  by  John  Denison  Champlin,  Jr.  Critical  Editor,  William  F.  Apthorp. 

With  over  i,ooo  Illustrations,  including  36  Full-page  Etched  Portraits. 

Edition  limited.      3  vols.,  4to,   Decorated  Parchment  Binding,  per  vol.,  $25.00  neU 

This  work  founds  its  claim  to  a  high  place  in  the  literature  of  its  art  upon  the  charac- 
ter and  comprehensiveness  of  the  information  which,  through  its  text  and  illustrations,  it 
for  the  first  time  makes  accessible ;  the  new  simplicity  of  its  arrangement ;  and  the 
bibliography,  of  a  kind  hitherto  unattempted,  through  which  it  furnishes  a  key  and  guide 
to  the  whole  literature  of  music.     In  brief,  it  is — 

A  Full  Biographical  Dictionary  of  the  musicians  of  all  times  and  all  schools. 

A  Guide  to  Musical  Literature,  embracing  works  in  all  languages. 

A  Cyclopedia  of  the  Great  Musical  Works,  with  reproductions  in  fac-simile  of  famous  scores. 

A  Superb  Collection  of  Illustrations  of  all  phases  ot  the  subject. 

'*  A  magnificent  quarto  of  more  than  600  pages,  printed  in  double 
columns,  in  hold  and  beautiful  type,  upon  stout  paper.  The  immense 
and  patient  research  of  the  editors  is  no  less  apparent  in  the  new  volume 
than  in  its  predecessor ;  but  the  particular  feature  which  gives  to  the 
American  work  an  unrivalled  position  is  the  richness  of  illustration. 
It  is  a  grand  book  of  reference,^^ — Th€  Academy  (London). 

*'  The  portraits  which  accompany  all  these  biographical  notices  con- 
stitute an  extremely  valuable  feature  of  the  work.  There  is  one  on  the 
average  to  every  page — ^more  than  a  thousand  in  all ;  and  besides  these 
there  are  in  the  three  volumes  thirty-six  full-paged  etched  portraits  of  the 
great  masters.  Moreover,  there  are  autographs,  fac-similes  of  famous 
compositions,  views  of  birthplaces,  medals,  monuments,  caricatures — 
everything  in  short  that  an  edition  de  luxe  ought  to  have." — The  Nation, 

Only  a  few  sets  of  the  original  edition  remain  unsold. 
Pull  Desertptlve  Circular  seiit  to  anx  addreAS»  on  appllcatlofi. 

CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS,  Publishers,  743  &  745  Broadway,  New  York. 


ETCHED  PORTRAITS 

of  thirty-six  of  the  Great  Masters. 

TEXT  PORTRAITS 

of  more  than  600  musicians. 

PORTRAITS  OF  SINGERS 

to  the  number  of  more  than  100. 

FAC-SIMILE  SCORES, 

views  of  birthplaces,  monuments,  etc,  etc 

AUTOGRAPHS 

of  all  of  the  great  men  of  the  Art. 


The  Scenic  Wonder  of  the 
Rocky  Mountains. 


:NEWSPAPERS  £g  PERIODICALS! 

The  Royal  Gorge 

^^..-^TZ  _20  GEMSTQNT.R 

nd    Pollahed    tor  Ja-welry    Nlountine 

"^"  THE  GREAT  DIVIDE 

Tiz :    Cameo,  Qoldstone,  Tiger  E;e,  Bib- 
bon  Agate,  Oreen  and  Fancy  Crocidolites, 
ian.  Jewel  Agate,  Uosaio,  Satin  Spar  (the 
[oonstone),  Uontana  Uobb  Agate,  Agate  for 
ttons,  Oreen  Uoaa  Agate,  Striped  Agate  fin 
'oooh.  Petrified  Wood,  Etc.,  given  free  aa  a 
to  each  new  sabecriber,  if  Sl.OO,  price  of 
becription  ie  sent  within  30  days  of  the  date 
nmaL   Each  Gemstone  is  honeetly  worth  60 
1  Bome  cannot  be  bought  for  S 1  each  of  an; 
ind  the  total  value  is  over  $10.    Yon  nat- 
Canthiebe  true?"   We  positively  goarautee 
r  money  if  you  are  not  fully  satisfied.     Oar 
ring  this  costly  premium  is:    We  must  ad- 
its to  adveriise  with  us,  and  by  this  method 
jI  circulaiion  quicker  than  by  any  other  way 
r  conclusions  are  sustained  by  experimeiUs. 
'  is  a  monthly  joorual,  illustrated  and  prist- 
>».    .■■_■■■     »...■--  ®^"^*'*  elegant  manner;    the     11 1  UP 
number  will  contain  articles  on  Bocky  Mountain  scenery,  minerals,  mines,  U  U  Iv  C 
crystals,  cliff-dwellings,  Indians  and  their  customs,  haunts  of  fish  and  game,  natural  won- 
ders, caves,  grotesque  and  marvelous  works  of  nature,  burning  rocks,  mineral  springe^ 
climate,  wild  flowers,  and  hosts  of  other  interesting  things.     Brimful  of  fresh,  original 
and  spicy  reading  every  month.     Different  from  any  other  publication  in  the  vorhl 
In  addition  to  the  above,  an  Art  Sapplement,  in  seven  colors,  of  the  ROYAL  GORGE 
which  is  truly  worth  framing. 

OUR  CONTRIBUTORS  are  Literatenrs,  Plain  Pe(^le,  Cowboys,  Sconts,  Mineis, 
Indians;  in  other  words,  people  familiar  whereof  they  write,  and  who  tell  their  stories 
in  their  own  quaint  way.  Ton  cannot  afford  to  miss  thia  Sample  copy  only  1 0  cents. 
MARVELOUS  as  this  inducement  seems,  you  may  rest  assured  it  is  genuine  or  the 
publishers  of  this  magazine  would  not  print  this  advertisement,  therefore  send  Si  .00 
to-day  for  a  year's  subscription,  and  the  20  Gemstones  will  be  sent  the  same  day  your 
order  is  received.     Addiees 

THE   GREAT  DIVIDE,  Dept.  4, 

1516  and  1518  Arapahoe  St.,  Denver,  Cil 
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A   FEW    RECENT    BOOKS 


URSULA.  THE    LILY    OF   THE    VALLEY. 

By  HoNORE  DE  Balzac.  Translated  by  Katharine  Prescott  Wormeley.  2  vols., 
1 2  mo,  half  russia,  uniform  with  previous  volumes  in  our  Balzac  Series, 
$1.50  each. 

A   QUESTION    OF   LOVE. 

A  Story  of  Switzerland.  Translated  from  the  French  of  T.  Combe,  by  Annie  R. 
Ramsey.     i6mo,  cloth,  $t.oo. 

A    BOOK    O'   NINE   TALES. 

With  Interludes.  By  Arlo  Bates,  author  of  "A  Lad's  Love,"  "Albrecht,"  etc. 
i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

A    VIOLIN    OBLICATO, 

And  other  Stories.     By  Margaret  Crosby.     i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

ONE    OF    OUR    CONQUERORS. 

A  new  Novel.  By  George  Meredith,  i  vol.,  i6mo,  cloth,  uniform  with  our 
popular  edition  of  Meredith's  novels,  $1.50. 
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POWER  THROUGH    REPOSE. 

.  By  Annie  Payson  Call.     i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

"  Charming  from  first  page  to  last." — Boston  Times. 

POSITIVE    RELIGION. 

Essays,  Fragments,  and  Hints.  By  Joseph  Henry  Allen,  author  of  "  Christian 
History  in  its  Three  Great  Periods,"  "  Hebrew  Men  and  Times,"  etc.  i6mo, 
clothy  $1.25. 

DREAMS. 

By  Olive  Schreiner,  author  of  "  The  Story  of  an  African  Farm."  i6mo,  cloth, 
author's  edition,  with  portrait,  $i.oo. 

**  There  is  something  new,  that  goes  to  the  heart  .  .  .  the  only  one  of  its  kind.'* 

— Public  Opinion. 

THE    PROFESSOR'S    LETTERS. 

By  Theophilus  Parsons.     With  portrait     i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 
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PETRARCH, 

A  Sketch  of  His  Life  and  Works.  By  May  Alden  Ward,  author  of  "  Dante  t 
a  Sketch  of  His  Life  and  Works."     i6mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

**  A  chapter  in  the  history  of  civilization. '^—^^riVi^A/  Republican, 

LIFE    AND    LETTERS    OF    JOHN    BROWN. 

By  F.  B.  Sanborn.  With  portraits,  an  engraving  of  Brown's/birthplace  and  fac- 
similes of  important  documents.     i2mo,  cloth,  $2.00. 

THE    PEERLESS    COOK    BOOK. 

Compact  and  Practical.  By  Mrs.  D.  A.  Lincoln,  author  of  "The  Boston 
Cook  Book,"  and  **  Carving  and  Serving,"  etc.  Containing  over  400  val- 
uable receipts  for  cooking.     i6mo,  paper  covers,  15  cents. 

AT  ALL  THE  BOOKSTORES, 

ROBERTS  BROTHERS,  Publishers,  Boston. 

9 


^^*«s 


""The  Library  of  Americari  Literature." 

EDMUND  CLARENCE  STEDMAN  and  ELLEN  MACKAY  HUTCHINSON. 

The  Library  of  American  Literature  is  the  Washington  Monument  of  American  Letters. 
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Sold  only  by  Subscription. 

Hand  your  subsrription  to  one 
of  OUT  salesmen,  or  mail  it  lo  us. 
In  eilhei  case  we  eipresa  the  set, 
prepaid,  to  you. 

A  complete  set,  prepaid,  for  ten 
(lays'  examinalion.  If  not  sati*- 
factory  telum  at  our  expetiM^ 

Payments  $3.00  per  month  ao- 
ceptei]  if  desired,  or  5  per  cent 
discount  for  cub. 


BtaadT  Emplormant  tor  Al  Sklaamen.  Ulutlraitd ittcimm fuga  maiUi It  anr  rtadtri^ SrxaiKmit. 

CHARLES  L.  WEBSTER  &  CO.,  Publishers,  67  Fifth  Avenue.  N .  Y.  City. 


A  Profitable  Outlay. 

t/l  few  good  proof  Etchings,  costing, 
with  tasteful  frame,  from  $10.00,  im- 
part an  air  of  elegance  and  refinement 
to  the  borne. 

Frederick  Keppel  Gr  Co.,  ofTaris, 
and  20  East  i6th  St.  (Union  Square), 
New  York,  have  just  issued  their  new 
illustrated  and  descriptive  catalogue,' 
No.  8,  of  the  best  etchings.  It  will  be 
mailed  on  receipt  of  10  cents  in  post- 
age stamps. 

Information  concerning  choice 
American  Water  Colors  will  also  be 
mailed  on  application. 

All  visitors  will  be  welcome  to  call 
and  examine  these  pictures. 


A  New  Edition  de  Luxe. 

BULWER-LYTTON'S  NOVELS. 

LIMITED   TO    1,000   COPIES. 


T/U  first  and  Miy  fine  ilhatratid  tdiliam  *f  Ltri 
BulvnT'Lyttmi'i  Nmieis  tvtr  madt  in  Eurefit  9r  Attritm. 

Bulaier  stands  forimcit  tanong  nmifliits  oj  a  itadat 
and  diliatalur  ef  human  naUiri,  iHilincts,  and  fassiau. 
and  he  is  nUo  aclutowUdgid  to  bt  the  mail  vtruiUi 
virilir  of  his  day  and  giniraliot. 

His  popularity  is  incrtaiing  evtry  ytar,  and  tie  put- 
Ushers  recogniii  the  great  drmand  fir  a  gtod  edition  tf 
his  writings.  This  edition  ii  embellished  mth  ever  aoo 
piotogravnres  on  Japanese  gavernmint  paper  from  orig- 
inal drawings  and  paintings  by  the  best  illustralers  in 
America,  and  phtlographs  of  Ike  aetnal  scenes  and  places 
referred  to,  gathered  m  the  spot  especially  for  tUi  edition. 

The  manufacture  of  the  boek  U  perfeti. 

The  type  is  large  and  new,  and  set  in  a  fine  open  page. 
The  margins  are  ample,  and  the  paper  a  beantifnl  nat- 
ural tint  laid  faper.  The  volume  is  a  small  Stro.  easy  to 
handle,  and  the  binding  is  vellum  clotk,  gilt  tops,  slight^ 
trimmed.  Complete  in  32  VOle.,  issued  at  the  rate  of 
about  a  vols,  per  month,  at  $2.S0  per  Volume. 
Prospectus  and  specimen  pages  shtraing  type,  page,  and 
paper,  with  sample  illustration,  lent  on  application. 

ESTES  &  LAUBIAT,  Boston,  Mass. 


BOOKS 


HARPER  &  BROTHERS' 

LIST  OF  NEW  BOOKS. 


FLUTE   AND   VIOLIN, 

And  Other  Kentucky  Tales  and  Romances.     By  James  Lane  Allen.     With  Illustrations.     Post 
8vo,  Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.50. 

The  excellence  of  these  stories  is  apparent  not  more  in  the  simplicity  and  originalityof  their  conception  than  in  the 
beautiful  manner  in  which  they  are  told.  The  stories  included  in  this  volume  are  :  "  Flute  and  Violin."  "  King  Solo- 
mon of  Kentucky/'  »♦  Two  Gentlemen  of  Kentucky,"  "The  White  Cowl,"  "Sister  Dolorosa,"  and  *Tosthumous  Fame.*" 


CRITICISM   AND  FICTION. 

By  William  Dean  Howells.  With  Portrait. 
i6mo.  Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.00. 

In  this  volume  Mr.  Howells  discusses  the  scope  and 
influence  of  modem  criticism,  the  evils  of  anonymity  in 
journalism,  the  attitude  of  critics  towards  authors,  realism 
and  pseudo-realism  in  literature,  the  differences  of  Enelish 
and  American  novels,  the  excellence  of  the  American  snort 
story,  and  other  topics  equally  interesting  and  important 

CHITTENDEN'S  LINCOLN. 

Recollections  of  President  Lincoln  and  His  Ad- 
ministration. By  L.  E.  Chittenden,  His 
Register  of  the  Treasury.  With  Portrait  of 
President  Lincoln.  8vo,  Cloth,  Uncut  Edges 
and  Gilt  Top,  $2.50. 

Mr.  Chittenden  has  certainly  made  an  exceedingly 
interesting  volume,  and  has  recorded  his  knowledge  of 
many  notable  events  with  a  lucidity  of  style  and  a  direct- 
ness of  statement  that  is  refreshing.  .  .  .  Mr.  Chitten- 
den's work  is  one  that  will  command  thousands  of 
readers. — Saturday  Evening  GaMette^  Boston. 


A  BOX  OF  MONKEYS, 

And  Other  Farce-Comedies.  By  Grace  Living- 
ston FURNISS.  i6mo, Cloth, Ornamental, $1.00. 

litis  volume  contains  four  of  Miss  Fumiss*s  charming 
and  popular  farces:  "A  Box  of  Monkeys, **  ** The  Jack 
Trust,"  "The  Veneered  Savage,"  and  "Tulu."  They 
are  all  bright  and  cheerful.  Tt^y  are  intended  for  parlor 
presentation,  require  no  elaborate  stage  settings,  and  are 
easy  of  study  and  performance. 

OUR  ITALY. 

An  Exposition  of  the  Climate  and  Resources  of 
Southern  California.  By  Charles  Dudley 
Warner.  Illustrated.  8vo,  Cloth,  Ornamen- 
tal, Uncut  Edges  and  Gilt  Top,  $2.50. 

Mr.  Warner  is  a  prince  of  travellers  and  sightseers — so 
genial,  so  kindly,  so  ready  to  be  pleased,  so  imperturb- 
able under  discomfort,  so  full  of  interpretation,  so  pro- 
phetic in  hope.  ...  In  this  book  are  a  little  history, 
a  little  prophecy,-  a  few  fascinating  statistics,  many  in- 
teresting facts,  much  practical  suggestion,  and  abundant 
humor  and  charm. — Evangilist^  N.  Y. 


SIR  WALTER  SCOTT'S  JOURNAL, 

The  Journal  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  1825-1832.  From  the  Original  Manuscript  at  Abbotsford.  With 
Portraits  and  Engraved  Title-pages.  Two  Volumes,  8vo,  Cloth,  Uncut  Edges,  and  Gilt  Tops^ 
$7.56.     Popular  Edition^  One  Volume,  Crown  8vo,  Cloth,  $2.50. 

The  Journal  is  a  book  to  last  No  king  in  literature  has  such  a  chronicle,  and  as  Scott  in  his  novels  has  made  his 
principal  characters  now  and  again  serve  as  heroes  of  the  tale  without  being  conscious  of  their  heroism,  so  here,  with- 
out egotism,  without  pettiness,  yet  with  minute  detail,  he  has  drawn  his  own  superb  figure  with  a  strength  which  is 
inef&ceable.  It  is  a  cause  for  congratulation,  also,  that  the  editine  of  the  work  was  intrusted  to  one  so  painstaking 
and  so  sure  in  his  judgment  and  taste  as  Mr.  David  Douglas  has  shown  himself  to  be. — Atlantic  Monthly, 


A  NEW  ENGLAND  NUN, 

And  Other,Stories.  By  Mary  E.  Wilkins,  author 
of  **  A  Humble  Romance,  and  Other  Stories.*' 
i6mo,  Cloth,  Ornamental,  $1.25. 

Any  works  of  the  originality,  freshness,  and  life  which 
Mary  E.  Wilkins  lends  to  her  creations  are  worthy  of 
perusal.  .  .  .  Full  of  graphic  touches  and  earnest,  stren- 
uous character.  As  a  transcript  of  one  phase  of  American 
civilisation  we  commend  it  highly. —  Cnurckman^  N.  Y. 


NEW  YORK  AND  ITS  ENVIRONS. 

By  GUSTAYE   KoBB^.     With  maps,  plans,  and 
illustrations.     i2mo,  Flexible  Cloth,  $1.00. 

Superior  to  all  of  its  predecessors.  ...  It  is  just 
such  a  book  as  any  petson  comhig  for  the  first  time  from 
the  West,  the  South,  or  Europe,  will  want  to  see  before 
trying  to  explore  the  metropolis.  .  .  .  The  contents 
are  wholly  and  clearly  descriptive,  and  illustrations  and 
maps  are  as  good  as  any  one  could  desire. — N,  Y.  HeraitL 


Published  by  HARPER   &  BROTHERS,   New  York. 

The  above  works  are  for  sale  by  all  Booksellers^  or  will  be  sent  by  Harpkr  &  Brothkhs,  postage  prepaid^  ta 
any  part  0/  the  United  States^  Canada^  or  Mexico,  on  receipt  of  the  price,  Harpkr*S  Nkw  Catalogus,  a 
descriptive  list  of  over  3,000  volumes,  sent,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  Ten  Cents » 
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THOM/IS  NELSON  PAGES  FIRST  NOyEL. 

ON  NEWFOUND  RIVER:  A  STORY. 

By  Thomas  Nelson  Page,     iimo,  $i.oo. 

This  is  the  first  novel  which  Mr.  Page  has  written,  and  has  the  sustained  interest 
which  might  have  been  argued  from  the  solid  qualities  of  his  extremely  popular  shoit 
stories.  It  is  deeply  romantic,  and  the  course  of  its  sympathetic  narrative,  which  deals 
with  the  simple  but  profound  sentiments  of  human  nature,  is  varied  by  several  situatioDS 
of  genuine  dramatic  power.  The  scene,  of  course,  is  Virginia  ;  the  days  "  befo'  the  wax." 
and  the  characters  the  typical  aristocrats,  poor  whites,  petty  politicians,  and  darkies 
common  to  the  time  and  place.     Mr.  Page's  three  other  books  are : 

IN  OLE  VIRGINIA.  "BEFO"  DE  WAR."  TWO   LITTLE   CONFED- 

Marse  Chan,  and  Other  Stor-  Echobs  in  Nkoro  Dialbct.  With  ERATES. 

lES.     iimo,  $1.25.  A.  C.  Gordon,     iimo,  9i.oo.  Illustrated,  square  Sto,  (1.50. 

"A  series  of  tales  and  sketches  "A  wide  ivnge  of  feeling,  from  "There  is  both  humor  And  pithoi 

scarcely    equalled    in     tenderness,  Ihe  gay  to  the  pathetic,  is  covered  in  the  book,  and  its  literary  (joaliliei 

palbos,  and  humor  by  anything  that  in  these  poems,  vrhich   picture  the  are  ai  high  as  any  book  for  young 

Southern     authors    have    yet    pro-  life  of  old  Vir^niain  rich  colors."  folks   printed     since   'Little    Lord 

duced." — Aftw  Yuri  Sua.  -^                       — PnblU  Opiniiytt.  Faunlleroy. '" — Chrittian  Untat. 

THE  RUDDER  GRANGERS  ABROAD, 

and  Other  Stories.     By  Prank  R.  Stockton,     izmo,  cloth,  $1.25  ;  paper,  50  cents. 

■HE     PELICA 
i'  Barnburi 

One  cannot  read  this  new  volume  of  stones  without  being  struck  anew,  for  the 
twentieth  time  probably,  both  by  the  never-failing  originality  and  quaintness  of  the 
author's  humor  and  by  the  apparently  inexhaustible  supply  of  the  odd  conceits  which 
form  its  appropriate  vehicle.  In  addition  to  tlie  two  stories  which  give  the  title  to  the 
volume,  and  which  will  recall  the  author's  most  popular  book,  there  are  others  which  are 
among  the  most  ingenious  and  humorous  products  of  his  lively  imagination — l>eing  as 
rich  in  fun  and  as  novel  in  idea  as  any  that  he  has  ever  written. 

BY  THE  SAME  AUTHOR,  each,  $1.35  :  Rudder  Grange  {illustrated,  $1.00)— Thk 
Late  Mrs.  Null — The  Bee-Man  of  Orn,  etc. — Amos  Kilbright,  etc.  — The  Ljidv. 
OR  the  Tiger?  etc. — The  Christmas  Wreck,  etc 

"Mr.  Stockton,  more,  perhaps,  than  any  recent  writer,  has  helped  to  define  the 
peculiar  virtues  of  the  short  story.  He  has  shown  how  possible  it  is  to  use  surprise  as  an 
effective  element,  and  to  make  the  turn  of  a  story  rather  than  the  crisis  of  a  plot  account 
for  everything.  Mr.  Stockton  does  not  rely  often  upon  a  sudden  reversal  at  the  end  of 
a  story  to  capture  the  reader,  but  gives  him  a  whimsey  or  caprice  to  enjoy ;  while  he 
works  out  the  details  in  a  succession  of  amusing  turns." — Atlantic  Monthly. 
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CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS'   NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE  BOOKS. 

MEMOIR  OF  JOHN  MURRAY. 

With  his  Correspondence,  and  an  Account  of  the  Origin  and  Progress  of  the  House» 
1768-1843.     By  Samuel  Smiles^  LL.D.    With  portraits.     2  vols.,  large  8vo,  $9.00. 

PARTIAL  LIST  OF  CONTENTS:  *«Thb  Anak  of  Publishers '*— Becomes  Acquainted  with 
Scott — Establishment  of  the  "Quarterly  Review" — Letters  from  Scott,  Southey,  etc. — 
Publishes  Bvron*s  •  *  Childe  Harold,"  etc. — Correspondence  with  Byron — Murray's  Drawing 
Room  a  Literary  Centre — Meeting  of  Byron  and  Scott— Madame  de  Stakl's  Letfers  to 
Murray — Remonstrances  about  •*Don  Juan" — The  Story  of  the  Byron  Memoirs— Why  the 
MS.  WAS  Destroyed  by  Murray — Scott's  Novels  and  Tales — Letters  from  D'Israeli,  Southey, 
AND  Others— Irving,  Cooper,  and  Murray — Lockhart  becomes  Editor  of  the  "Quarterly" — 
Moore's  "Life  of  Byron "—Carlyle  Enters  Upon  the  Scene— Fanny  Kemble  and  Other 
Literary  Women — Letters  from  Gladstone,  Lockhart,  etc. 

"  Entertaining,  indeed,  these  volumes  are  !  Not  Boswell  nor  Southey,  nor  Lockhart 
nor  Moore,  not  Sir  George  Trevelyan  nor  Mr.  Froude,  were  more  blessed  in  their  subjects. 
One  might  almost  say  that  in  these  two  volumes  lie  the  materials  of  a  history  of  English 
literature  for  fifty  years." — Saturday  Revieiv  (London). 

SPAIN  AND  MOROCCO  : 

Studies  in  Local  Color.     By  Henry  T.  Finck.     i2mo,  $1.25. 

These  impressions  of  a  flying  visit  of  barely  two  months  in  Spain  and  Morocco  have 
the  attractive  quality  of  sharpness  of  outline  and  suggestiveness.  They  are  the  crisp 
and  entertaining  notes  of  a  peculiarly  observant  traveller  whom  nothing  of  interest 
escapes  and  who  divines  the  meaning  of  what  he  sees  with  a  readiness  that  comes  of  long 
training.    The  narrative  is  fresh  and  piquant.    The  second  edition  is  issued  of  Mr.  Finck's 

THE  PACIFIC  COAST  SCENIC  TOUR.    SECOND  EDITION. 

Southern  California  to  Alaska.  The  Yosemite.  The  Canadian  Pacific  Railway.  Yellow- 
stone Park  and  the  Grand  Caflon.    With  20  full-page  Illustrations.     8vo,  $2.50. 

''  In  point  of  readableness  this  narrative  leaves  nothing  to  be  desired.  It  is  very  far 
from  being  a  padded  account  of  personal  adventure.  It  is  surprising  to  find  so  much 
detail  conveyed  in  so  compact  and  ag^eable  a  form." — New  York  Evening  Post 

GALLEGHER,  AND  OTHER  STORIES. 

By  Richard  H.  Davis.     i2mOy  cloth,  $1.00  ;  paper,  50  cents. 

The  ten  stories  in  this  volume  attest  the  substantial  character  of  their  author's  popu- 
larity, and  justify  the  belief  that  his  pictures  of  metropolitan  life  are  a  permanent  addition 
to  literature.  When  brought  together  in  this  form  they  are  proof  of  his  versatility,  as 
well  as  of  the  photog^phic,  yet  artistic,  thoroughness  of  his  studies  of  the  seamy  side 
of  our  social  fabric.  Several  of  them,  however,  deal,  with  equal  skill  and  knowledge, 
with  a  higher  grade  of  society  and  reveal  an  enviable  dramatic  sense,  tenderness  of  feel- 
ing, and  an  abundant  flow  of  spirits  and  humor. 

ZADOC  PINE,  AND  OTHER  STORIES. 

By  H.  C.  BuNNER.     i2mo,  cloth^  $1.00 ;  paper,  50  cents. 

**  Mr.  Bunner  has  written  many  short  stories,  but  surely  he  has  never  written  a  better 
one  than  'Zadoc  Pine' ;  indeed  it  would  rightly  be  included  among  the  best  half  dozen  of 
recent  magazine  stories.  It  has  in  Zadoc  a  splendid  specimen  of  the  native  American. 
Mr.  Bunner's  reputation  is  distinctly  increased  by  this  volume." — Christian  Union. 

BY  THE  SAME  AUTHOR  :  The  Story  of  a  New  York  House.  Illustrated  by  A.  B 
Frost  (i2mo,  $1.25) — The  Midge  (i2mo,  paper,  50  cents;  cloth,  $1.00) — Airs  from 
Arcady  and  Elsewhere  (i2mo,  $125). 
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CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS'   NEW  AND   ATTRACTIVE  BOOKS. 

OUR  COMMON  BIRDS,  AND  HOW  TO  KNOW  THEM. 

By  John  B.  Grant.      With  64   full-p^e   illustrations    from 
photc^mphs.    Oblong  iimo,  $1.50  net. 

The  opening  chapter  of  Mr.  Grant's  unique  book  has 
abundant  and  practical  advice  to  the  beginner  in  the  fascinai- 
ing  pastime  of  spying  out  the  secrets  of  bird  life.  The  bulk 
of  tlie  book  is  devoted  to  descriptions  of  the  plumage,  size  and 
shape  ;  the  migratory,  nest-building,  flying,  and  other  habits, 
the  song,  etc.,  of  ninety  of  the  more  common  birds  to  be  met 
with  in  the  United  States.  Of  sixty-four  of  these,  fult-pagt 
illustrations,  carefully  made  from  photographs  of  the  mounted 
specimens,  are  given,  a  very  material  aid  in  the  identificatioa 
of  these  little  denizens  of  wood  and  field.  A  distinct  literajj  ■ 
ked-hiadid  Woodpecker  (Reduced),    quality  is  imparted  to  these  descriptions. 

MRS.  BURNETT'S  EARLIER  STORIES.  j 

Uniform  in  Style  with  tlie  Author's  Other  Novels,  each,   latno,  doth,  |li.2S  ;  paper,  50  eenis.     . 

FIRST   SERIES.  SECOND   SERIES. 

In  this  volume  are  included  thiM  of  Mrs.   F.   H.  Two     stories,     "Pretty   Polly    Pembeiton,"    and     | 

Burnett's  earlier  stories,  "Theo,"  "Miss  Creipigny,"  "Kathleen,"  make  up  this  volame.     "Mrs.   Bnmeit 

and   "  Lindtay't  Luck."     Of   them   the   Boston  Peit  diicoveta  gndoui   secret*   in  rough   and  [oHnddiai     ; 

said  :  "  Each  of  these  naratives  has  a  distinct  spirit  natures — the  sweetness  that  often  underlies  their  bit- 

and  is   told  not   only  with   true   art,   but  with  deep  temeis— the  soul  of  goodness  in  thines  evil," 

pathos."  —t/.   Y.  Afail anJ  Exfirai. 

MARIE  LOUISE,  THE  RETURN  FROM  ELBA, 

And  the  Hundred  Days.     From  the  French  of  M.  dk  Saint-Amand.     Portrait,  izmo,  (i  a;. 

"The  sketches,  like  the  times  to  which  they  relate,  are  immensely  dramatic.     M. 

Saint-Amand  writes  with  a  vivid  pen.     He  has  filled  himself  with  the  history  and  the  life 

of  the  times,  and  possesses  the  art  of  making  them  live  in  his  pages." —  The  IndepettdenL 

ALREADY  ISSUED :    Maris  Antoinette  and  the  End  of  thb  Old  Rbgihk — Citieenbss  Bonaparte— 

The  Wife  oi-  the  First  Consul— The  Court  of  the  Empress  Josephine — The  Happy  Days  of 

THE  EuFRiss  Marie  Louise— Marie  Loitise  and  the  Drcadence  op  the  Ehpiks— Marie  Lomsi 

AND  THE  Invasion  of  1814. 

FIVE  DAINTY  VOLUMES  OF  POEMS. 

BALLADS. 

By  R.  L.  Stevenson.     i6mo,  ti.oa 

"  Every  one  of  these  poems  bean  the  impreai  of  Mr.  Stevenson's  powerful  Imai^nalion.''— Z**!^^  Ofinitm. 

THE  LION'S  CUB,  AND  OTHER  VERSE.  A  LITTLE  BROTHER  OF  THE  RICH, 

By  R.  H.  Stoddard.     With  Fottntit.     i6nio,  ti.35.  and  Other  Verses.    By  E.  S.  Martin.    i6nuv  (i.i}. 

"  The  simplicity,  vigor,  tenderness,  and  even  pathos  '*  His  wit  glances  throngh  every  page  j  it  to  alwaji 

which  charactetiie  these  pages  would  charm  the  most  cheerful,  never  cynical,  and,  in  appucntly  light  wofdi, 

indifferent  to  poetry." — CeHgregaliaitalist.  only  half  veils  much  deep  thoughL"— 5ai/«i  Aivtriiur. 

A  LITTLE  BOOK  OF  WESTERN  VERSE.  ORIGINAL  CHARADES. 

By  EtJCBNB  Field.     i6mo,  ti.35 .  B;  L.  B.  R.  Briggs.     i3mo,  %\,oa. 

"  Characteristic  of  a  spirit  that  can  be  witty  and  pa-  "Ingenious   in   conception,  they  iSord  exercise  fbi 

thetic,  grotesque  and  tender." — Providinte  Journal.  the  most  alert  minds." — Buffalt  CeurUr, 

TWO  HANDBOOKS  ON  WHIST. 

AMERICAN  LEADS  AT  WHIST.  A  PRACTICAL  GUIDE  TO  WHIST 

With  Directions  for  Play.     By  Fishbr  Aues.     Small  by  (he  Latest  Scientific  Methods.     By  Fisbm  Aios. 

i6ma,  paper,  35  cents.  Sfcand  Edition,     i6mo,  75  ceols. 

A  handy  reference-1x>ok  to  teach  the  beginner  and  to  "  It  is  in  every  vray  a  Ixxik  that  the  intcll^cnt  wbisi 

refresh  the  memory  of  the  experL  player  shouM  possess." — Indiamtfelu  Nimt, 
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CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS'  NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE  BOOKS. 

THE  PEACE  OF  THE  CHURCH. 

By  the  Rev.  W.  R.  Huntington,  Rector  of  Grace  Church,  New  York.     12010,  $1.25. 

CONTENTS:  A  Protocol— The  Archives— The  Credenda— The  Signs  and  Seals — Pilotage— A 
Church  by  Love  Established. 

In  this  book  Dr.  Huntincton  discusses  from  many  points  of  view — historical,  critical, 
ecclesiastical,  sectarian,  soci^,  etc. — the  great  problem  of  Church  Union  in  the  United 
States,  which  is  becominc^  more  and  more  a  '*  burning  question"  every  day.  The  earnest- 
ness, the  learning,  and  the  position  of  the  author  lend  to  the  book  a  weight  and  impor- 
tance that  cannot  be  over-estimated. 

HOW  THE  OTHER  HALF  LIVES. 

Studies  amone  the  Tenements  of  New  York.     By  Jacob  A.  Rii^     Illustrated  from  photo- 
graphs taken  by  the  author.     Naa  Edition  at  Half  the  Original  Price^  i2mo,  net  $1.25. 

No  book  published  in  years  has  aroused  such  deep  interest  and  attracted  such  wide 
discussion  among  those  who  are  concerned  in  the  welfare  of  their  brother  men  as  this 
trenchant,  picturesque,  and  vividly  realistic  study  of  tenement-house  life  in  New  York, 
now  issued  at  half  the  original  price.  It  is  a  presentation  of  the  seamy  side  of  metropoli- 
tan society  by  one  to  whom  it  has  long  been  familiar,  and  whose  purpose  in  laying 
bare  these  diseases  of  the  social  body  makes  a  deep  impression  upon  the  reader. 

IN  SCRIPTURE  LANDS. 

By  Edward  L.  Wilson.    Large  8vo,  with  150  illustrations  from  photographs,  $3.50. 

''  From  the  charm  of  the  telling,  the  beauty  and  novelty  of  its  illustrations,  and 
the  historical  prominence  of  the  lands  visited,  Mr.  Wilson's  work  is  one  of  the  most 
valuable  as  well  as  entertaining  books  of  the  year." — Boston  Times. 

[MPORTANT  WORKS   BY   THE  REV.  CHARLES  A.  BRIGGS,  D.D. 

THE  AUTHORITY   OF  HOLY  SCRIPTURE. 

Inaugural  Address  delivered  by  Dr.  Briogs  on  accepting  the  Edward  Robinson  Chair  of  Biblical 
Theology  in  the  Union  Theological  Seminary,  New  York.  A  Nnu  Edition^  with  a  preface  and 
additional  notes,     8vo,  paper,  50  cents. 

The  address  which  forms  the  body  of  this  pamphlet  has  been  the  subject  of  very  general  and  warm  discus- 
sion in  the  Presbyterian  Church  and  also  among  men  of  other  denominations.  The  fearlessness,  vigor,  and 
intellectual  ability  with  which  the  author  expresses  his  views  on  the  vital  points  of  the  higher  Biblic^  criticism 
make  his  address  a  noteworthy  contribution  to  theological  literature. 

BIBLICAL    HISTORY.  BIBLICAL  STUDY. 

A  Lecture.     i2mo,  paper,  30  cents  net.  Its  Principals,  Methods,  and  History.  8vo,  $2.50. 

*' It  epitomizes  the  consensus  of   scholarship  as  to  '*It  is  one  of  the  best  works  of  its  kind   in  the 

the  formation  of  the  Old  Testament." — Critic.  language." — Boston  Advertiser. 

WHITHER?    A  THEOLOGICAL  QUESTION   FOR  THE   TIMES. 

Fourth  Revised  Edition,     8vo,  $1.75. 

"  It  is  nobly  catholic  from  beginning  to  end.  It  will  attract  a  great  many  eyes  and  provoke  a  great  deal  of 
discussion.     There  is  not  a  touch  of  rationalism  or  rationalistic  speculation  in  the  book." — Independent. 

AMERICAN  PRESBYTERIANISM.  MESSIANIC  PROPHECY. 

Its  Origin  and  Growth.    8vo,  with  maps,  $3.oa      Crown  8vo,  fa.  50. 

**The  volume  is  good  in  itself,  and,  besides,  must  **  His  new  book  on  Messianic  Prophecy  is  a  worthy 

exert  a  powerful  influence  in  leading  others   to  ex-  companion  to  his  indispensable  text-book  on  Biblical 

amine    the    sources  of  knowledge    here    brought    to  study.     He  has  produced  the  first   English  text-book 

notice,  and  give  the  Church  the  benefit  of  renewed  on  the  subject  of  Messianic  Prophecy  which  a  modem 

investigation.** — New   York  Observer.  teacher  can  use.*' -^London  Academy, 
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CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS'  NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE  BOOKS. 

ESSAYS  IN  LITTLE. 

By  Andrew  Lang.    With  portrait     i2mo,  $i.oo. 

"  Mr.  Lang  long  s^go  lost  the  art  of  being  dull  in  writing.  He  can  be  scholarlj 
without  being  heavy  ;  argumentative  without  rasping ;  colloquial  and  not  vulgar.  This 
book  exhibits  him  in  his  best  mood.  Written  fugitively,  these  charming  papers  deserve 
to  live.  They  display  at  once  the  author's  catholicity  of  taste,  his  extensive  reading,  and 
his  penetrating  power  of  mind." — Philadelphia  Press. 

FRENCH  DRAMATISTS  OF  THE  19TH  CENTURY. 

By  Brander  Matthews.     New  and  Cheaper  Edition.    8vo,  $1.50. 

**  Mr.  Matthews  writes  with  authority  of  the  French  stage.  Probably  no  other  writer 
of  English  has  a  larger  acquaintance  with  the  subject  than  he.  His  opinions— of  Sardou, 
for  instance— may  not  be  shared  by  everybody ;  but  the  reader  may  rely  on  his  facts. 
His  style  is  easy  and  graceful,  and  the  book  is  delightful  reading.  The  last  chapter 
brings  the  record  quite  up  to  the  present  moment." — New  York  Times. 

TALKS  WITH  ATHENIAN  YOUTHS. 

Five  Selected  Dialogues  from  Plato.     i2mo,  cloth,  $1.00  ;  paper,  50  cents. 

Under  the  appropriate  heading,  **  Plato  for  the  People,"  the  Boston  Commonwealth 
in  reviewing  this  little  book,  says  :  '*  The  style  of  the  translator  is  very  happily  adapted 
to  reproducing  the  thought  and  manner  of  expression  current  in  Athens  2,000  years  ago, 
while  faithfully  abiding  by  the  standard  of  simple,  plain  English,  free  from  the  loftj, 
high-sounding  words  of  Latin  formation." 

HISTORY  OF  THE  SECOND  ARMY  CORPS 

in  the  Army  of  the  Potomac.     With  portraits  and  maps.     Cheaper  Edition.    Svo,  $2.oa 

"  Of  the  many  well-written  books  on  the  Civil  War  which  have  issued  from  the  press 
of  recent  years,  we  have  seen  none  more  interesting  than  this  excellent  piece  of  work  by 
General  Walker.  The  narrative  is  clear,  the  style  vivid,  the  account  of  military  move- 
ments simple." — New  York  World. 

THE  LIFE  OF  JOHN  ERICSSON,  SECOND  EDITION. 

By  Col.  William  C.  Church.    With  50  illustrations.     2  vols.,  8vo,  $6.oa 

**  The  life  is  excellently  and  judiciously  written,  full  of  apposite  illustrations,  and  in 
all  respects  a  fit  and  worthy  memoir  of  a  remarkable  and  distinguished  man.  The 
history  of  the  Monitor  as  told  here  by  Mr.  Church  will  be  in  great  part  new  to  the 
majority  of  readers.** — New  York  Tribune. 

THE  INDEX  GUIDE 

To  Travel  and  Art  Study  in  Europe.  By  Lafayette  C.  Loomis^  A.M.  With  Maps,  Plans, 
and  Catalogues  of  the  Chief  Art  Galleries,  Tables  of  Routes,  and  160  Illustrations. 
i6mo,  leather,  New  Edition  for  1891,  $3.00. 

**  This  work  is  thorough  and  comprehensive,  and  supplies  in  a  compact  form  an 
amount  of  information  that  would  seem  incredible  to  one  who  has  not  looked  through  its 
pages.  It  is  one  of  the  best  books  for  the  intelligent  traveller  who  goes  to  Europe,  not 
merely  for  sight-seeing,  but  to  study  and  enjoy  its  great  works  of  art  and  the  notable 
events  in  its  history." — Boston  Post. 
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Popular  Fiction  in  Yellow  Paper  Covers. 


THE  GRANDISSIMES. 
By  George  W.  Cable.    50  cents. 

*' Reproduces  the  speech,  the  manners,  the  whole 
social  atmosphere  of  a  remote  and  peculiar  people.  A 
delicious  flavor  of  humor  penetrates  this  story  and  the 
tragic  portions  are  handlea  with  rare  strength.** 

-^New  York  Tribtme. 

GALLEGHER,  AND  OTHER  STORIES. 
By  R.  H.  Davis.    50  cents. 

Mr.  Davis's  ten  stories  show  how  thoroughly  he  has 
studied  metropolitan  life  and  character,  as  well  as  how 
he  has  mastered  the  art  of  literary  expression. 


THE  RUDDER  GRANGERS  ABROAD,  ETC. 
By  F.  R.  Stockton.     50  cents. 

The  characters  in  the  first  three  of  these  stories  are 
the  same  as  in  ^*  Rudder  Grange,'*  and  will  recall  that 
book,  the  author's  greatest  success.  He  has  written 
nothing  more  origiiml,  ingenious,  and  humorous  than 
these  stories. 

ZADOC  PINE,  AND  OTHER  STORIES. 
By  H.  C.  BuNNER.    50  cents. 

*^  They  are  all  thoroughly  of  the  New  York  atmos- 
phere, graceful,  witty,  no  matter  where  their  scenes 
are  laid." — Cambridge  Tribune, 


TWO  VOLUMES  OF  MRS.  BURNETTS  EARLIER  STORIES. 


First  Series.    50  cents. 

In  this  volume  are  included  three  of  Mrs.  F.  H. 
Burnett's  earlier  stories,  "Theo."  "Miss  Crespigny," 
and  *<  Lindsay's  Luck."  Of  them  the  Boston  Post 
said  :  "  Each  of  these  narratives  has  a  distinct  spirit 
and  is  told  not  only  with  true  art,  but  with  deep 
pathos." 


Second  Series.    50  cents. 

Two  stories,  **  Pretty  Polly  Pcmberton  "  and  **  Kath- 
leen **  make  up  this  volume.  **  Mrs.  Burnett  discovers 
gracious  secrets  in  rou§^  and  forbidding  natures— the 
sweetness  that  often  underlies  their  bitterness — the 
soul  of  goodness  in  things  evil.  Her  characters  are  as 
veritable  as  Thackeray's." — N^,  K  Mail  and  Express, 


HAROLD  PRBDERIC: 
The  Lawton  Girl 

OCTAVB  THANET : 
Expiation.     Illustrated 

T.  RUSSELL  SULLIVAN : 
Day  and  Night  Stories 

PRANK    R.    STOCKTON: 

Amos  Kilbright,  and  other  Stories 
The  Christmas  Wreck,  and  other  Stories 
The  Lady,  or  the  Tiger  ?  and  other  Stories    . 
Rudder  Grange 

GEORQE  W.  CABLE : 

Bonaventure 

Dr.  Sevier 

Old  Creole  Days.     In  two  parts  ;  each  complete 

BRANDER   MATTHEWS: 

A  Secret  of  the  Sea,  and  other  Stories    . 

Q.    P.   LATHROP: 

An  Echo  of  Passion 

Newport ;  a  Novel 50 

In  ihe  Distance 50 

ROBERT   GRANT: 
Face  to  Face 50 

J.  T.  WHEELWRIGHT: 

A  Child  of  the  Century 50 

P.  J.  STIMSON: 

Guerndale ;  an  Old  Story 50 

The  Residuary  Legatee 35 

The  Crime  of  Henry  Vane 50 

8AXB-HOLM  STORIES  : 

First  Scries.     Second  Series.     Each  complete 


$0.50 


SO 


SO 


50 
SO 

SO 
60 


50 

SO 
30 


50 


MAX  0*RELL: 
John  Bull  and  His  Island         .... 

R.  L.  STEVENSON  : 

Strange  Case  of  Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde 

Kidnapped         

The  Merry  Men  and  other  Tales  and  Fables  . 

New  Arabian  Nights 

The  Dynamiter 


$050 


as 
50 
35 
30 
30 


50 
50 

50 
50 

50 


50 


so 


SO 


SO 


H.  H.  BOYBSBN 


Gunnar 50      A  Wheel  of  Fire 


The  Black  Arrow 50 

The  Master  of  Ballantrae 

The  Wrong  Box  .    ^  . 

MRS.  P.  H.  BURNETT  : 

That  Lass  o'  Lowrie*s 

A  Fair  Barbarian 

Vagabondia 

JOEL  CHANDLER  HARRIS : 
Free  Joe  and  other  Georgian  Sketches   . 

H.  C.  BUNNER  : 
The  Midge 

JAMBS  A.  PROUDE : 
The  Two  Chiefs  of  Dunboy 50 

EDWARD  EVERETT  HALB  : 

PhiUp  Nolan's  Friends 

MARION  HARLAND : 

With  the  Best  Intentions 

Judith.    A  Chronicle  of  Old  Virginia     . 

A.  A.  HAYES  : 
The  Jesuit^s  Ring.    A  Romance  of  Mt.  Desert 

ANDREW  LANG : 

The  Mark  of  Cain ^  . 

ANDREW  CARNEGIE: 

An  American  Four-in-Hand  in  Britain    ... 
Triumphant  Democracy 50 

ARLO  BATES : 

SO 


SO 

SO 
50 

50 

as 

as 


For  sale  by  all  booksellers^  or  sent^  post-paid^  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  publishers^ 

CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS,  743  &  745  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 
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Charles  Scribner's  Sons' 

NEW  IMPORTATIONS. 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR  THE  UNITED  STATES  FOR  BAEDEKER'S  GUIDES  AND  THE  PUB- 
LIGATIONS  OF  T  6-  T.  CLARK,  OF  EDINBURGH,  HEADQUARTERS  FOR  BOHISTS 
LIBRARIES,  MURRAY'S  AND  OTHER  GUIDE  BOOKS,  MUSICAL  LITERATURE, 
AND  ALL  THE  NEWEST  ENGLISH  BOOKS,     SPECIAL  ORDERS  SENT  WEEKLY. 

JENNY  LIND,  THE  ARTIST. 

A  Memoir  of  her  Early  Art-Life  and  Dramatic  Career,  1820-1851.  From  Original  Documents,  Letters,  MS. 
Diaries,  etc.  By  H.  S.  Holland  and  W.  S.  Rockstro.  With  Illustrations  and  an  Appendix  of  Music 
8vo,  2  vols.,  $7.50. 

The  career  of  the  great  Swedish  singer  is  fully  described  in  these  two  volumes,  which  bring  to  light  many 
new  and  interesting  facts  about  her.  The  work  includes  accounts  of  the  singer  written  by  the  Queen  and  by 
Madame  Schumann,  and  gives  the  cadenzas  which  she  employed  and  her  correspondence  with  Mendelssohn.  It 
is  a  book  that  will  delight  every  music-lover. 

ESSAYS  IN  ENGLISH  LITERATURE. 

1780-1860.    By  Gkorg.y  Saintsbury.    Crown  8vo,  $2.00. 

CONTENTS :  The  Kinds  of  Criticism— Crabbe — Hogg — Sydney  Smith — ^Jeffrey— Hazutt — Moore 
— Leigh  Hunt — Peacock — Wilson — De  Quincey— 1x>ckhart — Praed — Borrow. 

In  these  essays  Mr.  Saintsbury  presents  portraits  and  a  critical  estimate  of  the  work  of  a  group  of  writers 
who  exercised  a  great  influence  upon  literature  in  the  first  half  of  this  century.  The  volume  has  over  400  pages 
and  is  bound  in  buckram.  The  rough  edges,  the  large  type,  and  fine  paper  make  it  a  book  that  will  delight  the 
eye,  as  well  as  refresh  the  mind,  of  every  reader. 

ESSAYS  ON  FRENCH  NOVELISTS. 

By  George^Saintsbury.     Crown  8vo,  $2.00. 

CONTENTS :  The  Present  State  of  the  French  Novel — Hamilton  Lesage — A  Study  of  Sensi- 
bility— Bernard— Dumas — Gautier — Sandeau — Feuillet — Flaubert — Murger — Cherbuliez. 

These  essays  are  published  in  uniform  style  with  the  above  volume.  The  author  has  made  a  special 
study  of  the  more  recent  French  novelists  and  their  works,  and  his  papers  are  instructive  and  entertaining  in  the 
extreme. 

IMPRESSIONS  AND  OPINIONS. 

By  George  Moore.     i2mo,  $1.75. 

CONTENTS  :  Balzac — Turgueneff — **  Le  Reve  " — An  Actress  of  the  i8th  Century — Mummer 
Worship — Our  Dramatists  and  their  Literature — Note  on  **  Ghosts  "—Meissonier  ai«d  the 
Solon  Julian— Art  for  the  Villa— Degas,  etc,  etc. 

Mr.  Moore^s  studies  deal  with  some  of  the  most  interesting  questions  in  art,  literature,  and  the  drama,  and 
form  a  volume  of  charming  essays  rich  in  ideas  and  attractive  in  form. 

DAVID  COX  AND  PETER  DE  WINT. 

By  Gilbert  R.  Redgrave.    With  many  full-page  illustrations.    The  Great  Artists'  Series.    Crown  8vo,  f  1.25, 

The  biographies  of  these  two  English  landscape  painters,  with  the  reproductions  of  many  of  their  more 
important  works,  bring  their  lives  vividly  and  entertainingly  before  the  reader.  De  Wint's  grandfather  was  a 
Dutch  citizen  of  New  York,  the  marriage  of  whose  son,  the  father  of  the  artist  Peter,  to  a  Scotch  girl,  is  a 
pretty  romance. 

FORMER  VOLUMES  (each,  illustrated,  fi.as)  :  MEMORIALS  OF  WILLIAM  MULREADV— THE  PAINTERS  OF 
BARBIZON.  I.  '(Millet,  Rousseau.  Dia2)-THE  PAINTERS  OF  BARBIZON,  II.  (Corot,  Daubigny,  Dupra)-GEORGE 
CRUIKSHANK,   HIS  LIFE  AND  WORKS-THE  LANDSCAPE  AND  PASTORAL  PAINTERS  OF  HOLLAND. 
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CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS'   NEW   IMPORTATIONS. 

THE  CHILDHOOD  AND  YOUTH  OF  CHARLES  DICKENS. 

With  Retrospective  Notes,  and  Elacidations,  from  his  Books  and  Letters.  By  Robkrt  Langton.  With  8a 
illustrations,  initial  letters,  etc.     i2mo,  $1.75. 

Every  Dickens-lover  will  heartily  thank  the  author  of  this  volume  for  the  many  new  facts  which  he  has 
gathered,  at  a  great  expenditure  of  pains  and  labor,  about  the  childhood  and  youth  of  their  hero.  Mr.  Langton 
writes  con  amore^  and  the  reader  cannot  help  sharing  his  enthusiasm  over  the  new  and  highly  interesting  dis- 
coveries that  he  has  made.  Altogether  it  is  an  admirably  full  portrait  of  the  childhood  and  youth  of  Dickens. 
The  many  illustrations,  the  decorative  initial  letters,  tail-pieces,  etc.,  the  quotations  from  the  novelist's  books 
at  the  heads  of  the  chapters,  and  the  very  full  index  unite  to  make  the  book  attractive  and  tisefuL 

TONGUES  IN  TREES  AND  SERMONS  IN  STONES. 

By  the  Rev.  W.  Tuckwbll.     Illustrated.     Square  8vo,  $a.oo. 

The  subjects  of  these  essays  on  tree  and  plant  life  are  general  and  literary  rather  than  scientific.  Thus  the 
author  discusses,  with  full  knowledge  and  in  an  engaging  style,  the  trees  referred  to  in  the  Bible,  various  forms 
of  tree  worship,  curious  myths  and  superstitions  relating  to  trees,  the  origin  of  the  names  of  many  common 
flowers  and  plants,  the  monsters  in  plant  life,  etc.,  etc     Finally  there  is  a  brief  historical  paper  on  sun-dials. 

DECORATIVE  ELECTRICITY. 

By  Mrs.  J.  £.  H.  Gordon.  With  a  chapter  on  Fire  Risks  by  J.  E.  H.  Gordon.  With  37  illustrations, 
designs,  etc.     8vo,  $3.75. 

**  A  book  on  the  best  manner  of  adapting  the  electric  light  to  our  homes  and  utiliring  to  the  utmost  its 
advantages  for  decoration.  Mrs.  Gordon,  who  can  speak  with  more  experience  than  perhaps  any  other  lady  on 
the  domestic  applications  of  electricity,  makes  plenty  of  suggestions,  the  outcome  of  the  difficulties  she 
encountered.** — The  Spectator  (London). 

OUR  VICE-REGAL  LIFE  IN  INDIA.  TROPICAL  AFRICA. 

Selections    from  My   Journal,     18S4-1888.      By    the       By  Prof.  Hbnry  Drummond.     With  maps  and  illus- 
Marchioness  of  Dufferin   aind  Ava.      With    map.  trations.     Cheaper  edition,  with  Introduction  reply- 

New  and  cheaper  edition.     i2mo,  $2.50.  ing  to  Mr.  Stanley.     25M  thousand,     lamo,  $1.00. 

"  She  tells  her  story  simply  and  easily,  and  in  a  "  Some  African  travellers    have  preached  to  the 

thoroughly  intelligible  way,  and  her  journals  constitute       natives,  but  Mr.  Drummond's  homilies  are  addressed 
pleasant  reading.** —  N,  Y,  Tribune.  to  an  audience  more  easily  influenced  by  moral  teach- 

ings.'*—/>>l»7a^//^w  Public  Ledger. 

THE  LIVES  OF  TWELVE  GOOD  MEN. 

By  J.  W.  BuRGON,  B.D.,  late  Dean  of  Chichester ;  sometime  Fellow  of  Oriel  College.  New  edition,  in  one 
volume,  with  portraits,  8vo,  ^5.00. 

Martin  Joseph  Routh,  Hugh  Jambs  Rose,  Charles  Marriott,  Edward  Hawkins,  Samuel  Wilbbr- 
FORCE,  Richard  Lynch  Cotton,  Richard  Greswell,  Henry  Octavius  Coxe,  Henry  Lonoubville 
Mansel,  William  Jacobson,  Charles  Page  Edbn,  Charles  Longuet  Higgins. 

**  What  gives  these  biographies  their  greatest  charm  is  the  fact  that  the  author  loves  the  men  he  describes, 
and  intensely  enjoys  portraying  their  traits  to  others." — *V.  Y,  Evangelist, 

BAEDEKER'S  EUROPEAN  GUIDE  BOOKS. 

Illustrated  with  numerous  Maps,  Plans,  Panoramas,  and  Views.    All  Prices  Nbt.     i2mo,  vis.  : 

Alps  (Eastern),  f a.40— Belflrium  and  Holland,  f  1.80— Eflrypt  (Lower),  f4«8o— France  (Northern), 
$a.io— Prance  (Southern),  fa.?*)— Germany  (Northern),  fa.40— Germany  (Southern)  and  Austria, 
$a.xo— Germany  (Rhine,  from  Rotterdam  to  Constance),  •1.80— Great  Britain,  t3*«>— Greece, 
$>oo~ltaly  (Central)  and  Rome,  f  1.80— Italy  (Northern),  f  1.80— Italy  (Southern),  Sicily,  etc.,  VlSo— 
London  and  its  Environs,  #1.80— Norway  and  Sweden,  #3.70— Palestine  and  Syria,  #6.00— Paris 
and  its  Environs,  fx.80— Switzerland,  $a.4o— Traveller's  Manual  of  Conversatlon«  90  cents^ 
Conversation  Dictionary,  9oceau. 


CHARLES  SGRIBNER'S  SONS,  743  and  740  Broadf ay,  Nef  ToA. 
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The  mi««c«  Oraham. 


NEW   YORK   CITY. 

BOARDINQ   AND   DAY   SCHOOLS   FOR   QIRLB. 

THE  Reed  Bcmool. 


M.»  Day.  Prindp.1. 

31  Weil  4alh  Strecl. 

SchooE  Ibr  Cir1>.     Siiih 

Mrhcgi 
limiud 

nlOctobttj.  .891. 

afi  E«t  s«*  Strcel. 

Miss  ELIZABETH  L.  KOUCS. 

Borirdini  =nd  D.y  School  (or  Yo 
Special  Courts  ofSluJy. 

vat  Udin. 

Miss  Susan  m.  van  amrinse. 

School  far  Girli.    Prtparei  for  colkfie  or  Ibr  tbe  Harwd  Enin- 
iiulioni  for  Wonrn.               .d«  Eut  jglh  Su,  nor  pjirlc  Ai>eniie. 

-HE  MIHE 

•  WREAKS. 

nd    Diy    School 

ot   Vou 

I  Ladiei 

.h  Kinderg 

nen. 

68lh  Sir 

Miss  Chisholm. 

the  new  york  collesiate  institute. 

(A  Rutby  for  Girli.)   Primary.  Academic,  and  Collei 
Rhv.  Alpmd  C.    R™,  Principal.         ,33  I 


MADEMOISELLE  VELTIN. 

SchDol  (or  Girls.     Kindeiearlen  condi 
by  Madame  Tisnt,  pu^^l  of  Ihe  lale  Had 


MRS.  E.  B.  West.  A.m., 

Lady  PHncipal  of  Rutgerj  Fen 
and  Poii-Grsduaie  Couries. 
Preparatory  and  Boarding  Depar 


e  Cclleie  Clauical,  Elective. 


in  ehare.  of  M.»  JULi*  G.  McA 

UtTII.  Pri 

U>a.  SVLVANUS  R«D,  ViliKW. 

aBih  year  re-openi  October,  tg^t 

<i,8,aiHj 

0  Eatl  J3d  Sow. 

MISS   ANNIE   BROWN. 

School  (or   GirlL     Prepares 

>r   CoUege 

ir    for    ihe   Hinard 

Examination  for  Women. 

7IJ  Fifth  A«ane. 

Madame  da  silva. 

School  for  Gilts.    French  Ihe 

Ihe   tchool  aod    .he 

family,     jid   year. 

It 

W.«  jllh  Si™* 

MRS.  Sausburv. 

School  for  Girli.     FacSnr  C. 

Hirai  Pari 

No., 

Eut  sBlh  SDeei. 

Miss  J.  F.  Moore. 

,  W.  76di  Smet. 

The  Riverside  School. 


Miss  Peebles  and  Miss  Thompson. 

School  for  Girli. 
SchoiJ  year  1891  and  'ga  will  open  Thursday,  October  lit. 

31  and  J4  East  Hlh  Street. 

MISS  CROCKER   AND  MISS   BECK. 

School  (or  GirlL 
Claiiea  for  Boya.  31  Weil  49d  Slreel.  opp.  Bryant  Part. 

The  Misses  Moseb. 

Boardinc  and  Day    Sdwol  for  Vouiie  U<<iei   and  ChiUin. 
Prepares  for  Barnard  and  olher  Collejea.  «,7  Madivm  Ave. 

DR.  Julius  sachs-s  school  for  On  lb. 

Preparaiion    for   all    the    leading   women'l    collegel.      PrimaTT. 


VAN   NORMAN   INSTITUTE. 

Founded    l8j7.     H™e    and    D: 
Mcdall,  Paris  EicpDsitiDn,  tSBg. 


Van  Mdruak,  Prin 


I.  Charles  H.  Gardner -S 

s.    Mis.  Gardner,  aulhor  of  "  Hiitoiy  m 
tat  Fifih  Annnc. 
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EDUOJIONAL  DIRrcioRY 


NEW  YORK   CITY   (CONTINueo). 
BOYS'  SCHOOLS. 

DR.  JULIUS  SACHS'S  COLLEGIATE  INSTITUTE. 

Primary,  Infeennediale,  Collegiate  and  Busineu  Departments, 
(aoth  year.)  38  West  59th  St. 

THE  OOLLEQIATE  SCHOOL  (FOR  BOYS). 

Rbv.  Dk.  H.  B.  Chapim,  PrincipaL    English,  Classical,  Primaiy. 
7ad  year  opens  Sept  33,  1891.      yax  Madison  Ave.,  near  64th  St 

THE    BENTLEY   SCHOOL  FOR   BOYS. 

Prindpalf  William    Jones,   A.B.,   Harvard. 

624  Madison  Ave.,  near  59th  St. 


THE  WEST  END  SCHOOL. 

Chester  Donaldson,  A.M.,  Head-Master. 
Collegiate  and  Military. 


113W.  71st  St. 


THE    BARNARD    SCHOOL. 

Academic,  Collegiate,  Military. 
WiixfAM  Livingston  Hazbn,  Head-Master. 

1x7  and  Z19  West  zasth  St. 

SCHOOLS    FOR    BOTH    SEXES. 


SUMMER    SCHOOL 

of  the  Metr(^>olitan  Conservatory  of  Music  Opois  July  ist. 
Uoarding  accommodations.  All  advantages  of  wbter  school 
retained.     Send  for  particulars. 

H.  W.  Gkrsnb,  9x  East  14th  St 


ALBERT  W.  BERG. 

Piano,   Organ,  and   Harmony.    Manuscript  Music  revised  for 
publication.    Office,  35  Union  Square  (Wm.  A.  Pond  &  Co.). 

Residence,  356  West  aoth  St. 


BROOKLYN,  N.  Y. 


THE  BROOKLYN  HEIGHTS  SEMINARY. 

Boarding  and  Day  School  for  Girls.    40th  year.    Address  for 
circulars,  138-140  Montague  Street  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


THE  MISSES  ELY'S  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS. 

i40-X4a  Columbia  Heights,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

MRS.  DE  SAUSSURE.     PACKER  COLL.  INSTITUTE 

Boarding  Department     Institute  and   Home  for  ladies  studying 
Literature  and  Art  147  Montague  Street,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

NEW  YORK. 

NEW  YORK  MIUTARY  ACADEMY. 

Col.  C.  J.  Wright,  B.S..  A.M.,  President      Cornwall,  N.  Y. 


RIVERVIEW  ACADEMY. 

56th  Year.    Prepares  thoroughly   for  College,  the  Government 
Academies,  and  Business.    Military  Drill. 

BiSBBB  &  A  MEN,  Principals.  Poughkeepsie,  N.  Y. 


QOLDCN  HILL  PREPARATORY  SCHOOL 

for  Boys.  John  M.  Ckoss,  Principal. 

Kingston-oifHudson,  N.  V. 


NEW  YORK  (OONTINUED). 


EASTMAN  BUSINESS  OOLLEGE. 

Open  all  the  year.  A  /ive  school  for  the  training  of  iivt  busi- 
ness men.  Persons  of  both  sexes  taught  to  earn  a  living  and 
carefully  prepared  for  honorable  positions.  Thorough  instruction 
in  Bo0k'keepingy  Bankings  Commercial  LaWy  PenmanskiPt 
Corrttpondtnctt  Ariihmtiic,  etc  ;  TeUgra^hingt  Sttntgraphy^ 
Typewritings  etc  Business  men  supplied  with  competent  assist- 
ants on  short  notice.  No  charge  for  situations  furnished.  Terms 
reasonable.    Time  short.     For  information,  address 

Carrington  Gaines,  President.         Poughkeepsie,  N.  Y. 


SIGLAR'S  PREPARATORY  SCHOOL. 

The  mistake  in  bringing  up  boys  begins  at  eight    A  pamphlet 
(f6oo  a  year,  no  extras.)              Henry  W.  Siglar, 
Newburgh.  N.  Y. 

THE   PEEKSKILL  MILITARY  ACADEMY. 

58th  year  begins  Sept  16,  1891.    Send  for  illustrated  catalogue. 

John  N.  Tildem,  A.M.,  M.D.,  Principal. 
^___ Peekskill,  N.  Y. 

THE  CATHEDRAL  SCHOOL  OF  SAINT  PAUL. 

A  high  grade  Boarding  School  for  Boys.  Thorough  preparation 
for  the  best  Colleges  and  Scientific  Schools.  Miliury  Discipline. 
For  pauticulars,  address 

Charles  Sturtevant  Moore,  A.B.  (Harvard). 
Garden  City,  N.  Y. 

HOUGHTON   SEMINARY 

gives  young  womeo  thorough  preparationfor  best  Colleges.  Advan- 
Uges  unsurpassed.  Attractive  to  High  School  graduates.  Sani- 
tation  perfect.     Send  for  references.    30th  year. 

A.  G.  Benedict,  A.M.  Ointon,  N.  Y. 

The  claverack  College 

and  Hudson  River  Institute  wiU  open  its  38th  year  September  X4th. 
For  catalogues,  address  Rbv.  A.  H.  Flack,  A.M.,  Pres't. 

Claverack,  N.  Y. 

ST.  AGNES  SCHOOL. 

Under  the  direction  of  Bishop  Doank.  axst  year.  Full  courses 
of  study,  from  Kindergarten  through  Harvard  Course  for  Women. 
34  instructors.  Tuition,  $400  a  year.  For  catalogue,  address  St. 
Agnes  School.  Albany,  N.  Y. 

THE  COLLEGIATE  INSTITUTE,  "  THE  CASTLE." 

Boys  prepared  for  collie.  Rooms  elegantly  furnished.  Military 
instruction.  Pupils  limited.  For  illustrated  catalogue,  address 
H.  F.  Fuller,  M.A.,  Principal,  New  Rochelle,  N.  Y. 

ST.  JOHN*S   MILITARY  SCHOOL. 

Civil  Engineering.    Classics.     Business.     Summer  School. 
Address  Wm.  Vsrbkck,  Superintendent  Manlius,  N.  Y. 

MRS.  PIATT'S  SCHOOL  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES. 

The  next  school  year  begins  Thursday,  Sept.  34ih,  1891. 
Applications  should  be  made  eariy.  Utica,  N.  Y. 


DE  LANCEY  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS. 

Eleventh  year  begins  September  17,  x89X. 
For  circulars,  address 

Miss  M.  S.  Smart,  Principal. 
Geneva,  N.  Y. 

MRS.  ALFRED  WILKINSON'S 

School  for  Girls.  $650  per  year.  No  extras.  Re-opens  Sept  30, 
1891.  Refers  to  Hon.  Abram  S.  Hewitt  George  Wm.  Curtis, 
Thomas  Wentworth  Higginson,  Hon.  Andrew  D.  White,  Hon. 
Wayne  MacVeagh,  Hon.  James  B.  Angdl,  Elizabeth  S.  Kirkland. 

Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

JWtv  York  continued  on  next  Page. 
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NEW  YORK  (continued). 


WILLIAMS  &  ROGERS'   ROCHESTER    BUSINESS   UNI- 
VERSITY. 

A  high  grade  Commercial,  Shorthand,  and  Practical  English 
School.  Twelve  superior  instructors,  the  most  complete  equip- 
ment, and  a  course  of  study  which  has  given  the  school  national 
prominence.  A  copy  of  the  Twenty*seventh  Annual  Catalogue  will 
be  mailed  to  any  address.  Next  school  year  will  open  Sep- 
tember 7.  _  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

NEW   JERSEY. 

THE  YOUNQ  LADIES'  SEMINARY, 

in  its  fbrtysixth  year,  offers  a  pleasant  home  to  boarding  pupils, 
with  superior  opportunities  for  a  thorough  educatbn,  induding 
Music  and  Art.    Miss  E.  D.  Sew  all,  PrincipaL    Freehold,  N.  J. 

SCHOOL  FOR   YOUNQ   LADIES. 

Location  on  Salt  Water,  8  miles  from  New  York. 

A.  E.  Sloan,  M.A.,  Principal. 
Lbpha  N.  Clakkb,  B.A.,  Lady  Principal. 

Bergen  Point,  N.  J. 

ST.   HILDA'S  SCHOOL  FOR   CIRLS. 

Tuition  and   Board,   #250  per  school  year.    Summer  Session, 
960  to  $75.     For  circulars,  address  Sistbr  Supbrior.        ^ 
^ Morristown,  N.  J. 

THE  MISSES  ANABLE'S 

Boarding  and  Day  School  for  Girls  and  Young  Women.  One  hour 
from  New  York.  Resident  Native  French  and  German  teachers. 
Certificate  admits  to  Wellesley.    Terms  #500.   * 

66  Bayard  Street,  New  Brunswick,  N.  J. 

BORDENTOWN   MILITARY   INSTITUTE. 

Solid  foundations  in  English  Academic  studies.  Prepares  for 
College,  Scientific  Scho<^  and  Business.  Music.  Upton's  U.  S. 
Tactics.  LiBUT.  T.  D.  Landon,  Com'd't. 

Rbv.  T.  H.  Landon,  A.M.,  Principal. 
Between  New  York  and  Philadelphia.  Bordentown,  N.  J. 

THE  PRINCETON  PREPARATORY  SCHOOL 

opens  September  X7th.  Inquiries  may  be  addressed  to  President 
Patton  of  Princeton  College,  or  to 

J.  B.  FiNB,  Head-Master.  Princeton,  N.'  J. 

BLAIR   PRESBYTERIAL  ACADEMY. 

Both  sexes.  John  L  Blair  foundation.  English,  Latin,  Greek. 
French,  German,  Music,  Painting,  Drawing,  and  Ph]rsical  Culture, 
New  building  for  young  ladies.    Large  endowment,  low  rates. 

J.  H.  Shumakbr,  Principol. 

_^ Blairstown,  N.  J. 

MRS.   HOTCHKISS* 

School  for  Little  Girk.    For  particulars  apply  to  Mrs.  S.  J.  Lifb, 

Rye,  N.  Y.  South  Orange,  N.  J. 

MOUNT  HOLLY  ACADEMY  FOR  BOYS. 

Healthful,  helpful,  homelike.  Education  with  formation  of  char- 
acter. College  Preparatory,  English  and  Business  Courses.  #400 
per  year.  Hbnry  M.  Walradt  (Yale),  Prin. 

Mount  Holly,  near  Philadelphia,  N.  J. 


PENNSYLVANIA. 


MISS  ANABLE'S  BOARDING  AND  DAY  SCHOOL 

for  Young  Ladies  and  Little  Giris.    43d  year  begins  Sept.  a8th, 
'89'' 1350  Pine  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

WOMAN'S    MEDICAL  COLLEGE  OF   PENNSYLVANIA. 

The  43d  Annual  Sessiou  opens  October  xst.  A  three  years* 
graded  course  of  seven  months  is  required.  For  further  infor- 
mation, address  Clara  Marshall^  M.D.,  Dean, 

J31  S.  i8th  Street,  Phila.,  Pa. 


PENNSYLVANIA  (CONTINUED). 


WALNUT  LANE  SCHOOL. 

(Formerly  Madame  Clement's.)  Boarding  and  Day  School  fior 
Young  Ladies.  35th  year  opens  September  sjd.  Academical  aad 
College  Preparatory  Courses.  Pupils  enter  Wdlesky  oo  oar  ea> 
amination.    For  circulars,  address 

Mrs.  Theodora  B.  Richards,  PrincipaL 
Miss  Sara  Louisa  Tracy,  A.M.,  Associate  Piiiici|Ml 

Germantown,  Philaddpfaiau 


MISS   MARSHALL. 

English  and  French  Boarding  and  Day  School.    Locadoa  one  of 
the  most  desirable  in  city.    Music  department  in  charge  of  abfest 
instructors.    Pupils  prepared  for  College. 
1408  No.  Broad  Street,  Philadelphia.  Pa. 

PENNSYLVANIA  COLLEGE  OF  DENTAL  SURGERY. 

The  36th  Annual  Session  opens  October  xst,  1891.    Clinics  open 
ten  months  in  the  year.     iVomeu  admitttd*    For  iiirtbcr  inforaa* 
tion,  address  C.  N.  Psircs,  D.D.S.,  Dean, 
1415  Walnut  Street,  Phtta,,  Pa- 

MISS  MARY  E.  STEVENS*  BOARDING  AND  DAY  SCHOOL. 

23d  year.  "  Approved  ^  by  Bryn  Mawr  College.  The  Bryn  Blavr 
entrance  examinations  are  held  in  the  school  by  an  examiner  fraoi 
the  College.    School  certificate  admiu  to  Yassar. 

aoa  &  ao4  W.  Chelten  Ave.,  Germantown,  Philaddfrfua,  Pa. 

Cheltenham  military  academy. 

(On  the  summit  of  the  Chelten  Hills,  near  Philadel|Aia,  Booad 
Brook  Route  to  New  Yoric) 

A  College  Preparatory  School  of  the  highest  grade.  Attendence 
limited  to  sixty  bojrs.  Location  rarely  equalled  in  beauty  aad 
healthfulness.    #500  per  year.    No  extras. 

Jno.  Calvin  Ricb.  A.M.  Ogontz,  Montgomery  Ok,  Pa. 

PENNSYLVANIA  COLLEGE  FOR  WOMEN. 

Location  on  a  commanding  plateau  in  the  suburba  of  Ptttsbuigk, 
unsurpassed  for  beat^ty  and  healthfulness.  Every  department  wdB 
equipped.    Session  opens  Sept.  9,  '91.    Apply  to 

Miss  Hblsn  E.  Pkllbtkbau.  Pres.  Pittsbur;^,  Pa. 

WILSON  COLLEGE  FOR  YOUNG  WOMEN. 

Fifty  miles  southwest  of  Harrisburg  in  famous  Cumberland  Yal- 
ley.  From  Baltimore  four  hours,  Philadelphia  five.  New  York  seven, 
Pittsburgh  nine.  Six  trains  daily.  Border  dimate,  avoiding  bleak 
north.  #350  per  year  for  board,  room,  etc.,  aad  all  College  Studies 
except  Music  and  Art.  Large  Musk  C(dlege  and  Art  ScbooL 
Music  Departmentf'diis  year,  154,  independent  of  free  classes.  Ful 
Faculty.  College  Course  B.  A.  degree.  Music  College  B.M. 
Handsome  Park,  Large  Buildings,  Steam  Heat,  Gymnasian, 
Observatory,  Laboratory,  etc.  For  catalogue,  address  Rav.  J. 
Edgar,  Ph.D.,  Pres.  Chambersburg.  Pa. 

BRYN   MAWR  COLLEGE. 

A  College  for  Women.     The  Programme,  stating  die  graduate 
and  undergraduate  courses  of  study  for  the  academic  year,  will  be 
sent  on  application. 
10  miles  from  Philadelphia. Bryn  Mawr.  Pa. 

BISHOPTHORPE. 

A  Boarding  School  for  Girls.    Pupils  prepared  for  College. 
23d  year.    Semper  Ftdelis.    Fideli  Certa  Merces.    (School  Legend.) 
F.  I.  Walsh.  Principal.         South  Bethlehem.  Pa. 

MOUNTAIN   SEMINARY. 

A  thorough  school  for  young  ladies.  Situation  noted  for  health. 
Home  comforts.  35th  year.  Grounds,  100  acres.  New  Gymoa- 
sium.    Send  for  illustrated  catalogue. 

A.  R.  Gribr,  Business  Manager.        Miss  N.  J.  Davis,  Principal. 

Birmingham.  Pa. 

OQONTZ  SCHOOL  FOR  YOUNG   LADIES. 

Established  in  1850,  removed  in  1883  firom  Chestnut  Street,  PhSa- 

delphia,  to  Ogontz,  the  spacious  country  seat  of  Jay  Cooke.    For 

circulars  apply  to  Principals. 

Ogontz  School  P.O..  Mont.  Co,,  Pa. 
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EDUCATIONAL  DIRECTORY- 


-^.V:v  o, 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


CONNECTICUT    (CONTINUED). 


BOYLSTON  ART  STUDIOS. 

Lessons  in  China,  Oil,  and  Water  Colors,  by  competent  teachers. 
Original  Designs  for  sale.    Send  for  circular. 
Mrs.  E.  Hollis,  Principal.      63  Boylston  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

THE   OAMBRIDOE   SCHOOL 

for  Girls.    Applicatioa  should  be  made  to 

Mr.  Arthur  Oilman,  Director. 
Cambridge,  Mass. 


MRS.   W.   F.   STEARNS*S 

School  for  Young  Ladies.     Fifteenth  year. 


Amherst,  Mass. 


OAK   GROVE   HOME  SCHOOL 

for  Young  Ladies,  reopens  September  33,  1891.    Pupils  admitted 

to  Smith  and  Wellesley  on  our  certificate. 

Miss  Vryling  W.  Bufpum,  A.B.,  Principal.         Amherst,  Mass. 

MRS.  R.  C.  WILUAMS'  SELECT  FAMILY  SCHOOL 

for  Young  Ladies  and  Little  Girls.  Amherst,  Mass. 

SUMMER  SCHOOL  OF  LANGUAGES.  ETC., 

at  Amherst  College,  July  7  to  August  10,  1891.  For  programme, 
ad  dress Prof.  W.  L.  Mowtagub,         Amherst,  Mass. 

MT.   HOLYOKE  SEMINARY  AND  COLLEGE. 

Offers  the  Collegiate,  Classical,  Scientific,  and  Literary  courses 
with  degrees,  and  the  Seminary  course  with  diploma.  Labora- 
tories,  Lecture-rooms,  and  Cabinets  with  every  appliance  for  the 
study  of  the  sciences.  Library  of  13,000  vols.  Fine  Art  Gallery 
and  Observatory.  Board  and  tuition,  faoo  a  year.  Opens  Sept. 
17th,  1891.  Catalogues  on  application. 
Mks.  E.  S.  Mkad,  President. South  Hadley,  Mass. 

WILLISTON    SEMINARY. 

Prepares  boys  for  any  College  or  Scientific  SchooL    New  Labora- 
tories.    Gymnasium  with  apparatus  of  every  kind.    All  buildings 
heated  by  steam.    Fifty-first  year  opens  Sept.  loth,  1891. 
Rkv.  Wm.  Gaixaghbr.  Principal  Easthampton,  Mass. 

THE   HIGHLAND   MILITARY  ACADEMY 

begins  36th  year.  Sept.  16,  1891.    Classical,  Scientific,   Business, 
Primary  Departments.    Strict  Supervision.    Home  Comforts.    The 
Rt.  Rev.  Bishop  of  Mass.,  Patron  and  Visitor. 
Joseph  Alobn  Shaw,  A.M.,  Head-Master.       Worcester,  Mass. 

WOROCSTCR  AOADCMV. 

Fiftydfhth  year.  Thorough  preparation  far  any  ooOtgt  or 
scientific  school.  New  buildings  admirably  equipped.  Ample  play 
grounds. 

D.  W.  Abrrcrombir,  A.M..  PrindpsL        Worcester,  Mass. 

PRIVATE  INSTITUTION  FOR   FKBSLC^MINDCD  YOUTH. 

Exceptional  advantages  for  tfits  ^ass.    Send  for  circular. 
Gbo.  Brown,  M.D., 
Gko.  A.  Brown,  M.D. Barre,  Mass. 

PROSFCCT  hill  SCHOOL 

for  Young  Ladies.  93d  year.  Regular  and  q>ecial  courses.  Beau- 
tiful and  healthful  location.  Our  certificate  admits  to  Smith. 
Science,  Art,  Music  Jam  as  C.  Parsons,  Principal. 
Greenfield.  Mass. 

CONNECTICUT. 

HOPKINS  GRAMMAR  SCHOOL.    (l««0-1«01.) 

Prepares  thoroughly  for  college  and  scientific  schooL  For  cata- 
logue, address  Gborgb  L.  Fox,  Rector. 

New  Haven,  Conn. 

Rosemary  hall. 

Boarding  and  Day  School  for  Young  Ladies.  Christmas  tenn 
befins  Oct.  ist,  1891. 

Mns  Rmrrz-Rns  and  Miss  Lansing,  Principals. 

WalUngfbrd,  Conn. 


MISS  AIKEN'S  SCHOOL  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES. 

Thirty-sixth  year  begins  September  39,  1891.  For  circulars  and 
Miss  Aiken's  Methods  for  Concentration,  address 

Mis.<;  Catherine  Aiken,  Stamford,  Conn. 

GOLDEN  Hill  seminary. 

A  Boarding  and  Day  School  for  Girls.  Delightful  location. 
Superior  advantages.  Number  of  boarders  limited.  College 
preparation.  Miss  Emily  Nblson,  Principal, 

Miss  Annie  S.  Gibson,  Associate  PrindpaL 

Bridgeport,  Conn. 

THE  CURTIS  SCHOOL  FOR  YOUNG  BOYS. 

#500.  17th  year.  My  50-page  circular  tells  what  education  meant 
for  a  boy  here.  Formation  of  character  stands  first  with  us.  No 
new  boy  over  13  years.      Frbdbricic  S.  Curtis,  Ph.B.  (Yale,  '69). 

Fairfield  Co.,  Brookfield  Centre,  Conn. 

ACADEMY  AND  HOME  FOR  10  BOYS. 

Sixty-sixth  year  of  Academy,  twelfth  of  Home.  Preparation  for 
College  or  Business.  Absolutely  healthful  location  and  genuine 
home,  with  refined  surroundings.     References  >equired. 

J.  H.  Root,  Principal.  Greenwich,  Conn. 

Mrs.    MEAD'S   SCHOOL 

for  Girls  and  Young  Ladies  re-opens  Oct.  i,  1891.  College  Prepar« 
atory  and  Academic  Courses.  Special  departments  in  Music,  Art, 
Languages.  Students  admitted  to  Wellesley  College  on  certificate. 
Circulars  sent  on  application.  Hillside,  Norwalk,  Conn. 

RHODE    ISLAND. 


FRIENDS  SCHOOL 

for  Both  Sexes.  Founded  in  1784.  Excellent  home.  Students 
from  18  States.  All  denominations.  Thorough  work  in  English, 
Science,  Qassics,  Music,  and  Art.  Our  certificate  admits  to  col- 
lege.   Address  Aucustinb  Jonbs,  LL.  B, 

Providence,  R.  I. 


NEW    HAMPSHIRE. 


MISS  A.  C.  MORGAN'S  SCHOOL 

for  Young  Ladies  re-opens  Sept.  90th,  1891.    J.  G.  Whittier  says : 

*'A  better,  healthier,  and  pleasanter  place  for  a  sdiool  could  scarcely 

be  found  in  New  England.*' 

PortSBMutb,  N.  H. 

OHIO. 

^^^^  .^^^-^^^^-^^^™— ^™^^ 

CINCINNATI  CONSERVATORY  OF  MUSIC. 

Miss  Clara  Baur,  Directress.  Established  in  1867.  Day  and 
Boarding  pupils  may  enter  at  any  time  dtn-mg  the  school  year 
and  summer  term.  For  catalogue,  address  Miss  Clara  BAtnt, 
4th  and  Lawrence  Sts.,  Cincinnati,  O. 

MT.  AUBURN  INSTITUTE. 

French  and  English  Home  School  for  Young  Ladies. 

H.  Thanr  Miller,  President.  Cincinnati,  O, 

MISS  MnTLEBCROER*S 

Sdiool  for  Girls.    Re-opens  SepL  S4th.    Certificate  admits  to  WeU 

leslcy,  Smith,  and  Vassar. 

I020  Prospect  Street,  Qevcland,  O. 

LAKE  ERIE  SEMINARY. 

Buildings  enlarged  :  increased  opportunities  for  the  liberal  an4 
thorough  education  of  young  women. 

Early  application  necessary  for  September,  X891. 

Miss  Mary  Evans,  Principal, 
Paiiiesville,  O. 

MISS  PHELPS'S  ENGLISH  AND  CLASSICAL  SCHOOL 

for  Young  Ladies.  Special  advantages  in  Language.  Literature, 
Music,  Art,  Home  and  Social  Culture.  Fall  term  begins  Septem? 
ber  a4th,  1891.  X5X  East  Broad  St.,  Cohimbus,  O. 
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EDUCATIONAL  DIRECTORY' 


ILLINOIS. 


ROCKFORD   SEMINARY    FOR   YOUNG    WOMEN. 

43d  year.  Full  College  and  Preparatory  Courses.  Superior 
advantages  for  Music,  Painting,  and  Drawing.  All  Departments 
in  chat-ge  of  Specialists.  New  Science  building.  Best  advantages 
for  Scientific  Study  and  Investigation.  Four  well-equipped  labora- 
tories— biological  and  botanical,  physical,  chemical,  and  mineral- 
ogical.  Special  inducements  for  teachers  who  wish  to  take  advanced 
work.  Resident  physician.  Fine  Gymnasium  (40x80  ft.).  Sargent 
system.  Delicate  girls  show  marked  gain  in  strength  while  pursu- 
ing regular  course  of  study.  A  new  cottage  offers  students  opportu- 
nity to  reduce  expenses  to  lowest  rates.  Catalogue  gives  full  panic 
ulars  as  to  entrance  examinations.    Correspondence  invited.    Lock 

box  15.  Sarah  F.  Anderson.  Principal. 

Rockford,  111. 

NORTHWESTERN  MILITARY  ACADEMY. 

Three  graduating  courses.  Classical,  Commercial,  and  Academic. 
Graduates  commissioned  in  the  State  Militia  by  authority  of  the 
legislature.    Coi^;.H.  P.  Davidson,  Supt.      Highland  Park,  III. 


VIRGINIA. 


AUGUSTA  FEMALE  SEMINARY. 

Miss  Mary  J.  Baldwin,  Principal.   Term  begins  Sept.  3d,  1891. 

Unsurpassed  location,  grounds,  and  appointments.    Full  corps  of 

teachers.    For  catalogue  apply  to  Principal 

Statmton,  Va. 


CALIFORNIA. 

ST.  MATTHEW'S  HALL.      ' 

.School  for  Boys.    Twenty-sixth  year. 


Rev.  Alfred  Lee  Brewer,  M.A.,  Rectcur. 

San  Mateo,  Cal. 


MINNESOTA. 


8HATTUCK   SCHOOL. 

Most  thorough  and  best  equipped  preparatory  school  in  the  West. 
Graduates  enter  any  college  or  technical  school  in  the  country. 
Send  for  catalogue.  Jambs  Dobbin,  D.D.,  Rector. 

Faribault,  Minn. 


KANSAS. 


BETHANY   COLLCQE. 

Dioces.in  School  for  Girls. 


Rt.  Rev.  E   S.  Thomas,  Pres't. 
Topeka,  Kan. 


MARYLAND. 


$226  PER  YEAR  AT  LUTHERVILLE  SEMINARY 

(near  Baltimore)  for  Young  Ladies.  Music  and  Art  extra.  Full 
faculty.  Thorough  training.  Home  comforts.  Healthy  location. 
Ninety-five  boarding  pupils  in  attendance. 

Address  Rev.  J.  H.  Turner,  PrincipaL        Lutherville,  Md. 

MISS   RANDOLPH'S  SCHOOL. 

Located  in  the  most  beautiful  part  of  the  city.    Opens  Sept.  17 

with  a  very  able  corps  of  teachers.     Students  prepared  for  Coll^^. 

Principals,  Miss  S.  N.  Randolph,  Mrs.  A.  L.  Akmstsong. 

1314  Eutaw  Place,  Baltimore,  Md. 

THE  MISSES  BOND'S 

Day  and  Home  School  for  Girls.    Special  advantages  in  music 

Boarding  pupilHimited  to  ten.     Circulars  on  appUcatton. 

21  Mt  Vernon  Place,  Baltimore,  Md. 

CANADA. 


Hellmuth  college. 

For  Young  Women  and  Girls.   Education,  Health,  Home.    Large 
illustrated  Catalogue  sent  on  application. 

Rev.  E.  N.  Engush,  M.A.,  Principal. 
London,  Ontario,  Canada. 


KENTUCKY. 


KENTUCKY  MILITARY  INSTITUTE. 

near  Frankfort*  situated  in  the  Blue  Grass  Region,  probably  the 
healthiest  country  in  the  world.  D.  F.  Bovo,  SuperintendenL 

P.  O.,  Farmdale,  Ky. 


MICHIGAN. 


MICHIGAN  FEMALE  SEMINARY. 

Opens  September  10,  x89(.  College  preparatory  and  advanced 
courses  of  study.  Fine  advanUges  in  Music  and  Art.  Steam  heat 
Passenger  elevator.    Send  for  Catak>gue  No.  4. 

IsAB>>LLA  G.  French,  PrincipaL  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 


L  Habia  V.  Espanol  ? 
Parlez-Vous  Francais? 
Sprechen  Sie  Deutsch? 
Parlate  Italianoi? 


You  can,  at  your  own  home,  by 

Dr.  HIGHARD  S.  ROSENTHAL'S    HEISTERSCHAFT   STSTEH, 

learn  to  speak  fluently  either  Spanish,  French,  Italian,  or  German. 
Spectmen  Copy,  Spanish,  French,  0«rm»n,  or  Italian,  !i5c 

All  Subscribers— $5.00  for  each  language— become  actual  pupils  of  Dr.  Rosen- 
thal who  corrects  all  exercises,  and  corresponds  with  thenl  in  regard  to  any  diffi- 
culties  which  may  occur. 


MEI8TER8CHAFT  PUBLISHING  CO.,  299  Washington  St.,  Boston. 


FOREIGN    PHOTOGRAPHS. 

Various  sixes,  mounted  and  nnmonnted.  Woilo  of  the 
Old  Masters  in  the  Galleries  and  Churches  of  Europe.  Italian 
Views.  Modem  Paintings:  from  the  originals  dt  Allnarl. 
Naya,  Broolnnaim.  HoUrer,  Berlin  Co.,  Hanfstaengl,  Hansel, 
etc.    Braan's  Carbon  Photographs. 

Imported  Direct  by 

0.  E  DTTirrON  &  00.,  50  Boylston  St,  Boeton. 

Catalogue  matted  for  10  ttta.  in  tietmps. 

OAKLAND  HEIGHTS  8ANITORIUM, 

ASHBTII.LE,    nrORTH    CAROEtlMA.. 

Recently  opened,  funiiabed  with  all  modem  appliances  con- 
dadve  to  the  health  and  comfort  ofjcuestfl ;  provided  with  all 
forms  of  water  treatment ;  Turkish.  Rnraian,  Roman.  Salt,  and 
Electric  Baths :  Massage  and  Swedish  Movement.  Ovmnasinms, 
etc.,  which,  combined  with  imsurpassed  climatic  advantafres, 
places  the  Oakland  Hkiohts  SAirrromim  as  a  Health  Institmion 
without  a  rival  on  the  American  Continent.  For  further  particu- 
lars, addreea  Miss  EMILIB  VA0QHN,  AsheviUe.  North  Carolina. 


CHOICE  STATIONERY. 

Speoiat  lin§  of  papers  for  foreign  correspondence. 

Complete  Stock  of  Fountain,  Styloorapiuc,  ani 

Gold  Pens,  Writing  Cases,  Portfolios, 

Pocket-books,  Card  Cases,  etc. 

Special  attention  given  to  orders  for  wedding  one 
visiting  cards ^  etc. 

STATIONERY   DEPARTMENT, 

CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS, 

743  and  745   Broadway, 

NEW  YORK. 
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aibert^^pe   printtna:—  TV  Albertype  Company 67-69  Spring  Street,  New  York. 

Bmerican  Cut  OlaSS:—  The  Plxxnix  Glass  Company 729  Broadway.  New  York. 

antiques  S.  TTapeStrieS :  Sypher  &■  Co.  (Old  Silver.  Furniture) .  246  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y. 
artists'  Aatertals: J.  MarschingSr  Co.  {Keim's  Normal  Colors).  2y  Park  PL.  N.  Y. 

J.  iV.  Masury  Sr  Son  {Le  Mesurier  Tube  Colors),  N.  Y.  &■  Chicago. 
art  "nccWCWOrft  f  [OSS  :  M.  Heminway  &■  Sons'  Silk  Co.,  76  Greene  Street,  New  York. 
art   perfoMcalS: Art  Amateur.  3  color  plates,  sample  2^  cts.     2}UnionSq.,N.Y. 

Art  Interchange,  fortnightly,  colored  plates.  ^7  M^.  22d  St.,  N.  Y. 

art  pdntina: Knickerbocker  Press.  G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons,  27 IV.  2^  St.,  N.Y. 

artist   proofs : Engravings  from  Scribner's  Magazine,       To  Subscribers  only. 

art  publications:-^ Roberts  Bros., Boston,  P.O.Hamerton'siVorks.  Send  for  prices. 

Life  of  Gilbert  Stuart, with  Photogravures.  Cbas.  Scribner's  Sons. 
]S>ecorativeMal[ papers:  Vl^arren,  Lange  Gr  Co.,  Paris  Medal.  129  E.  42d  Street.  N.  Y. 
Interior  KeCOratiOns :—  '"^^'  The  stereo-Relief  Decorative  Co..  229  E.  41st  St..  N.  Y. 
il^emorial  MinCiOVC'S :-  Tiffany  Glass  Co.  (Stained  or  Colored  Glass).  JSJ  41b  Ave..  N.  Y. 
/Itunicb  Statnet)  ©lass:  (F.  X.  Zettler)  Ben^iger  Brothers.  ^  Barclay  Street.  N.  V. 
Statuary  &  art  StU^ies:  (2500  Designs)  C.  Hennecke  Co..  207  U^abasb  Ave. .  Chicago,  lU. 
Lilians  OlaSSHdinDOWS:  Tiffany  Glass  Co.  {Sole  Makers).  333  Fourth  Avenue.  N.  Y. 


AVISCELLANEQUS 


SOLID    SILVKR. 

GORHAM  M'F'G  CO.,  Silversmiths,  are 
prepared  to  offer  new  designs  in  all 
their  various  lines  of  Solid  Silver- 
wares, made  expressly  for  the  pres- 
ent season,  and  executed  by  the  most 
scientific  and  skillful  artisans.  Im- 
portant additions  have  been  made 
to  the  assortment  of  Tea  and  Dinner 
IVare.  Attention  is  also  solicited 
to  their  latest  pattern,  a  new  and 
exquisite  design  for  Forks  and 
Spoons,  which  is  called  the  "  Marie 
Antoinette,"  and  which  is  sold  at 
the  same  price  as  the  rest  of  their 
staple  and  popular  patterns. 

GORHAM  M'FG  CO., 

SiLVXRSIflTHS, 

Broadway  and  iqih  St..  New  York. 


Standard  ~^  Flavoring 

Tracts 

JOSEPH    BURNETT   &   Ca 

BOSTON  AND  CHICAGO. 


Minony  of  Popfllir  Hotels. 


kCHW^." 


FUlhA 


>«  HoMl,  N.  T. 
"ITfueotilw  BiB-mttri."  .  .  .  T(nD|'>  Hotel,  Bostaa, 
"  Prt-tmimr'ttlii  nftrter."  ,  .  Pukar  Hobm,  BoMon. 
••Tk4ntpt<u<tUFa."  .    .    CnlMd  StMM  Hotel,  1 


Boroet  Bonn,  CioeinnMl. 
.    Soathera  Hotel.  Bt.  Loola, 
,    .    .   AndltoilDm.  ChlaasD, 
r  Ihim  (nay  otiUr."  BbihU  Hotel,  Uetnlt 

mexatlrmt."    Oooideolkl  HoUl.San  FnddMW. 


VAN  HOUTEN'S 


The  Standard  Cocoa  of  the  Worid. 

A  Substitute  for  Tea  A.  CofFee. 

Better  for  the  Nerves. 

AtaliCrocM*.  AtkforVAN  HOUTEN'S.  Pw 
ity  'unqtwctton«d-"Ono*  trM.  ahMjr*  u*mL" 

lepeaVlii  HoPTPrt—J  laJle  »  ■■Hirtila  nii 
'iHt»>V.X.)<ud  DD.  piudHe*.,M-UB^«^ 
Tuiionna  A  Book.  IM^Hd*  Mn^  Nn  T«k. 

H  «  Wnbuh  An..  Cblowo.  ud  ■  Uiaa  mbd)*  «■ 
■111  b*  Billed  nNntdnr>«  Hart£lMl  f  iITTi  Mi  i 
PM|iefeilo»»bTT>»^«n4»oia%W».r^He*Md. 


ta& 
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aCUBXBR'8  MAOAZISB  ADVBtLTISBR. 


"WHERE  ROLLS  THE  OREGON." 


THB  New  York  MaU  and  Exprea,  in  a  borhood  of  fifty  dollars  per  capita.    One  of  the 

recent  isaoe,  in  speaking  of  Portland,  best  evidences  of  Portland's  wealth  is  shown  by 

Oregon,  said :  *'  Situated,  as  it  is,  near  the  fact  that  last  fall,  when  the  financial  world 

the  oonfloenoe  of  the  Columbia  and  Wil-  was  shaken  from  centre  to  circumference  by  the 

lamette,  and  at  a  distance  inland  which  makes  embarrassment  of  the  Barings,  Portland  was  the 

tt  the  most  available  port  for  the  immense  trade  only  considerable  banking  centre  in  the  civilized 

derived  from  the  rich  agricultural,  timber,  and  world  that  did  not  feel  the  shock, 

mineral  lands  of  those  two  vaUeys,  the  growth  As  a  place  of  residence  Portland  may  Justly 

of  Portland  has  been  almost  starUing  in  its  rap-  claim  to  possess  all  the  attributes  required  to 

idity."    While  the  growth  of  the  city  has  been  mmke  life  worth  the  living.  Her  climate  is  equa- 

somewhat  rapid  in  the  past,  we  do  not  believe  ble.    The  winters  are  mild  and  yet  bracing,  the 

that  this  movement  can  equal  the  growth  of  the  rainy  season  lasting  for  from  three  to  four  months, 

near  future.    Indeed  it  seems  as  though  every-  her  summers  delightful,  the  thermometer  but 

thing  had  conspired  toward  the  upbuilding  of  seldom  reaching  the  upper  nineties,  and  even 

Portland,  and  if  we  can  learn  any  lesson  from  when  it  does  the  balmy  trade  winds  that  sweep 

the  past  it  is  that  Portland's  supremacy  as  the  through  the  Columbia  pass  from  the  sea  make 

great  commercial,  financial,  and  business  centre  the  air  feel  cool  and  invigorating.    The  schools 

of  the  Pacific  Northwest  must  more  than  be  of  Portland  are  unsurpassed,  the  school  build- 

maintained.  ings  being  beautiful  specimens  of  architecture, 

When  the  student  examines  the  location  of  and  models  of  convenience  and  adaptation  for 

Portland  it  is  found  that  her  situation  is  pre-  educational  purposes. 

dsely  like  that  of  London,  Paris,  New  York,  Portland  was  never  in  so  prosperous  a  condi- 
Chicago,  and  all  the  great  cities  of  the  world,  tion  as  this  spring.  The  building  era  is  at  iu 
In  other  words  she  is  at  the  head  of  deep  water  height  It  is  believed  that  nearly  $10,000,000 
navigation  on  a  great  waterway.  And  in  the  will  be  expended  in  new  edifices  during  the  year 
case  of  Portland,  this  stream  (the  Columbia,  1891.  Among  the  buildingsin  course  of  erection 
"  The  Oregon"  of  song)  is  the  only  one  that  at  the  present  time  we  may  mention  a  Public 
pierces  the  rugged  mountain  ranges  lying  be-  Library,  to  cost  $175,000 ;  a  Chamber  of  Com- 
tween  the  Pacific  Ocean  and  the  rich  agricultu-  merce,  $600,000  ;  Union  Depot,  $1,250.000 ;  City 
ral  lands  in  the  interior,  for  a  distance  of  over  Hall,  $500,000,  and  a  number  of  eight  and  nine 
2,500  miles  up  and  down  the  coast.  What  does  storied  structures,  some  of  which  are  nearly  com- 
this  mean  ?  It  simply  means  that  a  scope  of  rich  pleted.  In  addition  to  these  a  Oovemment 
agricultural  country,  many  hundreds  of  thou-  building  to  be  used  as  a  Custom  House,  so  that 
sands  of  acres  of  which  will  this  spring  for  the  the  present  building  may  be  given  over  entirely 
first  time  be  agitated  by  the  plough,  embracing  an  to  the  postal  authorities,  will  soon  be  erected  at 
area  thirty-two  times  as  large  as  the  State  of  a  cost  of  $500,000.  And  by  a  recent  act  of  the 
Massachusetts,  can  reach  the  sea  by  descending  Legislature  the  city  has  been  authorized  to  ex- 
grades  via  Portland,  and  in  no  other  way.  pend  $2,500,000  for  bringing  the  waters  of  the 
The  grovnh  of  Portland  has  never  been  re-  celebrated  Mount  Hood  to  the  city,  a  distance  of 
tarded.    Her  trade  has  steadily  increased,  and  forty  miles. 

now  her  jobbing  trade  is  over  $180,000,000  per  But  the  best  and  most  encouraging  evidence  of 

annum.    What  this  means  can  well  be  under-  the  city's  prosperity  is  the  thousands  of  cosey 

stood  when  we  remind  the  reader  that  Denver's  dwellings  that  are  going  up  in  every  direction  in 

jobbing  trade  last  year  amounted  to  less  than  the  suburbs,  and  particuhurly  upon  the  penln- 

$40,000,000.     Portland  has  never  had  a  bank  aula,  in  the  vicinity  of  Irvington  Park.    It  is  a 

failure,  and  not  one  of  her  jobbing  houses  has  fact  not  to  be  despised  that  Portland  now  ranks 

ever    become   financially    embarrassed.     The  next  to  Philadelphia  in  number  of  houses  for  het 

wealth  of  the  dty  is  one  of  the  wonders  of  the  population,  and  at  the  rate  at  which  homes  are 

new  West,  the  banking  capital  of  her  various  now  building  it  is  safe  to  say  that  Portland  will 

financial  institutions,  exclusive  of  trust  compa-  very  soon  have  the  best  housed  inhabitants  of 

nies,  amounting  to  $18,304,845.    This  is  $212  any  city  on  the  globe.    And  what  is  more  they 

par  capita,  while  the  average  banking  capital  of  are  generally  owned  by  the  occupants,  and  not 

such  Western  cities  as  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Den-  embellished  with  a  mortgage, 

ver,  6t  Paul,  and  Minneapolis  is  in  the  neigh-  There  never  was  a  time  like  the  present  for  an 
Ady.  27.-^nne,  189L 
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iDTOBtment  in  Portland  property.    There  Dever  fact  that  the  preeent  well-housed  coodltion  of 

was  a  time  when  a  purchaao  of  reel  eatnte  could  Poniand's  mechanlCH,  clerks,  and  all  others  of 

be  made  with  such  a  certaiuty  of  a  large  profit,  moderate  meauB,  is  due  to  the  fact  that  they  haTe 

It  is  the  provlDce  of  this  article  to  brieg  to  the  been  enabled  to  secure  properly  on  easy  monthly 

alteotion  of  the  reader  b  piece  of  property  so  paymenla.  which  is  now  the  i«cognized  system 

reasonable  Id  price  and  upon  such  terms  as  to  In  this  city,  and  of  which  Hr.  Riggen  can  Justly 

place  it  wilhin  the  reach  of  people  of  moderate  claim  to  be  the  originator, 

means,  and  yet  promising  the  very  largest  re-  The  present  firm  of  Rlggen  &  Holbrook  was 

turns.    The  firm  which  has  placed  this  property  formed  in  188T,  Hr.  F.  B.  Holbrook  coming  in  ba 

upon  the  marliet  is  probably  one  of  the  best  an  equal  partoer  with  Mr.  Biggen,  and  they  have 

known  houses  in  the  West,  Messrs.  Riggen  &  risen  so  rapidly  that  their  names  are  known  in 

Holbrook.  every  hamlet  In  the  United  States  and  Canadas. 

THB  BEHiOB  MEMBBR.  They  are  at  present  giving  their  special  atten- 

Hr.  8.  B.  Rtggen,  the  senior  member  of  the  tlon  to  the  disposal  of  the  grand  and  beautiful 
firmofBiggen&Uolhrook,  of  Portland,  Oregon,  old  Crelghton  Homestead,  which  they  have  plat- 
was  born  at  Enox-  tedaslrvingtonnirk, 
Tllle, III.,  thirty-seven  a  tract  of  land  which 
years  ago,  and  remov-  they  have  for  a  long 
ed  with  his  parents  to  time  been  endeavor- 
California  when  five  log  to  secure,  bellev- 
years  of  age.  After  Ing  It  to  be  the  choic- 
leaving  school  he  en-  est  slU  on  the  penin- 
gaged  in  the  drug  sula,  Portland's  mu 
business,  and  from  residence  portion.  It 
that  be  took  up  losur-  Is  a  beautiful  tract  of 
ance,  and  when  only  i  land,  lying  about  160 
twenty-three  years  of  '  feet  above  Uie  river 
^gehecame  to  Port-  level,  is  notcutupby 
land  as  manager  for  j  gulches  or  ravines, 
the  Northwest  of  one  '|  has  a  gentle  slope  to- 
of  the  strongest  fire  'Ir  ward  the  Columbia, 
insurance  companies  Just  sufficient  for 
In  the  world.  Decld-  drainage,  and  com- 
ing to  make  Portland  mands  a  most  charm- 
bis  future  liorae  he  ing  view  of  the  Co- 
soon  wearied  of  de-  lumbia,  Vancouver, 
voting  his  entire  ener-  Fort  Vancouver,  the 
gies  to  the  Insurance  snow-capped  peaks  of 
business,  and  In  1881  the  Cascade  range,  in- 
he  began  handling  cludlngMountsHood, 
real  estate.  Bringing  Adams,  and  8L  Hel- 
to  this  new  avocation  ens.  The  lots  are  each 
ideas  peculiarly  his  85x100  feet,  with  14- 
own,  he  has  left  an  •  »  ■  babh.  feet  alleys  In  the  rear, 
honorable  Imprint  In  "'  «'"«»■'*■  Messrs.  Riggen  & 
the  Northwest  that  can  never  be  effaced.  He  has  Holbrook  can  conscientiously  recommend  the 
given  the  most  of  his  attention  to  the  selling  of  de-  purchase  of  these  lots  as  an  investment  that  la 
sirable  residence  property,  and  many  of  the  finest  sure  to  be  profitable, 
residence  portions  of  the  city  were  sold  by  him.  the  jtihior  mbhbbr. 
It  has  been  his  good  fortune  to  exercise  so  wise  Mr,  F.  B.  Holbrook,  the  Junior  member  of 
a  judgment,  and  so  keen  a  foresight,  that  he  has  the  firm  of  Riggen  &  Holbrook,  of  Portland, 
neveryel  failed  in  bis  prognostications  of  the  prin-  Oregon,  is  a  good  Illustration  of  what  a  young 
cipaldircctiooBOf  growth  ;  hence  every  one  of  bis  man  of  industry  and  integrity  can  do  in  the 
purchasers  iu  the  years  past  has  made  mooey.  West    He  was  born  in  Wisconsin  twenty-seven 

One  of  his  great  Innovations  was  the  selling  years  ago.    After  leaving  school  he  served  bis 

of  property  on  the  instalment  plan.    In  so  wealthy  apprenticeship  as  a  mechanic  In  one  of  the  great 

a  city  as  Portland,  where  owners  of  fine  proper-  manufacturing  houses  of  his  native  State.  Tiring 

ties  had  to  be  coaxed  to  sell,  it  was  nt  the  out«ct  of  work  at  the  bench  he  determined  to  go  west, 

difficult  to  obtain  properties  to   handle   In  this  and  obtained  a  position  as  travelling  auditor  with 

way.    But  Mr,  Riggen  argued  that  this  gave  peo-  one  of  the  largest  Implement  houses  on  the  coast, 

pie  of  moderate  means  a  chance  to  secure  homes  in  which  capacity  be  travelled  over  Oregon  and 

that  they  could  not  otherwise  enjoy  ;  and  it  is  a  Washington  for  several  years,  gaining  as  good  a 
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knowledge  of  those  States  as  any  man  in  the  In  the  aborleat  space  of  time,  and  do  ereiythlDg 

country.    Tiring  of  this  nomadic  employ  meat,  possible  toward  making  the  property  valuable, 

be  began  to  study  the  prospects  of  the  Tarious  as  in  the  case  of  Rlggen  &  Holbrook  with  Irvlng- 

cities,  with  the  aim  ol  going  into  business  on  his  ton  Park.     But  even  such  chances  are  scarce, 

own  account.    With  this  end  in  view  he  visited  and  It  is  doubtful  If  ever  again  in  the  history  of 

Portland  in  1887  for  the  purpose  of  purchasing  Portland  as  fine  a  property  as  Irvlngton  Park 

property  for  a  home,  he  having  decided  tbst  this  will  be  offered  on  such  acceptable  terms. 

city  was  destined  to  surpass  all  other  points  In  Rlggen  &  Holbrook  have  adopted  the  course 

the  West  Ingrowth  and  prosperity.    Being  rec-  of  buying  Inside  or  business  property  as  called' 

ommended  to  Ur.  Rlggen  as  the  most  reliable  for  by  their  cufitomerB.     In  other  words,  they 

real  estate  dealer  in  the  city,  he  called  upon  biro,  act  as  agents  for  their  clients,  and  can  always 

and  thus  sprang  up  an  acquaintance  which  cul-  find  what  la  wanted  at  the  very  bottom  figure. 

mlnated  In  a  short  time  In  the  formation  of  the  Therefore,  should  the  reader  wish  to  Invest  a 

Arm  of  Rlggen  k  Holbrook.    In  the  few  years  few  hundred  or  thousand  dollars  in  Portland 

they  have  been  in  business  they  have  probably  property,  it  is   only  necessary  to    write  Rig- 


aold  moro  residence 
lots  than  any  Arm  in 
thePaeiflcNorthwest, 
and  they  can  truth- 
fully say  that  they 
have  never  as  yet  sold 
a  piece  of  Portland 
property  upon  which 
the  purchaser  could 
not  make  a  handsome 
profit  This  arose 
principally  from  the 
fact  that  they  exer- 
cised a  wise  judgment 
in  selling  only  suci) 
properties  as  were  in 
the  line  of  the  greatest 
growth.  And  they  be-  ; 
lieve  that  Irrington 
Park  Is  so  situated  as 
to  enhance  more  rap- 
idly than  anything 
they  liave  ever  sold. 

The  realty  business 
in  a  city  like  Port- 
land, where  property 
is  continually  advanc- 
ing, must  be  conduct- 
ed on  a  different  basis 
than  in  other  and  less 
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gen  &  Holbrook  and 
state  what  Is  wanted. 
Say  about  how  much 
cash  you  wish  to  put 
in,  how  much  you  are 
willing  to  assume  on 
time,  chsracter  of  thO 
property  wanted, 
whether  income  or 
vacant,  bueinesi,  pros- 
pective business,  or 
Inside  residence,  and 
they  will  be  able  to 
offer  you  bargains 
from  either  their  own 
holdings,  or  can  at 
once  find  what  you 
want.  And  always 
r.,  remember  that  they 
''',  stake  their  reputation 
on  their  ability  to  get 
you  a  bargain  on 
which  you  will  surely 
make  money.  They 
do  a  largely  increas- 
ing business  in  this 
line  each  year,  to  the 
complete  satisfaction 
of  their  patrons,  and 
the  extension  of  their 


wealthy  cities,  where  dealers  can  book  long  lists  reputation  as  a  trustworthy  firm.    Of  course, 

of  wiiat  they  aro  pleased  to  call  "  snaps."    In  If  you  wish  to  make  a  small  Investment,  they 

Portland  long-time  options  or  contracts  can  only  unhesitatingly   recommend    Irrington   Park,  at 

be  obtained  at  au  anticipated  price,  and  portlcu-  $135  for  Inside  lots  and  $175  for  cornets,  at  $S 

larly  is  this  true  on  Inside  or  business  property,  cash  with  the  order  for  each  lot,  and  $5  for  each 

Occasionally,  a  choice  addition  can  be  secured  lot  every  thirty  days  thereafter,  until  full  amount 

for  a  short  time  by  a  reliable,  go-a-head,  pushing  Is  paid,  leUhovt  interett,  or  ten  per  cent,  discount 

firm,  who.  the  owners  know,  will  sell  every  lot  for  all  cosh.    This  is  a  purchase  that  they  can 


"  Ttte  popnlstlan  at  the  city  Ins  grown  In  tbtlsst  decads  trtaa  tnaotr  thooavid  to  *bcn(  MientT-flm  tbom 


tltODtT  thoDSVld  to  *t , 

, tenaTegtats  In  lud  contlgaoaa  to  Qu  d^.    Portland  las 

at  Jtnm  Ot  OCMD  and  river  wsioli  plvlns  nnUTlv  batman  her  wbarrM  nid  wsrv  port  In  lbs  world. 

Mvana  mt  nHw^  Hag* :  bat  >  wbileHla  trade  ol  abont  I1IO,OOO.MO  a  Tear,  ud  la  a  mumbotm- 

e,  harlng  invieled  In  tbls  line  lonwCDlDe  over  tlO,IQO,IQOi    It  bn  flourlaliiiig  Iron  and  steel  worb.  ■rnnMiig 

_,  ..Qolleamllli.  iisper  mills  snd  otber  Indoitrln.    It  bee  a  banUOK  eaplul  ol  H>,OiKI,<nO ;  flftj  miles  of  eabk^ 

olectrie,  ateam.  >DdlK>niMarliaee;excella](  aeboobi,  cbnrcbee,  and  Irateli ;  one  at  the  nu»t  nuwalncent  mter-powen  m 

-'-—  of  dttuiu.    Ponland  la  not  bring  boomed.  Id  tba  eeoM  usaiUf  Klveo  l4>  nut  leim, 

sold  erowtb.   We  bsve  it  from  tbe  verr  beet  siitbcRitT  tlut  reel  eetUe  Invert 
f    .    ..         .,...., " -ra  faUjf  «•  bright  for  the  Iiilare  u  ■■  -    ' 


Init  It  la  auOTtDg  a  lieeUhj  thoogb  npld  (irowtb.    W< 
■ad  about  Portland  are  eiceedlnglj  aarinble,  and  tt 
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consdentiously  recommend,  as  they  believe  it  is  West,  and  the  property  is  actually  worth  more 

absolutely  sure  to  make  money  for  every  investor,  than  we  ask  for  it,  and  it  is  so  situated  that  it 

must  rapidly  increase  in  value.    It  is  our  inten- 

IRYINGTON  PARK.  y^^^  j^  ggll  ^y^^^  onchalf  of  it  to  people  at  a 

Messrs.  Riggen  &  Holbrook  long  since  recog-  distance,  knowing  that  by  thus  doing  and  mak- 

nized  that  the  peninsula  was  the  dite  residence  ing  money  for  every  holder,  we  will  secure  a 

portion  of  Portland.    That  they  were  correct  is  permuient  advertisement  that  money  could  not 

best  evidenced  by  the  growth  of  that  section,  possibly  buy.    The  balance  will  be  disposed  of 

during  the  last  decade,  of  over  three  thousand  at  home.    There  is  in  each  contract  and  deed  a 

I>er  cent,  and  the  improvements  now  going  on  building  clause  which  does  not  allow  a  dwelling 

in  that  vicinity.    They  have  likewise  long  be-  to  be  erected  in  Irvington  Park  to  cost  less  than 

Ueved  that  the  grand  old  Creighton  Homestead  91,000.    This   clause   alone   is  worth  a  large 

would  be  the  very  centre  of  this  desirable  local-  amount  to  every  lot  held  by  a  non-resident,  as  it 

ity,  but  they  only  succeeded  in  securing  it  a  insures  a  respectable  class  of  surroundings.    Do 

short  time  ago.    They  have  now  platted  it.  and  not  understand  by  this  that  purchasers  are  com- 

have  placed  it  on  the  market  as  Irvington  Park,  pelled  to  build  upon  their  lots.    The  clause  only 

This  superb  tract  is  less  than  thirty  blocks  from  applies  to  those  who  wish  to  build,  and  is  inserted 

the  business  centre.    It  is  in  the  direct  path  of  for  the  purpose  of  keeping  the  addition  free  from 

many  great  improvements.    Hundreds  of  beauti-  shacks  or  shanties,  as  it  is  our  intention  to  do 

ful  residences  dot  its  entire  surroundings.  everything  possible  to  secure  a  high  class  of 

They  have  placed  this  beautiful  addition  on  dwellings,  and  everything  else  that  we  believe 

the  market  at  a  price  that  they  do  not  believe  can  will  make  the  property  the  Hite  residence  portion 

be  duplicated  in  the  United  States.    In  any  other  of  Portland. 

city  of  equal  importance,  similar  property  would  We  issue  a  very  fine  line  of  printed  matter,  in- 

sell  for  $400  to  $500  per  lot,  and  in  Portland  it  eluding  a  very  handsome  lithographed  map  of 

is  by  long  odds  the  best  real  estate  offered  for  the  city,  all  of  which  will  be  sent  free  by  mail  to 

the  money.  any  person  applying  for  the  same.    This  litera- 

The  prices  fixed  upon  it,  and  we  make  no  de-  ture  will  give  the  reader  a  far  better  idea  of  the 

viation  from  our  terms,  are  $125  for  inside  lots,  city  of  Portland  than  could  possibly  be  gleaned 

$175  for  corners,  but  four  lots  must  be  taken  to  from  a  short  magazine  article  like  the  present 

secure  a  comer.    That  is,  the  three  adjoining  The  following  firms  represent  us,  from  whom 

lots  are  always  sold  with  the  corner.    The  terms  additional  information  can  be  secured : 

are  $5  cash  with  order  for  each  lot,  and  $5  on  Darling,  Noble  &  Dinsmorb, 

each  lot  per  month  thereafter,  until  paid  in  full,  ^  q^^^  Street,  New  York. 
wiihotU  ifUerat,    From  this  price  we  allow  a  dis- 

count  of  ten  per  cent,  for  all  cash,  or  should  a  Prost  &  Deblois, 

purchaser  wish  to  pay  out  in  full  after  one  or  ^^^   Tremont    Street    (Studio 

more  monthly  payments,  we  will  allow  the  same  Building),  Boston,  Mass. 

discount  on  unpaid  balance.    From  and  after  Walton  Penkewell. 

June  15th  all  unsold  lots  will  positively  be  ad-  524  Walnut  Street,  Philadelphia, 

vanced  to  at  least  $150  for  insiders  and  $225  for  RIGGEN  &  HOLBROOK 

comers.     Remember  all  lots   are  25x100  feet  Portland  Orb. 

with  an  alley  in  the  rear.    The  entire  addition  *_ 

is  so  level  that  there  is  very  little  difference  in 

the  lots,  and  they  are  selling  so  rapidly  that  !>•  P-  '^^H^^SSU.                       ^^^iSSSimt 

we  can  not  in  any  case  undertake  to  send  a  g.  l.  Dubbax,                            H.  C  Wobtmah. 

plat  showing  sold  and   unsold    lots.      Parties  Cathier,                                AuHCathUr. 

desiring  to  purchase  can  leave  the  selection  of  COMMERCIAL  NATIONAL  BANK. 

lots  to  us  with  perfect  safety,  as  we  guarantee  ^           ^.^  ««.>    tt              ««         •^.m  a^w. 

*^,               , '';    .               .-,       .,  Capital,  $250,000.    Unbiyidkd  Pbofits,  $170,000. 
to  give  each  purchaser  what  we  consider  the 

best  unsold  lots  upon  the  arrival  of  the  order.  Portland,  April  25rA,  1891. 

The  title  to  this  property  is  absolutely  perfect.  Having  done  a  large  and  eonetanUy  inereoHng 

and  warranty  deed  and   abstract  will  be  fur-  hiuin^  for  manyyeareidlh  mggm  d  ffcibrook, 

nished  without  extra  charge  at  time  of  final  ITJ^JI^^^^^                                   ^ 

1     ,    1       11    u  .      ^  ^^^^  nu^nOfgementf  in  es^esstng  tne  cp^num  tnat 

payment.    The  above  includes  all  of  the  charges  <^^  ^re  decidedly  progremve  and  at  (hs  eame  time 

except  the  annual  taxes,  which  will  be  about  eoneervative,  andareaflnaneiaUyttrongand$olid 

two .  and  one-half  to  three  per  cent  on  the  as-  firm.    Further  Hum  mie^  from  my  permmal  ac- 

sessed  valuation,  which  in  this  State  is  about  Quadntanee  toUh  them,  I  hdieve  t/um  to  be  highly 

one-third  of  the  actual  value.  *?2^«?^  ^^»  ^,  ^  ^!^^ ""  "^f",^ 

^J  •^loiiAu  ut  loic  «v,  u»t  Toiu^.  abUity  to  carry  out  to  ihefuU  aU  agreements  they 

It  must  be  understood  that  this  is  a  bona  fide  ^^^y  make,     ^                ''             ^ 

business  transaction,  conducted  by  one  of  the  i^.  L,  DURHAM^ 

most  solid,  substantial,  and  reliable  firms  in  the  Cashier. 

80 
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AT   THE    HOME    OF  THE    KODAK. 


In  n  recent  number  of  The  Century 
James  Whitcomb  Riley  in  his  inimitable 
Hoosier  dialect  tells  how 

Uncle  William  last  July 
Had  his  picture  took, 

and  describes  with  charming  simplicity 
the  old  Indiana  farmer  who  could  n't  see 
why  they  should  want  his  "  likeness." 
But  one  morning  they  got  him  into  town. 

Bragged  how  well  he  looked,  and  fleshed 
Up  around  the  face, 

till  the  old  fellow  succumbed  to  their  flat- 
tery and  "sat."  The  conclusion  of  the 
poem  is  touching  in  the  extreme : 

All  so  providential  t     Why, 
Now  he's  dead  aod  gone, 

Picture  'pears  so  lifelike  I 
Want  to  start  him  on 

Them  old  tales  he  ust  to  tell. 

And  old  talks  so  sociable. 

And  old  songs  he  sung  so  well 
'Fore  his  voice  was  gone  ! 

But  the  most  important  pictures  taken 
by  the  Kodak,  after  all,  are  the  pictures  of 
the  baby !  The  reign  of  a  man  as  mas- 
ter of  his  own  house  lasts  only  till  the 
baby  comes.  After  that  he  resigns  in 
favorof  the  new  administration.  A  friend 
of  mine  has  several  series  of  Kodak  pict- 
ures subdivided  as  follows : 


I  set  of  his  horse,        4  se 

}  sets  of  bis  dog,  41  s 

Adv.  31.— Junb,  1891. 


i  of  his  wife, 
ts  of  his  baby. 


He  is  still  adding  to  the  last  series.  I 
looked  over  some  pictures  at  the  factory, 
that  had  been  sent  for  finishing,  I  picked 
them  out  at  random.  The  first  lot  con- 
sisted of  a  full  roll,  100  pictures.  Six 
were  marked  imperfect,  and  ninety-four 
good.  The  ninety-four  were  of  Che  baby, 
the  other  six  I  don't  know  what  they 
were — but  that  man  has  a  gallery  of  pict- 
ures that  money  can't  buy,  that  will  be  a 
source  of  pleasure  to  him  to  the  end. 

The  click  of  the  Kodak  button  is  now 
heard  around  the  world.  It  has  not  only 
brought  photography  within  reach  of  the 
general  public,  but  has  done  more  to 
deepen  the  popular  interest  in  the  science 
of  photography  than  any  other  discov- 
ery in  the  art  Photography  is  no  longer 
the  secret  of  the  darkened  laboratory. 
Through  the  Kodak  thousands  of  per- 
sons have  now  more  or  less  acquaintance 
with  chemicals  and  processes  employed 
in  making  photographs,  though  not  one 
of  them  knew  more  at  first  than  to  press 
the  button.  But  gradually  the  fascina- 
tion of  the  work  took  hold  of  them,  and 
unconsciously  they  acquired  practical 
knowledge  of  a  business  which,  if  neces- 
sity demanded,  would  earn  them  a  first- 
class  livelihood,  and  which  to  an  ambi- 
tious mind  offers  a  field  of  unlimited  pos- 
sibilities. Whoknowsbut  that  it  remains 
for  a  Kodaker  to  make  the  first  successful 
print  in  colors  ?    That  is  only  one  of  the 
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Mr.  Eastmaq's  career  is 
typical  of  this  country,  and 
is  a  striking  illustration  of 
what  energy,  industry,  and 
perseverance  can  accom- 
plish in  the  face  of  all  ob- 
stacles. Mr.  Eastman's  first 
Start  was  in  an  experimen- 
tal laboratory  in  his  own 
house.  From  that  insig- 
nificant beginning  he  has 
seen  a  business  grow  till 
his  company  has  become 
of  international  reputation, 
with  important  business 
connections  in  all  parts  of 
the  world.  The  business 
having  grown  beyond  the 
capacity  of  the  old  factory 
it  has  been  turned  into  an 
office  and  shipping  depart- 
ment and  immense  new 
inipKiini  K«i»n,  works  erected  in  the  out- 

skirts of  the  city  for  the 
coming  things  in  photography.  I  cannot  manufactory.  These  new  factory  build- 
tell  you  to  what  an  extent  the  industrial  ings  are  unique.  No  others  are  like 
and  mechanical  arts  would  be  affecte<l  by  them.  They  were  built  specially  for  the 
such  a  discovery ; — it  is  beyond 
human  calculation. 

A  few  words  therefore  about 
the  home  of  the  Kodak  may  not 
be  without  interest  Although 
there  is  a  great  factory  devoted 
to  the  manufacture  of  the  Kodak 
in  England,  and  others  contem- 
plated for  France  and  Germany, 
yettheparent  house  is  in  America 
and  located  in  the  thriving  town 
of  Rochester,  New   York   State. 

Like   the   telegraph,    telephone,  i,.  ihg  Emuivon  Rimm. 

and  electric  liglit,  it  is  exclusive- 
ly an  American  invention,  and  largely  the    specific  business,  and  embody  every  sug- 
product  of  one  man's  efforts,  Mr.  George    gestion  that  previous  experience  proved 
Eastman,  founder  of  the  Company  which    practical.     The  man  with  an  eye  for  ma- 
now  bears  his  name.  chinery  wi!l  be  interested  in  the  Engine- 

House,  with  its  boilers,  engines,  ice-ma- 
chine, etc.  The  Electric  Light  Plant,  fur- 
nishing power  and  light,  will  further  im- 
press him,  and  the  peculiar  construction 
of  the  buildings  themselves  will  excite  his 
curiosity.  The  main  buildings  are  de- 
y^  tached  from  the  Power  House,  to  avoid 

f!(i "' "  vibration  and  dust-     Two  hundred  horse- 

power is  required  to  operate  the  plant 
and  over  five  hundred  people  are  now  en- 
gaged in  manufacturing  the  Kodak  and 
the  supplies  connected  therewith. 

The   first  step  is  making  the  Camera 

itself.     If  it  takes  nine  men  to  make  a  pin, 

RimDvinE  spoH  ir.  PhaiognphL  It  takes  apparently  nine  times  nine   to 
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make  a  Camera,  ange  paper,  relieve  this  room  from  absolute 
so  many  differ-  darkness,  but  the  inexperienced  visitor 
ent  groups  are  would  be  unable  to  distingutsii  anything, 
at  work  on  it.  Constant  association,  however,  enables 
One  set  pre-  the  workman  to  see  as  well  in  this  gloom 
pares  the  wood  as  you  and  I  do  in  the  light, 
by  cutting  it,  When  the  Emulsion  is  finally  prepared 
seasoning  it,  it  is  spread  over  large  sheets  of  trans- 
and  drying  it  parent  material  34  inches  wide  and  300 
again  ;  another  feet  long,  x^n  "^^  ^'^  \ach  thick.  When 
puts  it  togeth-  dried  it  forms  a  thin  coating  which  ad- 
er,  while  still  heres  to  the  transparent  material,  and  the 
another  arran-  two  form  a  perfect  substitute  for  the 
— =,^ —  ges  the  interior    former  cumbersome  glass  dry-plates.   The 

'*"  mechanism,    sheets  are  subsequently  cut  into  strips  to 

F.n..hing  11..  c.«.  When  all   the    suit  the  different-sized  roll-holders.  This  is 

parts  arc  completed  the  final  touches  are    one  great  feature  peculiar  to  the  Kodak, 
put  on.     The  Lens  is  properly  focused,        When  the  Kodak  comes  back  to  have 
thenthoroughly te5ted,severalpicturesbe-    the    negatives    developed,  each    roll    is 
ingmadeundervaryingconditionstoprac-    numbered  and  each  separate  exposure  is 
tically  demonstrate  the  perfect  working  of    marked  with  the  same  number.     At  the 
theKodak.   Afterthisexaminationismade    height  of  the  busy  season  thousands  of 
it  is  loaded,  sealed,  and  packed  for  ship-    negatives  come  back  every  day,  and  the 
ment.    When  a  sealed  Camerals  delivered 
to  the  purchaser,  that  seal  indicates  that 
it  left  the  factory  in  perfect  condition. 
There  is  no  fear  about  its  getting  out  of 
order  by  rough  usage.     It  is  made  for 
that  purpose  and  will  stand  all  the  wear 
and  tear  incident  td  its  career. 

The  light -yellow  transparent  film  which 
is  on  the  roll-holder,  and  which  is  rarely 
3een  by  many  persons  as  it  is  never  ex- 
posed to  light,  is  what  takes  the  picture, 
and  the  sensitive  coating  on  it  is  made  in 

the  Emulsion  Room.  -^^^^___^_^^__- 

Locked  in  this  room  is  a  great  secret.  Msuxona  Photgc<(phi. 

y/  No  tale  of  the  romancer 


'>^t 


/><  that  surrounds  this  weird  ling  of  each   order   is  perfection  itself. 

ith  its  per-  The  number  of  exposures  is  first  ascer- 

l   gloom,  tained,  and  when  they  are  all  developed 

y     figures  a  complete  record  of  the  result  is  returned 

lOve  noise-  to  the  office.     As   some   are  occasional- 

tssly  about  ly  spoiled,   directions   for  avoiding  that 

'  reparing  trouble  in  future  accompany  the  returned 

le     Emul-  negative.     Thus  some  are  marked  "over- 

on,   which  timed,"    some   "under-timed,"    "double 

i  so  seasi-  exposure,"  "  insufficient  light,"  etc.,  etc., 

tive    to  so  that  when  the  operator  learns  the  re- 

light  that  suit  of  his  first  experience   he   is   in   a 

"should  position  to  make  his  next  attempt  with 

one     ray  almost  absolute  success. 

of   white        After  the  roll-holder  has  been  removed 

light  en-  from  the  Camera,  which  is  done  in  the 

ler    this  dark  room,  the  development  commences. 

piiniing  Kodik  Niiaiini  -n  tK<  G.ii.r,.      foom   all  Thc  ruti  is  cut  into  short  lengths  to  facil- 

iis    con-  itate  handling,  and  is  first  immersed  in 

tentswould  be  instantly  destroyed.    Small  water.     After  soaking  a  short  time  it  is 

iDcandesceot  lights,  covered  with  deep  or-  put  in  a  solution  of  pyrog^lic  acid  and 
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soda,  and  in  this  bath  the  picture  slowly 
appears.  When  the  picture  is  brought 
out  sufficiently  the  image  is  "fixed"  in  a 
solution  of  hyposulphite  of  soda.  Then 
the  negative  is 
washed  and 
dried  and  tak- 
en to  theprint- 
ing  galleries. 
Here  arc 
sheets  of  al- 
bumenized 
paper, 
sensitized 
-^  with  sil- 
ver. The 
negative 
is  laid  face 
down  on 
this  pa- 
per, and 
placed  in 
ii  small  printing- 
frame.  Small 
springs  close  the 
frame  and  bring 
the  face  of  the  negative  and  the  pre- 
pared paper  into  close  contact.  The 
frame  has  a  glass  face  through  which 
the  light  penetrates,  and  the  action  of 
the  light  through  the  negative  gives 
the  picture.  When  each  of  the  nega- 
tives has  been  printed  the  prints  are 
toned  in  a  solution  of  gold  to  give  them 
the  right  color,  and  then  sent  to  the 
Finishing  Room.  Here  small  imper- 
fections ate  removed,  and  the  picture  is 
mounted  on   heavy  cardboard.      It   has 


and  heated  by  steam — give  a  beautiful, 
highly  polished  appearance,  and  the  com- 
pleted picture  is  ready  for  the  customer 
again.  As  many  of  these  pictures  as  are 
required  can  be  printed  from  these  nega- 
tives at  any  time. 

There  is  a  popular  impression  that  be- 
cause the  Roll  Holder  is  arranged  to  take 
loo  pictures  the  operator  must  necessarily 
wait  till  the  entire  series  is  taken  before 
sending  them  back  to  be  finished.  This  is 
an  error.  You  can  have  any  number  de- 
veloped at  any  time  by  merely  removing 
the  Roll  Holder  and  cutting  off  such  pict- 
ures as  may  be  required  and  forwarding^ 
them  by  mail.  Kodakers  are  naturally 
impatient  to  see  their  work,  and  it  would 
be  unreasonable  to  ask  them  to  finish  the 
whole  hundred  before  they  saw  the  results 
of  the  first  ten,  and  that  point  is  fully  rec- 
ognized by  the  makers  of  the  Kodak. 

Seldom  indeed  hasanadvertisingpbrase 
so  caught  the  popular  fancy  as  "You 
press  the  button;  we  do  the  rest."  It  is 
heard  on  the  street,  in  the  cars,  at  the 
theater,  in  the  clubs,  and,  in  fact,  wherever 
men  and  women  most  do  congregate. 
The  comic  papers  have  burlesqued  it,  - 
statesmen  have  paraphrased  it,  and  It  is 
repeatedly  used  to  point  a  moral  or  adorn 
a  tale.  Chauncey  M.  Depew,  in  a  great 
speech  before  the  New  York  Chamber  of 
Commerce,  made  one  of  his  most  tell- 
ing hits  by  aptly  quoting  Mr.  Eastman's 
aphorism.  Speaking  of  reciprocity,  Mr. 
Depew  said,  among  other  things  referring 
to  needed  legislation  : 


markets  of  Europe  in  breadstufis  and  provisions 
wc  can  relegate  Che  burning  question  of  the  pig 
and  his  iDternational  rights  to  the  realm  of  diplo- 
macy if  wise  legislaiion  by  Congress  will  give 
to  the  American  merchant  the  opportunity  Co 
carry  the  product  of  the  American  farm  to  the 
republics  of  SouCh  and  Central  America. 

As  merchanCs  and  bankers  and  business-men 
we  say  to  Congress,  in  the  language  which  ad- 
vertises that  most  universal  producCion  of  our 
institutions,  Che  "Kodak:"  "You  press  the 
butcon ;  we  do  the  rest."  (Loud  and  continued 
applause.) 

The  word  Kodak  itself  has  often  been 

ascribed  to  'Oreek  origin.     As  a  matter 

of  fact  the  word  is  of  arbitrary  coinage, 

used  to  identify  the  manufactures  of  the 

"""■'""■     ™«'«pM-  Eastman  Company.and  until  used  in  this 

a  dull  finish  up  to  this  point,  and  lacks    connection  had  no  existence  and  meant 

brilliancy.     But  several  turns  through  a    nothing. 

Burnishing  machine — a  contrivance  like        Many  women  who  have  a  natural  tal- 
a  wringer,  the  cylinders  being  of  steel    ent    for  writing   have   encountered   the 
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belongs  the  credit  of  using  the  word 
Kodak  as  a  verb.  Doubtless  Mrs.  Col- 
lis's  book  will  do  much  to  stimulate  other 
efiorts  in  the  same  direction,  and  such  a 
rivalry  cannot  fail  to  be  of  benefit. 

As  a  phrenologist  the  Kodak  takes  high 
rank.  It  is  an  index  to  character  uner- 
ring in  its  conclusions.  If  a  man  be  a  lover 
of  horse-flesh  you  will  find  his  album 
filled  with  pictures  of  all  the  crack  trot- 
ters in  the  countr)-.  If  he  be  a  yachtsman 
all  the  chief  participants  in  the  leading 
r^iattas  find  an  honored  place  in  his  cabt* 
net.  Bacon  said  you  can  tell  a  man  by 
the  letter  he  writes.  You  can  do  it  more 
easily  by  the  pictures  be  takes. 

If  he  has  been  abroad  the  route  is  as 
plainly  indicated  as  if  it  were  laid  out  be- 
fore you.  He  finds  no  difficulty  at  the 
Custom  Houses.  All  nations  know  the 
Kodak,  and  it  is  pronounced  the  same  in 
every  tongue.  There  is  the  scene  on 
leaving  the  dock,  the  Departure  of  the 
Pilot,  Incidents  on  Board,  and  the  First 
n  IK.  oitk  ftasm.  View  of  Land  on  the  Irish  Coast.     Few 

prints  come  from  London,  probably  be- 
greatest  difficulty  in  having  suitable  illus-  cause  the  smoke  and  fog  are  not  favorable 
trations  made.  It  is  hard  to  describe  to  the  taking  of  good  pictures, 
exactly  what  one  most  wisbesto  preserve.  From  France  come  some  interesting 
and  the  disappointment  of  work  done  bits  of  Paris.  Italy  seems  to  re-awaken 
under  such  circumstances  is  invariable,  the  spirit,  and  the  Coliseum,  the  Lean- 
There  is  but  little  doubt  that  books  hand-  ing  Tower,  and  many  familiar  scenes  fol- 
somely  illustrated  nre  more  readily  sold,  low  in  quick  succession.  Venice  seems 
and  with  the  Kodak  any  number  of  iilus-  to  lead  in  a  pictorial  sense  ;  more  views 
trations  arc  .it  hand  for  the  author  at  any  of  Gondolas,  Incidents  of  Canal  Travel 
time.  A  case  in  point  is  Mrs.  General  coming  from  there  than  from  almost  any 
Collis's  interesting  book,  "A  Woman's  other  point  except  possibly  Switzerland. 
Trip  to  Alaska."  In  it  she  describes  in  Lnke'Como,  Lucerne,  the  Matterhom, 
a  charming  manner  her  trip  along  the  Chitlcts,  Peasants,  Hotels,  etc,  mark  the 
Northern  Pacific  and  up  the  coast  of  tourist's  path  to  Germany.  Berlin,  the 
British  America  to  Alaska.  AH  through  home  of  the  Kaiser,  comes  in  for  a 
her  book  are  delightful  pictures  of  the  goodly  share  of  attention ;  the  Schloss, 
things  that  most  impressed  her,  and  Unter  den  Linden,  and  Bismarckiana  fig- 
underneath  each  is  the  line  "  Kodnk'd  by  uring  prominently.  A  good  deal  of  taste 
the  author."  There  are  some  very  humor-  is  displayed  in  the  selection  of  subjects, 
OU8  suggestions  in  her  snap-shots  from  those  showing  hackneyed  themes  being 
the  rear  of  the  last  vestibule  ;  and  when  pretty  well  eschewed.  From  the  number 
she  describes  the  Yellowstone  Park  and  of  views  given  of  any  particular  place,  it 
illustrates  her  work  with  Kodaks  taken  is  easy  to  tell  what  has  most  pleased  the 
by  herself  she  adds  at  once  a  wonderful  traveler.  The  immense  amount  of  in- 
degrce  of  interest  to  her  trip,  and  gives  a  tercst  added  to  a  trip  under  such  circum- 
rccord  of  an  experience  so  good  and  so  stances  cannot  be  denied,  and  when  an 
novel  that  not  only  were  her  immediate  unusually  interesting  event  occurs,  such 
friends  interested  in  her  tale  but  the  gen-  as  the  Passion  Play  at  Oberammergau,  the 
eral  public  as  well,  and  her  book  now  series  contains  material  that  cannot  be 
enjoys  a  wonderful  popularity  all  over  duplicated  under  any  circumstances, 
the  country.  No  wonder  Mrs.  Collis  At  home  the  Kodakcr  finds  innumer- 
becomes  enthusiastic  over  the  beauties  of  able  practical  uses  for  his  camera.  The 
our  country  when  she  has  so  much  tore-  man  who  has  a  house  to  sell  or  a  stock 
mind  her  of  them.     To  Mrs.  Collis  also    farm   finds  a  great   ally  in   his   Kodak. 
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I  an  ally  of  the  palette,  and  the  two  work 
in  harmony  for  the  good  of  all  mankind. 
We  cannot  alt  own  great  pictures,  but  the 
numerous  reproductions  at  a  slight  ex- 
pense are  brought  within  our  reach  by 
the  camera. 

But  not  only  in  peace  is  the  camera 
great,  for  in  war  its  utility  is  startling  to 
contemplate.  With  a  balloon  and  a  Ko- 
dak every  plan  and  detail  of  the  enemy's 
fortifications  can  be  laid  before  the  oppos- 
ing army.  A  view  of  the  country  for  many 
miles  around  can  be  had,  and  the  move- 
ments of  an  army  be  detected  long  before 
the  action  begins.  In  this  direction  the  Ko- 
dak may  become  an  instrument  of  warfare 
tne  time  to  visit  the  place  per-  more  to  be  dreaded  than  a  dynamite  gun. 

sonally  receive  an  exact  representation  of  All  sorts  and  conditions  of  men  and 
the  article  by  the  next  mail,  and  much  women  to-day  use  the  Kodak.  Presidents 
time  and  trouble  is  saved  in  consequence,  and  Emperors,  Kings  and  Princes,  Stales- 
There  are  many  scenes  and  incidents  men  and  Theologians,  Litterateurs  and 
connected  with  summer  life  which  endear  Ministers,  Doctors  and  Lawyers,  Artists 
themselves  to  the  young  people,  and  it  andArtisans,  and,  in  short,  the  whole  range 
serves  to  bring  back  many  a  pleasant  of  human  society  find  an  endless  source  of 
hour  in  after  years  when  nothing  re-  pleasure  and  profit  in  the  unassuming  Ko- 
mains  but  a  distant  memory.  dak.     Tlie  Kodak  is  made  in  several  sizes. 

Young  parents,  as  we  all  know,  have  a  and  is  kept  in  stock  by  photo  dealers  in  all 
habit  of  promising  themselves  and  each  parts  of  the  world.  A  visit  to  the  nearest 
other,  that  baby's  photograph  shalf  be  dealer  will  enable  you  to  see  the  goods, 
taken  every  six  months,  untii  he  is  four  and  give  you  othftr  information  which  our 
or  five  years  old.  Yet  how  rarely  is  this  space  forbids.  .  If  your  dealer  does  not 
noble  resolve  put  into  execution.  The  keep  them,  write  to  the  Company  direct, 
inconvenience  and  expense  of  obtaining  and  they  will  gladly  answer  all  questions. 
such  pictures  are  apt  to  put  all  enthusiasm  Every  effort  is  made  by  the  Eastman 
on  the  subject  to  flight.  With  a  Kodak  Company  to  provide  inquirers  by  mail 
in  the  house — ready  for  use  upon  a  mo-  withfullinformation regardingtheKodak. 
meat's  notice — every  whim  in  this  direc-  There  is  a  "  Manual  of  Photography," 
tion  is  easily  gratified,  which  accompanies  each  Kodak,  giving 

The  future  of  photography  is  alluring  in  every  particular  regarding  the  practical 
its  possibilities.  No  other  science  holds  working  of  the  instrument,  together  with 
out  such  inducements  to  the  searcher  directions  for  developing.  Several  other 
after  the  secrets  locked  in  the  heart  of  pamphlets  are  in  course  of  preparation, 
chemistry.  When  the  first  successful  and  one,  "Through  Europe  with  a  Ko- 
photograph  was  made,  ail  the  art  centers  dak,"whichisof  particularinterest,willbe 
were  shaken  to  their  foundation,  and  the  mailed  to  those  interested.  Almost  every 
prejudice  against  it  among  the  artists  in  dealer  in  the  United  States  has  the  Kodak 
Paris  was  formidable.  Painting  ihcy  said  in  stock,  but  if  you  live  in  a  remote  point 
was  doomed.  But  the  camera  has  become    write  to  the  Company  direct. 

H.  C.  Brovm. 


g- TO  I L-ET- ARTICLES' 


what  I've  got?" 


AVISCELCANEQUS 

-  -  —  -^    - 

North,  I  East,  South,  West. 

That*s  where  Pearline  goes. 


Wherever  there's 
bard  work  for  wo- 
men, there  it's  need- 
ed. Easy  washing 
goes  with  it 


»-^^^: 


m. 


Easy  washing — better  washing.     Washing 
that    doesn't    wear    out    the 
clothes,  or  hurt  the  hands  or 
fabric,     or    tire    the    washer. 
^^,0^^^*^"-^^.^^^  Washing  that  saves  money 

^/^'""'^  ^^'**'*Hr   ^"'  costs  no  more  than  the 

^  '^   washing    that    wastes   it 

When  it  does  all  this  and  more,  is  it  any  wonder  that  Pearline 

goes  ?  And  it  tbes  go.  It  goes  to  the  help  of  millions  of  women 
every  day.  But  there  are  some  who  won't  be  helped.  And  they're 
the  ones  who  need  it  most 


Blowing  F 


JAUBS  PYLB.  New  YoA. 


Don't  Wait  for    'RAT  TilVF^^ 

REVENT  IT!  ^^^^^^^^- 

Dermatolagists  tell  us  tbat ;  "  The  chief  requirement  of  the  bsir  t*  clean- 
linuE — thorough  shampooing  for  women  once  a  fortnight,  and  for  men  once  a 

week,"  and  that  "  The  best  agents  for  the    purpose  are  V^'   '/"",''      "'" 


'antiseptic^  soap  and  h 


ALL  THXIB  nniICATIOB«  AXB  tWVa  Ui 


:ker's  Tar  Soap 

s»riw°Jit^i" "%rc«nt^""*AU  D^iigit'iti^oTr  lOO  FuTton^St.', 'w'.  Vf 


•PIANOS- 


HAun  LaRoy.  qaoliac  Sh>k*p«vci  ~WhsB  I  h^Tt  mitcbtd  uj  rMckil  is  then  AnWr/'. 

THE  IVERS  ti  POND  SOFT  STOP 

our  exclusiTC  patent,  is  designed  to  do  away  with  the  racket  of  piano  practice,  and  it 
does  it.  It  does  not  affect  the  action  of  the  piano,  and  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  pedals. 
The  person  at  the  piano  bears  every  note,  and  every  note  is  clear,  sweet,  and  musical, 
light,  not  loud,  not  annoying  to  one  reading  in  the  same  room,  not  heard  by  those  talking, 
writing,  or  sleeping  in  any  other  room.  If  anyone  trying  to  sell  you  some  other  piano 
tells  you  it  is  not  a  very  desirable  jmprovement,  or  if  he  shows  you  some  other  device 
claiming  that  it  is  practically  the  same,  hear  him  out,  let  bim  commit  himself,  and  then 
before  buying  of  him,  write  us  and  we  will  tell  you  where  and  how  you  can  try  our  Soft 
Stop,  and  judge  its  value  for  yourself  before  you  buy  any  piano,  ours  or  another. 
Our  pianos  are  first-class,  not  of  the  low-priced  sort,  and  can  be  seen  at 

J.  G.  SAMSDELL'S,  mi  ChcMiiut  St.,  FMladclpUii.  W.  J.  DYER  ft  BRO.'S,  Su  Pmol  ud  MiiBupoIu. 

F.  H.  CHANDLER'S.  ]»  Fnllgn  St.,  Brooklyn.  FHII.IP  WERLEIN'S.  187  Cuul  Sl,  N<w  Orlcuu, 

O.  W.  HERUERTS,  i«  Eul  171)1  Si.,  New  yoA.  SANDERS  ft  STAVMAN'S,  Ballimon  mnd  Wmthiniioa, 

AVaES  ft  WYCANT  CD'S.  t«i  Wabuh  An..  OiklfO,  THOS.  GOCGAN  &  BRO.'S,  OIhiud.  Tcut, 

KOHLER  ft  CHASE'S,  S»  famoam.  Cil.,  PHILLIPS  A  CREW'S,  AlUnu.  G>.. 

and  in  about  153  other  piano  dealers' warerooms  from  Portland,  Me.,  to  Portland,  Oregon. 

IVERS  &  POND  PIANO  CO., 

MASONIC  TEMPLE,   183 -ISS  TREMONT  STREET,     -     BOSTON,   MASS. 

N.  _B.— W«  ihip  on  ■ppront  nbeK  no  dotcr  h«  eui  initiuacnu,  piuo  M  be  nninw)  at  our  npenic  lor  nilnjr  frriihim  both  nyi 
jM*  oaeTniaKc  oTcuitaiDet.    Wa  tak*  old  plABoa  Ib  aKolimmBa.    OatAlorva  And  iDTonBatian  fr*a. 


MISCELLANEOUS 
Outfits  for  Summer. 

Our  Stock  includes  many  specialties  in  Garments  and  Materials  adapted  for  use  in  various 
conditions  of 

Out-Door  Life. 

Riding  Habits,  Tennis  and  Yachting  Gowns,  Madras,  Flannel  and  Silk  Neglig£  Shirts, 
Tourist  Shawls,  Bathing  Suits,  etc.,  for  Men,  Women,  and  Children. 

James  McCreery  &  Co., 

Broadway  and  nth  Street,  New  York. 


What  Writing  Paper 
DO  YOU  USE? 


IS  IT  THE 
GELEBBATED 


BOSTON  LINEN, 
BOSTON  BONO,  or 
BUNKER  HILL  LINEN  7 

They  art  the  leading  papers  far  society,  foreign  and 
nrtry  day  correspondence.  What  has  made  them  so? 
Their  excellent  quality  and  reasonable  price.  They  can  be 
obtained  in  antique  or  smooth  finish,  ruled  and  plain, 
in  all  thi  fashionable  sites,  vnlh  envelopes  to  match. 


j  >SK  TOUB  SmiONER  FOR  THEM. 


Ifhedoes  not  keep  them  and  will 
do  net  accept  any  others,  tut  send 
lioitittg  April  SCB.lBt*%K,  and  we  ^ 
complete  Id  of  samples,  retiresentii 
with  full  information 


•of  St 


mping  your  i 


itial,  t 


not  get  them  for  you, 
II  your  address  men- 
nil fomiard you  our 
goveritfi  varieties, 
styUs,sites,  etc.,  also 


address,  etc.,  upon  the  paper.   Correspondence  solicited. 

SAMUEL  WARD  COMPANY, 

PAPER    MERCHANTS, 
49  &  51  Franhlin  Street  (Entire  Building),  Boston.  Mass. 


Some  merchants'  get  the 
best  they  can ;  some  get  the 
meanest  they  can. 

Your  dealer  in  lamp-chim- 
neys-whatdoes  he  get  for  you? 

There  are  common  glass  and 
tough  glass,  tough  agamst  heat 
There  are  foggy  and  clear. 
There  are  rough  and  fine. 
There  are  carefully  made  and 
hap-hazard. 

You  can't  be  an  expert  in 
chimneys  ;  but  this  you  can  do. 
Insist  on  Macbeth's  "pearl 
top  "  or  "  pearl  glass  "  which- 
ever shape  you  require.  They 
are  right  in  all  those  ways ;  and 
they  do  not  break  from  heat, 
not  one  in  a  hundred. 

Be  willing  to  pay  a  nickel 
more  for  them. 

Pitt^DTg.  On>.  A.  lllCBBTB  i  OO. 


CROSBY'S  VITALIZED  PHOSPHITES, 

Pnparod  aeeording  to  Prof.  Pero/'s  Formula, 

ia  the  original  and  only  prepwation  of  tbe  Hypophoaphitea,  teon 
\  animal  sad  v^setable  tisiue,  aoknowledged  by  Bcientista  the  tene 
leatorei  of  the  vital  forces.  It  nonnahe*  brain  and  nerrea,  Bnataina 
In  aotivity  mental  and  physical  powers,  prevents  nerroos  exhatutioB 
and  pramatore  age. 

It  ia  the  best  pret .  ntlre  known  for  Conaamptlon.     Pamphlet  wltlt 
testimonialji  from  leading  phyaioians,  oleigy,  and  edncatoia  sent  fre«. 


a  N«o  BxAtn  Fooo.         Fm  late  by  Druggists. 
Seat  by  mail  <$1)  itom  56  West  SStli  Street,  New  York. 

THBKE   AKE   HAST   IMrTATTONB   AND   BUIMTITUTIU.  — j— i 

None  gennjne  without  this  signstnie  printed  on  the  label    v^' 
40 


^^j'S 


MISCELLANEOUS 


WM.  SIMPSON  &  SONS' 
*    PRINTS    » 


Nobody  cares 

how  much  o3 

I  a  lamp  bums — 

^oil  is  cheap. 

►  But,   if  the 

"Pittsburgh" 

burns  less  oil  and  gives  more 
light  than  any  other  central- 
draft  lamp,  we  all  care ;  and 
we  care  a  good  deal;  for  it 
shows  that  the  other  lamps 
evaporate  oil  without  burning 
it,  while  the  "Pittsburgh" 
bums  it.   , 

Besides,  the  "Pittsburgh" 
is  easy  to  manage ;  the  ouiers 
are  not.  The  "Pittsburgh" 
is  clean  by  habit ;  the  others 
are  foul  by  habit — they  have 
dirt-pockets,  every  one  of 
them.  Send  for  a  primer. 
PinabttqEh,  Pk   FmSBURGU  Bkass  Co. 


EDWIN  C.  BURT  &  CO. 

Humfuturen  wd  Exporten  af 

Fine  Boots,  Shoes,  and  Slippers 


for  LAS 
CHIL 

Then  ib^i  are 
b*  BE^  MADI 


Popular, 
Stylish, 
Durali 

Elee 


Pat»t  IiMtber  T>Mp  Oxford  Tie,  Optra  Tm, 
^Si5^  S«  that  ««T  Vi'  i*  ««™p-i    ig^ISr^i^ 


<^^     EDWIN  C.  BURT 

Ualif   and   8*l( 


If  th«y  will  not  fumuh  joa,  write  la  ui  tea   infbrnulion  «h&« 

EDWnr  C.  BUBT  &:  CO.,  KewTork,  V.  8.  A. 


If  you  knew 

and  everybody  knew  the 

superiority  of  the 

"Old  Reliable" 
Waterman 

Ideal  Fountain  Fen 


more  orders  than  we  could  (ill. 

"  li  worki  adidinbly.    1  haire  nvea  up  evarv  other  id 
iu  bnt,  and  ban  of  UiR  done  all  my  writinE  wiA  it." 

Olivib  Wihucll  HouiKh  M.D. 

Vou  try  one.     Il  will  cost  you  nothing.     If 
it  does  not  prove  desirable  to  keep,  it  can  be 
returned  and  the  money  will  be  refunded. 
Stmt/traii  illKilralid frkfliil.  with  lallmsoMi. 

H.  5.  CancKia  &  Co..  115  Buih  Sc,  San  FiaKotco,  Cat. 
Hqsao  PAiTT.inCM  8:  Co.,  S9  Ttpiple  PL,  Boitor.  Mh*. 
Jdhm  Wahahueri,  PhiUdrlphii,  Pa. 
AfSBU  Waated,  Hcntion  Sciibmih's  MACAUHa, 

Ij.  E.  Watenuan  Co. 

.>  lU  Broadway,  H«w  Tork. 


/TOIL-ET-ARTIGLES'I 


Economy  is  not  in  the  purchase  but  in  the  use.  Few  articles  of  clothing 
are  extravagant  to  purchase,  hut  they  are  extravagant  to  wear.  Especially  is 
this  true  of  laces,  embroideries,  and  all  delicate  fabrics.  The  washing  of  such 
articles  should  never  be  attempted  without  Ivory  Soap.  Ivory  gives  a  fine 
lather,  free  from  oil  or  grease.  It  is  mild  but  effective.  Dirt  rots  the  fibre  of 
all  textiles,  but  it  is  nothing  compared  to  the  speedy  destruction  which  comes 
with  the  use  of  impure  soap. 

A  WORD  OF  WARNING. 

There  ire  many  white  loapi,  each  represented  to  be  "just  as  good  at  the  'Ivorjr';"  they  ARE 
NOT,  but  like  all  counterfeits,  lack  the  peculiar  and  remarkable  qualities  of  the  genuine.  Ask  for 
**  Ivory  "  Soap  and  insist  upon  getting  it 


WEARING-APPAREL 


COLLABS  m  CMS 

For  Gentlemen. 
ClOEII,  COOR  t  CO.,  ■indul'n. 


CLUETT,  COON   &  CO.'S 

c^jiW^tahs^   SHIRTS, 

SOLD    EVERYWHERE 
WITH    INCREASING    POPULARITY. 

SOLD  BY  THE  LEADING  FURNISHERS. 


THE    NEW    STOCKING. 

Knit  to  (it  the  [ool  perfect);  at  alt 
poinli.  No  wrinklei.  No  bunchci. 
No  cramped  toei.    (Note  the  *hapc.) 

SftTM  Diaeomfbrt  and  DtnUng. 

The  big  toe  having  Toom  enough, 
siaja  tntide  tbi*  atockiug. 

A  lure  relief  for  comi.  Ingrowing 
nail*,  bunions,  or  unnattiral  beat  or  per- 
xpiralion  of  the  feeL 

Made  in  all  qualities,  fait  blacic  and 
colon  (men's  onlj  at  present). 

If  jrour  dealer  hasn't  th»m( 
W0  will  mall  a  pairs  Soft  Llsla, 
or  8  pairs  Fine  Cotton,  en  re- 
oalpt  of  One  Dollar. 

MtntioH  tin  shot  worn, 

WRUKEIIH08E  CDMPINY, 


74Chaunciy  Street, 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


9^v;(s£%Mt  LwiiiU) 


CONTAININQ  ARTICLES  UPON 


NOT  RADICAL  DRESS-fiEFORM,  BY  CAROUNE  M. 
D0030N,  M.  0.,  OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PRESIDENT 
NATIONAL  WOMAN'S  HEALTH  ASSOCIATION  OF 
AMERICA;  OSCAR  B.  MOSS,  M.  □.,  OF  KANSAS  CITY; 
MRS.  ANNIE  J  EN  NESS-MILLER.  OF  NEW  YORK; 
AND  OTHER  EMINENT  WRITERS  l>PON  THIS  IMPOR- 
TANT SUBJECT. 

BY  MAIL,  POSTAGE  PREPAID.  UPON  REQUEST. 
GEO.  FROST  &  CO.,  31  BEDFORD  STREET,   BOSTON. 


llNANClAi: 


TleAfflericaDFir 


isnrance 


308    &.   310   WALNUT   STREET.    PHILADELPHIA. 

Cath  Capital, S500,000  00 

Roserve  for  Ra-lnsuranee  and  «ll  other  claim*, 1,994,689  2S 

Surplui  over  all  LiabilltiM, 435,708  82 

Total  Asaets  January  irt,  1891,       ■       »ie,OSO,3&4.  OT. 

THOS.  H.  UONTQOUERY,  Prnldaat.  RICHARD  MARIS,  SecreUrV' 

CHA8.  P.  PEROT,  Vicc-Preiident.  J.  8.  YOUNG,  Acluan'. 
AGKNCIKa  IM  ALL  THE  PBIMCIPAI.  TOWU8  AMP  CITIKa  Dt  TBOffi  imiTEP  gTATBS. 

Co-Operation  in  Real  Estate. 


AMERICAN    INVESTMENT    UNION. 

Assets,  8804,293.73.        Bnrplas,  878,037.48. 

Issues  Preferred  Shares  for  Cash  or  Instalments. 

6  per  cent.  Guaranteed.  Average  Profits,  17  per  cent. 

This  Union  purchases  and  improves  centrally  located  real  estate,  and  divides  all 
profits  among  Share  owners  in  proportion  to  the  amounts  invested.  It  enables  small 
investors  by  co-operation  to  gain  the  large  profits  that  capitalists  secure  by  investing 
money  shrewdly  in  large  sums.  The  Company  has  combined  old  well-established 
and  successful  principles  in  a  manner  securing  the  best  possible  results,  and  yielding 
larger  profits  than  can  be  secured  in  any  otker  safe  way.  Its  Shares  afford  an  accu- 
mulating investment  for  small  sums,  and,  when  fully  paid,  provide  an  assured  income. 
Its  profits  have  averted  17  per  cent  annually  for  the  last  three  years.  It  has  a  sur- 
plus of  30  per  cent,  on  its  total  liabilities.  .  Its  methods  are  plain,  simple,  and  readily 
understood.  It  is  endorsed  by  men  of  experience  and  standing  throughout  the  United 
States.     Investigation  solicited. 

OFFICES:   STEWART   BUILDING-.   880   BBOADWAT,   N.  Y. 


THE  PACIFIC  NORTHWEST. 

The  New  Ergl&hd  Ihyestmemt  Goipaht 

{INCORPOBATBD) 

OF  PORTLAND,  OREOOH, 

PtACBS  R«AL  ESTATB  iNVESTHdm  IH  THB  PuHCITAl. 

CtTiBs  DP  TUB  Pacific  McrrHwiST. 
TbcK  npi<t[y  irswiog  cilies  aHir  upequaled  advanBfei  to  per- 

Miurs  the  laractt  prolil  caniUunI  wjlh  ibuUiU  alcxy  of  princiiu]. 
Real  KiuK  :iiid  Fint  Mongago  onlv.  ,       t-       k- 

ii«i  two  yenTj.    Th»I  laeiiii  enarmoui  increjie  in  reil  etuK  valiMsi. 

Efery  inveUmtnt  placed  by  Ihii  Company  ii  euiranleeil. 

BeM  D<  refenncet,  £a>i  and  Weit. 

Fall  parliculari   u/aii  afflicalisii. 
^ WALTER  C.  SMITH,  Pr«*ideot. 


^WENTYFOURPERCENT: 


Cotondo.    We  lurs  i 


TAYLOB  &  RATIIVON, 


1  bktlnu,  UtnllTi  k  C«.,  ButUi,  Wuh. 


Spokane  Real  Estate 

FIRST  MORTCACES. 


n  BiulncM  Property  7  p«r  eeot.  p«r  Minam. 

n  Unimproved  "         ^M       "  " 

lODTlQ  Hi  Umea  ■mount  ol  loan.      Titles  perfect. 
Interest  and  Prlnolpal  payable  In  Gold. 


to  inTcaton  In  Ponuiid. 
.I-    ,  ,,— ,  .  .  7     Oi^m.Realbttlel 
mtHl   Uore  profltable  tbao  Ulnca  I   Aamod 


mtNTEED  PROFITS 

&fer  tbaii  tbeSaiitHl   UDreproflb 


m  oI  Ooncraot  nnderwbloli  la 


uia  utteprottB  are  made  on  InTcatmenu  in  Porttud  Deal 
Snate.  we  are  '""^""b  oholoe  bnilneaa  and  reiHenoa  pnm- 
er^  In  tbe  oltr  and  inbarba,  mwA  of  wblob  win  doable  in 
TaToe  In  two  r«&n.  JI«tldeQo«  proMitr  "M  <m  eaij  tenn* 
or  monlbiT  lutallmenia.    CorreaiioMaioe  lallattad. 

~  9  asnUon  Dolpta  ud  Mllcfaell,  lleKbuH- 


FINANCIAL 


Great  Falls. 

Montana's  Great  Centre. 


Montana's   Natural   Central   Point  at  which 

congregate  her  Great  Resources  and  Industries. 

Montana's  Great  Coal  Centre. 

"  Great  Stock  Centre. 

Great  Mineral  Centre.    ' 
"  Great  Railroad  Centre. 

"  Great  Commercial  Centre. 

"  Great  Agricultural  Centre. 

"  Great  Geographical  Centre. 

"  Great  Manufacturing  Centre. 

For  further  information,  plats,  maps,  and  literature,  address 
J.  BOOKWALTER,  General  Agent, 

C.  F.  W.  P.  &T.  S.  Co.,  Great  Falls,  Montana. 


FUNNY  WITHOUT  KNOWING  IT. 

ShC  :  "  Tod  nerer  told  me,  Hr.  SUpple,  tltat  ron  diev  for  the  comic  papera." 

Hb;        T  r 

She  ;   "  Vhj,  I  orediMrd  Vx.  Oroaohatoli  nb  tbe  Aoademj  mj  7011Z  dnwlng  was  y^tj,  tu;  fnnnj." 

HOW  TO  ORDER  CHINA  BY  MAIL 
State   whether    you   want    a    complete    dinner   set, 

iW  anfy  one  or  more  courses.     Courses,  such  as  soup 
set,  fish  set,  roast  set,  salad  set,  etc.,  etc.,  may  always 
be  had  separately.     A  complete  dinner  set  may  b« 
gradually     ac- 
cumulated     in 
this    way,    and 
an    agreeable 
variety  in  dec- 


Haviland 
^t      China 
First  Hands 


ob- 


State  style  of  decoration. 

We  have  over  one  thousand  different  styles.  If  you 
will  give  us  some  indication  of  what  you  have  in 
mind  as  to  color,  and  whether  a  flower  or  other 
decoration,  it  will  aid  us  in  giving  you  the  informa- 
tion you  wish. 

State  how  much  money  you  wish 
to  spend. 


!  if  you  only  want  to  spend  $;□. 


Water  Pitch sr. 


Frank  Haviland,  14  Barclay  St.,  New  York. 


WRlTING-nACHINES: 


Skill,  Experience, 
Energy,  and  Capital 

have  been  combined  for  over 
Fifteen   Years 

to  make^  and  to  keep,  the 

Remington 


Standard  Typewriter 

The  Best  Writing- Machine 

for  all  the  practical  uses  of  daily  work. 

IT  IS  SOLD  THROUGHOUT  THE  WORLD. 


Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue. 


WyckofF,  Seamans  &  Benedict, 

327   Broadway,  New  York. 


.:VRITlNG-nACHINES:      _ 
BAR-LOCK  TYPEWRITER 


ro.  ■  injLchiDe  ukes  pAper  9  inchu  wid^i  and  tri 
iachd  long.    Prio*.  SlOO,  complcle. 
ro.  imutaine  ulieijwper  it  inchei  wide,  and  w] 
V  lochu  long.    PrlM,  •llO,  coisplete. 
Send  for  Caia  Iggite. 


THE  MODEIN  WRITING  MtOHIHE. 

VISIBLE  WRITIHC. 

PERMANENT  ALIGNMENT. 
AUTOMATIC  RIBBON  FEED  REVERSE. 

HIGH  SPEED. 
POWERFUL  MANIFOLDER. 

LIGHT  RUNNING.    DURABLE. 

THE  COLUMBIA  TYPEWRITER  MFG.  CO., 

379  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


We  will  Pay 

For  the  Privilege 
You  try 

"NaliofianypeWdtef 

The  BEST  and  most  oompleto  Standard  Writing  Kachlne  made. 

Send  ftr  putleiOan  and  UlnitMted  pkmpIilBt  glvliig  faU  deUU  ud  fw-dnlla  gr  kar-boutl 
Aik  Ut  ipeeliiieii  Two  Color  Work. 


"Victor"  Type-Writer. 


TM  TiCTM  I.  tatmded  to  b.  u«d  br  biul«a 

■»>»■   Forty  word!  ■  minute  ('oatUctuiDD. 

THE  TILTON  MFG.  CO.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Mbw  Vorii   Offloa,  aai   Broad  war. 


TYPEWRITERS. 


Osgoodby's 

Phonetic 

Shorthand. 


$1.50 


W.  W.  QSQOODHY.  Filbltehor.  Rochancr.  W.  Y 


IMPROVEMENT  THE   ORDER   OF  THE  ACE." 

SMITH  PREMIER  TYPEWRITER. 


mltk  PramUr  Typawrltor  hi 

lini  maduMa.  by  TIk*  ABBoalataA  n 
]B«d  in  their  tcLcgraphic  htvicc  u  take  dis 
mith  ProD^ar  Typa-wrttar  ha<  ma 

tas  ■aooada  niiham 
Dircquir   " 


IBB  of  Ihc  atata  of  Kaw  Tork,  to 

Itches  direct  from  the  *irc. 

i  ImprovamaDtB  that  are  not  found 


Parmanant  Allnima&t. 

Mora  Dnr^bla  iKan  any  ofiu  competitDn. 

Tba^lft  Kay  Syatam  ralaratsd  to  a  past  a^a, 

ForBftaan  yaara  typewriter  uaenhanbeciiwaiiuigfiHtiiiprBTemanta. 

■""S^J.V'TH  PBEMIER  TYPEWRITER  COMPANY, 

s.Rdfo.iiJu!t™«dC.uiop«  ^^^^^^  B^pj^^,  H^  York,U.».A.    ' 

US  Oieitnnt  SbcttjPhllaiIel|4ili,  Pa.  11  taK  BM^Siiiore  SlrwL  BalllnaK.  Md. 

•SiM  Fanam  Sti«t.  Omaha,  HO,  4J, 

111  Wood  StiRI,  Pinsbuijh.  Fa.  f. 


•VRlTlNG-nACHINESl 


fiALIGRAPH. 

GREATEST   SPEED! 

BertftoHanifijlding.       100,000  DaOr  Uh» 


THE  MOST  DURABLE. 

BlntiU  Cue,      Mo,  1,      -  -  -  -       , 

Donble  Cms,        '    S,  -  -  •  SS.OO 

K*w  Speolal,       ■•    S,      •  -  -  -        lOO.SO 

For  account  of  speed  contests  and  circnUrs,  addreaa 
THE  AHSEICAS'  WHITIHO  HACHnTE  CO. 

HABTFOKD,  COUK, 
Brtineh  Offietti  S37  BraadwBT,  New-Tork. 

1«  TTsat  4th  Street,  Clndiinatl,  O. 
lOOS  Ar«b  Street,  Fhlladelph^ 
BHOLIBH  FAOTOBT,  OOTENTBy,  ENGUIND, 


•70.00 


THE  CRANDALL 


S50.00. 

A  first-class  two-handed  writing  machine. 
Its  points. 

(1)  Work  in  sight 

(2)  Permanent  alignment. 

(3)  Instantly  changeable  type. 

(4)  The  price. 

Address  for  detailed  information, 

The  Crandall  Machine  Co., 

Now  York,       .      .      -      -      353  Broadway. 

Chloaaro,  -      -       .      -       237  La  Salla  Street. 

Factory:  Groton,  N.  Y. 


For  tale  by 
JOHN  WANAMAKER,  Phila. 
THOS.  OROOM  ft  CO.,  Boston. 
JOHN  BAER'S  SONS,  Lancaster,  Pei 
CHA8.  F.  DAWSON,  Montreal,  Canaila. 

ASA  L  SHIPMAN'S  SONS. 


SWpman's  Fountain  Pen. 


Fountain  Fen  Is  tbe  only  one  on  tbe  market 

that  does  not  blot  when  nearly  empty. 

Money  refunded  if  not    satlBfao- 

tory.    Espeoially  adapted 

for   shorthand 

^^^^^^  writing. 

10  Murray  Street,  Wew  York,  V.  9.  A.  ^^^^^^ 

No  better  STTIiO- 

OBAPHIO  PEN  can 

made  than  the  ona  we  aall  at  $1.00. 


MORE  SOLD  THAN  ALL  OTHER  MAKES  COMBINED. 


The  Paul  E.  Wirt  Fountain  Pen, 

Bloomsburg,  Pa. 


350,000  in  use. 
Positively  The  Leading  Pen. 


"An  abMliUely  peitat  natrroli  pen,  a  pan  oompated  irlth  wUoli  an  otber  p«u  are  /rtuile  faOwn*,' 
Ask  your  dealer  or  send  for  catalogue.    Mention  Scmbnkk's  Magazins,  Mark  Twain. 


^'Architecture*Art  Decorations^ 

Imperial  Liquid  Metal  Polisii 

for  cleaning  and  polishing  articles  of  gold,  silver, 
nickel,  or  brass,  solid  or  plated,  in  fact,  every 
article  of  metal  which  requires  polishiog. 

It  is  a  new  discovery  by  one  of  the  world's  most 

n  the  polish  line  at  present  on  the  market. 

It  is  a.  liquid,  free  from  all  the  objections  to  a 
paste  or  powder  polish.     Il  will  soil  neither  the 
lands  nor  anything  surrounding  the  metal  to  be 
polished.     It  will  not  adhere  to  any  engraved  or 
ndented    surface.      Absolutely    free    from    grtt. 
Warranted  not  to  scratch  or  mar  the  Anest  surface. 
For  harness  or  carriage  mountings  or  trimmings 
t  has  no  equaL    It  will  neither  injure  nor  soil  the 
eather  or  polished  surface  of  the  carriage. 

Give  il  a  trial  and  you  will  never  use  any  other. 
Ask  your  grocer  or  druggist  for  it.    Send  lo  cents 
to  pay  the   postage  and  we  will  send  a  sample 
bottle  free. 

J>r4a«,  H*J/  FimU,  »a«.r  finU,  dOe. 

lAWTOK  ft  CO.,  Sola  KaindMtnrm, 

43  sold  in  '88 
2^88  sold  In  '89 
6^68  sold  In  '90 
20,000  will  be  sold  In '91 

PilROliET  FLOORING 

NATIONAL    WOOD    M'F'C    CO., 
1»0  nflh  Ave..  Xaw  Forfc. 

WINDOW  to  order,  and  It  18 
well   to  order  only  the  besl-Tha 
WILLER   SLIDING  SCREEN  and 
SCREEN  DOORS 

"•:::."."."..:-  Screens 

PiciufGsque  Houses  for  Forest  and  Shore 

1  V^m  1  Wy^^l^jli  liTiaiAL  AHHITNTr  lltH. 

^::^wp^:^i!.s»«TTLE, 

-New  House  Designs,  1891. 

"  TWO  Hew  Books,  los.  4  &  5  "Honses  and  Cottages." 

i>  Siie  8  X 10  inohes.    Containa  new  deugni,  new  styles, 

^  latest  ideas  in  pluming;.     No.  4  hw  35  deaigns  clami- 

'  fied  from  (ISO  np  to  fl.SOO,  abont  half  under  |1,000. 

Ko.  5  oontaliui  nO  dengns  of  dwelling  coaling  over 

(1,SOO,  many  from  $1,800  np  to  |3,000.     Many  new 

Southern  or  resort  styles  of  houses  in  these  works. 

Price.  $1.00  each,  or  ike  two  for  SI. 50, 

Q         D.  8.  HOPKINS,  Architect, 

3  7*H  Menro«  St.,    GRAND  RAPIDS,  MICH. 


Architecture«Art  Decorations  • 


Oh  for  a  material  to  resist  fire! 

Iron  is  warped  and  twisted  by  the  heat ;  stone  shells  and  splits ;  granite 
succumbs  to  the  devouring  element. 

Terra-Cotta  is  fire-proof,  water-proof,  and  time-proof,  capable  of  resisting 
flames,  floods,  and  futurity.  It  is  lighter,  stronger,  prettier,  better,  and 
cheaper  than  stone. 

Capitals,  columns,  friezes,  cornices,  pedestals,  panels,  fretwork,  and  the 
most  delicate  tracery  can  be  readily  molded  from  this  material.  Where 
there  are  many  pieces  of  one  design  they  can  be  turned  out  in  less  than 
half  the  time  it  would  take  to  carve  stone.  Being  a  light  material  it  costs 
less  in  freight  Having  a  prettier  appearance  it  gives  better  satisfaction, 
and  being  a  safer  material  it  is  rapidly  coming  into  popularity  for  use  in 
large  and  important  buildings. 

The  best  Terra-Cotta  is  the  N.  Y.  A.  T.  C.  Co.'s.  Our  facilities  for 
manufacture  and  shipment,  artistic  designs  and  prices  are  unequaled. 

For  descriptive  catalogue  and  price-list,  address 

N.  Y.  ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA-COTTA   CO., 

,,,    ,        „  .  X    T   ^.  38  Park  Row,  New  York. 

Works:    Ravenswood,  L.  I.  City. 


"THEY'RE    AFTER   ME  I" 

Men,    women,    and   children    want   the 

"  Efficient "  Shade-Roller.     Why  ? 

THE  MEN,  because  it  saves  time  and 
secures  accuracy  and  efficiency  ; 

THE  WOMEN,  because  this  roller  never 
needs  "fixing,"  and  draperies  are  not 
therefore  disarranged  ; 

THE  CHILDREN,  because,  however 
small,  they  can  manipulate  the  "  Effi- 
cient" without  danger  to  themselves 
or  the  roller ; 

Consequently  everybody  is  after 

NEVIUS  &  HAVIIiAin>'S 

"EFFICIENT"  SHADE-ROLLER. 

Send  tor  Circolir  No.  3,  cnlillul, 
■■  Shakspare  on  Shwjc-Rollen." 

NEVIUS  ft  HAVILAND, 
400  Broadway,  New  York. 


(U.  S.  Coon  HouK  ud  Pou  Office,  Williuuipon,  Pl} 

The  interior  of  this  Government  building  was 
lathed  with  the  Metallic  Lath  manufactured  by 
Thefincinnati  Comigating  Co.,  Piqua,  O. 

A  hand-book  mbout  finynnt  nofioE.  Bdipf, 
ceilinE,  Uih,  cK.,  cnnUiiiini  much  vduible  in- 
'  t\  ud  buildan,  nuy  be  had 


THE   CINCINNATI   CORRUGATING  CO.,    Fiqu.  O, 
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CABOT'S  CREOSOTE  SHINGLE  STAINS. 

The   only    exterior    coloring    that  ' 

does    not   turn    black. 


Send  6c.  in  stamps  for  Sheaf  of  Sketches  of  Creosoted 
ffouses,  and  samples  on  wood,  to 


SAMUEL  CABOT,  Sole  Manufacturer,  86  Kilby  St,  Boston,  Mass. 

TSe  above  i«  from  Bo(*  No.  M.  wwoii  oonuiM  M  DMigiiB 

KJ'ss.ssffi.sJsr-"'' "  ■■•"»•"»«-•- 

IMU  toUom/b  Mdttlod  to  (He  tt  "ol4B«Uled  "  dsMciu.  eacb 

tract  (azoeM  No.  81)  oonMliu  14  dedsni  ol  TMoni  mttl.  mAK- 

Bo 

okK 

o.WamUiMaBDatK""' 

;  1    ;:    |     :: 

Wood  Mant«b  were  uted  in  old  colonial  houses 

made  iu  all  hard  woods  by  The  Robi.  Mitchell 

Furniture  Co.,  Cincinnati,  0.,  at  prices  ranging 
from  ^.^O,  and  are  shipped  hj  freight  (o  any  idl- 

B<»^o-W  <^t^  »>  1X1^  of  Double                          »D». 

road  station,  ready  (o  be  put  in  place  hy  an  ordi- 

Bookie S3  «mMi»  -U  Darigiui  of  Tan  Tnoiiwnd  Dollu  Hoiuh. 

nary  carpenter. 

FBIOB— OiiebooK.ll;  ui;«bookB.ts;  «ii}Tbaoki,W;Iiill 

Send  >ii  eeoU  in  stamp*  for  illu- 

B«qBboctol,llO.   H>iU>l.Ul[KntBaepi?^oarea«lptat 

Prtoe.    Addwa.           R.  „.  8HOPPEI.I,.  Archlt«., 

THE  RQUT.  MITCHELL  FURNnURE  CO, 

as  BroBdwar.  New  Yoi-k. 

CiNC.KHATt.  Ohio. 

it 


THE   LOST  CHORD." 

]sro  ooiiaz)  •crsED  iisr 
THE  CALDWELL  SASH  BALANCE 

A  perfect  substitute  for  weights  and  cords  for  balancing  window- sash. 
Have  been  in  use  successfully  for  two  years  in  many  large  buildings.  Can 
be  applied  to  old  windows  without  altering  sash  or  frame.  If  you  are 
building  or  remodelling,  write  for  circular  and  price-list. 

CALDWELL    MFC.    CO., 

Sffld  ij>  (Mt  Hardware  Tradt.  99  <;«Mre  Street,  Kocheater,  New  Twrlc 
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Builders,  look  to  your  walls 


!  f  ! 


Adamant,  "The  Perfection  of  Wall  Plaster,"  to  the  rescue ! !  I 

It  has  800  per  cent,  more  tensile  strength  than  lime,  and  300  per  cent. 
more  than  any  other  material  known  as  a  wall  plaster.  Adamant  is  the 
only  departure  from  the  old  style  system  of  plastering  with  either  lime  or 
stucco.  Lime  is  an  abomination,  stucco  is  a  failure,  and  the  cheap  imita- 
tions of  Adamant  with  high-sounding  titles,  such  as  "  Nature's  Own  Prod- 
uct," or  some  high-flown  cement,  are  practically  stucco  doctored  with  glue. 
Beware  of  tkaei'^^  guess-work  mixtures,  to  which  the  plasterer  adds  his  ^«^«- 
viork  of  sand,  and  to  which  your  walls  will  soon  testify  that  he  has  at  least 
added  enough.  The  monthly  sales  of  Adamant  reach  15,000  tons,  being 
more  than  20  times  as  much  as  all  our  short-lived  imitators  combined.  The 
most  casual  investigation  will  convince  you  that  there  is  but  one  "  Perfection 
of  Wall  Plaster,"  and  its  name  is  ADAMANT. 

For  further  information,  address  any  of  the  following  companies  : 

The  Adamanl  MlnD<aciunne  Co.,   Syncuie.  N.  V.  ; 

Aduiunl  Mfg..  UeDnell  B'ld'g,  cor.  Fulnm  &  Nan 

Ttac  KnauIiH  Plulei  Co.,  PhUadelphii.  Fa. 

Tb<  Kcyuonc  P1»I«  Co.,  Piiuburth,  P 


Tlie  United  Adt 

lu  Stt.,  N.Y.  Qtv;    llie  Si.  Louii  Adimani  Co.,  51.  Lovii.  Ho. ; 

llic  Nc*  England  Adamant  Co..  Bulon,  Hill. 


ThcN 

The  N.  W. 

Tb*  N.  W.  AdiDiut  Co.,  M»«a 

Tbe  Michinn  Adamant  Co., 

The  Michina  Adanuinl 

Tbe  New  Jeney  AJ 

TbeCniafD  Aij 


1-he  Ohio  Adamant  Fiaitet  Co.,  Columbai,  Ohioi 
The  Ohio  PJuter  Co..  Cknland,  Oh>o : 
AiJiBianl  Flaucr  Co.,  Omaha,  Neb. : 
11»  Indiaiui  Adamant  Co.,  iBdiiupolih  lod. : 

The  Connecticut  Aduniml  Co.,  New  HaTCn,  CoDD. . 

The  South  Eutem  Adamant  Co..  Savannah,  Georcia : 
The  Adamant  ManfE.  Co.,  Toronto.  Can. : 
The  Adamant  pluter  Co.,  I'acoma.  With. 


ASK  YOUR  STOREKEEPER  FOR 


"POR  beautifying  and  decorating  the 
■■■  home  it  has  no  equal.  For  interior 
decoration,  suitable  for  wood,  wicker, 
metal,  glass,  earthenware,  etc.  Put  up 
in  self-opening  tins  ready  for  imme- 
diate use.  Made  in  every  color,  shade, 
and  tint.  Prices  by  mail :  Tins,  60  cts.; 
Tinlets,  20  cts, 

BATH  ENAMEL 


AspiNALL's  English  Enamel  was 
awarded  the  first  prize  medal  at  Paris 
to  1889,  and  the  only  gold  medal  at 
Edinburgh  in  1890.  Beware  of  worth- 
less imitations. 

Whelnalt  Dtftt  ffr  tht  Unlttd  Siala. 

3S4  BROADWAY,   NEW  YORK. 
DIECKERHOFF,  RAFFLOER  &  CO. 


bODK.      WlUt     I 

Work." 
Hm Brown:  "Tea,  ireu«  all  tstj  mooli  p 


Write  lor  cauODKoe  ol 
a-Brao,  eta.    Beat  Ine. 

BRICCS    * 

S07  Stunmlt  Street, 


LEIBIU8, 

TOLEDO,  OHIO. 
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A  Little  Bird  Told  Us 

you  are  lookiog 
for  the  most  du- 
rable, luxurious, 
and  sanitary  bath- 
tub made. 

If  you  exam- 
ine the  Standard 
Porcelain  Lined 
Bath,  we  think 
you  will  acknowl- 
edge that  it  fills 
the  bill.  Illus- 
trated catalogue 
free. 

Standard  Manufacturing  Company, 

Boii  628  E. PITTSBURGH,  PA. 

"YORKSHIRE " 

BROWN  GLAZED   EARTHEN  WASH-TUBS  (Qlued  Inside  and  Ontalde). 
Non-absorbent,  EverlastinK,  and  Inexpensive. 


THE  J.  L.  MOTT  IRON   WORKS, 

>  90  Beekman  Street.  N.  Y.  311-313  Wabaah  Ave..  Chloaso,  111. 


MODERN  HOUSE  HEATINGf 

AT  LOW  COST.  I 

Naw  Illnstntad  Uinoal  of  IGO  pigea  now  rewlT  ud  nulled  Trm.  ConUlnlng  S 
fnU  Inform itlDn  an  modem  BT^ABI  AND  HOT  WATBIK  HEAlCQ 
IKO,  ■vesiTII.ATION,  Etc.,  Willi  yiln.bls  gnggcsdans  to  IhoMB 
BoUdlns  or  JlamodellDg  their  Heating  Appintoi.    Bole  nuaof aclurera  or  the  y 

FURMAN   BOILERS.) 

ECONOMICAL-SUaSTANTIAL-SAFE.  H 

~  IT   WILL    PAY    YOU    TO    INVESTIGATE.  H 

^HEREHDEEN  MF6.  CO.,  17REID  ST.,  Beheva,  H.Y.a 


r 


pw 


Each  section  an  HfDE- 
PBKDBNT  BOILER. 

All  puts  made  to  OAUQE  and  INTEB- 
CHANGEABLa 

Bm  the  iMrt  NUHBEB  of  JOINTS. 

Anj  put  may  be  replooed  without  DI3- 
TDBBINQ  the  piping. 

Barm  HAHD  or  SOFT  COAL,  WOOD. 
COKE,  GAB,  or  OIL. 

These  Heaten  we  NOT  OVEBBATED. 

SenH  for  OatalOffv  •»■(  Dtseointt  to 

NATIONAL  HOT  WATER  HEtTER  CO., 


GURNEY 

HOr-WXTEII 

HEATERS 

radTators 

HOT-WATER 
HEATING. 


How  Best  to  Heat  Our  Homes; 


CURNEY 

HOT-WATER 

HEATER  CO. 

163  Frukllii  St.,  Boften. 
B8  John  BtTMt  Hev  Toik. 
47  So,  Cawa  St.,  ChtoagD. 

Pleate  men 

tUOUDO. 


PBFlikable.  w>ri  |1b.iciI>  Doa-porana  ud 
•OLID  WHITI  OROOKIRY  aiNKS. 


ESTERBROOK'SR 


THE  BEST  MADE. 


FLORIDA 


STEAI 


tTERS 


Water.    IS  Sizes  far  Soft  l 

POSmvCLV   NON-EHPLOSIVE-  EOOtlOMlCAL- 

WILL  KOT  RUBT  OUT-WILL  UtST  *  UFE-TIMl- 

IB   SELF'FEEDINO  -WILL  RUN   FROM   lO  TO  14 

,     HOURB  WITHOUT  ATTENTION. 

THOUSANDS  AND  THOUSANDS  IN  USE 

RELIMBLC  MQCNTS  IN  ALL  THE  LEADINS  CITIES 

AND  TOWNS  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES. 

SEND    FOR    NEW   CATAL06UE. 

PIERCE,  BUTLER  A  PIERCE  MANUFAC'fi  CO. 

•oil  MikNUFACTURcaa,  SYRACUSE,  N.Y. 

PAINTroofs 

DIXON'S  SILICA  GRAPHITE  PAINT 

WmterwIUniiifroinltpiireanaoleBo.  ItsorenOonMe 
uie  sortaoc  at ui]' oUiei  pMnt, ui<l  will  latlfmTorfim 
Umtttongtr.  Ega»llrn»B(ul(or«rj'lri>nwoA.  aeniftor 
droula™.  Job.Diioi(CbiicihlbCo.,  JeneyClWiN.J. 


PERFECT""^" 

LfPATPDC      >BR>  FOB  OIKOUXAXS. 
"^"  '    ^"O-         XBTIKATXS  OITSK. 

RIohardBon  &.  BoyntoH  Co.,  Nfti., 


ACRANKs?rrK°»"o''B 


THE  DUHHING  PATEKT  IIOOGHT-mOII  BOILSR 

WITH  BBLF-FSEDIHQ  COAL  HAOAZTOB 

LOW  PRESSURE  STEAM  oT  HOT-WATER  HEATING, 

upoiiutuitly,    AIM  SteuD  ebidnea  aod  Bollen  of  lU  kind!  Hid  HiiclilDerr 

MEW  YORK  CENTRAL  IRON  WORKI,  83  Exchiigi  St.,  Gmvi,  H.  Y. 

New  York  DM ce,  38  Park  Place. 

Bfna  for  laumvied  caUHoffut  kUD  full  Oacrtpion, 


PATENT  FOOT-POWER  MACHIK 

Complete   Outfits. 

Wood  or  metal  workeri  wllboat  stoun 

power,  can  Booceaifnllj  compeu  with  ttae 

luge  HboH  bj  oelns   our  New  labor 

SAVIKO  Bfawbloer;,  laust  and  most  im- 

SroTed  foi  prAcUoal  ilion  □««.  also  for  In- 
ostnal  achooii,  Home  Tralnlog,  etc 
Colatoona  Free. 
Seneca  Falls  Mfg.  Co., 

675  WatM  St.,  SenwM  FAllt,  H.  T. 


WORK  SHO~ 


FREIBHT  ELEVATORS 


BNHHEI'  PATCHT  b 

Foot  Power  Machin'y  fi 

^k|w  1^«w  bM)  w  tab.,  u<  cnrtK 
[sE'DTk.  SiiMiiiUaatMlrhllBTim 
.„   W.F.*  JNO.BARlTMca.      i 
-lildrM»t38:UliTBt..Bocm>»lit^    < 


8TEAU  and  HYDRA  DLIC.aanplcteli 

equipped  or  Inn  moA  CDlr. 

THE  LANE  A  80DLEV  CO. 

OINOINNATI,  O. 


DOMESTIC    WATER    SUPPLY. 

The  Improved  Rider  Hot-Air  Pumping  En{ 

WITH    RECENT   IMPROVEMENTS. 

Speoially  reoommoiided  to  enpplj  wftter  in  Baaidencea,  City  or  Sabarban,  Flats, 
Schools,  AByluma,  Institutions,  and  all  places  where  it  is  deniable  to  avoid  the 
emploTineiit  of  skilled  labor.  It  is  nsaaUr  Tun  by  (rardenei  or  domestics.  Abso- 
lately  aafe.  Orer  10,000  in  nsa  in  all  parts  o*  the  world.  Special  Pump  for  Deep 
or  Artesian  WelU.  Use  Coal,  Wood,  Qtm,  or  Kerosene  for  fuel.  We  are  the 
Original  Makers,  and  the  onlj  Ann  boildini;  the  engJneB  entir^  in  their  own  works. 

RIDER  ENGINE  CO.,  37  Dey  St,  New  York. 

I  WOaK9  AT  WAI,DXir,  S,  T. 

I  IlliutrMeda«-paffeCaulogae"S''oasppllestlan.  Asendes  In  sTerj  part  ol  tbe  C.  S. 


THE  FAMODS  OIL  RANGE. 

ABSOLUTELY  WITHOUT  AN  EQUAL. 

It  ia  the  only  Oit  Slave  made  that  glYta  pennaneut  mtiilBo- 
tion,  as  it  will  easil/  take  the  place  of  an  ordinary  coal  stove,  and 
do  all  the  cooking  and  lauudry  work  of  the  tamilj. 

It  has  our  Patent  CreBcent-Bhaped  Witk»,  two  of  which 
will  do  the  work  of  three  ordinary  wioks  in  other  atovea. 

It  stands  on  Legs  with  Castors,  bringing  the  top  to  the  sama 
height  as  the  ordinary  cooking  range. 

It  is  non-exploaive,  and  oau  be  gndoated  to  nm  light  or 
■tiong  as  desired. 

It  uses  the  regular  atove  furniture,  and  foar  flat-irons  can 
be  bested  at  the  same  time,  wilhont  takiiig  np  any  of  the  space 

It  is  the  lowest  tn  price  of  any  of  eqoal  c^aoi^. 

Bold  by  dealen  throughout  the  coontrj.  Write  us  for  special 
olrDnlara  giving  full  particulars  about  it,  also  name  of  the  nearest 
m«nt  sellSv  thigm.  We  can  put  yon  Id  the  way  of  getting  one,  no 
natter  io  wut  pMt  of  the  country  you  live. 

SMITH  A  ANTHONV  STOVE  CO.,  B«tM.  Mm. 
HBBv(aetar«rs  of  tke  famous  on.  BAHOe. 


n^Economy 
Ventilating  Heater 


In  the  HOME,  CHURCH  or  SCHOOL,  wJU  thoroughly 

and  economicallv  warm  it,  and  will  also 

provide  a  means  of 

Perfect  Ventilation. 

We  employ  the  use  of  Steam  or  Hot  Water  combined  with  Air  Heat  or  Warm  Air  alone. 
It  will  pay  you  to  investigate  these  systems. 

J.  P.  PEASE  FURNACE  CO.,     SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 

Bfinchee:  — NEW    YORK,  BOSTON,  CHICAQO,  HARRISBURQ.  TORONTO  _ 

4-^^         After   being  on   the   Market    Five   Years 

amm      The  "AC  ME"  Still  Leads  I 

^^H^^^^Hi.  ]    I    SliB  Om,  Two.  Tbn«.  and  Four  Hans  Ponr.    Aimuied  tor  «ltli«r  Karikii.  Oaj  or  XsroMn*  OU  Iln 
l^H  Ja^^^Mh.!  "  ordand.    Tor  narou  ud  lU  Ksoenl  km  vhcn  bdiiU  pov«r  li  nqulnd.    No  eiln  liinniwa 

^F  ^^^9^V9V»  nqnlrad  on  aoeooDt  o(  Uie  oil  tat.    OaA  lot  catalocot  (iTliui  (nil  putloolan  uid  fakm. 

S^-S^^'.^:  BMmTBR  UCHDK  TOOL  lORKS,  Grans  t  Son  BIdg.,  EOCHESTBB,  1. 1. 


RRoPRrETARYJARTlCLES" 
WHAT    CURES    PIMPLES 

The  only  really  successful 
preventive  and  cure  of  pimples, 
blotches,  blackheads,  red,  rough, 
and  oily  skin,  and  most  com- 
plexional  dis6gurations,  is  that 
greatest  of  all  Skin  Purifiers  and 
Beautifiers,  the  celebrated 

CUTICURA 
SOAP 

For  irritating  and  scaly  hu- 
mors of  the  scalp,  with  dry  or 
falling  hair,  red,  rough  hands, 
chaps,  painful  finger  ends  with 
shapeless  nails,  and  simple  hu- 
mors of  the  skin  and  scalp  of 
infancy  and  childhood,  it  is  sim- 
ply infallible. 

CUTICURA  SOAP 

A  marvellous  beautifier  of  world-wide  celebrity,  Cuticura  Soap  is  simply 
incomparable  as  a  Skin-Purifying  Soap,  unequalled  for  the  Toilet,  and  without 
a  rival  for  the  Nursery.  Absolutely  pure,  delicately  medicated,  exquisitely 
perfumed,  it  produces  the  whitest,  clearest  skin,  and  softest  hands,  and  pre- 
vents inflammation  and  clogging  of  the  pores,  the  cause  of  pimples,  blotches, 
blackheads,  red  and  oily  skin,  and  most  complexional  disfigurations.  It  de- 
rives its  remarkable  medicinal  properties  from  Cuticura,  the  great  skin  cure, 
but  so  delicately  are  they  blended  with  the  purest  of  toilet  and  nursery  soap 
stocks  that  the  result  is  a  medicated  toilet  soap  incomparably  superior  to  a^ 
other  skin  and  complexion  soaps,  while  rivalling  in  delicacy  and  surpassing 
in  purity  the  most  noted  and  expensive  of  toilet  and  nursery  soaps.  For  the 
prevention  of  facial  blemishes,  and  for  giving  a  brilliancy  and  freshness  to  the 
complexion,  and  for  cleansing  the  scalp  and  invigorating  the  hair,  it  is  without 
a  peer.  In  a  word,  it  purifies,  beautifies,  and  preserves  the  skin,  scalp,  and 
hair  as  no  other  soap  does,  and  hence  its  sale  is  greater  than  the  combined 
sales  of  all  other  skin  soaps.     Sold  throughout  the  world.     Price,  25  cents. 

Skins  on  Fire  with  Itching  and  Burning  Eczemas,  [^fS^.k*?; 

•ad  »c»lp  diMiM.,  arc  KH««d  by  ■  lingle  upplicMioB,  and  ipttdily,  pen  '  ■  '    "  -'   '-  '■"-•'■"••• 

REHSDISa,  the  greatcil  Skin  Caru,  BTood  Purifien.  ud  Humor  Rcmcdii 


bloicbr  > 
)F  CUTICl 


OD,  Skin.  Scalp,  akd 


_^ .\  CimcvmA  R«sOLV»..-, 

d  bir  PoTTiia  DiuG  and  Ckmical  Cobpoutioh,  Bomod,  Mm 

-■  frte  to  %.at  iddrCH,  64  page*.  300  Diieaii  

obtaioable  elAewhcrc. 


^•TOILET-ARTICLES  ^ 


or  aU  PunK  Toilei  Swpa  WHJJAICS-   BAKBEBB-   SOAP  [•  tta<  Puaixr.     Tn  II.     As  delicUc  u  creui.     A  tain 
(or  tbe  huib  aod  face.     Pound  PkUci  (t  ctka),  4a  »au,  by  mwl.    Heali  "  cbuppcd,'^  nosh  htniU,  Suaplc  («aic.>taiiip. 


^\:m 


PR"0PRlETARYJARTia!ESi 

mil         mil      -^         ^**^  -      ^         -  ■^^-  ■ 


ALLCOCK'S 


■'^'  -^^ 


PLA-e+ERS 


Allcock's  Porous  Plasters  have  attained  a 
world-wide  reputation  solely  upon  their  super- 
lative merits.  They  have  many  would-be  rivals, 
but  have  never  been  equaled  or  even  ap- 
proached in  curative  properties  and  rapidity 
and  safety  of  action.  Their  value  has  been 
attested  by  the  highest  medical  authorities,  as 
well  as  by  unimpeachable  testimonials  from 
those  who  have  used  them,  and  they  are  rec- 
ommended as  the  best  external  remedy  for 
Weak  Back,  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Colds, 
Coughs,  Sore  Throat,  Chest  and  Stomach 
Affections,  Kidney  Difficulties,  Weak  Muscles, 
Strains,  Stitches,  and  Aches  and  Pains  of  every 
description. 

Beware  of  imitations,  and  do  not  be  deceived  by  misrepresen- 
tation. Ask  for  ALLCOCK'S,  and  let  no  solicitation  or  ex- 
planation induce  you  to  accept  a  substitute. 
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BUFFALO  LITHIA  WATER 

IN  THE  TREATMENT  OF  CHRONIC  GUSTRIC  CATARRH-CLINICUL  REPORTS. 


CHRONIC  GASTRIC  CATARRH  AND  URIC  ACID  CALCULI. 

A  Case  stated  by  Dr.  John  0.  Golbman,  of  Soottebaig,  Va.,  a  retiied  Saigeon  of  the  U.  S.  Navy. 

'<Mr.  0.  was  for  a  number  of  years  a  sufferer  from  CHRONIC  GASTRIC  CATARRH.  While  his  diet 
wu  ejoduskdy  TEA  and  CRACKERS,  BREAD  and  MILK,  and  other  similar  articles^  it  was  frequently  thrown 
off  in  an  undigested  state  soon  after  taking  it,  and  at  times  he  discharged  from  an  empty  stomach  a  stron^y 
acid  glairy  mucus.  A  marked  URIC  ACLD  DIATHESIS  supervened,  consequent  upon  which  he  suffered  for 
a  period  of  some  two  years  great  VESICAL  IRRITATION  and  possible  CYSTITIS,  attended  by  pain  so  intenae 
and  constancy  present  as  to  require  that  he  should  be  kept  for  the  most  part  under  the  influence  of  opiates. 
After  a  persistent  but  ineffectual  exhibition  of  all  remedies  supposed  to  be  indicated  in  the  oaae,  he  was  pot 
for  the  latter  affection  upon  the  BUFFALO  LITHIA  WATER,  Spring  No.  2,  with  the  happiest  poeaible 
effect. 

'*  In  a  few  weeks  after  oommencing  the  use  of  it,  the  irritable  condition  of  the  Bladder  was  so  far  re- 
lieved  that  he  was  enabled  to  dispense  entirely  with  the  use  of  opiates.  At  the  expiration  of  some  eight  weeks 
he  had  an  attack  of  unusual  severity,  from  which  he  was  relieved  by  the  discharge  of  a  CALCULUS, 
followed  at  short  intervals  by  the  dischaige  of  three  others,  which  proved  to  be  the  termination  of  this  troable, 
as  from  that  time  there  was  entire  subsidence  of  the  painful  symptoms  described,  and  the  Bladder  resumed 
its  natural  state. 

'*  While  prescribed  with  special  reference  to  the  relief  of  the  Irritable  Bladdery  the  action  of  the  Water  was 
not  less  surprisingly  happy  in  t^e  GASTRIC  AFFECTION,  with  remarkable  promptness  correcting  the  highly 
acid  condition  of  the  stomach,  restoring  a  healthy  digestion  and  assimilation,  and  tone  and  vigor  to  tktd 

^*  In  a  few  months  he  was  able  to  eat,  with  perfect  impunity,  the  coarsest  articles  of  diet.  He  is  now, 
after  a  lapse  of  several  years,  in  robust  health,  having  had  no  return  of  these  painful  maladies.*' 

« 

CHRONIC   GASTRIC   CATARRH. 

Case  of  John  P.  Keblino,  Esq.,  stated  by  Dr.  S.  S.  Keeling,  Norfolk,  Va.,  Member  Medical 

Society  of  Virginia. 

**Mr.  John  P.  Keeling  labored  under  CHRONIC  DYSPEPSIA,  and  was  always  subject  to  attacks  of 
Spasmodiic  Gastralgia  immediately  upon  taking  food  into  the  stomach,  which  attacks  were  not  at  all  amenable 
to  treatment.  Not  unfrequently  the  stomach  rejected  everything  in  the  toay  of  food  or  drinks  and  he  was  of 
necessity  confined  to  the  lightest  possible  articles  of  diet,  meai  and  vegetaUea  being  entirely  excluded.  He  became 
so  prostrated  that  it  was  with  difficulty  he  could  walk  across  his  chamber  floor,  and  had  often  to  be  lifted 
about.     Such  was  the  state  of  his  NERVOUS  SYSTEM  that  great  aoUdtude  toasfeU  as  to  ?m  mental  condition, 

"  He  visited  Baltimore  for  medical  aid,  and  was  for  many  months  under  the  treatment  of  some  of  tiie 
most  eminent  men  of  the  profession  in  that  city,  but  without  beneficial  result,  and  was  finally  advised  that  he 
had  nothing  to  hope  from  remedies. 

*'  Retqming  in  an  extremely  critical  condition  to  his  home  in  the  county  of  Princess  Anne,  he  came 
under  my  professional  care.  Satisfied  that  medicine  was  unavailing  in  the  case,  I  advised  the  BUFFALO 
LITHIA  WATER,  Spring  No.  2.  His  stomach,  however,  was  in  a  highly  irritable  condition,  and  I  found  it 
necessary  to  administer  it  in  very  small  quantities ;  and  it  was  at  first  gfiven  not  exoeeding  an  ounce  at  a  dose, 
repeated  at  stated  intervals.  At  the  expiration  of  the  third  day  the  irritability  of  the  stomach  was  decidedly 
less,  and  the  quantity  was  then  increased  firom  day  to  day  until  the  thirteenth  day,  when  I  found  that  the 
patient  could  take  twelve  ounces,  which  I  regard  as  a  maximum  dose  at  any  time.  Persisting  in  its  use,  on 
the  twenty-eighth  day  he  was  free  from  pain,  the  stomach  in  a  normal  condition  readily  receiving  both  sdids 
and  liquids  in  moderate  quantities,  strength  greatly  increased,  and  nervous  symptoms  entirely  relieved.  At 
the  expiration  of  the  seventh  week  he  was  able  to  attend  actively  and  regularly  to  his  business  upon  the  farm. 
His  recovery,  which  I  regard  as  one  of  the  most  remarkable  I  ever  knew  of,  I  attribute  entirely  to  the 
BUFFALO  LITHIA  WATER." 


Water  in  cases  of  one  dozen   half-gallon   bottles,  $5.00  per  casoi 

at  the  Springs. 

THOMAS  F.  GOODE,  Proprietor,  Buffalo  Lithia  Springs,  Virginia. 
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''No  More  Doctors  for  Me." 


•'The;  nld  I WM  oomompcive,  MDt  me  to  Florida.  toM  me  to  keep  quiet,  no  ezottement,  and  no  teuiiA.  Just  think  d  It. 
One  daf  I  fonnd  a  Uttle  book  caUed  <  euide  to  Homith  mnd  miqHoUop'hw  Z^dim  B.rinkham,  and  In  It  I  found  ont 
what  ailed  me,  and  Jnet  what  to  do.  Now  Vm  in  aplendld  taeatth.  The  reoorda  of  ber  Ufe^  experience  among  women  are 
▼ery  TaloaUe  to  women.  Thoso  roeordt  mro  iho  Imrgest  in  th^  wprid,  mnd  oontmin  fae$s  tha$  emnnct  be 
found  oisowhoro.   Tliaa  will  ber  noble  work  be  perpetuated.** 

''Why,  Are  You  Sick?" 

"I  know  preoif^  how  yoa  feel:  U  la  tbat  nerroni,  Irritable  feding.  yoor  back  tronblea  yon.  and  when  yon  try  to  read  a 
Uttle  your  head  aohea.  Tint  that  eof  I  knew  it.  Oh.  bother  the  dO(^!  Get  a  bottle  of  LjdU  B.  PInkham'a  Vegetable 
Compound  and  take  it  faithfully  aa  I  bava  d<me.   I've  been  through  thia  thing  myaelt  but  am  ncTer  troubled  now." 

"  I  am  Sure  it  Wouid  Help  Them.'* 

Thoueanda  of  deUoate  young  ladiea.  employed  In  faahlonable  dry  gooda,  mlUtnery,  and  other  attnai,  othere  in  milla, 
faotortea.  wortihopa,  etc.,  where  tfaroui^  die  long  day  they  are  cooatantiy  on  their  feet  Among  thia  dam  lome  of  the  worrt 
caaea  of  weakneeees  occur. 

The  eodety  gtrli  who  are  whirled  along  In  the  excitement  of  fMhkmaUe  life,  and  who  overlook  thoae  minor  ailmenla.  that  if 
not  checked  are  death  to  health  and  beauty. 

Prudent  women,  who  beat  undostand  their  ailments,  find  In  Ijdla  B.  Ptnkham^a  Vegetable  Compound  a  remedy  tv  all 
thoee  diatreealiif  ins  that  require  prompt  and  elTectlTe  treatment  aa  a  guaranty  to  good  heanh. 

Druggteta  aeli  ft  aa  a  Btandard  article.  oraentbymall.inform<rfPiilaorLoBengea.  on  receipt  of  $l.oe. 

An  ittnoirmiod  »— »»  onHtiod  *•  Bnido  to  HomUh  mnd  MHqnoUo,'»  bp  Lpdim  JP.  Fiwltfc— i,  U  of  yr» at 


9mino  to  tmdioo.    Wo  wiU  protoni  m  a^yy  to  mnp  ono  mddroioing  no  with  tw  M'Oont  BtmmpOm 

LYDIA  a.  PINKHANI  MED.  CO.,  LYNN,  MAaS. 

68 


FOOD-PRODUCTS: 


RICH  and  PERFECTLY  SEASONED. 


■■^^^■B^i^K     Send  HI » 

I  TEST  FREE  [-— — * 

SOLD  BT  AIX  IJIAQUIQ  QBOCEBS. 


Prapwvd  with  (laat  on  ODm  I  H>*«  enloTKI  the  hlsbeM  t«pat» 
Mtly  tbe  IMM  mMerlaU,        |      tlon  for  mon  tb>D  St  jam. 
Send  HI  Ml  osnU,  to  help  par  eipnsi,  Hsd  rHCira,  prapsid,  two  uo*- 
I  TOUT  €ihoJ««, 

J.  H.  W.  HUCKECS  &  CO., 

Sola  Manutaoturer^  Boaton.  Blaaat 


DURKEE'S 


QAUNTLET  BRAND 

^  MUSTARD. 

•OLD  BMY  M  FOU  WINHT  l£AUD  fUUMEL 

"         '   d  Mwotntalr  pan,  tnd  ^rtmatei  to  dMl 
liiiliiiinni,  rirlincfli.  fTiifn  iml  filMnllmi 


Cowdrey's     Soups 

Soup  &  BDuini. 

.    MuatDoi, 
/    Bttl. 
Pa, 
Okra. 

g  Vmnkelli. 

W  Parte  of 
CrcenTiinle.  MullicmluRiT. 

a.T.  OOWPBST  OO,.  BostOD,  n.a.A. 


ao/  79/  8^ 


BOILINQ  WATER  OR  MILK. 

EPPS'S 

QRATEFUL-COMFORTINO. 

COCOA 


LABELLED  W  LB.  TINS  ONLY. 


■  FOOD-PRODUCTS: 
"No  Admittance." 


How  familiar  this  sign  I  How  well  it  helps  to  hide  the 
unclean  mysteries  of 
many  canning  facto- 
ries ! 

But  here's  a  con- 
trast! Our  mammoth 
canning  kitchen  (we 
like  this  name  better 
than  factory)  is  open 
for  inspection  from 
morning  till  night,  and 
we  will  be  glad  to 
send  a  card  of  admit- 
tance to  any  reader 
of  this  periodical  who 
cares  to  write  for  it. 


Green  Turtle,  Terrapin,  Chicken,  Consomm^,  Fur4e  of 

Game,  Mullif»tawny,  Mock  Turtle,  Os-Tail,  Tomato, 
Chicken  Gumbo,  French  Bouillon,  Julienne,  Pea,  Frin- 
tanier,  Mutton  Broth,  Vegetable,  Beef,  Pearl  Tapioca. 

Firat-class  grocers  keep  them,  but  lookout  for  imitations. 
None  genuine  without  the  trade-mark  on  the  label. 

A  sample  can  sent  on  receipt  of  priceofpostage,l4  cents. 
Packed  in  quart,  pint  and  }  pint  cans,  and  in  quart  glass  jars. 


Franco- American  Food  Company. 

West  Broadway  and  Franklin  Street,  New   York. 
Franklin  Street  Station,  Sixth  Avenue  Elevated  Road. 


FOOD -PRODUCTS: 

"We  are  advertised  by  our  loving  rrtenda." 
King  2 

The  Portraits  ol 

Healthfl  Inlantg 
Sent  by 

Thankful  Parent? 
Oiler 

Irrefutable  Evldenee 
01  the  Exeellence  of 
MELON'S  FOOD 

FOR  Infants  and  Invalids. 


THE  DOLIBEItfOODALE  CO.,  Bostoi,-^  Nan. 

Invites  correspondence. 


AN  OCBAN  DELICACY  WITH  A  BBA-BREBZB  PRESHHBSS. 

McMENAMIN    &   CO.'S 

(In  ttteir  nMml  Hull*.)    Served  >t  leut  onoe  «  week  thef  m*k«  a 

gntalD]  Obanga  la  Um  funllj  dlM. 

A   DELICIOEH  ENTRBS.  A   KOYAli  SUPFEB  DIBB. 

Cubeaervedbotorcolil.   Aik  toot  Qiooer  ill  ibODt  Ibem. 

McMENAMIN   A   CO.,  Hampton,  Va. 


Pains  of  Teething 

OTBDeiopilve  fever,  comlns  nt  tbis  lime.  ncSi  apon 
■  ^stemleti  able  tbau  uiual  to  comtwt  iBjarTDiii 

"Tootli-Food" 

will  preTsn  t  or  cure  all  teelhlDg  pains  and  canr  the 
ctalldcomfurtaOlJ-lllroaati  a  period  ot  nnusDal  irri- 
tation and  dantier.     Tmb  remedy  la  made  ol  the 

abaolDtely  bannleaa.  A  bottia,  witb  ruU  deac'rlptlon 
of  tbe  ramedy  and  dlrecKooa  for  Ita  nae.  will  be  wat 

THE  BBTHOLDfi  tiva.  CO.,  CINCINITATl.  O. 
TiHU  dmutal  ahoDld  liavs  "Tooth-Food,"  and 


^^itlit&liiiGfia&l^ 


■■  T.  OOWDRIV  CO.,  BoMon,  Mm*. 


^    KEUKAL 

^     GRAPE 


.   Wholesome,    Delicious.     Once 
Triad,  Always  Used. 
"How.gooddigMaonwttonappalftB. 

r  Bnctr  fer/t.ar  mrlU  ■« 
rfaj-w  rOB. 

Keuka  Brape  and  Fruit  Co., 


FOOD-PRODUCTS 


'PHE  increased  demand  for  our  products  proves  their  merit 
^  Not  that  we  imagine  for  a  moment  that  ours  are  the  only 
articles  of  pure  food  that  might  prove  desirable.  No,  but  we 
are  interested  in  their  manufacture — in  the  seed — in  the  result 
We  try  to  interest  you — for  selfish  reasons,  perhaps  ?  Not  so 
— wholly. 

Our  trade  is  growing — we  want  it  to  grow — and  it  will 
grow,  if  we  can  convince  you  that  we  believe  in  what  we  say. 
Our  brands  of  vegetables  in  cans  are  watched  in  every  stage, 
not  superficially,  but  personally,  painstakingly. 

The  fact  that  we  are  so  persistent  in  our  efforts  to  have 
you  know  the  "  Forestville "  brands  is  not  because  we  have 
a  large  supply  and  must  market  them.  On  the  contrary,  our 
stock  is  exhausted  of  last  year's  packing,  but  your  grocer  might 
forget  that  he  has  them — Ask  him.  Again,  we  like  to  sell  out 
each  season,  so  that  next  year  you  will  see  our  goods,  not  as 
"  back  numbers  " — dusty — faded — with  a  woe-begone,  anti-pro- 
gressive look,  but  in  bright,  new,  attractive  labels — we  will  see 
that  the  contents  are  more  attractive  than  the  labels. 

It  s  a  poor  excuse  for  your  grocer  to  say — "  I  cannot  get 
Haserot's  Fancy  Beans  or  Cecilia  Peas,"  or  "we  have  some- 
thing just  as  good  as  KORNLET."  The  former  is  no  fault  of 
ours  and  the  latter  just  a  little  bit  doubtful.  Suggest  to  him 
the  advisability  of  laying  in  a  stock  of  fine  goods  when  he 
can  get  them.  Each  year  for  the  past  three,  we  have  doubled 
our  capacity.    The  increased  demand  for  our  products  proves 

their  merit 

F.cTo«u:  THE  FORESTVILLE  CANNING  CO. 


PORESTVILLE,  CHAUTAUQUA  CO.,  N.  Y. 

QO^ANOA,  CATTARAUGUS  CO.,  N.  Y. 

SALtt  Omct: 

IBOAItt  SHERIFF  STREET,  CLEVELAND,  a 

S>  F*  HAMROfT,  pnn. 
F.  H.  Hamrot,  v.-Hiit. 
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THE  CALUMET  OF  PEACE. 


ENQINEERS    AND    OONTRAOTORS    FOR 


Hot  Water  and  Steam  Heating. 

ALSO   VKNTILATING    EXPERTS. 

SEND    US    PLANS    FOR    ESTIMATES. 

Nos.  82   and   94  Andrews  Street, 

ROCHESTER,   N.  Y. 

See  our  references  from  all  parts  of  the  U.  S-  and  Canada. 


■FOOD-PRODUCTS 


f  BEEF 


et"  Ttf  Iwrku  Hnn, 


omlo  cooUiv  possible 
:  tah«a  Oie  piMe  ol  tresb 
"Btook"  Id  soup  maUng; 
Mu  and  efleodTe  mmulant 
t     weakneu    and     fatlrue. 

oala   fortj-flve    ponnda    of 


use  of  ARIBOrt  DtTIAOT 
lufaolurers, 


Ohicaf o« 


I  Bssor  ra 


rOWJC    AM'S    WDTHJTTJVB 

PrapuMalth  CInelMNa  Md  Coco*. 
AdopUd  bj  the  pbrtldani  ot  th«  Piiii  hoiplMLi  ud 
ipproieJ  bj  the  Acudeniy  of  Ucdlelns  ot  Now-Yotk, 
BOOEAUD-S  WINE  li  recommeBded  wltb  coafldtnta 

Uiiemia,  Chlorogit.  FeTsn,  etoDudi  TroablH  sod  ollMr 
deUlltatlagBSecIloDi,  or  (o  promote  »p»d7  conTilMcenca. 
It  prnmpt);  and  inreljr  nllefn  ud  dlipeli  weakasa 
id  geneni  rutlgue  troni  whotaTir  eaow  uiilng. 
BtTQEAUS'S  WINE  bkilng  so  ciqulilC*  Uita,  tbm 
imMnlngiht  BHfiiluul  the  ■gneable,  bju  beta  for  ;Mn, 
id  li  now  mon  Ibincvgr,  tba  bTorlls Tonlo  nfUiee!*- 
uMOf  Fnnehudeljind  of  tM  In  dellate  haltb. 
SOLD  BY  ALL  THE  PRINCIPAL  CHEMISTS. 


-Mnvehtors  uio  S(iLClUirF».^'PHILADELPHIA.-f- 


HAVE   TOU    TRIED 

"MONTSERRAT" 

me- Fruit   Juice 

with  Apollinaris,  soda,  or 
water  as  a  cooling  bever- 
age during  this  warm 
weather  ? 

If  not,  try  it !  Obtain- 
able from  grocers  and 
druggists. 

^-  Cheaper  than  Unions 
and  much  more  convenient. 

Order  MONTSERRAT 
and  do  not  take  any  in- 
ferior brands — there  are  many  such. 

MONTSERRAT  is  made  from  culti- 
vated limes. 


HOUSE  FURNISHINGS 


UIUIIICO  Line 

l>  ihE  mlT  liu  tnt  innntcd  Ihit  huUi  tba  cliXhM 
■riOunit  pint ;  i  pcrlecl  iuqum  ;  piUDt  nccnllir 
tHued  i  uLd  only  by 

to  whom  the  (icliuin  riiht  it  (iTen :  on  reccIM  ol 
19  cenu  n  vUl  KHl  >  •*BPl<  I'D'  Br  'U'l :  >1». 

;0MPa1IY,  w  HermonSt, 


VSIXj3BIOk-XI..A.Z*3 

InnrmnaDli.  how  to   doTdp  TBl««nph  Um  KI«Ua  BaJ 
BBttoriB*.  eto.   Bj  tnmirfth** 

J.  H.  BmmELL  fc  CO..  TB  OortliiJt  Bt..  Mw  Tort 


aMSgTSHoRHy 


HIGOmS  &  SEITEB. 

We  uU  hlgh-olaoi  OUn»,  mch  Cat  Olan,  «tc., 
from  ftll  the  leading  iii>iiiif»ctaxera  in  Ok  worid,  at 
atrictly  modsrate   pricM.      We  do  more ;   we   send 
illiuttated  oatalogue  free,    fiend  for  it. 
SO  &  5a  West  2ad  Street.  New  York. 


FOB  OVER  FORTY  YEARS 

lava  tqloyed  ■  high  repnUtlon.    Brilliant  and 


atructed  of  flnMt  material  br  m 


■KND  FOR  CATALOauK^^^^^^^MMa 


5..TABLE  TOP"  REFRIGERATOR 


HOPPER  LUMBER  A  MAHUFAOTURINO  OO. 

S02  Cakm.  St., 


■olaUaD.  onrcomea   all 


KKDFMHTAUHHII, 


HOUSE  furnishings" 

Whatever  aids  the  kitchen  aids  the  household. 
From  soup  to  dessert  there  is  always  a  chance  of  dis- 
aster, especially  in  the  dessert, which  has  frequently 
i  ruined  an  otherwise  admirable  dinner.  In  a  little 
'  brochure  which  we  have  issued,"  Frozen  Dainties," 
will  be  found  many  valuable  receipts  which,  wiUi 
'  the  aid  of  a  White  Mountain  Freezer, will  afford  an 
infinite  variety  for  selection.  Send  postal  for  a  copy. 

The  White  Moanttin  Fieetef  hw  becoma  &  lutioiial  necessity.  Sa 
bontduld  once  knowfaig  lt»  poaJtHlitiei  would  be  tntboat  iL  It  tavei  iu  EOtt  m*ay  times  in  ■ 
month  4Dd  ii  kiwftjrt  a  mmtcs  of  MUUfKtioo.     It  i>  told  evet]rwhece. 


Don't  make  your  temper  as  sour  as  the  lemon 
and  hot  as  the  weather,  by  squeezing  lemons  the 


OLD  WAT— BUT  TBI— OUR  WAT, 

THE  MIINNr  LEMON  JUICE  EXTRACTOR. 

No  seeda,  no  bIqii,  no  black  living  scales,  only 
the  para  juice  and  allot  it,  instoiitly  delivered. 

n  dealers  cannot  supply  yon,  send  ns  SO  ct& 
in  stomps  and  we  will  send  eample  prepaid. 

Mannt  Levdh  Juicb  Extbkttob  Co., 
200  Columbia  Street,  BoatroKD,  III. 


A  Xat^niKiEt  decide*  tlw  mlitan  of  oiM  tor  «MUnc 
of  Iron  pUtalnplaiu)  with  nfenDCatOEiMUnatntiatlk, 
uid  II*  part  In  iinidactlo&  of  toog.  &n*r  eutlnc,  uUi 
plalel*lMl«tiedOTgr»iindiiK  boud  toakaUtonhUD* 

ot  inittunuiit.  TIu  itnln  oiuad  bj  unalaii  ovitrtnc* 
In  b«*t  onmrens  opilcht  pUoo*  la  Iran  elcot  to  taa 
tooi.   Ibt  Iron  puta  In 

The  Everett  Piano 

thToturh  rfiBuT  dlanlbntion  of  bncea  Innm*  cnM 


If  not  for  aata  brioar  local  dealer,  addraM 
TBS  lOHH  CHbBOH  CO..  Ctndiinatl.  O. 

'nm  Aodaole  to  Alkno,"  ui  Olnilnilad  pampb- 

.rfll  h.  ..^1    fjf^  IQ  ^oy  ggg  ,]]q  ^^^J  IQ^QtJon  WhW^ 


That  Shepard's  "Lightning"  Freezer  is  the 
best  in  the  market  That  it  freezes  the  quickest 
and  runs  the  easiest ;  has  the  heaviest  and 
strongest  castings,  and  the  largest  and  best 
cedar  tubs,  and  still  costs  no  more  than  other 
freezers. 

^r  Wrila  la  the  mualactuTcn.  mentioning  Sciibnbr's  Maqaiinb, 
fcr  B  '■Queen  City"  Receipt  Book,  the  celebrated  Collection  of  Priie 
Recelpli,  foe  Deuerti,  Ice  Creaou,  Fruil  Icei,  Sherbets,  Jellies,  PuddioBi, 


SIEPIRD  HiHDWiBI  CO.,  lumoUi  FoDidry,  BdUo,  I.I. 


'B  lliaAZiX»  ill  OikUfrog.  Capj/rit^t,  IB 

A   FULL   DRESS  AFFAIR. 


SPORTING-GOODS 


What  does  it  mean  ? 

Not  merely  that  Victor  Bicycles  have  a  habit  of 
forging  ahead  on  the  road  ?  Oh,  no.  That's  but  one 
definition. 

There  are  others : 

Always  ahead  in  improvements,  such  as  diamond 
frames,  spring  forks,  cushion  tires,  and  other  features 
which  are  peculiar  to  Victors  and  Victors  only. 

Some  makers  never  attempt  to  "make  the  pace" 
in  improvements.  They  prefer  to  let  the  Overman 
Wheel  Co.  "try  the  experiments"  and  jog  along  a 
year  or  two  behind  with  a  weak  imitation  of  what 
has  been  shown  to  be  right. 

We  send  an  elegant  catalog  to  those  who  wish  to 
make  the  pace  on  the  road. 

OVERMAN  WHEEL  CO., 

Office  aitd  Factory:  CHICOPEE  FALLS.  MASS. 

Branches :     BOSTON,      WASHINGTON,      DENVER,      SAN  FRANCISCO. 

A.  O.  SPALDING  *  BROS.,  Special   Agents, 
OHIOAOO.  NEW  YORK.  PHILADELPHIA. 


SPORTING-GOODS 


RORE    MRO.    CO. 

BOSTON-    MASS- 


I  LOVEtL  niAllliNIl  S£l 

■  ■■■ 1  mwmwnw  I-— 

1  Snri^^KCi^i;^; 


^STRICTLY  HIGH   GRADE  IH   EVERY  PAWTICULAR. 
ID  iix  ciHTS  IN  ariupa  ron  ouh  ioo-hoe  iLLuarHarcB  CATkLoau 
IgUNS.  rifles,  revolvers,  sporting  goods  OFALL  KIHPa.  Etc.! 
•  FREE.    JOIgTf   F.  IjOfVULXj   AttMS   CO. 


JHE  WITERIOO  BONNER, 

^  Isw  Tott  Enoiioi  Top  Ftrt  meiou, 

For  Four  PuKngen. 

8CSBXYB.  BTTOKBO^Uffl^  ELEQAirr  EUCKBOARDS  for 

c  spumes. 


THE  EAGLE 

THE  EMIESr  RUNHMfi  BKTOE 

IH  THE  WORUL 

.^Tfipecd,  Comfort  tad  Saletj, 

AGENTS  WANTED. 

CHilaidt  wat  FrM  la  Mf  Mfcwi. 


Lightl  Cooll  Comfortablel  Handsomel 

SOmiEB  OOTTAOBS,  PHOTOOKAPH  OAIXEBIES,    UUMTIHO 

Aia>  FI8HINO  CABINS,    CBIU>BXN>8  PULT-HOVBnt 

UkWS  AND  CLUB  HOVSBS  FOR  TSNNIS,  ETC. 

Abiolutdr  pomblc.  malher  ud  nter  pimC  An  made  of  j-^  vonr,  mr 
Uglil,  itTDaB,  uid  dufible.  PuiiitAd  iniid«  knd  out  iq  AltT«ctm  cd^hl  IV 
b^cnin^  ira  iron  pint  and  bolti,  DODnitior  Hremb^ag  uied.  EuOy  atdvdv 
imken  dowiip     Send  tlaran  for  cMblDgn*. 

GRAND  RAPIbS  roRTABLK  HOUSK  CO.,  Gutni  IUni»,  Un. 

NORMAN  BARBOUR,  Eastern  Agent, 

81  Hew  Street,  NEW  YORK. 


iSPORTlNC-GOQDS^ 
THE  SMITH  &  WESSON 

Safety  Hammerless  Revolver, 


IN    CALIBRES 
32    AND    38/  lOO. 


A  PERFECT  AND 


House  and 


The  BcciilenU]  diicharge  of  thii  revolver  is  made  impoMible  by  the  appliotioa  of  the  Softty  Deviee^ 
which  iniures  protection  agaiDsl  accidents  so  often  occoTTing  in  the  handling  of  this  claM  of  arms,  *nd  renders 
il  safe  in  the  bands  of  small  children. 

A  complete  catalogue  with  detailed  descriptions  furnished  upon  application. 

SMITH    &  WESSON,   Springfield,    Mass. 


BUILDERS  Ml  STYUS  JWD  SITES  OF  V1liA6E  CUTS. 


COLFAX  MFG.  GO.,  SOUTH  Bemo,  Iwd. 


"CURIOUS  QUESTIONS" 

The  moil  unique  aud      i«ffi»rkAbk  or  iiLI  bookk. 
Ad  encyclopedia  of  all  tbat  la  nia  and  curious. 

uid  Social  Lik:  qpni  up  frah  cbaaiKli  of  Ibought  and  convnu- 

daud.  YaawillDevtrRaURhDwinanT  thtaifi  >eaDuEbilokiHiw, 
BBil  don't,  UBIil  you  read  "  Cuiiou  Qaalio«.  Scndlat  dcKiip- 
iJtc  CaulwK  lad  (tnai.  A0BNT8  WANTED. 

KKYSTOMB  PUBUaHIMO  CO.,  PHU-ADELPHIA. 


PBieekES,ts3 


.BICYCLE 

aumi  lot  vrtem  to 

V(.  r  St/MP  «  CO.  Da/tOB,  0. 

'3  Naw  Bkrelaa  at  radaeadjatoM, 


THE  PREMIER  CAMERA 


IS  THE  BEST  IN  MARKET. 

SlmpI*  of  Manlpulatlort. 

Plate*  or  Films  are  used. 

The  Shutter  la  alwaye  eet. 
Covered  with  Leather. 
PRICE   S18.00. 


BOOEESTER  OPTICAL  COHPANT, 

g  8.  WaMr  St.,  ROCUBSTBR,  N.  Y. 


SPORTING-GOODS- 

THE  LARGEST  OUTFITTERS  FOB 

Ladies'  and  Gentlemen's  Sports 

Wright  &  Ditson's  Wright  &  Ditson's 

Championship  Sears 

Lawp  Tennis  Ball  Special    Racket 

ADOPTED  BV   ALL  THE  USED  BY 

Um  Tennis  Associations  ""^^  h^ntington"'""'' 

IN  THE  ' 

KNAPP. 

UNITED  STATES 


HOVEY, 


AND 


SEARS, 


WAWAJJA.  and  many  others 

FOR    FCIX    FARTICVI.^Ut8    BBND    FOK   I^WN    TENUIS    OATAU>GnS. 

Out  [891  t4iwn  T«nnU  Guide,  conUining  changes  in  rules  for  coming  sea£< 
and  olhcT  matter  of  interest.     Price,  by  mail,  15  a 

WHIGHT  A  DITO80N,  518  A  58Q  Vashlngton  St.,  Bogton,  Maw. 


SNAP   SHOTS 


FBOU  TH& 


IPROTED  WiTERBDET  DETECTIVE  CAIEEAS 
HIT  THE  MARK  EVERY  TIME. 


t  ILLDSTBATKS  CATILOODE. 


The  "  Waterbury  "  is  the  only  Detective  Camera 
hich  is  as  well  adapted  for  taking  views  as  for 
istantaneous  photographs. 

THE  SOOVILL  &  ADAMS  CO., 

d23  Broome  Street,  Sew  Torfc. 


Peck  &  Snyder's  Celebrated  Tennis  Rackets. 


wm  tsiH  oihen. 

Each. 


194,  Ifla,  kn«  laa  Humb  St.,  M.  T. 


SPORTINC-GOpDS 


'KA     REf- 

Tbe  NEW  Pbotograpbic  WONDER. 


L  Lens. 

R  R  Film  Rolls. 
I  F  F  Focal  Plane. 


The  Film  Rolls  in  all  other  Cameras  must  be  beyond  the 
plane  of  tocus  (see  dotted  lines);  the  Kamaret  utilizes  hereto- 
fore waste  space  of  the  chambers  C  C,  for  carrying  the  film, 
PATENTED  IN  AMERICA  AND  EUROPE. 

Newly  Opc-Tbird  5r»)aHer 

SIz*       -t  CAPACITY  100  4X5   PICTURES  WITHOUT  RELOADING. 

**i!Sl^i  i-o«>"o  WITH  TR/ViSPAREMT  Pll-n.    Price  $40. 

A  Double  Swing  Attachment,  for  usiDg 
glass  plates  or  cut  films  is  also  supplied. 

The  Kamaret  has  a  positive  safeguard  against 
"  double  exposures  "  (or  taking  two  pictures  ou  the 
same  field  and  thus  spoiling  both),  and  "  blanks," 
and  is  also  provided  with  an  Automatic  Tally  show- 
ing Just  how  many  pictures  have  been  taken,  and 
bow  mnch  film  tbere  is  left. 

Other  points  of  superiority  are  the  easy  manner 

of  removing  the  film  roll  and  reloadingtheKan> 

aret,   the   beantiAil   finish  and  mechanism  of  the 

Forking  parts,  the  clear,  clean-eut  work  of  the  lens, 

liberal  size   and  brilliant  illumination    of  the   two 

in,  and  the  fine  qnality  of  the  leather  covering. 

\ 

AL 
7 


Tbe  LEADING  2^1I-&roupd  Carpcra. 


THE  BLAIR  CAMERA  COMPAMY,  M.nuf«otur.r«; 

47 1    to  477  Tremont  Street.   Boston,   Mass. 
20e   State   Street,  Chicago.  BIB   Arch   St.,   Philadelphia. 

E.   a-  H.  T.  ANTHOfiY  ft-  SO., 

Trade  Aarenta,  New  York. 
Also  sold  by  ]>ealer8  in  Photoffrapbic  Goods  everywhere- 


•SPORTINC-GOODS 


THeBBBOLErBnCKBaBBD 

TMME  cAiiiimai*  IN  one. 


BRADLEmO.;? 


!■  St.,  HEW  TORE. 
•MMBaiburStiBOOToa. 


•  THE STAR  BANJO* 

la  mad*  on  vnUreiT  new  prin- 
dplei  and  atoAueen  tM  moat  de- 
sirable qtuiiUy  of  tone  eomUned 
with  tbe  Kieatoct  Tolamo  and 
ouTTlng  power,  maMng  tt  tbe 
linen  iDBtrament  extant  for  stag* 


TKB 


,aim 


|lliafr»''"Ul<>i'"B»«- 
")>  R9ririilne.<".RIRVnil 


use  OP  DARK  ROOM  ON  MAIN  FLOOR  OP  OUR  STORK  PRRS. 


•SPORTING-GOODS 


-^  ^^ 


A  Warning. 

To  the  Trade  and  Public : 

The  roll-holders  of  our  Kodaks  and  our  other  roll- 
holders  manufactured  by  us,  are  made  under  the  protec- 
tion of  Letters  Patent  of  the  United  States,  among  which 
are  those  dated  and  numbered  as  follows :  October  i  ith, 
1881,  No.  248,179;  May  5th,  1885,  No.  316,933  and 
No.  3 1 7,049. 

We  deem  it  our  duty  to  notify  the  trade  and  the  public 
that  roll-holders,  and  cameras  containing  the  same,  are 
now  being  offered  to  the  public,  which  are  infringements 
of  our  said  Letters  Patent,  and  that  we  shall  begin  suit 
against  the  manufacturers  of  the  same  on  account  of  said 
infringements,  and  prosecute  the  same  as  vigorously  as 
possible. 

We  also  deem  it  our  duty  to  notify  the  trade  and  pub- 
lic, that,  as  often  occurs  with  infringing  articles,  these 
roll-holders  are  inferior  to  ours,  among  other  things  in 
that  the  transparent  film  is  liable  to  injury  when  handled 
in  them,  for  which  reason  we  have  refused  to  furnish  our 

film  for  use  in  them,  and  shall  not  be  responsible  for  our 
transparent  film  when  used  in  them. 

We  warn  all  persons  from  selling  or  using  these  roll- 
holders,  and  cameras  containing  the  same,  as  sellers  and 
users  are  liable  to  suit  for  infringements  as  well  as 
the  manufacturers  of  the  same. 

The  Eastman  Company, 

Rochester,  N.  Y. 

7» 


MISCELLANEOUS 


to  vork  flnltbad  with  ft.  Is  hot  ±  Tautuh. 
CaDlaiiiB  no  Tnrpantlne,  BentiD«,  Haphtha, 
Alodhol  or  other  iqJariooB  artiolea. 

SOLD  BY  ALL  HARNESS  MAKERS. 


Sand  BvaS-oaot  itianpawidMinm'' Florida  HomeHaker" 


IhuiA  ruHJAB  ^ulllll  i  uhc,    ^•'^sa 


CiLCDTTa     ^_D 


*'X    M    n  "      -<.  ^rf«CSk    BEST 

>  :^l^^_    UTi*  fiiir  MWTiH. 


FURNITURE.  Ti 


'HB  FnmitiiTe  Dealen  of  New  England  spend  iBcn*  monejr  to 
adTsrtiae  their  irooda  in  the  BoaroH  Hbhald  than  in  any  other 
nawapaper,  on  aoooimt  of  the  bnTing  okae  OC  nef  '    ' 

through  that  medinm. 


•SPORTING-GOODS 


a  NEW  BESCBIFTIVE  OATAIOGITE. 

in  which  we  nRnr  fni  ^ 

vain  4ti-^^^ 

'^•ay  niber  public  At  privBti 

at  aHnrtmenu  of  Ihe  higjbtt  giadp  «.    •vvil/^' 

tEWOR 

,  BK  gnded  in  net  vUne 

IXAR  W  TWO 

per  Cftllectwn. 

imBflT  Sftr  p«r  MBt.  OB  0 
w  ekwres  to  AntiBitlon 
iTlUi,.a>4  etrlf  orden 
di  ue  (tandard  in 
ilor,  unexcelled  in  i 
caUlogue  or  money 


I  &  WELLS,  Manuftoturers, 

SL,BostOD.IIia.    Ulontotiutt  Boston  HliUudS. 


Tournament  Tennis. 

THE   SLOCUM    RACKETS. 

PmiOB,  BAOB, 

H.00.  95.00,  $e.oo,  97.00. 

SPALDING'S  TOURNAMENT  TENNIS  BALL. 

Prloe  to  OlabB,  par  'Domen,  #4.00. 
AU  ffM<U  /MR*  tumrmitt-*.  Bmt4  f»r  »mr  Mm*  OaMlefM*. 

A.  G.  Spalding  &  Bros., 

OBIOAOOi  MBW  TOBSt  _  VHIUOBLmDAi 


tot  MaJI—a  ■ 


lOlB  O— tea*  Wr«t. 


^^Unt|W( 


First  yortpp  II  lipniri  Pnpirty 

In  a  Orowlns  Oltr> 

LOANS  £UfiEILiI9  PEROEIT 


'"■^pfe'iaagiaiig 


DMMI.  ill. 


mi  onm 
ndepMmaO. 

tPooCMt  Pe«-paMIO»iV*<M[«M 

iito(>«o.   Money refupaw M  nc« 

■MtWaoiMy.  AMUavanted.  Wilutotct^ 

lliaik  ■■m^Ktm  ct.,  m  I'vni,  ■-  Y. 

^^^  CnKTUsnloni  pwtlai  MB  o**rtBf  <*M 
tmUattou  ol  awllMlo.  Bawaie  of  Hmm.  flitk 
Ik  nnd  oompan  tt  WW  the  UttntMa. 


Fc 
J" 


THE   NIW   MODEL   "HALU" 


AflflWl  M.  TgPBWBlTlgt  CO.. 


0  Ttnuil*  PL,  Bmw. 


THE( 


IiiuiTtATii  rAMnan,  lo  mn. 
or  Aou)  10  dliaud  tl 


S    E.TE.   IBB  WMt   >4th    nroal.   1 


FtCjU  BLEIISHES. 


niB,  •llT  iUd.  vh,  MMnnli.  UiWn'  IM,  ■•«,  ilb 


d  Sk.N.X.  Cltr- 


Woodbury's  Facial  8f>ap 

For  lh«  Skin  and  Soalp. 

At  Dnialau  or  Iqr  malli  Prtoa  Mk 


.  "TUB  I  Aun  r%B  *njp  eirv  n. 


SUMMER  OF  t891.-' THE    LAND    OF    THE    SKY."sUMMER0Fie9I. 


■D0C  tharvlctT*'  f^dtac'  ■wl  bwiUhy  l 

a*r  tprrX  bctweeh  Ibe  tfpc-elul  hlllL    Kcnllv 
■uilruiij  ■eadcd  ruk,  •ilb  Um  ih(I  otcul 

U  (ruileit  mouauln  n  B  I>  Ullla  dilttM,  k 


KENILWORTH    INN. 


A8HEVILLK. 


MTS.  OP   NORTH   CAROLINA, 


Kg«I.WOBTH  I»»  OOmAKT.  ProprUtw.    WALTER  O.  BBOWimiO,  M.P..  Fr«»ta»Bt  maA  M*n««M 


Deer    Park    and    Oakland 

ON  THE  0EE8T  OF  THE  ALLEGHANIES, 

SeOO  FMt  Above  Ttde-Water, 


iJi-A-i^jf  oi'Jiia'M  j"CTjrji  mti^  loei. 


uriu  ntmaa  vtmaaleit  n^/re**  tratit  tenmx  baa  aoM  oMI  UMt,  onit  art  Biertron 

reaailvaaifwlOUjnmalti>artM<a^Oiteoanirv.    au  Bammore  ana  OMo  tnUn*  Mp 

atDttr  fMrK  and  OnUonO  <tur<iw  OW  aaiuDn. 

te  Ac»«,  <iU  CM  Moenoni  <«VinM /br  (M  oonvbrt,  naaU^  or  plauurs  (tr  Polr^ 

Sates,  $60,  (75,  and  (90  a  month,  acoording  to  location. 

IA  LL  COMMUNICATIONS  thould  b«  addrBiiBd  to  QEORQE  D.  D«8HIELD8, 
^  MAnagar  Baltlmors  and  Ohio  Hotel*,  Cumberland,  Md.,  up  to  June  10) 
after  that  date,  either  Dear  Park  or  Oakland,  Qarrett  County,  Md. 


"TT. 


MISUNDERSTOOD    INTENTIONS. 


FOUNDED  (slightly)  ON  FACT. 


:railroadset^ 


A  MAN,  UNACQUAINTED  WITH  THE  GEOGRAPHY  OF  THE 
COUNTRY,  WILL  OBTAIN  MUCH  VALUABLE  INFORMATION  FROM  A 
STUDY   OP  THIS  MAP.     FOR    FURTHER   INFORMATION,   ADDRESS 


M.    ST.   JOHN, 

OMienil  Manager, 


JOHN   UBA8TIAH, 

Qanarai  Ticket  and  Paaa*  Agt', 


RR'aPRrETARYjARTlCCES' 

ONE   ENJOYS 

Both  the  method  and    results    vhen 

I  is  taken ;  it  is  pleasant  and  refreshing  to 
the  taste,  and  acts  gently  yet  prompt- 
ly on  the  Kidneys,  Livei  and  Bowels, 
cleanses  the  system  effectually,  dispels 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  cures 
habitual  constipation.  Syrup  of  Figs 
is  the  only  remedy  of  its  kind  ever 
produced,  pleasing  to  the  taste  and 
acceptable  to  the  stomach,  prompt  in 
its  action  and  truly  beneficial  in  its 
effects.  Prepared  only  from  the  most 
healthy  and  agreeable  substances,  its 
many  excellent  qualities  commend  it  to 
all,  and  have  made  it  the  most  popular 
"«■*»"-  remedy  known.     Syrup  of  Figs  is  for 

•ale  in  50C.  and  ^  1  bottles  hy  all  leading  druggists.  Any  reliable  druggist 
who  may  not  have  it  on  hand  will  procure  it  promptly  for  any  one  who  wishet 
to  try  it.    Do  not  accept  any  substitute.     Manufactured  only  by  the 

GALIFOI^NIft   FIG   SVl^UP   CO., 

SAN    PRANCISeo,  CAL.  LOUISVILLK.  KY.  NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


SHAW'S     GLYCERINE     LOTION 


epflNANaAC 


rP.R'oPRlETARYi'ARTICCES' 


for  Infants  and  Children. 


«  Tba  Ma  of '  dMtorlB '  i«  w  nDtnml  tad 
IM  merit*  M  mil  known  thU  tt  Mom*  a  woA 
of  ■DsanraiadoDtoaadortelt.  T^w  aratba 
Inlallliwot  Amlllea  vbo  do  not  keep  Cutorta 


awtnriB  anna  Oidlq,  Ooi^ 

loDT  BWowch,  DIvTba*.  fi. , 

EUIi  WoQU,  glTei  aleqi,  Mkl  {nunote*  dt 

VilfioDl  iBJnrioDi  medlcatlaB. 


TOUT'OMtorlk,*) 
OoiouUtlMlBi 

bwnF.  FuMA,  M.  IX, 
imb  SIrart  ud  nil  Atc, 
N«irTorka^. 


Tarn  CmrikDm  CoKTiurr,  TT  IbnouT  Bmn,  Hnr  Tobc. 


Writ*  to  us    *    *    •    * 
•    •    ♦    •    Por  Proofs. 


BSTJflyiA  Gured  to  Stay  GuibJ 

PY-FEVEH  GuTBd  to  Stay  Gured. 


Me  Ghang*  of  Gllmats 
*    *    /4««d«d.    «    * 


^^  BLBVBN  YBARS  OB  SUCCBSS.  ^ 

WC     WILL     SiND     You     THTIMONY     FROM     PEO^LI     WHO     LiVC     NEAR     YOU. 

P.  HAROLD  HAYES,  M.  D. 
BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 

[Vlnr  ■UFFCREH  PROW  AlTHMA  OR  HAY-PCVIR     •     >     . 


MME.  A.  RUPPERT'S  NEW  BOOK. 


MISCELLANEOUS -^ 


A  Woman 

Usually  Knows 

how  she  wants  a  dress  made, 
but  sometimes  the  dressmaker 
will  not  understand  and  must 
be  shown  what  is   wanted. 

With  Hall's  Bazar  Form 
at  hand  every  lady  can  have 
her  own  way  concerning  the 
malting  of  her  Costumes,  and 
effect  a  great  saving  in  the  cost 
It's  a 
simple 


I'l™,  of  her  wardrobe. 

SMndard, 

SSUm  simple  matter  to  make 
deHr«i[or  youf  own  dresscs  if  you 
D^iS,"'"'    have  Hall's  Bazar  Form. 

Suadud, 

—  "  WriU  br  lUartratad brochar*,  "H —  "- 

CO  aajr  for  Lm*  Honajr."    PUu*  mutn  Sc 


It  ii  mdjiutable,  and  c*n  be  mule  to  fit  mkakly 
EVBKY  Size  When  uiuiKed  to  6l  70U1  own  propor- 
tions and  covered  with  «  waitt,  the  form  becomei  a 
model  of  Tonnelf. 

When  not  In  lue  it  can  be  folded  and  pnt  away 
like  an  tunbrelU. 


Hall's  Bazar  Form  Co.,  ?;i  I 


\mm  TOO  Sg§  NONE  EOWCl 


DRHStH 


«»r»i*       PBNTEDtrrars       ^^acw* 


Eastern  Capital 

ean  b«  hMt  ■>idpii>fllablT)DT«M*d  In  B*sk  atmk,  Flntllortno* 
Lmu,  uIdh,  IttDlnc  StoA,  Oonnlj  Wwiuh,  or BuOttMnn 

SPOKANE  FALLS,  IS^HS 
k£H&5&S  WASHINGTON. 

Tor  timat  imaratMoa.   cDncsnitDs  Inmtmeiila  ud  nls*. 
•ddnH    THBO.  BBED.  Bank  Bsfenncs  Tnmtahed. 

OREGONI 

IxCltrmaianBmJImwiuiliT.  w»h»T»b««aciDiftntlr 
BaUni  Urea  pnntaf i>r«wiaiaAi  tor  altnBTMm.  Hid  InA 
wMoM  (or  fatan  HiawilU  anil  diTilnji— nt  an  bct4a' 
ttaajTBT  bafOn.  Wa  bnjj|pUa  (ai  tS»  lamtoimt  or 
— —  -?mt  .-•  npwudj  la-  ■-  -»— — £.'-2S°__  »-*  — 


FPBIR 

jB^  PIANOS 

ON?£laK/inLITY 


u  opBratlon  to  thla  dal*. 


CEO.    MATHER'S    SONS, 

6«  Jobn  Wrcci.  PCc^r  Vork, 

BUCI  u<  COlOREDItnillHrinS,  HBKISIES,  ie. 

Wood  Cat,  Book,  Job.  MMra  and  Xitra  Ken,  Ljlboiiinphk) 
Plata  PilDtbw,  laUAjt*,  PhotoKranua  and  Hellotf  pa  Ink. 

0».  Mather'a  Sana'  Fine  Waad  Cat  tub. 


loataa 
Am  Pitb.  Oa'i  n'onnio) 
Ffcturtmiua  CanaOa. 
^^^ai,^!^'  PnrrnE»ii™ATLiBPDB.Oo.» 

«>«>™'»»l»-  ittntrtnotdiitirtaia. 

Aa  wdl  ai  man;  oaor  One  Ftotorlal  Voik*. 
WKUVKBI  KASAZIVX  ii  prlatad  wltt  «u  Zmk. 


MISCEirANEQUS 


mm  wm  comb  go.,  Sntk  Bnl,  M 


10^ 

■  ^0  FRA* 


0/NETfJ 


taTMORTOAgE  LOANS 

"  F  ^T  dnR  on  K«v  York 


Bimmllj^j  dnR  01 


FRANK  d.   HAMILTON,  rilrlu*«B,  WuIl 


SDr.  SCHINDLER'BARNAY, 
:: 
InMrwt  b7  th<iae  ao 
40-rM9  PMBpklel 
ivarded  Fr««  on  nqoMt. 
B.  HIWTIDTt  CkcmlBt) 
tukse  mark     WGBtMdmr(onlr).NewTork. 


haswrltlMt*) 

Tiwttoeon 

OBBSITT  «r  OOBFUUirOI, 


Just  One  Trial  of 

(DiioCnTabMa) 

will  convince  the  most  sceptical  of 
its  value  in  alt  cases  of 

Indigestion 
or  Dyspepsia, 

!  and  if  you  will  send  us  your  address 
we  will  send  you  a  free  sample  of 
j  these  tablets  by  mail,  thus  enabling 
i  you  to  make  the  trial 

Without  Cost. 

}    pCPTOmX  toM  *ii  truffftt. 

I    '      or  ba  mall,  pottpmfif,  7B  mbM  pir  tax. 

'    —'AUBT0IIC0.,143Ftginiiat,BMlBn,Mam. 


HAIR  ON  THE  FACE,  NECK,  ARMS  OR  ANY  PART  OF  THE  PERSON 


AVISCELLANEOUS 


OFAUKIH09. 
TABU«B[DUN[K5. 

TOWELS  KTOWELUHGS 

HtiKHi[n.uinuuMBma 


WDRKSCMBIiaiDEfCr 

OAMOO'OfTHefAm&S 


0 


BRUTVNtrm  or  uHtMS  snMno  ran 
MBnoiDtitr:  Donjrs.nwiuoTHS 

'BuntMI&SIDCSDAnOSWirSETU 

'THE  ilNEN  <ST0RE: 

CMAMQUt  ON  REQUEST- 


iAFNESS 

CADSED  BT 

UCLET    FEVER, 
COLI>S. 
CATARRH, 
BASIiES,  ETC., 

nd  DtM  m  inumnlerd  to 

lUamv  _ 

I  monllu  wltboai 

I.  A.  WALES, 

DQEPORT,    CONN. 


THE  GlEN  SPRINGS  SANITARIUM. 


I  HoToncnM.  Vioanm  TreatmeDt, 
._  HUH*  ol  KI«oltldlT. 
™re  mter  — alM  raliuble  mliuntl  spiinia.  Indaflina 
IdlB*.  Iran,  lodlu*,  and  anlphBr  waMn.  Sv  Malaria. 
Pore«lr, 

CUmmte  i&T.  ouo,  and  equable.  Hon  dv»  ol  innaliliie  and 
Igm  jinmiatT  omd  uv  oU>«r  MMIan  of  Now  Yofk  auic 
Btantna  Tien,  otuimuic  wslki  asil  drtiBL 

Modsm    ImptOTOnenU :     SlBialor,    SlecRio     Belli,    olc. 

OnUlna    aaaarp«a>^.    Soul  for  UnutckUd  punpblel, 

WH.  K.  LBPFINQWSU^  )Iui«V.  WUXDO.  N.  T. 


OHILDRKNS. 

tat  BOYS  and  SIBLS. 

AcsStoiajtBi*. 


LADIES. 

Mjla  59    rWUt*  4nd  Dnb).    iBporlAl    Jnin. 
Btrla  «■    (WbiU  ud  Dmb).    Hatteon. 
8tjU  IS  init  nukL  Itiaiu  8«rsr. 

A  TEBT  KATUr AOTOBT  OABMENT. 
UfllVI    BRwiwlt»qiportofltoeUB«eudUnd<ir- 
■HI  I  doClua  from  Iba  ShasliUn,  and  bw  DO  aOB 
n  ■■  I  I  oorda;  flta  vllb  paifHt  cm*  and  fraadom. 
For  Mia  br  iHdlni  dti^ua, 

^rSand  tor  IllBittaM  Frto*  LM.f» 
THE  FOr,IUSIIOII«nMDWIOKCO.,MMMMW,C«aa. 


MISCELLANEOUS 
Sorpetbipsi  pew    QJU-^^^ 

^"S^"— ^" —     eveo  10  ^^l/\J^^ 

and  worthy  of  attention  as  it  combines  in  one  shoe  oil  the  advantages  of  three  styles  as  heretofore 
made.  For  Yachting  we  secure  suction  without  perforating  the  sole ;  for  Tennis,  Baseball,  Moun- 
tain climbing  or  wherever  surety  of  foothold  is  desired,  we  secure  greater  clinging  surface  than 
posdUe  with  a  rubber  pointed  sole :  This  cut  shows 
how  it  is  done,  and  where  our  trade  mark  is  affixed  on 
Tennis  Goods.  On  our  -Leather  Goods,  which  are 
made  in  every  style  from  the  low  cut  Oxford  or  Full 
dress  Evening  Shoe,  to  our  Russet  or  English  Grain  bel- 
lows tongue  Hunting  Boot  the  trade  mark  is  stamped  on  the  heel  and  ball. 

PRE/HCH  ©ALP,  K/V1CAROO,  CORDOVAN^ 
'  Patent  Ue&tber,  ^\exican  Burro,  En^'isI)  Gr«ij}t  n> 
~  bl&cK  goods;  Cu}V&s,  Vh>t«  or  (3oIore<i  (trin)nje4 
in  any  style)  Injported  Russet  Leather,  Royal  Calf 
comprise  our  \i^  goods  for  Surnmer;  —and  all  these  are 
made  on  our  "  Korreci  Shape  "  last;,  tKe  reyult  of  30  yeary* 
experience  in  supplying  the  best  trade  of  tt)is  country. 

p«r  iA««*l  Our  17  different  colors  of  Ooze  I  r>or  Qtotyi  Our  Russet  Goods  are  unexcelled, 
(which  can  be  made  up  in  as  many  different  white  our  Royal  Calf  (in  four  shades)  leaves 
styles)  wiH  be  sent  on  application.  |  nothing  to  be  desired  in  a  styGsh  shoe. 

Wherever  you  are,  ask  your  dealer  to  show  you  the  Burt  &  Packard  "  Korrect  Shape."    If  be 
hasn't  them  write  us. 

PACKARD  &■  PIEUD,    (.SfS^aSi)    BrocKtoo,  A\ms. 


SEEDSJ 


TEOETABLB  AVD  IXOWX] 


t  OoRlm  Oatalogue,  

. with  pTMtlcal  OlreotloiiB. 

HJHBT  Jl.  HBME,  714  Chttmit  St.,  PhU«d>lpfcU,  t%. 


WE  OFFER  AGENTS 

Big  Money  In  ■xoIubIvs  Territory. 

toaBtry™lflm  Ageuuiat  la^aAi  KUntUf  t*^ 
Ungnth.  OnsAKunt  In  anedkrelwtedjii.  Sa 
ckBToD.    OkMIoed*  tne,    ALMMB  SAVB  CO., 

Sa.ta--Hl,CLAMX  BT.,  ClHCIHKATI.O. 


a  CBcll-ttne,   .       .       .      SlK,  ^ 
1«  CutI,  «tn,  tl.OO 

BOOK  ON  CACTI  kudSAKB  , 

PLANTh,  liepwca.  lAOADonTluB,  = 
lOoeDt*.   CiUovoefnaT      ^^  " 

A.BLAnC*CO.,Phl]ada. 


InclodljiK  nuDT  ol  ttw  prominent  ID 

toMloD  ol  SnToiw  uid  Ameitoa.  ban  been  t< 

-  Ne«*«'*  FmnI  for  mtuti.  Inralbh  and  Old  I 


m 


Ba:xnAESOGk-E«..A.x>^ 


A  simple,  praotloaL 

It  maice*  3O0O  ooplea  nt  oat  orlglaal  Wiltliic,  Dnwlnf , 
leoo  ooplei  of  one  oil(lna)  l^pewrmr  LattO'.  Btocmutat 
40,000  men.    Bend  for  aiiaalar  and  Mmpit  c(  watt. 

A.  B.  DICK  COMPANY, 
ItMM  Lak*  St.,  CHICadO.  S)  Llbuti  8b,  H: 

III  ao.  nrtfe  St.,  phiudelpbu. 


RARE   FUN. 

ExciTBD  Hablbuite  :   >>  He^,  Dtonu,  if  joe  want  aome  tun  pick  op  ft  biiok  kd' 
DlNKu  iin  acttatie  anHe^xiiien) :   "  Ib  it  a  polioeman  1  " 

Excited  HaiUiKmitic  :  "  ITo,  but  iius  boja  has  got  an  organ  grinder,  an'  13mj  a 
backwarda  an'  they're  made  him  giddy  duioin'  to  It  I" 


THE  STARDiRD  K I  jl N II ^^ ^"^  "^^^^^  • 

HIQHEST  AWAID  OVER  ALL  COMPETITION 
AT  PARIS. 


This  poubh  *wanD  was  wven  the 
CHICKERINC  PIANO  ONLV :  no  other  piano  ever 

HAVING  ACHIEVED  SUCH   RECOGNITION, 

Fn  CtlH,  INIT>LHII[|ITt,  ah  IEIIT. 

CHICKERING  &  SONS, 


WHY   PAY   RETAIL   PRICES, 

lEN  VOU  CAN  BUV  H*NO-M*DE  0*K  LEATHER 
IHABniS,  SINQLE  |r  TO  no,  DOUBLE  (IB  " 
'■"— "      ILQJST 


L^JSTHATEO  CATALOGUE  FREE.  ORDER 


FLOORS. 

We  make  all  kinds  of  hardwood  Hoots,  tiom  plaioeit 
lUipa  of  quaitered  Oak  to  most  elaborate  inlaid  work, 
UEiDg  luilable  foreign  and  domestic  woods.  IVe  lay 
Ihtm  or  you  can.  Catalogue  free.  WOOD  MOSAIC 
CO.,  33  HiBBAKD  St.,  Rochdler,  N.  Y.,  and  315 
Fifth  Avenue.  New  York  City. 


ADJI 

mauAt 


DJII8TABLBI- 


THE  FINEST  TRIP  « 
*   IN  THE  WORLD. 

FRon 

Chicago,  St  Paul, 

Minneapolis,  Duluth, 
Superior  or  Ashland, 

THROUGH 

THE  LAKE  PARK  REGION  OF  HtNNESOTA, 

ACROSS  THE  RED  RIVER  VAUEY, 

ALONG  THE  VELiOWSTONE  RIVER, 

THROUGH  YELLOWSTONE  tUTIOUL  PARK, 

BY  THE  SHORES  OF  UKE  PEND  D'ORIELLE, 

ACROSS  THE  COLUHBtA  RIVER  AND  CASCADE  RANSE, 

FROM  TACOMA,  ON  PUGET  SOUND,  TO  ALASKA. 


■  addroi  lo  Chas.  S.  Fm,  t-_.  .„  .., 
■dfic  R*.,  St.  Paul.  Mipn..  mealioaiDg  tl 

,  (iviag  pariicaUn  *boui  ibii  ud  »\ 


E 


"Peter  Sniyvesant" 
Coffee  Spoon. 

W«  illustrate  the  most  interest- 
ing Souvenir  Spoon  ever  made — 
the  statuette  of  Peter  Stujvesant 
has  been  taken  from  an  old  but 
authentic  wood  cut,  the  modelling 
and  finish  being  a  marvel  of  the 
Silversmith's  Art  We  will  send 
it  to  any  address,  prepaid,  for  $4, 
subject  to  return,  and  payment  re- 
funded if  it  should  be  unsatisfac- 
tory in  any  particular. 

Send  for  illustration  and  price 
list  of  our  "  Knickerbocker,"  "Rip 
Van  Winkle,"  and  "  Anneke 
Jans"  spoons. 


J.  H.  JOHNSTON  SCO., 

1 7  Union  Squara,    H«w  York. 

Established  1844. 


"HOW  TO  KEEP  COOL?"  ?.?..".Sf£« 

■SUiM  the  muula  (u  moK  cv  us  wxint  the  am  of  Julj,  tl  not. 
Indeed,  bafrae.  A  Iwip  to  tbe  ■olotloiKtf  tbli  TeuUani  prob- 
lem wUlbfltotmd  in  UwMtgMitbrMBiirewlildi  tba  Hotel  del 
Cratmado,  OOBOMADO  BEAOH,  Bui  Dieffo  CaUDtj,  C*ll- 
lomlK.  bis  now  In  dtmb  mud  wUoIi  wm  IM  aeet,  poat-pttld, 
lUKHi  eppUeMlOD  M  S.  &  BlBOOOK,  Hanum.  OOBOMADO 
18  THE  OOOUEMT  8P<  "     ""      "" 


MSB.    Toar  tUenUoD  !■  InUled  la  wbM  O 


:BIOA  IB  BtJM- 


IIABjr  STUDY  TbaronMb  end  practical  Initnia- 
II 1 1  lUI  !•  ^  ■  V  ■'  ■  dan  olvsQ  by  Bin,  at  aindf  nf  ■ 
i1  U IWI  W_  Hoita  In  Book-keeptng,  Biulii«>  Fonu.  Ariih- 
■■"■'■^  niBtlo,  Penmaii»lilprBhorthiBdr«to.  Lowratss. 
KMaDce    no    object.      SaturacUoD    piaraDteed.     SKTAMT  A 

■""■'~~'"""  "OLiiaK,  " ' =-  "^  " — --  "  " 


STKATTON-a  GOLI 


fm  St..  BnrvuiD.  M.  X. 


Ttte  to^i 


write  m  sdTtoe. 


.     .  MD  BDJ  8TOOEB  OB  BOKDB 

M.  earlnif  dettnltely  what  toq  dcMre  to  do. 
J.  P.  WranUNdHAH.  t4  Pine  Btreet,  M.  T. 


GOOD  SENSE  °<»»ET.Sj;!ii»,j£ 


IBalt  a  mU- 

I  pockat  derioa. 
wis  U  uhoni 

UTCalpockatlii 
S  inpald  eom- 
aui  addnM  In 
■s^pt  o(  11.00. 

fa  Bonltln.  lo 
lOM  CQ„^ 
Uenta  wanlad' 


FOB  Bi.OS  I 


fd(  wttbpU 


addna^att] 
I  aooaiitad  li 


I,  atD.    Addnu  F.  O.  fioi  IMS,  Barlford,  6 


Ost  Eoimiui's    ECLIPSE"  l^iiis  BitkiL 


THE  ART  INTERCHANGE 

ofTen  nine  months' 
lubicriptioD,  ban- 
ning April,  1891,  iKX 
{3.75.  Thiigivesyon 
35  colored  itndies  of 
landicapei,  ligurei, 
flowers,  and  animals, 
and  copieiof  ■  beeati* 
fill  ill  nitrated  decor*' 

iendti.35  fotathrce 
months'  subicriptioD, 
beginning  June,  1891, 
and  get  the  following 
colored  ilodiei : 
Cow's  Head,  Spring 
MA  BELLF.  Landscape,    Daiiiei 

mK.bhbkj™^   Br."«>»>  F"'"?.^!:"-    '"    81"=   New    Eng. 

M»4-     rDblldied  by  THa  AST  IITTBa-     ,       ,      »  .      . 

CHAHCa.  ^tran  n>  »i]  who  «m4  >».)i  far    land    Teapot,    Arab 
A  .k.  «ti,r  -ib«tp«*  (Ey  Walter  Satterlee), 

OS  the  Coast  of  Maine  (Marine),  French  Peasant 
Maid ;  design  of  after-dinner  coffee  cup  in  color ;  also 
design  of  forget-me-nots  for  shaving  mug.  Flowers, 
animal,  landscape,  figure,  marine — all  for  91.35- 
lllnstmted  catalogue  of  too  studies  for  stamp. 
UcolioB  JuM  Scanmi'i. 

THE    ART    INTBRCHANCB    CO.. 

»T  W«st  sad  SSrMt.  Maw  Tork. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


TYPE-WRITERS! 


New  or  Second-Hand  of  any  make 
boug-ht,  aold  and  exchanged.  Good 
Maclilnes  at  half  first  cost.  Get  our 
prices  before  buying.  It  will  pay  you. 
Everytliiiig  guaranteed.  Full  line  of 
Drop  Cabinets.  Lanfest  stock  in  the 
country.  0~Send  for  CATALOGUE 
DESCRIBING  ALL  MACHINES. 


CALICRAPHS, 
HAMMONDS, 

A»  Au?H»  "StS:  'hutiohu  type-writer  exchange, 


We  are  now  oReting 
a  complete 

lARNESS, 
>LES,  CROPS, 
1  WHIPS, 
DLES, 

CLOTHING, 

Etc. 


"Belle  Hamlin" 

Road  Wagon. 

ALSO  OUR       ^ 

Peerless    Combination 


To  cany  two 
dos-a<los,  mak 
on  Sidf  ~ 


Surrey, 


£our  persons,  etthei  facing  front 
;  three  vehicles  in  one.  May  be  hung 
lliptic  Springs,  but  especially  adapted 
palenied  spring  Bucltboard — the  only  carriage 
admilting  of  three  changes  with  both  seats  Che  some 
size.     Send  for  Circular. 

MtNHtTTAN  HORSE  EQUIPMENT  CO., 

\7  Warren  St.,  New  York  City. 


GOLD  SEAL  CHAHFAONE 

See   MverHsenient   on    page  48  ot  yebniafT  Hcbibntb'b, 


TUBE  BOILER  MFGS..  PAIMTED  POST,  N.  V. 


s 


WEBSTER'S  CELEBRATED 

English  Grain  Creedmoor, 

"~*.  Eii|i[li.b  Grain  Stock,  bellowi 
SjPBrfectli  witerptoot.ven  dur- 

HudtuUltd.  dDnt|«  sole,  ud 

i.OO.    Bsnd  MwededontleaDle, 

_    ,    oed.  Hunlen  bieSr  i7.M.    Bt 

_.    . .  I'TwSbste''^  "*"■ 

ITT  WliUDgton  U..  Boston,  Mais. 


TACOM*.    WA»H. 


SENT  FREE 

MBS,  S.  OTOAI 
Wo.  lOa  John  Btwt, 


.  Wltteman,  at  ^wHik  St..  M.T. 

PATENTS  N?'?'^-'-=-'^^— '''^- 


Tiyrlt«  for  tnT»atar'»  QnI4». 


iO/»a  fUST  MD«TIABt  LOAMS 

O  Loan*  anlr  mads  on  Improred  and  tmdiieb- 

Y  R«&ddepnjpprtT.  Soond^alBitatBlDTMt- 
HinluStiHkiandFnipsrtleg,  Wrlls  for  full  MT- 

"    H.'f;°OOLL1TT,  anat  Palla,  Hont. 


I   hfl  I  W  aloane  trH.  T.  B.  IMniMiii.ChKaca> 


Uf  A  yUC'C  Celebrated 


Cork-Filled, 

Americai 


Refrigerators 

GUARAhfTEED  TO  BE 

THE   BEST   IN    THE  WORLD  I 

OVER  SO  DIFFERENT   STYLES  AND  SIZES, 
IN   HARD   AND   SOFT   WOOD, 

AT  LOWEST   PRICES  EVER   KNOWM. 


JOS.    W.    WAYNE, 

M  A.  N  U IPA  OTUHBR, 

124  MAIK  STREET.  CIUCIHIIATI,  0. 


BOOKS- 


JKOXB  A.RB  TOO  BUSY  TO  RBA.D 

IN    ON«    VOLUME. 

"The  Best  Fifty  Books 
of  the  Greatest  Authors." 


CONDENSED    FOR    BUSY    PEOPLE. 
BENMHIN  R.  DAVlNPOItT,  [siton. 


SO  EXCUSE   FOR  IBXORAXCE. 


l! 


Ben  Hot,  A.  D.  1880,  Including  k  Brief  Biogmphic*)  Sketch 
Knd  FINE  FULL-PAGE  PORTRAIT  OF   EACH  AUTHOR. 
Etcft  one  of  the  Fifty  Books  htiag  so  thoroncbly  rcTicwed  and 
epitomized,  m  to  eneUe  the  READERS  OF  THIS  VOLUME 
TO  DISCUSS  THEM  FULLY, 
tamidag  ue  of  Famlllkr  Quotations 
properly,  and  knowing  the  connec- 
tion in  which  they  were  originKlly 
used  by  their  Great  Aathora. 


DY    IT  A     LITERARY     EDUCATION 
n    MAY  BBACOUtRBD  WITHIN  ONB 
WEEK.  ALL  FROM  ONB  VOLUUB. 
A  BOOK  FOR  BUSY  JIIIERICANS. 

TIME  SAVED.  MONEY  SAVED. 

KNOWLEOflE  IN  A  NUTSHELL. 

NEW  YORK  WORLD.  Harch  i{th.-"Tbe 
book  1*  oae  denincd  to  tare  ■  great  nle, 
beuDK  it  nipplio,  IN  THE  FULLEST 
SENSE.  A  LONG  PELT  LITBRARY 
WANT.^' 


merit  oiS^Dl.  . 
ooncfefiaatioiia  i. 
Mr.  PHILIP  D.UIIIOUR  writs:  "I 
own    ■VtItT   Bew 


It  ccrtaislr  ihould  enable 
tbe  blur  Amcricui,  at  •mall  utpeo- 

prebculTe  knowtnlee  of  Ibe  aly le 


SEN.  IIUSSELL  A.  ALSER  wrllea : 
"I  baTerecelTed  Ibe  bcautilul  tdI- 
umc.    It  b  nirelr  >  'nrt  dmireble 

BOV.  JOSEPH  E.  BROWN,  of  Gcor- 

Kia,  wril«:     "You    h.T«   abown 
sreat  poirer  01  rondCDutioo.    Tbis 

CD(i««l  in  tbe  iiiugijle  ~^r 'bread 


■V  rfS}.      Wmtkitittr*  It 


■  book.  TbitmrtcatitlcB 


BOSTON  DULY  GLOBE,  April  i,  il9i.-"H(ii  of  th*  pre 
not  time  to  wade  through  from  tjtaa  to    3,000  pue*  oC  any  of  Uleramre'B 
tundard  Tolumea,  and  m  a  n*a1i  ihex  do  dol  nnderuCe  it  al  all,  and  are  often 


Btruitn.      CUrimDUkmrn.      JMid  •a/o.       [oadcniatJDO  iri 
SOLD     BY     SUBSORIPTION     ONLY. 
lERS  who  dM 
CIRGULMS. 


BUFFALO  EXPRESS,  March  at-"  The  BcM  1 
CoDdCBaed  for  Bun  People,"  edited  b;  Bi 
pr^ac    It  Dot  -colj  (^tm  00*7  people   aa 

bia  beat  flftr  Moka  wiib  tb*  adTice  of  the  mi 

and  Aaetka.   Tbeae  naaleririecei,  from  Hog .    -^    .. 

Hur,'  ha  baa  condcaaedintoone  volamaof  7^1  pan^  workl 
pjuiigii  and  nipplftnr  a  Daimiie  in  sood,  ftralf btiorward, 
Tbe  Mar7  ef  cacti  book  la  accompaaled  with  ■  brief  biocn[ 
trait  of  each  author.  No  matter  bow  familiar  one  ti  with  taj  01  ineae  nn*  pooh, 
be  It  for  ioalaaee,  'Don  Qoliote,'  ■Ranelaa,'  '  Lc*  MiKiablca,'  'Pandlae 
Loat,'  or  anr  other,  be  will  b*  toned  to  admit,  after  rtadins  the  dotca  p*f  ea  de> 
voted  to  each  ooe  la  thli  copdeiauion.  Am  there  ii  llitic  If  aanhinR,  to  add,  either 
with  renrd  to  plot,  chaiacten,  acesea,  ^tnatlona,  qnotatiooa,  or  aayiblii(  ette  that 
la  CTCr  aiacuaaed  by  people.  Tbe  reaali  of  dan  or  weeka  of  readinK  will  be  iba 
pocaeation  of  hardljr  ooe  aingle  bit  of  informatloa  or  one  laosiUe  ideai  eeacenunc 
:d  be  acquired  by  rcadln|[  the  doieo  paEci  In  ibS 


le.  The  edltorbaa  (elected 

Ulerarr  men  in  Bnslaad 

'  -  Lew.WallaceV'Bea 

_K  in  aU  of  the  f  amoua 

UDpreteDlkm  Enslidi. 


AOENXS     >JVANTBD      EVKRYWHBRB. 

aclla  rapidly  and  without  arfumeot  ahould  undror 

rardad,  poatas*  paid,  to  anr  addrcoa  upoD  receipt  of  pric*. 


nm*  Ctll**  MutllK.  SpiimtM  Ctgu.  $3  75.  Full  SlHtp,  Utntf  Btglt,  MaMa^  t4f.  $*.TS. 

SiaTlluttla,  am  £*gtt,  fs.rs. 

19th  CSNTXTRT  BOOK  COKCURN,  40  Exchange  St.,  Buffalo,  JT,  T. 


GUNUbNSbU  MILK. 

FIRST  PRIZE  BRAND. 


It  jDur  dealer  lalls  to  baniai  joa  fend  ts.w  tor  mm 
otM  cam  to 

MICHIGAN   CONDENSED  MILK  CO., 
Lansing*  MIoh. 

IT  Bodioa  St.,  Naw  York.    HUB  Uotdgan  Avt.,  OUoaso. 


Short-hand; 
elptaucht  < 

br  BSNH    FmiK  aid  IRKOJiB,  B.  JIOWlKD^^tO 


Send  for  the  Two  Primers  {old  and  young)  to 
WOOLRICH  &  Co.,  Palmer,  Mass.    They  are  free. 


DU I  I  I  Caulag-rBRB.  D»niy-B«attr.waaliliigtoii.N.J. 


STn— .-iMJt»r««U«™«ll«rm.   muKnud  book  ud 
anottrBKI.  A(Mn«F.HlSOOX,MaBniadirw>K»rTgik. 


Invigorating, 
Strengtiiening. 

W«  have  addsd  a 
neM  extension  handle 
(rigid)  that  is  instantly 
adjusted,  wharetiy 
every  part  of  the 
body  can  be  reached 
by  the  bather.  All 
dealer*.  Mailed  on 
receipt  of  price.  ISiza 
3x9  fnche*. 

"  EVHTTHIII  n 

MiiEi  Hm.- 


BtaliteSDtli  Bdiuon.  poat-pald  for  >Sc.  (( 


MOUNT  PLEASANT  HOUSE. 

Om  Scmm  Aim  WDon.  AMHERST,  MASS. 


STOUT 


THE  ECONOMY  OF  FOOTWEAR._^^ 

a^addna  <n  poBal 


card.    Box  HI,  Broetum.  Maaa. 


'CUES' 


*""t*"j""'.i 


ouSBnUdhur.  Kw 


"DIAKOliD  BBAirD"  ToDct  Paper  la  ttM  beat.    B 

miaiDlng  l,00«  aoluUe  Unae.  W  cenia. 

JlMmr  f  grforated  Wfapptog  Fapw  Co..  Albany, » 


|V|ILLER  BROS  STEEL  PENS 


DON'T  BE  J  WALl;FIMiR5 

bnae.  ve  oaa  belp  joa  aloDg.  l^mpleta  ^ 
■tracuon.  Send  tor  ctranlar.  jebBIS  ITPi 
FOB^  CO..  at  Broadiraj,  New  Tort  dtr- 


SHORTHAND  J"™.! 
Ituatlons  procured  airtxiiiUa  wben oompataat. 
Bend  for  olraiUar.     W.  Q.  CHAFFEE,  Oewagft  B.T. 


SUnDTUlUn  OelebnMlPRiiinSTrtani&oBlwdiiiE! 
QmUJlfiSluFo^tloa.  Ttlal  LsMon  and  etoenlua  fl 
Write  PERDIK  SHORTHAKD  mnmiTS,  Datnit.  Mick. 


•BOOKS' 


JVOiVE  A.RB  TOO  BUSY  TO  RBAU 

IN    ONE    VOLUME. 

"The  Best  Fifty  Books 
of  the  Greatest  Authors." 


CONDENSED  FOR  BUSV  PEOPLE. 

■■NiAHIH  H.  DAVKNPOirr,  Ecrrofl. 


aatotl 
merit  c 


NO  BXCUSB   FOR  IGNORANCE. 

THIS  WORK  of  771  pmces  corera  Uie  whole  nagt  of  Litem- 
tnre  from  Homer's  Iliad,  B.  C.  laoo  to  Gen.  Lew.  WallKce's 
Ben  Hut,  A.  D.  1880,  Inclnding  s  Brief  Biographical  Sketch 
and  FINE  FULL-PAGE  PORTRAIT  OF   EACH  AUTHOR. 

Every  one  of  the  Fifty  Books  bein^  so  thoroughly  reviewed  and    g,';;^ — w aiiM.  sk^tn^r4.    dm  ji-t 
epitomized,  as  to  enable  the  READERS  OF  THIS  VOLUME  opiBioa.  •»T«»,«ed  by 

TO    DISCUSS    THEH    FULLY,  pr.oUoa^boay- andjtino 

maUng  use  of  Familiar  Quotations  """  •-    -  - 

property,  and  knowing  the  connec-  

tionin  which  they  were  originally  ~^M7.'pHiLTp'D.jiltM(iUltwHu«"l 

used  by  their  Great  Authors.  ^^TtX^Z^^^^^JSH, 

THIS  BOOK  la  mxle  from  nuierial  fur-  tbebiar  AmericaB,  at  hbiU  eipcD- 

nlihed  by  Homer,  Sbakapein,  Mlltan,  ""t"  "^  '""■  '".H""  "  ^^}f  ™?- 

„iltheo[JierBr«it.ulhor.oflbinT«Qturi«:  Mj^*»|5eof  tbe  niiiLon  tou  bmrt 

BT    IT  A     LITKRARY     EDUCATION 
MAY  BB  ACQUIRED  WITHIN  ONE 
WEEK,  ALL  FROM  ONE  VOLUME. 
k  BOOK  FOR  BUSY  JIIIERICANl. 

TIME  uvea.  MONEY  MVED.  "'■■  """i" :    /'Vou   Iutc  itaom 

KHOWLEOeE  IN  k  NUTSHELL.  IWemiHailT  a  pnc^ai^;   m« 

UEW   YORK   WORLD,   M«di    uth.-'-Ttw  hSf?'SS't']m^*io'«f?r'J^h^^ 

SENSE.   A    LONG    PELT     LITERARY  ™«  i(  X|?  Thi.  ,^«tS£: 


BOSTON  DULY  BLOBE,  ApiH  *,  iafi.-"Men  of  th*  prewBt  ROieratloD  have 
not  time  to  wsde  Ihrousti  (ram  (,*b  to   3,aiia  pue*  of  uij  ai  Utentara'a 
itudard  voluma,  anil  u  >  roalt  iher  do  not  DDdertikc  it  >t  all,  and  an  often 


BUFFALO  EXPRESS,  March  m.-"  Tbe  Beat  PUcy  Booki  of  the  Gieaieal  Atilhon. 
CoDdenaed  for  Bun  People,"  edited  by  Beojamin  R.  DaTcaporl,  iltaerrea  lili:h 
pniie.  It  not  .odIt  Rim  aakf  people  an  inmductian  to  literature,  but  talici 
ibemtoluveiruActunuActommaadbldiihem  beat  borne.  The  editor  haiulected 
hia  beat  fifty  booki  wiib  ttaa  adTlcfi  of  the  moil  eDlneat  literaiy  mea  Id  Baelaad 
•ad  America.  Tbeae  maateipiecei,  from  Homer'a  '  Iliad '  to  Lew.  Wallace'a^  Ben 
"'      '    he  hai  condenaed  into  one  rolume  of  ;;  ~    .  ..     . 


Hur,'  he  hai  condeaaed  into  one  rolume  of  ni  V*V»i  workUiK  In  aO  ol  the  (la 
Biwagea  and  aapplTlnjt  a  narrailTe  ia  BoDd,  nnishtformrd,  unpreicntioua  Enfl 
The  ttory  a(  eacB  book  k  accoopaoied  with  ■  brief  Uompbicil  aketcb  lad  a 
trait  of  each  antbor.  No  malur  bow  famDlaT  one  ii  with  any  of  tbeae  fifty  booka, 
be  It  for  laitaaee,  *Dos  Quixolc,'  'RooeUi.'  'La  Mlaerable*,'  'Paradla* 
or  aay  other,  be  will  be  forced  to  admit,  after  readliiB  tbc  doaea  paie*  de- 
lo  aacb  sue  in  this  coodesaatlon,  Au  then  ia  little.  If  uythloK,  to  add,  either 

. 1_.    _t -T , ; 1.IJJ  j]^  ,|„^ 

will  be  the 


^  one  in  uue  coaasi^uHn,  mai  ueiv  la  iiuie,  u  aayuunir,  to  aoo,  eiiner 

b  renrd  10  plot,  cbaniclcra,  accnci,  (ItiialioDii  quotaiiooa,  or  anything  cue  Ibat 
II I  iliii  11MI1I  by  people.     The  nault  of  day*  or  wetka  of  rradiDR  will  *--  "-- 


._e  book  Id  hand  that  ia  not  to  be  acquired  by  readlns  the  doiea  paac*  in  Ihfi 
Btu  Oir.      OarteOMnK      DM  iSfs.       coadenaalioa  within  a  half  hour." 

aOLD     BY     SUBSCRIPTION     ONLY.        AGENTS     -WA-NTBD      EVERYWHBRB. 
CANVASSERS  who  deaire  to  rapreHBt  ■  book  which  aella  rapidly  ai 


CIRGULMS.    Booka  forwardod,  poitaffa  paid,  to  any  addreaa  upon  receipt  of  price, 

n«(  CmtlltA  Muttlm,  BprtHklti  Ctgu,  S3  75.  Full  S*MP,  Ubr*n  ttfli,  MaMid  tJgn,  $4.TS. 

a*tl  Kunla,  gin  Eian.  $t.7B. 

19th  CBNTVSY  BOOK  CONCERN,  40  Exchange  8t.y  Buffalo,  N.  T, 


AMSCELLANEQUS 

J   J^ATIOJiAL  IpiRIZB   to     T.   Larochs 


"It  is  an  Agreeable  &nd  M^ily  efSssciom  \     QoM  Medals  awarded  at  Vienm,  FaH^ 
remedy." -\Loadoa  Lancet  \  Sydney,  eta. 

An  invigorating  Tonic.    Peravian  Bark  and  Pure  Catalan  Wine. 
For  GENEKAL  DEBILITY,  FEVEK  and  AGUE,  EXHAOBTION, 
POORNESS  of  tie  BLOOD,  etc 

Also,  prepared  mth  IRON  for  the  pierentiDn  and  cme  of 
INDIGESTION,  CHLOROSIS,  SCROFULOUS  AFFECTIONS,  etc 

PARIS,  32  rue  Drouot. 

E.  FOUGERA  &  CO.,  Agents  for  United  States, 
SON.Wmiam  street.  New  Turk. 


^.s.-«  SHORTHAND™' 

The  BB8T  REFORTEBfl  IN  THE  WORLD  ll  ORAHAITS 
STANDARD  PHONOGRAPHY. 

Sdltloa  of  isn.  mpD.,  olotb.ienttouiTmdilreutarlWclB. 
ANDREW  J.  GRAHAH.  AVTHM  BDd  PuBUEHBB,  m  BBeu>- 
vtT.  Niw  You  (PDbUsUaii  OiSee). 


OOMBI  NATION 

B  STANDI 


OiH  itTle  nude  capeeUlj 

cKSTfmT  BicTion 

u  ibows  to  cut.  0 
ltMohFhgBwkCttM,Bwl 
DMoMnKoldM,  UtUty 
-         R.  M(  LAMBII 


PENNMUTUftLLIFE 


IN  811. 

Nu.  S31  and  0!J3  Cktiiimnt  Stmt. 

"A  SOLID  poller  In  k  SOLID  oompur  1*  a  SOLID  com- 
tort  In  my  «ltii»tfa>n  of  Utt." 


"  THE  ACCESBIBI.B"  la  wbM  TOD  luTennted  for  TOO 

•^     -*^         letliiL    EuTloopenlt.    Indl 
^■■^^^^      tjw       "—J   *~  a —  '--    -    -■ 


or  tliabiM 


on«.     Sand  to-dnr  foi  ■ 
'-iiellns  cl«  nude.    BUnie  ■  war  id  imniiie. 
ACCEBBIBLX  ErmflSK^  0A8B  CO., 
IT  Bjanum  SInst,  Womater,  Him. 


VOSE  &  SONS  PIANOS 

FIKE  TONE,  BEET  ^OKK  AMD  MATERIAIX 
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VARNISH 


NATURAL    WOOD 

is  not  pretty  till  varnish  brings  out  its  colors. 

Except  in  artistic  carvings  where  have  you  seen  any 
beautiful  wood  in  the  state  of  nature  ?  The  old  wood 
pulpits,  in  Antwerp  owe  none  of  their  beauty  to  wood ; 
they  would  be  as  fine  in  bronze,  which  indeed  they 
resemble. 

A  modern  house-interior  in  which  the  latent  colors 
of  wood  are  aflame  with  varnish  is  beautiful  in  and 
upon  the  wood  itself.  The  plate-glass  surface;  the 
deep  recesses ;  the  woven  fibres,  the  texture ;  the  more 
than  Damascus  fineness  of  figure:  all  these  aspects  of 
natural  beauty  come  with  the  varnish. 

But  varnish  goes  off  in  a  month,  or  a  year;  or  lasts  a 
lifetime.  There  must  be  something  to  know  about 
varnish. 

We  publish  a  People's  Text-Book  on  Varnish;  free; 

to  promote  intelligence  on  the  subject.     Nothing  tech- 
nical in  it;  popular;  practical;  practicable. 


MURPHY  VARNISH  COMPANY. 

FRANKLIN   MURPHY,   President. 


Head  Office:  Newark,  N.  J. 

Other  Offices:   Boston,  Cleveland,  St  Louis,  and  Chicago. 

Factories:   Newark  and  Chicago. 
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